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THE LITTLE BRO li'.\' HOUSE.

Just over the brow of the hill,
Overlooking the valley below,

Where the feathery pines are all tipp’d
With crystals of beautiful snow,

A little brown cottage doth stand,
And some of the inmates I know,

There's Jemmy, a red-headed lad,
Full of business from morning till night,

Nicely blending his work with his play,
And seeming in both to delight,

With a motive that’s higher than they—
An earnest desire to doright.

There’s Annie, a gay little witch ;

With round rosy cheeks and Llack eyes,
With a voice that is sweet as a bird’s,

And lips that wonld scorn to tell lies;
With hands always ready te help—

Is not little Annie a prize?

The grey-headed grandfather sits

In a chair by the warm-glowing fire ;
Half asleep in the soft light he sits,

And the children draw nzar to admire
The thin snowy locks and white beard

Which mark the long years of the sire.

.
The dear mother's grave, pleasant face

For a moment a dull shadow wears ;
But shadows are there out of place,

And the wife has forgotten her cares;
For hark | on the still evening air,

Her husband’s quick footstep she hears.

There is poverty, co says the world,

In the little brown house on the hill [
Tkere are riches of value untold

That the heart with contentment doth fill;
The wealth that is better than gold,

That all men may have if they will.

—

MAKING HOMES PLEASANT.

‘m AKE your homes pleasant, so that
%55 when your children arrive at man
and woman’s estate, the scenes and
associations of their childhood will
act as a magnet—drawing them to
settle for life around you, thus con-
tributing a comfort and happiness to
you in your old age. Cultivate in
your children a taste for the pure and
beautiful; surround them with influ-
ences that will teach them to journey
theough life as God intended—intelli-
gent, happy and generous beings, fill-
ing their places with joy and sunshine.

Atavery early period in life is a child’s
mind formed for good or evil, and im-
pressions stamped on their minds then
are never effaced. A kind look, word,
or attention to their innoecent plays
are never forgotten; neitherisa‘‘ Get
out of the way;” or ¢ Hush that
noise;” and how much oftener do the
little ones receive the latter than the
former; and in the treatment of stock,
how much oftener the boys see the ex-
ample of beating and scolding rather
than kindness.

Plant trees, clean up the rubbish,
and put the fences in order about the
house ; make walks, so that you can
get into the house on a rainy day with-
out the usual amount of mud; and
above all, take the papers, and especi-
ally those devoted to agriculture.
Don’t content yourself with one, but
take several; their value is incalcula-
ble, simply to keep your boys at home
of evenings, and on Sundays, to say
nothing of the knowledge and infor-
mation they ifpart. Books and pa-
pers of the right sort are silent but
very effectual auxiliaries in making
the home pleasant. They expand the
mind, openup the thoughts, give rise
to new ideas, and impart a desire for
more knowledge.

Iy making some converiences about
the rouse, save the ‘‘good woman”
some of those countless steps she is
obliged to take in her daily routine.
Give your daughters birds and flowers,
and your boys something they can
take care of and call their own—thus
early learning them to form habits of
care and attention; make them feel it
is their own, and carefully hushand
the proceeds when sold, until they are
old enough to appreciate it, and then
let them take care of it themselves.
But don’t give “‘Sammy ” a pig that
you think will die, and after he has
nursed, taken care of and fattened it,
with the incentive that the pig was
his (you encouraged his sense of pro-
perty when you gave it to him), sell it,
and then * take the wind out of his
sails,” and erush him by gaying, ¢ Sam-
my, your pig brought six dollars, and
I guess you had better let mother have
the money to buy a new ‘dress.” Or
worse still, to keep the money yourself.
(Here ‘“ Sammy * feels as though his
rights had been trampled on, and he
don’t feel right and cannot forget it.)

If you have the means, spend it in
beautifying your homes; if you have
not, flowers do not cost anything.
Forest trees you can always geé for the
time spent in transplanting, and so
with countless other things which will
add to the comfort and beauty of your
home.

Farmers, I appeal to your pockets
now. It pays financially to do these
things. Did you ever notice the fact,

that farms with pleasant looking build-
ings, the house surrounded with trees
and shrubbery, the fences in good re-
pair, and everything presenting a neat,
tidy appearance, will sell for more
money, and meet with a readier sale
when offered, although the soil, per-
haps, may be of inferior quality, than
others without those attractions, al-
though the buildings may have cost
more money ?

Do these things now; don’t say,
“well, this is all very nice, but I am
old—have but a short time to live,”
but think that it will tend to make
those few days pleasanter, and that
after you are dead and gone, somebody
will bless you.—C. 8. P., in lowa

Homestead.
———— g

A NEW IDEA IN BUILDING.

We see it stated in the scientific
journals that wire netting for plaster-
ing is being rapidly introduced to
take the place of laths. It takes less
labor to place it on the wall; it is
meore continuous, and will not burn.
Coarge netting, with one inch mesh,
and made of strong wire, is found to
answer begt. For ornamental cornice
work it is especially valuable, for it
can he bent into any desired form.
Becured to aniron studding in a brick
building our greatest danger on ac-
count of fire would be removed.

A still further application of this
plan is to make round bags of wire,
resembling barrels, and to coat them
inside aud out with cement. When
it hardens they resemble stone bar-
rels, Filied with sand and sunk in
rows and messes, they make excellent
building material for breakwaters.

Another extension of the idea has
been tried with success in England.
It consists in making iron-framed
buildings, covering them with wire
netting and spreading cement on both
sides. It is claimed that a house—
walls, floors, roofs, doors, partitions
and all—has been built that is strong,
firm and absolutely incombustible,
Various applications of the use of
wire netting and plaster or cement
readily suggest themselves, and 1s
worthy of the attention of mechanics
and buildgrs.

P P

—An exchange suggests the foliow-
ing points to be looked to, for a resi-
dence in the country :

Facility of access. ' Water and its
character. Location as to health, etc.
Educational and religious facilities.
Beauty of prospect, exposure to the
winds, character of the land itself.
Prospective value of the property.
Facilities for purchasing family sup-
plies. There are other points, and
we only present these as among the
most important.

POLITENESS.

BY MRS, JOHN SMITH.

s oo

J7VEAR HOUSEHOLD FRIENDS;
(&5 It has occured to me to write a
few words on *‘politeness,” a well
worn theme, but inexhaustible, for
its requirements are so many, and so
frequent are its breaches, that one
cannot fail of saying something new
on the subject. To be remarked of
one that he or she is always polite, 1s
a very greak compliment in my eyes,
for it indicates great kindness of heart,
exceeding self-control, superior in-
tellect, keen discernment, and a thor-
ough knowledge of human nature;
for, to be always polite one must learn
to adapt themselves to circumstances.

Many well-meaning people overdo
the thing and become patronfizing,
which is relt, very keenly by the re-
ciplent, to be the reverse of polite.
The Golden Rule ol scripture is the
only infallible guide book, on this
subject. Dut as I started out to erit-
icise some people who pride them-
selves on their politeness, I will men-
tion a little circumstance that is of
daily occurrence and yet, but little
thonght of prcbably.

Mrs. A. and Mrs. B. and others dine
or take tea with Mrs. C. Mrs. C.
knows that Mrs. A. pever drinks
coffee, neither does Mrs. B.; of the
others she is not quite certain, there-
fore she will have both, and thus be
sure of pleasing everybody in the
matter. On askiong Mr. D. his prefer-
ence, he declares ‘it as immaterial,
either will do,” upon which Mrs. C.
being a timid little hostess becomes
confused, and embarrassed and feels
that her efforts to please are not ap-
preciated. Now it will not be polite.
but when Mr. D, refuses to decide at
my table, I shall mix them, just to
learn, him you know.

And this disposed of, there is an-
other little custom I wish to speak of
and I should like to hear from others.
Regarding this matter of seating peo-
ple in church. Must I get up, back
around the end of the pew, with
squeaky shoes or boots and let the
stranger in, and then sit down in the
best place myself, or shall I not qui-
etly move to the other cnd of the seat,
and thus make no display, and wherein
lies the discourtesy; For on this
point I have been criticised; this has
been often discussed and written upon,
and will bear it. There have been
certain rules laid down and enforced
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THE HDOoaSsEODOLD.

which are arbitrary, while others are
neglected, of more importance.

Now I hope I shall not make any
modest teaders of Tur HoUspHOLD
blush, but my friend Mrs. Candid,
in speaking of a late rail-road acecident
at table the other evening wherc
many ladies and gentlemen were in-
terested listeners, sald one lady hac
both legs broken, and one arm; of al.
that company there were but two who
were not horribly shocked at her vul-
garity and who did not severely criti-
cise, and declare she was no lady and
“had no business in genteel society,”
those two were the Dr. and myself,
—who were wise enough to know that
legs were limbs as well as arms, and
should be called by their partieunlar
names.

There are many other points of the
same nature that I shonld like to write
upon but I am not sure of the sympa-
thy of Tueg HovseHoLD readers and
therefore 1 will not venture.

There is & great complaint of want
of politeness, among ladies, by gen-
tlemen in cars, ominbus seat, ete.,
which is not always deserved. They
maintatn that ladies will coolly take
the proffered seat without a word of
thanks, when the truth is, they never
give them time, and don’t hear them
if they do. No lady feels comforta-
ble in a seat she occupies at the ex-
pense of somebody standing, let thai
somebody be éver so Insignificant.
1t is mortifyingly true, there are a
great many selfish belngs in silk and
velvet, who think their own comfort
the ouly consideration, but we hope
they are exceptions and not the rale.

e e M s

WALLS AND THEIR COVERING.

In the old days of wainscots, when
every room of any pretentions to ele-
gance was banded with light or dark
wood to a height of three or four feet
from the base, it was far easler to el-
fectively ornament the portion of the
wall left uncovered, than it is when an
unbroken surface sweeps, a8 now,
from floor to ceiling.

If the patterns which cover thlis
surface be large and positive, the ef-
fect is to lessen the apparent size of
the room, and confuse with vuigar
repetition. If, on the contrary, it is
small and Incouspicuous, there is a
wearisome effect of monotony dis-
pleasing to a trained eye. Even if the
paper be of a plain tint, and intended
merely as a background for pictures,
ete., the effect 1s enhanced by contrast
and breaks in surface. There are va-
rious methods to produce this resalt,
as for instance:

A space corresponding to the an-
cient wainscot is left to the height of
{hree or four feet above the floor, and
filled in with paint or paper of solid
color, harmonizing or contrasting with
that which is used on the upper part
of the wall. This Is usually topped
with a wooden moulding to serve as a
sichairing,” above which the lower
tint of plain gray, pearl, green, is re-
peated in subdued pattern, the surface
being broken at top and bottom ly a
narrow band of eontrasting color.

Or again: The paper, which is of
any quiet shade, is relieved above and
below by a broad band of velvet pa-
per in rich, deep color, which, run-
niog also up the corners of the room,

frames the paler tint, as it were, into
a number of large pannels. This
plan is sometimes carried out very ef-
fectively.

Another way is to paper In three
horizontal bands, the lower being of
dark brown, simulating wainscot, the
next of plain green or fawn, as back-
ground for a line of pictures, and the
apper of delicate, fanciful pattern,
finished at the cornice by soft fresco
tints.

Of these three plans we shounld rec-
ommend the first to people of moder-
ate means and tastes. It costs no
more to paper the lower part of a wall
with plain paper than with figured.
the strip of moulding at top adds little
to the expense, and the prettiness and
effect of the whole is infinitely en-
hanced by the nse of a cheap andsim-
ple method.

Paint rersus paper s a point on
which rival honsckeepers dicagree.
Very beautiful results can certainly
be obtained by paint, but the really
beautiful ones are laborious and usu-
ally expensive. Kalsomine, which is
a process of water-coloring, gives ex-
tremely pretty effects, and for ceilings,
cornices, or any place not exposed to
much rubbing and secraping, is snffi-
ciently permanent. The proeess of

sanding paint and painting over the
sand produces a depth and richness|
of color only equaled by velvet paper, |
and far more superior to that in durs- |
bility. |
Stenciling on wood, on rongh p!:zs—!
ter, and on paint, 18 so cheap and ex-
cellent a method of decoration that
we wonder it is not more often re-
sorted to. A row of encaunstic tiles
are often set, in England, as a finish
at top of wainscoting. These tiles,
which are bnt little used among us,
are susceptible of many graceful ap-
plications to the ornamentation of
honses, and we hope the time will
come for their faller introdnction on
this side of the ocean.

The tone of the ceiling should be
lighter than that of the wall, and the
tone of the wall lighter than that of
the floor. Attention to this simple
law would obviate the distressing ef-
feet occasionally preduced in modern
houses, when, by reason of the light-
ness of the carpet and the heaviness
of the fresco, the room seems in dan-
ger of falling in upon itself and its
inhabitants.— Seribner.

——el- -

TALKING AND LISTENING,

Listening is a trade, which must be
acquired; there muast effort be made
to subdue the propensity to logquacity.

But this is not all. Youn must not
only be silent, but attentive—the mark
of a good listener. You shoull know
what to appropriate of what you hear,
and what to reject. Here is the ben-
eflt—to get the good which a good
talker well imvart, or which conversa-
tion will develop. It is like reading
a book, like reading nature, or like
thinking; you are furnished with new
and profitable ideas, if you are in a
select or proper company; hence the
importance cf choosing one’s socicty.
Better be with the society of your
books, or with nature, infinitely, than
in a vicious atmosphere of talk, for
there is the personal influence of the

talker or the circle to affect you.

Talk when you can contribute your
quota of good; oecnpy only the time
that is your own, and in a large cir-
cle this is only a small part, a word
now and then. Never forget that the
main thing is not to talk, not even to
entertain, but to listen. A social
circle is an audience on a small scale ;
we should all be listeners to tle one
that talks.

Inlistening we mnst deny ourselves,
especially ir we have a talent for
talking. Here tuition must make it-
seli’ felt; must restrain for the
good of others, and we must listen to
them with attention—not in an atti-
tude of indifference or formality. If
this is impossible, the subject or the
society unsuitahle, you are not in the
proper place to listen. Avoid it, and
seek congenial company.

we

ATTUMN LEAVES,

Y

WYNIE WYLDE.

B -antifu!, tinted antomn Jeaves,
arlet. golden and brown !

This is the chaplet nature weaves
For the year a royal crown.
All through the springtim2 in sunshine and rain,

Wakened the buds 10 the
Wdening and growing with might and main,

ight;

Busily day and night.

All through the snmmer the s, light breeze
Sung as it wandered by,

Deepening the hue of the forest trees,
Under th: azure sky.

All through the epring and the summer days,
All through the calm, still eves,

Filling with beauty the woodland ways,
Proadened the fresh, green leaves,

Till Jater, in nature’s harvest-time,
When life's tenderest pulses flow,

They garner their wealth in its proudest prime,
And dwell in its perfect glow.

So oft-1im#s we in our humble place,
Like the gay leaves golden and brown.
May know at last, we were made to grace
Some spot in lile’s roval crown.
—Gospel Barier.

EX R 2

AND WINDOW
DENING.

r4nLoR GAR-

LOWERS cost so little, and their
{33 care and culture is commingled
with so much pleasure in watching
their progress, that they may be con-
sidered the cheapest luxuries afforded
humanity. It is a mistaken idea that
plants and flowers in a room exhale
A single lamp takes
from a room more cxygen than a whole
hay window full of plants. TPlants or
flowers giving off strong perfume
should not be permitted in a sleeping
room. Plants, like haoman beings,
subsist upon food, air and light, and
it is given %o those who become most
familiar with the proper proportion
required of each to reach the greatest
success in maturing and having choice
flowers. An even temperature as a
general thing is best for house plants,
and they should never be kept in a
room where it is below 40o. Too
great heat and too little light are inju-
rious to plants. Guard against too
dry a heat in a room by having a dish
of water where it can be evaporated
by the heat. TPlants should be venti-

polsonous gasses,

lated, although not allowed a draft of
very cold air. A few of the large
leaved plants, such as callas, camel-
lias, oleanders, etc., should also be
washed, (taking care to avoid wetting
the flowers,) for the leaves of plants,
like the human body, contain innumer-
able pores which should not be allowed
to become clogged. Finally, they
should be watered judiciously, and to
such an extent as a careful study only
of their needs may dictate.

Window plants may be grown in va-
rious ways, either in pots, rustic boxes,
or hanging baskets, ete., as the taste
or purse may direct. It must be borne
in mind that the most important point
to be observed is in obtaining a supply
of good, fresh or new goil, adapted to
the purpose. The best soil we have
ever used in our practice, consists of
two parts rotted sods, one part well
rotted old manure, to which is added
a fifth part of sand. These should be
thoroughly mixed together. This will
suit almost every plant which we are
in the habit of growing. For such
plants as begonias, fittonias, gloxinias,
etc., ete., a greater guantity of sand
than above indicated shounld be added
to give the best results. It would
be likewise advisable for amateurs,
in the majority of cases, to sift both
the soil and the manure through a
sleve, by which means stones and
other useless matter are removed.

Watering plants at the right time Is
one of the great secrets in plant grow-
ing. Friends often exciaim, ** How of-
ten ought I to water my plants?” We
answer, as often as they require it; in
summer, if in a dry sitnation, they
will need an abundance ot water,
sometimes as often as twice a day;
later in the season, and during the
winter months, they will not require
watering so often. A practiced eye
can readily detect when the soil is be-
coming dry and filled with air. A lit-
tle observation and care will, however,
soon secure the right attention in this
respect. Be sure that enough water
Is given to soak through the soil and
out of the bottom of the pot, but in no
instance allow water to stand in the
saucers. Some persons water (as
they are pleased to term it) their
plants by filling the saucers in which
they stand with water. Nothing can
be more pernicious than this practice;
indeed, very few plants survive such
treatment. The Calla Lily (an am-
phibious plant) is one of the very few
exceptions to this rule.

The best aspect for plants during
winter is in windows facing scuth and
southeast, where they can secure all
the sunshine to be had during the se-
vere cold weather. Sunlight imparts
vigor to the plants, color to their foli-
age, and makes them more produetive
ol flowers.

Among the most desirable plants
adapted to pot culture may be men-
tioned Mari¢ Lemoine, soft rose, Wil-
liam Pfitzer, bright scarlet, and Crown
Prince, bright rose color, among the
double geraniums. They are of dwarf
growth and quite floriferous. Mad-
ame Vaucber, white; Father Hya-
einth, pink, and General Grant, large
scarlet, among the single Zonales.
Lady Plymouth, (beautiful variegated
leaves,) Rose-scented, and Dr. Liv-
ingstone, among the sweet smelling
kinds. Bijou, green and white foliage,
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Seibuiing,

a most beauntiful and the most striking
variety of all the silver leaved gerani-
nms. The fuchsia makes an elegant,
graceful and satisfactory plant for the
pot and window. Try-me-1), dark red,
single; Arabella improved, light, sin-
gle; Rose of Castile, single; George
Felton, dark, double; Tower of Lon-
don, very iarge, double ; and Vainquer
de Puebla, doubled, white centered,
are among the most desirable of the
fachsias. Begonia hybrida coccinea,
and Begonia Weltoniensis, are two
elegant and effective window plants,
and will give the very best satisfac-
tion.

Among roses, those known as Chi-
nas, or Monthlies, and Teas, are the
most to be desired, as they bloom more
freely than the other kinds.

Sedum Seiboldii and Sedum Seiboldii
variegatum, are among the most desir-
able of plants for baskets, and pot cul-
tare. Among the plants suitable for
glass shades, ferneries, etc., are the
varieties of fittonias, peperomas, ly-
cobodiums, ferns, and the Rex or leaf
varieties of the begonias. Of course
no one would think of omitting such
beauties as hyacinths, tulips, narcis-
sus, crocuses, etc., irom their collec-
tions of winter snd early spring bloom-
ing plauts.—Briggs & Bro.’s Catalogue.

- ——

FLOWERS.

We commence the subject of flow-
ers this season with a few words to a
particular class of our readers, namely
~—those who have but little time to de-
vote to flower culture, whose means
are limited; who have but slight ac-
quaintance with the different kinds,
and their modes of culture; house-
keepers who do their own work;
wives and daughters of farmers who
must prepare meals, on time, for the
farmer and his hired assistants, who
wonld not excuse any lack in variety
or quality of food caused by the diver-
sion of a few moments of the house-
keepers’ time, from the exhausting
labors within, to the recreations ol
flower culture.

This class want but few varieties,
and those the most easily grown, and
the most certain and persistent bloom-
ers. To such we would say have your
fiowers in the dooryard by the side of
the house, in full view of the windows
of those rooms in which you spend the
greater portion of your time by day.
Raise flowers, not so much to be seen
by neighbors and strangers passing
by, as to'be enjoyed by yourselves and
your family. Have something beauti-
ful to rest your eyes upon when you
pass near the windows in your daily
labors, and within a few steps, when-
ever you find an interval of five or ten
minutes, in your toil to bestow upon
your flowers. Under such an arrange-
ment, your flowers would become (un-
like your parlor) a source of every-
day enjoyment, and you would realize
an improvement in taste—a growth of
the love of the beautiful—that Divine-
ly implanted sentiment which rightly
developed is very nearly related to the
love of the good.

The flower beds should be spaded
up a full spade deep, and the lumps all
broken up tine. They should be so
small that the center can be reached
without stepping upon the bed—may
be round, oblong, or any form that

pleases the fancy. If the soil i8 not
naturally light and fertile it should be
made so by the addition of well-rotted
cow manure, swamp muck that has
been exposed for some months to the
air, sun, and frost, or rich light loam
from old fence corners. This should
be thoroughly mixed with the natural
soil by using the hoe and steel-rake.
You must get the ““men folks” to pre-
pare the beds for you, while their
teams are eating at noon. All subse-
quent culture you ean do yourselves,
independently of the ‘men. We find
that ladies enjoy working among flow-
ers. That instead of increasing the
weariness caused by in-door labor, it
is a sort of a relaxation to go forth
into the open air, and weed, or dig
among, or transplant flowers. A few
light, neat implements—as hoe, trow-
el, digging-fork, and steel rake should
be procured, to facilitate, as much as
possible, the operations.

Before you begin, there is one can-
tion, you would do well to heed—do
not attempt too much. There are so
many species and varieties of really
beautiful flowers, that the temptation
to undertake too much is almost irre-
sistible. If you start more than you
can cultivate well, the result will be
inferior plants and flowers, and couse-
quent disappointment. Better have
one variety well developed, than
twenty choked with weeds and stunt-
ed. To assist the novice in the selec-
tion of a few of our most popular
sorts, and to show how small a sum
will purchase seed enough to raise a
great many flowers, we append a list
of choice varieties, with the price per
package charged by our sc¢edsmen :

Per package.
Antirrhinum, (8napdragon,) best and bright- ots.

est varieties, mixed, - - - - 06
Aster—Truffant’s Peny-flowered Perfection,
mixed colors, - CaE taliet - - 15
Aster, New Rose, mixed colors, - - - 16
Aster, Imbrique Pompon, - - - - 13
Aster, Dwarf Pyramidal Bouquet, Blood Red, 20
Balsam, Dwarf Camelia-flowered Spotted
German, - - - - - - - 15
Balsam, Solferino, - - - = - = 25
Candytufi—Rocket, pure white, - - - 05
Celosia. (Cockscomb,) Crimgon Dwarf, - 10
Celosta, (Coekscomb,) S8carlet Giant, - - 10
Delphinum (Larkspur) Double Dwarf Rocket, 05
Delphinum Candelabrum, - - - - 15
Eschscholtzia Californica, -« - - - 05
Nemophila, mixed varieties, - - - - 05
Pansy, mixed varieties, - - - - 20
Petunia, Blotched and Striped, - - - 10
Petunia. mixed varleties, - - - - 10
Phlox Drummondii, Brilliant Bcarlet, - - 10
Phlox Drummondil, Leopoldi, - - - 10
Phlox Drummondii, Radowitzii, - - + 10
Phlox Drummeondii, flore albo oculata, - 10
Phlox Drummondil, all varieties mixed, - 10
Portulacea, single varleties mixed, - - 05
Portulacca, Double Rose - flowered, mixed
colors, = - - - - - - - 2
Stoek, Ten Weeks, New, Largest Flowering
Dwarf, - - - - - - - 20
Total cost, - - - - - £3.00

Here we have thirteen species, and
about sixty varieties of the very choi-
cest annuals, the seeds of which can
be purchased for the small sum of
three dollars, which apny family can
save by denying themselves a few less
important luxuries. Of the above,
Antirrhinum, Candytuft, Delphinum,
Eschscholtzia, Nemophila, Pangy, Pe-
tunia, Phlox and Portulacca are hardy,
and the seed may be sown'in the open
ground as soon as it is sufficiently
warm and dry. The remaining four—
Aster, Balsam, Celosla and Stock are
a little tender—would be liable to be
injured by frosts, and for that reason
should not be sown until about planting
corn time—the first half of May. Bya

little care, they can be started in April
in boxes, in the house, occasionally
watered with warm water, and in
warm days placed on the south gide of
the house, and transplanted into the
beds when all fear of frost is past.

One word here in regard to sowing
the seed. The seed of many flowers
are very small, and if covered deep
will never come nup. S8uch shonld
have but a little fine dirt sifted over
them. The coarser kinds may be
covered a little deeper, but no lamps
should be allowed above, or near any
flower seed. As these fine seeds must
be so near the surface they are liable
to suffer from drouth, and should be
frequently watered with a watering-
pot having a rose attached, pierced
with very small hcles. A light water-
ing will generally suffice. — Rural
Home.
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A GREAT FELOWER GARDEN,

You have heard of old bachelors’
whims. There are lots of them on
record. But Henry Shaw, of B5t.
Louis, has given practical execution
to the most remarkable bachelor’s
crotehet of the age.

He is a Scotchman, a millionaire,
and some seventy-five years old. He
has constructed the finest private
flower garden in the world. It has
three hundred and fiffy acres in it,
and is a gorgeons marvel of a garden.
It has every flower in it, obtalinable
over the world, that will live in the
St. Louis climate.

It is a bewildering paradise of floral
beauty. The flowers number by the
millions. Its cost no one can tell.
Shaw himself don’t know. It is
threaded by walks, and adorned by
observatories and hot-houses full of
the rarest exotics. A force of one
hundred gardeners is needed to keep
the place in order. Shaw, it is said,
spends his entire income from his
millions in keeping it np. He began
the thing after the war, and for sev-
eral years he has opened it to the pub-
lic. Hundreds of thousands of visit-
ors resort to it. It is the chiel at-
traction and curiosity for the stranger
in St. Louis to visit. And, strange to
say, no police guard it, and no flowers
are pilfered. This is the publie rev-
erence to the man’s generous enter-
prise.

We visited the elegant house at the
head of the garden. A piecture of
Shaw represented him stand'ng among
his flowers. Two elegant portraits
of beautirul ladies in the garb of a
past day, represent someof his female
progenitors. A huge book is kept
there for visitors to record their
names in.

A curious feature of the garden is
beds devoted to one flower. For in-
stance, here is alarge bed with every
variety of cactus; another with hun-
dreds of verbenas; and =oon. Every-
thing is in a prodigal profusion.

It is a curious notion this, that
prompts a rich man to devote a great
income in one pet caprice, and tliat
prineipally for the benefit of others.
But in this very caprice, so unusual
and so expensive, is wrapped up his
own personal aspiration. He thus
makes his celebrity. And why should
a man not strive to become known
through his mammoth gardens, as well

as through his statemanship or
achievements of arms or genius.

Shaw is near the grave. He has,
in pursuance of his ambition, willed
his gardens to the city, on condition
that the city binds itself to keep them
up. The city has eagerly accepted
the bequest, and thus, through pri-
vate liberality, gets without cost, a
public garden not surpassed in the
world for magnificence and beauty.

The garden will be forever dubbed
“Shaw’s Garden,” and thus he travels
on to immortality en the successful
realization of his stupenduous and
most beautiful crotchet. — Atlantic
Constitution.
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GROWING HYACINTHS IN
SIPONGE.

A very interesting experiment and
a new idea in home gardening respect-
ing the growing of hyacinths is re-
lated by Charles Reese, in the Country
Gentleman :

Remembering the slow growth of
the bulbs in glasses, often not coming
into bloom till near spring, he pon-
dered whether there was not some
substance in the great laboratory of
Nature more closely resembling the
soft, warm bosom of the earth than
the hard, cold glass. The sponge sug-
gested itself to his mind as possessing
just the quaiities required: Soft,
warm and yielding; power of capil-
lary attraction perfect; porous, ad-
mitting freely the fruitful atmosphere
through a thousand tiny apertures; a
powerful absorbent and evaporator of
moisture; and, besides all this, an an-
imal substance, and doubtless filled
with nitrogenons matters, which, after
dissolving in water, will act as fertil-
izers to the plants; or, if they be not
there in sufficient quantities, they may
be placed in the water with the same
result—liguid mannre.

He took a large sponge, made in-
cisions about three inches deep and
two long, inserted bulbs.in them, the
sponge filled with bulbs in the top of
a large vase, and fllled the vase by
pouring water through the sponge un-
til about one-half the sponge was be-
low the water. The water was slightly
warm, and, being kept in a warm
room, was not allowed to become cold.

In two or three days the bulbs began
to shoot theii bright green spires up-
ward, giving promise of success, and
in two or three weeks they were five
or six inches high. About this time,
in order to hide the unsightly appear-
ance of the sponge, I scattered a few
thimblefuls of rapeseed over the sur-
face, between the bulbs; which sprang
up almost immediately, and covered it
entirely with a filne moss-like mantle,
adding greatly to the beauty of the
experiment.

Desiring to give the knowledge and
usefulness of the discovery and the
enjoyment of its beauty, I now had it
taken to my store in town, where it
soon became an object of interest to
great numbers of ladies, who watiched
its progress almost daily, until the
bright flowers, more radiant than
¢ Solomon in all his glory,” unfolded
their shining petals, filling the air with
fragrance and astonishing every one
with their unusually large size and
perfect form.

The experiment was pronounced a
complete success.

e i s e e i
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THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN.

The rights of woman, what are they?
The right to labor, love and pray;
The right to weep with those that weep,
The right to wake when others sleep.

The right to dry the falling tear,

The right to quell the rising fear :
The right to smooth the brow of care,
And whisper comfort to despair.

The right to watch the parting breath,
To soothe and cheer the bed of death ;
The right, when earthly hopes all fail
To point to that within the veil.

The right the wanderer to reclaim,
And win the lost from paths of shame ;
The right to comfort and to bless

The widow and the fatherless.

The right the little ones to guide

In simple faith to Him who died ;
With earnest love and gentle praise,
To bless and cheer their youthful days.

The right the intellect to train,

And guide the soul to nolle aim ;
Teach it to rise above earth’s toys,
And wing its flight for heavenly joys.

The right to live for those we love,
The right to die that love to prove ;
The right to brighten earthly homes,
With pleasant smiles and gentle tones.

Are these thy rights? Then use them well ;
Thy silent influence none can tell.

If these are thine, why ask for more?

Thou hast enough to answer for.

— - ———

ANOTHER SOCIAL COBWER,

BY E. D. K.

[ HAD ocecasion to employ a paper-
@ hanger not long ago, and he did
me a service outside the line of his
business. Moreover, he made no
charge for it upon his bill, though a
stranger to me.

I had been greatly annoyed for some
time by a dusty network of cobwebs
which had hung far up over the stair-
case, and neither steps nor ladder
could be so placed as to bring them
within broom-leverage. Our paperer
contrived a scaffolding, and swept
them down, spiders, and all, much to
my relief.

But even unsordid paperers, with
friendly intentions and blessed with
inventive genius, cannot reach 2ll the
cobwebs. They canopy society, and
the spiders are indefatigable. Reforms
accomplish little. They are apt to be
spasmodic in their action, and their
methods are often impracticable. Be-
sides, they lack too frequently the con-
scientious and persevering earnestness
essential to success. Webs demol-
ished to-day are replaced by new ones
to-morrow. The spiders remain un-
caught, and spin and spin untiringly.
We overlook them being indifferent to
them, or purposely pass them by be-
cause they seem ugly to us, or let
them live under protest because we
.cantot reach them, and shall not find
legitimate business for our paper-
hanger before next year.

But I think most of us women are
afraid of them. There is the spider
Fashion, for example. Now and then

some daring danghter of Eve makes a|

sequences of her rashness. Nobody
follows up the assault, and with un-
daunted front, she repairs the broken
meshes, and in the face of her adver-
sary, proceeds to enlarge and strength-
en her boundaries, guarding in person
the threatened outpost. By and by
we shall not have standing room. in
our house. She will come into full
possession, and we shall wake up some
morning to find ourselves inextricably
entangled in her silken ropes. Let us
lift the broom once more,—if not for
our own sakes, in behalf of our
children.

The main prop of our Republic, is
the intelligent good sense of the
masses ; and it stands upon the
broad, solid, and level foundation of a
generous system of general edncation.
Because ‘‘all men are born free and
equal,” as a government and as states
we endeavor to distribute impartially
the favors and helps to culture and
success which it is in the power and
ought to be the privilege of all good
governments to bestow. We build
school-houses ; we found libraries and
colleges; we throw open the doors of
noble scientific institutions to all who
may choose to euter. Rich and poor
are alike eligible to their benefits.
We go farther than this. We step
down among the people, and invite
them, with offers of pecuniary assist-
ance to those who need; indeed, in
Massachusetts and some some other
states, we compel the ignorant, indif-
ferent, and prejudiced to avail them-
selves of our bounty under penalty for
neglect to do so. And here executive
and judicial responsibility end. The
application of these immeasurable
treasures placed at our disposal, rests
with those whom we may choose to
appoint to the office of instructors and
guardians. g

But while cur free educational insti-
tutions are essentially Demoeratic in
their character, recognizing neither
class nor sect, they are not foreed upon
our people as the sole vehicle for their
intellectnal training and culture; they
suppose other schools, more or less
generously endowed and supported by
individuals, and devoted to special
aims; and are compulgory upon none
except the persistently ignorant and
vicious. Their purpose is a broad and
noble one; to protect and enhance the
interests of those who in monarchical
countries are thrust one side or coolly
ignored, lifting the laborinrg man to
the same level of privilege with the
millionaire, and offering his children
equal advantages with those of his
wealthy neighbor; to place before
the lowest and most degraded the pos-
sibility ol a useful and honorable man-
hood; to iit the savage, even, to be-
come a respectable citizen, if he will,
and claim and exercise all the rights
of a civilized freeman.

But that aim is being perverted;
and our public schools are not faith-
fully answerinz the ends contemplat-
ed in their establishment.

We are alert and froubled because
the Papists and their allies, the free-
thinkers, have succeeded in one or
two of our large cities in diverting
the funds appropriated to the support
of general education to sectarian uses,

dash ather web with the besom of and in ousting the Bible [rom our

cipitately, terrified at the possible con-

|
dress-reform, and then retreats pre-|

schools; but we have a more danger-
ous enemy than the Roman Catholics

and infidels to deal with,—the love of
display in dress; which, like the in-
sane grasping for money, is a salient
characteristic ol the age in which we
live.

Our boys and girls are men and wo-
men in miniature, and they pretty
faithfully repeat the leading traits and
aims of their elders. And so Fashion
is weaving her web quietly and firmly
about the public school system.

She began with the seminaries and
other private institutions of learning,
representing in their patrons the
wealthier portions of our communi-
ties; and since in the matter of actual
attainments, and mental discipline and
culture, the plebeian of the {ree
schools stood shoulder to shoulder
with the patrieian of the paid on Class
and Graduation days, she suggested a
new source of rivalry, where the ad-
vantage would be entirely upon the
side of the longest and heaviest
purses. Brains were unceremonious-
ly shufiled out of consideration; and
the scions of our first families, already
tainted with the prevailing mania for
lnxurious personal adornment, and
glad of any pretext for display, began
to vie with each other in the beauty,
richness, and novelty of their attire.
Costly silks which it had been the cus-
tom to hold iu reserve for more spe-
cial occasions, were donned for daily
wear; rare laces and expensive jew-
elry added their filminess and sparkle
to the dainty toilet; until the acquisi-
sition of useful knowledge has at
length become the flimsy apology for
such an exhibition of novel and recher-
che costumes as can scarcely be
matched at a fashionable Paris “open-
ing.”

Of course only the creme de la creme
of our plutocracy can long submit to
the tax consequent upon such a cheap-
ening of this most sacred of their pre-
rogatives; and so the representatives
of incomes which are finite and meas-
urable, quietly drop out of the select
schools, and society closes over them
with scarcely a ripple, save perhaps
in the occasional Jenkins’ gossip of a
provincial newspaper.

But it is the fashion to be in the
fashion; with people of limited as
well as peopie of abundant means.
We rather naturally follow those who
aspire to lead, and do not always stop
to inguire whether we are herding
in the direction ot ampler feeding
grounds and purer water courses, or
are being driven toward precipitate
destruetion in a land of treacherous
breaks and yawning canons. The be-
lief, habits, manners, and morals of
those whom worth, ambition or acci-
dent has lifted to positions of power
and influence, are reflected to a greater
or legs extent in the masses; and so
our common schools have not been
slow to appropriate the warped aims
and ape the dangerous follies of
the plutocratic private institutions.
“ What shall I wear?” already un-
blushingly takes precedence of ** What
shall I study?” Tournures are dis-
carded and flounces multiplied, ruffs
widened and frizzes smoothed out ac-
cording to the latest caprice of fash
ion; and the wisdom of the wise be-
comes the maundering of idiocy, and
French is Greek, and Greek is the un-
intelligible jargon of Babel to the dis-
traeted young creature who at the nod

of the teacher, rises redingoteless in
a room full of redingotes—the ob-
served of all observers—the theme of
silent speculative eriticism—the bare-
ly tolerated object of patronzing pity.

Seriously, this deference to and pas-
sion for dress and display in our high
and grammar schools—yes, upon our
a, b, ¢ benches, even, has become a
crying evil. The poor, who cannot
afford to wear fine clothes, are being
pushed to the wali. Even the neces-
sary expenses involved in an educa-
tion which does not take graduation
into the account, small as they are in
proportion to the benefits received,
are not unfrequently a burden calling
for the greatest seif-denial on the part
of parenis; and competition in dress
with the more prosperous classes, is,
of course, in such cases, utterly out
of the question. Yet the children of
the poor are human beings, like other
children. They are open to gesthetic
influences — are sensitive, ambitious,
quick, discerning: feeling quite as
keenly, oftentimes, there is little
donbt, slight and insolence, intoler-
ance and contempt, as those who inno-
cently or arrogantly subject them to
the bitter ordeal of contrast. The
boy or girl, who, born of poverty, and
reared in the midst of privation, can
struggle successfully upwards through
the various grades of our city schools,
and legitimately wear their highest
honors at last, is either exceptionally
noble and heroic, or exceptionally cal-
lous and therefore dangerous.

But not only are the children of
parents in humble circumstances being
injured in character and disposition
through caste distinctions in the
schoolroom and on the playground, if
indeed those distinctions have not by
petty persecution crowded them out
of rights and privileges and amenities
to which they are entitled, but people
comfortably sitnated, who Lave. never
known the actual grinding of want,
are beginning to chafe under taxes for
numerous special purposes, imposed
without apolegy in the name of pre-
cedent or fashion. There are base
ball and company uniforms for boys,
and on gruduation days, fine broad-
cloth and gold watches; and for the
girls, not only the annual stipend for
teachers’ presents and florists’ decor-
ations, and the indispensable and
everlastingly puffed and rufiled and
lace-edged book-muslin or India-mull
marvel of the dress-maker’s skill,
with its bows, sashes, and overskirt
loopings, and its accessories of white
kid boots and button gloves, fan, and
handkerchief, and bouquet-holder; but
there must be the album keepsake of
class photographs and autographs, or
the heavy class ring—perhaps both;
and then the supper and dance. What
wonder that ouar laboring population,
as a rule, allow their children to re-
main in school only long enough barely
to aecquire a superficial knowledge of
the common branches of study? What
wonder that even our well-to-do me-
chanies and tradesmen who have fam-
ilies, hesitate, and, counting up the
cost,- of a thorough so- called free-
school education in books, dress, and
incidentals, and scanning the results
in the children of their neighbors,
shake their heads dubiously over the
question, * Does it all pay ?”

And their doubts are honest, sensi-
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ble, and well-founded. It does not
pay—this pandering to fashion in dress
and other needless luxuries. It fosters
vanity, self-indulgence, envy, jealousy
—all the worst passions the human
heart can know. It takes the inno-
cence, the careless happiness, the gen-
erous sympathy, the loving trust,—
the tenderness and truth and honor
away from our children, and makes
them false and disobedient, mean
and cruel, treacherous and vicious.
Our girls are neither childlike nor
womanly ; our boysseem to have but
a vague conception of the true honor
and glory of manhood. Is it not so?
Are we not degenerating in morals
and manners and aims? and will the
next generation be more upright and
trustworthy, high-minded, self-deny-
ing, and philanthropic than we? Is
our indulgence of our children’s ca-
prices—our silent or spoken flattery
of their beauty, or grace, their accom-
plishments, or ‘‘smartness”—our read-
iness to gratify their foolish vanity in
dress and adornments—are all these
reprehensible concessions to their
self-love going to teach them humili-
ty, patience, forbearance—the woman-
1y virtues which spring from sell-de-
nial—the manly heroism which is born
of self-conquest?

Let us go back to simpler and hetter
ways, and begin the reform with our
children’s dress, since we are too timid
to begin with our own. Perhaps it will
give us the courage to push the work
farther and deeper, by and by. And
the present affords a most favorable
opportunity for the inauguration of
such a movement., People are wisely
planning how they can economise du-
ring the coming months ; and retrench-
ment is to be ‘‘the fashion” this winter.
Still, I would not recommend that we
do right in the name of Fashion; but
because it #s right, and for the best in-
terests of those we love dearer than
our own lives.

Let the daily and religious press agi-
tate the matter; let the boards of
School Committee take it up, and give
expression to the good sense of the
majority of our people in spirited res-
olutions condemning that mania for
display which seeks to convert the
school-room into a show-room, and
recommending plainness and even
severity in dress while children are un-
der tutelage ; let teachers set a worthy
example in their own attire; let the
young ladies in our high schools and
the higher classes in our grammar
schools band togetherand pledge them-
selves to do away with the unnecessa-
ry and onerous expenses which have
hitherto attended graduation; and it
will not be long before we shall sece

he tide of ex‘ravagance swept back-

ward, and shall feel the salutary influ-
ence of such a revolution in the home-
circle as well as the school-room; in
the conduct, bearing, and happiness
of our children as well as in their
mental culture and progress.

e e

THE FOLLY AND DANGER OF
OVIER-DRESSING.

Wearing clothes unsuitable to the
occasion—broadcloth for an ordinary
working-suit or a party dress in the
street, or trailing long skirts in the
dirt—is the easiest way of falling into

this fault; but, in general, the addi-!

tion of the least thing more than
enough is too much, is ridiculous, is
over-dressing. Nothing is more sure-
ly fatal than ¢ piling it on,”

And what is the use, after all, since
the basement can and will caricature,
if not outshine, the parlor and the
second floor front? Dress as you will,
mesdames, when you have dene your
worst to destroy the effect of your
natural attractions, and sally forth,
on a Sunday morning, to hear your
especial reverend, with hair parted in
the middle and such a heavenly smile,
as he pats his mouth with white cam-
bric, (initials worked in the corner,)
as he sweetly says, * Beloved breth-
ren,” you see DBridget on the other
side of the street, a finer lady than
you, with a larger hoop than yours, a
higher-heeled shoe than yours, a big-
ger chignon, and a more * stunning”
hat than yours. She has spent her
earnings thus, together with sundries
from the basement, and fortune has
favored her with shop keepers as well
a8 you. Where you have diamonds,
silks, velvet, gold and laces, she can
make almost as good a show with
glass, cheap silks, velveteens, brass
and golding; put a gold band on your
head, and she follows by putting a
gilt robe on hers; and all the beef-
marrow in the market is ready for her
thick locks—thicker than yours too,
probably.

When Adolphus, in * Uncle Tom’s
Cabin,” has appropriated St. Clare’s
gorgeously-tlowered vest, St. Clare
apologizes by saying that, as the mas-
ters haven’t brought up those poor
devils any better than to find their
chief good in such things, why, let
them have them. Blunt Miss l)[;lm]ia
answers by the close query, but why
have you not brought them up better?
Mesdames, with great respect, why
don’t you set the basement a better
example?

—_—

SHODDY MANUFACTURES.

It is a-mistake to suppose that the
use and origin of “‘ shoddy ” is due to
the fertility of Yankee brains. It had
long been a staple material with Eng-
lish manufacturers before its notoriety
commenced in America. It is, asis
well known, the produce ofsoft woolen
rags, such as old worn out carpets,
flannels, stockings, and similar tabrics.
These woolen rags are collected for
the English dealers, packed in bales,
and sent from Russia, Egypt, Turkey,
the entire area of Europe, India, China,
and, in fact, from all parts of the world
where woolen garments are worn, and
rags produced and can be collected.
They come to the manufacturers from
districts where plague, fever, smallpox
and loathsome skin diseases exten-
sively prevail. The bales are opened
and the rags are sorted by human fin-
gers before being placed in machines,
which break ap, tear, separate, and

cleanse the fiber for manufacturing
uses. It is stated, however, that no

disease has ever broken out among

the persons who thus manipulate their

old woolen rags, although in many .of
the countries in which they are collee-
ted they are believed to be peculiariy
plague-bearing materials.

In manufactures shoddy is mixed

with wool in proportion from one-third | tion, her own age, her own points— of about $100,000 worth of knitted
to two-thirds, and is used in the pro-'and no woman can dress well who shirts and drawers annually,

duction of cheap broadcloths, flne
cloths for ladies’ eapes and cloaks,
pilots, padings, linings, fabrics used
for rough and loose great coats, office
coats, trousers, pea jackets, blankets,
ete. A considerable quantity is used
in the form of flocks for beds. Felted
cloth is extensively manufactured; it
dispenses with spinning and weaving,
depending on the felting property of
wool, by reason of the curl in the fiber.
The process is carried on by the aid of
warm moisture, pressure, and milling ;
such cloth is used for table covers,
horse spreads, carpets, paddings, drug-
gets, and the coarser and thicker kinds
for covering steam boilers, steam pipes
and ships’ bottom beneath the copper.
Some of the finer and better class is
printed.— Cinecinnati Gazelte.
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KNITTED ARTIFICIAL FLOWEERS.

tals for each flower; which must be
knitted in bright orange wool, split in
two.

Cast op four stitches. Knit and purl
alternate rows, until you have done
about an inch in length.* Continue
knitting and purling, increasing one
stitch at the begirning of each row,
both plain and purled, until you have
fourteen or sixteen stitches; then knit
and purl alternately four rows more,
without increasing; then continue to
knit and purl, decreasing one at the
beginning of each row, till three stitch-
es only are left, purl these three as
one, fasten the wool, and sew a piece
of wire round the petal.

When the six petals are completed,
take a needleful of dark red brown
China sewing silk (or brown wool
split in four) and embroider on each
petal several long stitches, in imita-
tion of the dark spots of the natural
tiger lily.

Pistil.—Make a tuft of orange wool
with some brown wool mixed with it,
fix it on & bit of wire, cut the wool
quite short, and cover the stem with
orange wool split.

Stamen.—Take a piece of wire, call
one extremity No. 1, and the other
Neo. 2, begin in the middle of the wire
to twist some brown wool, split in
four, round the wire, going towards
the extremity No. 1; do the same with
orange wool, beginning at the same
point, but going towards No. 2. Hav
ing covered about the length of the
nail of your little finger each way, fold
the wire in the middle, and cover the
remainder as the stem, with orange
wool. Mount the flower without sew-
ing the petals together, as in the white
lily, but merely twist the six petals
tightly together.

Buds and leaves are like those of
the white lily, but of a rather darker
shade of green; the whole stem must
be covered with green split wool.

*II' the last row of four stitches ia plain
knitting, the lirst increasing row must be knit
alao, in order io turn the work, the right side
becoming the wrong.
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AN APPROPRIATE CUOSTUME.

! A sensible writer truly says: * The
! secret of woman’s dressing well, sim-
‘

|ply consists in her knowing three

| grand unities of dress—her own posi-

Tiger Lily; or Turk's Cap.—Six pe-|

does not. After this we need not say
that whoever is attracted by the cos-
tume will not be disappointed in the
wearer. She may not be handsome
or accomplished, but we will answer
for her being even tempered, well in-
formed, thoroughly sensible, and a
complete lady.”

Another fact we would like to im-
press upon our young lady readers.
It is not always necessary to follow a
style to be fashionable. A costume
most elegant and stylish upon the tall,
handsome Miss Blonde, would be ab-
solutely dowdy upon the short, stout,
and joyous Miss Noir.

A young English nobleman, while
traveling in America, became deeply
interested in a young country girl,
who had never even visited a city or
large town. He was most anxious to
make her his wife; but, knowing the
fastidious tastes of his family he feared
to take among them one who could
certainly have no knowledge inthe art
of dress. His companion, an older
and wiser man, suggested, as no better
opportunity to see the young lady in
full dress in her country home, that she
and her sisters should attend a ball in
a neighboring place. The invitation
was accepted, and the simple toilet of
the country girl so charmed the noble
lover, that he at once offered her his
hand and heart. Is she the only one
who has ever won a husband by her
taste in dress? We think not; for al-
though men certainly desire other
qualities in a wife, we pever knew one
who objected to seeing his wife well
and tastily attired.

—_—r et ———
THE WEDDING RING.

The ring was used by the Pagans in
confirming contracts, and hence used,
as some supposed, in the marriage
contract. Itis placed on the fourth
finger of the left hand, from the beau-
tiful but idle conceit that a vein ran
from it direct to the heart. The old
writers, however, were not, after all,
so very wide of the mark. If they
had said a nerve instead of a vein,
they weuld have been nearer the tiuth;
for in neuralgic affections of the heart,
as all know who have experienced
them, there is a close sympathy be-
tween it and the left arm, which often
seems to culminate in the main nerve
in the fourth finger—and this may
have given rise to the notion, which
is at least beautiful, if not anatomical-
ly or physiologically correct. How-
ever this may be, this solution has
occurred to us, and we have nohesita-
tion in putting it into print.

Some women, applying the words,
‘¢ till death doth us part,” to the wed-
ding ring, never take it off, even in
washing their hands. The old pro-
verb,

*“ As your wedding ring wears,

Your cares shall wear away
has no doubt done duty in its time in
comforting and encouraging those
who have been minded to try the mar-
riage state.

——

—The first knitting mill ever put up

in the United States was erected and
| operated at Cohoes. N.Y,, in 1882,
| That place has now eighteen of these

Imiﬂs, which each turn out an average
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

SATURDAY NIGHT,

Placing the little hats all in a row,

Ready for cherch in the morrow, you know ;
Washing wee faces and little black fists,
Getting them ready and fit to be kissed;
Putting them into clean garments and white,
That is what mothers are doing to-night.

Spying out holes in the little worn hose,

Laying by shoes that are worn through the toes,
Looking o’er garmecis that so faded and thin—
Who but a mother knows where to begin?
Changing a button to make it look right—

That is what mothers are doing to-night.

Calling the little ones all 'round her chair,
Hearing them lisp forth their soft evening prayer,
Telling them stories of Jesus of old,

Who loves to gather the lambs te His fold ;
Watching them listen with childish delighi—
That is what mothers are doing to-night.

Creeping so softly to take a last peep,
Afier the little ones are all asleep:

Anxious to know if the children are warm
Tucking the b'ankets round each little form
Kissing each little face, rosy and bright—
That is what mochers are doing to-night.

Kneeling down gently beside the white bed,
Lowly and meekly she bows down her head,
Praying as only mothers can pray,

**God guide and keep them from going astray.”

e B —

THE CARE OF INFANTS,

Number Three.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

<
gl\l addition to the matter of nurs-
ing, it is important to have regard
to the care of the stomach in other
respects, since the health and the com-
fort of the child and its attendants de-
pend upon these considerations far
more than is generally supposed. The
regularity in nursing, a conscientious
regard to the principles on which
healthy digestion depends as con-
nected with this digestion of the pro-
per food for the infant, are, indeed,
matters of vital importance, yet there
are other considerations of even great-
er importance, if possible. I refer to
the precise food to be given to infants.
When the apostle said, ¢ Milk for
babes,” he not only announced a moral
precept with great force, but added to
its importance by availing himself of
a well established physiological prin-
ciple, by way of illustration. Indeed,
common sense and observation would
seem sufficient to guide the mother in
this respect—observing the habits of
the young of the lower orders of cre-
ation — though most of these, unlike
the Infant, are provided with teeth
with which to masticate their food, of
course admitting of an earlier use of
solid food. The absence of these
teeth in the human young is an unmis-
takable indication of the food intended
by the good Father, that atforded by
the mother, and that only, at least un-
til about the proper time of weaning,
or until the appearance of the teeth,
which do not appear in natural and
healthv children to any great extent
till about the age of one year. This
fact and an observation of the habits
of the young of the brutes, as the
lamb, for example, nursing till nearly
half grown, may serve as a guide in
weaning infants.

some at all, on account of the 1ll
health of the mother, or to nurse oth-

| |ers more than a few months, nature

will allow a healthy child to get its
nourishment from a healthy mother—
and it should not destroy the health of
the mother to follow the plan of the
great Creator—at least for one year,
while two years may be perfectly safe,
in many instances, both for the mother
and child since this is a natural con-
dition, a God-ordained relation, favor-
able to our highest physical welfare,

But to return. Until the appearance
of some of the teeth, at least, it is
manifestly unwise —under ordinary
circumstances, if not under all—to al-
low any food beyond that furnished by
nature, which contains the necessary
elements of nourishment in their most
perfect forms and combinations. The
Creator makes no mistakes and prof-
fers us nothing harmful. That the in-
fant may live and even thrive on good
milk for at least one year will not ad-
mit of a reasonable doubt.

The two more prominent errors in
the feeding of infants are of giving
solid food too soon and of giving bad
food, that totally unfit for the stomach
of a tender infant. Nature, as we
have seen, has plainly indicated the
food for the first months of mortal
life, by the absence of the means of
mastication, teeth, and no mastication
by proxy can possibly meet nature’s
requirements. But perhaps the most
pernicious consequences follow the
use of improper articles of food and
at a time when only the mother’s milk
is admissible.

In some localities almost the first
delicacy (?) offered the tender infant
is that pet abomination, a rind of fat
pork, unfit for even the stomach of
the adult. If such a dose is not suc-
ceeded by vomiting it must indicate a
torpid state of the stomach or an un-
usual affinity for impurity. To this
article are added a variety of sweet-
meats, preserves, pastry made soft by
the addition of milk, toasted cheese,
it may be, articles far too concentrated
and too difficult of digestion for the
stomach of a frail infant, from neces-
sity having only weak powers of di-
gestion, as frail in this respect as in
its bodily powers in general. The
custom of far too many of allowing an
infant, even when somewhat advanced,
to partake of the ‘‘same food as the
family” can scarcely be censured in
too strong terms, when we remember
the tenderness and frailty of such
tender buds of humanity, so often
nipped, withered and destroyed during
their first unfoldings, by the overtask-
ing of their powers of digestion.

If hard labor and appropriate exer-
cise in the adult constitute the basis
of a good appetite and vigorous diges-
tion, rendering even objectionable ar-
ticles comparatively safe, it must be
apparent that the child, having but

little exercise, little loss of tissue, ori

waste, can have no powers of the or-
gans of digestion to warrant the use
of the foods so often offered by doting
mothers, as ignorant of the real wants
of the child, as they are blindly de-
voted to their offspring. It is by no
means strange that a fearful number,
a large per cent. of the young are an-
nually sacrificed in this country, many,
if not most of whom are victims of

seems strange that there are not even
more, when they are subjected to such
unphysiological habits.

It is safe and judicious to allow
nothing to the nursing child differing
materially in its form and nature from
milk and until several teeth appear, to
continue a similar food, largely con-
sisting of milk, baked potatoes, plain
puddings—such as hasty-pudding, rye,
wheat and oat meals—and the fruits,
as ripe apples, peaches, the pulp of
the smaller berries, ete., bland, simple,
easy of digestion, and at the same
time containing sufficient nourishment
to meet the wants of the system, un-
der the circumstances.

g

EARNEST WORDS WITH §PAd-
RENTS.

Number Eight.

The certainty that merited punish-
ment will follow every transgression,
is the secret remedy for insubordina-
tion. The child approaches too mnear
the flre, or puts his finger into the
blaze of a candle, and he suffers pain
in consequence; and every time he
disobeys the prohibition, he suffers
the penalty, The result is, he soon
learns obedience to the laws of nature,
and keeps at a proper distance from
the fire. The certainty of being burned
is a sure remedy for the evil, and it
requires but slight pain to accomplish
the object.

This example illustrates. Let the
mother see to it, that every time her
child disregards her wishes, or diso-
beys her commands, he will suffer for
the wrong, and she will seldom, it
ever, have occasion to administer
other than the mildest penalties. 1t
is the certainty and not the severity
of the punishment which makes it ef-
fectual. This kind of management is
what may be termed mild severity,
and if attended with steadiness, firm-
ness and deecision, it will accomplish
much more than scelding and threat-
ening, with occasional acts of violence
made necessary, perhaps, by parental
weakness,

Again, let punishment be, as far as
possible, the natural consequence of
the fault which has been committed.
For example, suppose the child has
never learned to hang his hat upon the
rack, but throws it upon the floor, and
the mother wishes to correct the habit.
She may require him to take it from
the floor and place it upon the rack,
every time, and for the first omission
detain him from play for five minutes.
If the fault is repeated, she may de-
tain him flve minutes longer, each
time, until her object is accomplished.
| In this way the privation is associated
[ with the fault, and secms paturally to
{result from it. The child has oppor-
| tunity for reflection, and a strong mo-
tive to correct the careless habit.

Or suppose the child is allowed a
| recess from study of thirty minutes,
| but remains at his play for forty min-
" utes, under the special prohibition of
his mother. She may punish the fanlt
by shortening the recess to twenty
minutes, and for the second offense to
ten minutes, and for the third, allow
him no time for play, until it shall ap-
pear evident that his careless habit
is corrected.

signed to correct and cure the evil
for the future benefit of the offender.
They may be mild or severe, as the
case requires, but should not be vin-
dictive, nor ever administered in an-
ger, or under excitement. Promptness
and flrmness are demandcd, in cor-
recting the faults of children, but
harshness and ill-tewper never.

Affection and sympathy are also
powerful disciplinary agencies, and
should always accompany every re-
proof and aot of severity, Let the
child understand that every look of
disapprobation, every word of rebuke,
and every penalty inflicted, is prompt-
ed by maternal love, and the spirit of
rebellion will be subdned and easily
overcome. And the power and influ-
ence of mutual sympathy between the
parent and the child, when brought to
bear in family discipline, cannot be
overestimated.

Look at the natural eflects of human
sympathy in its material and mental
aspects. The act of gaping by one
person is, through sympathy, imparted
to the whole company; cheerfulness
and joy, or sorrow and sadness ex-
pressed by one individual, carry either
happiness or gloom to the hearts of
the circle in which he mingles. It is
through sympathy that mankind gain
the power to influence each other, in
forming the character and shapicg the
destiny of those around them. They
embrace the opinions and cherish the
feelings of those they love, and if these
opinions and feelings are changed in
matured life, the change even, is more
the result of sympathy than argument.

We can easily understand, therefore,
the power of this principle over child-
hood. The child is in full sympathy
with the true parent; clings to her in
the hour of danger; believes and con-
fides in her, with unwaving confidence,
imitates her actions, treasures up her
words and imbibes her very feelings
and emotions. This results partly
from the very relations they sustain to
each other, and partly from judicious
training. The degree of the child’s
love and confldence for the mother
depends upon the amount of given
sympathy she manifests in his childish
hopes and fears; joys and sorrows;
recreations and amusements, and in
his ideas and fancies. The more child-
like the parent, the better qualified she
is to manage and guide her child.
Here is seen the great importance of
gaining the love and confidence of our
children, as a means of controlling
them ; and the still greater importance
of being ourselves, in life and charac-
ter, what we desire our children to
become. EXPERIENCE.

—_—— . ———

SOMETHING WRONG.

Something was wrong with Nelil
that morning. Every one at the
breakfast table noticed jt when she
came in.

What was it? Were not her elothes
in order? Yes; her dress was neat
and whole; and she had en a pretty
white apron; it eould not have been
that.

Was there rain to spoll any of her
plans? Noj; the sun was shining beau-
tifully, and the birds were singing
gaily. But Nell did not sing with
them; she did not feel like singing—

While it may be unwise to nurse| wrong habits of feeding. Indeed, it~ All punishments of this kind are de-!something was wrong.
“P"-ﬁ" g o P g
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‘“ Haven't you finished your compo-
sition?” asked her brother Henry,
looking across the table at her cloudy
face.

0, you needn't worry about my
composition?” Nell answered, ungra-
ciously, and Henry shrugged his
shoulders, and said something about
‘ getting out of bed on the wrong
slde.”

Now, Nell might have said a pleas-
aut ¢ Yes,” to her brother’s question,
for she bhad her composition written
and folded nicely away within the
leaves of her Reader.

What could have happened to make
Nell speak and act so?

Nothing went rightly, and nothing
looked bright to poor Nell all that
day. It was such a beautiful, sun-
shiny day, too!

On her way to school, she overtook
some of her classmates, who were flit-
ting abeut in a fleld of early green
grass, like so many happy butterdies,
and talking and laughing merrily.

0, Nell! see here,” one cried as
she came up. ‘‘Just look what lovely
violets, and such heaps of them.”

“ And buttercups, too!” ecalled an-
other, holding up her hand full of the
shining yellow flowers.

“ Come in and get some! I'm golng
to tuke Miss Denton a splendid bunch
for her desk !”

“ Who cares for violets? I down’t
want any; it's too much trouble to
pick them!”

“ Why, Nelll I thought you liked
violets.”

‘“ Well, I wouldu't go in that nasty,
wet grass for them, anyhow !”

O Nell, Nell! the beautiful wild
flowers and the sweet fresh grass
which God made! how could you
speak so of them? How sorry it must
have made him, to hear you talk so
ungrateful about the pretty things
which he sent to make earth pleasant
for you!

¢ May be Nell has new shoes on, and
don’t want to get the dew on them,”
said ome of the girls, laughing, and
then taking another step right into the
pearly drops that shone on every blade
of grass.

Nell made no answer; but walked
slowly on, wondering what made the
girls ““all so erazy for flowers that
morning, and why some of them
couldn’t have gone on with her? She
didun’t believe they cared for her at all
—not one of them, or they wouldn’t
treat her s0.”

Then the little cloud grew larger
and darker; and the day went on with-
out any sunlight at all for Nell.

What was the reason? Nobody else
seemed to have any trouble. Miss
Denton praised the girls’ compositions,
and that made them all feel happy,
except Nell—who did not seem to care
much.

And after school, Alice Lee asked
her to go home with her and play cro-
quet, as she had often done before.
But Nell said ** No;” and then went

on home, thinking to herself how shef

would have liked a game, only she
guessed Aliee didn’t want her much,
or she wouldn’t have left her, just to
get those violets in the morning.
Poor Nelll her unsatisfying, cheer-
less day came to an end at last. And
when she lay in bed and thought it all
over, I am quite sure that she must

have found out why it was that every-
thing seemed to go wrong.

What do you suppose was the rea-
son? I will tell you. Nell had not spo-

it! Not ene single word l—not as much
48 4 “ good morning.” or a ‘¢ thank
you,” or a ‘‘ please.,” His loving arm
had been folded about her all night
long; and when she awoke that morn-
ing, there was his beauatiful world, all
full of good and pleasant things, wait-
ing for her to arise and enjoy them.

But she went out and began the day
without saying one word to the dear
Father in heaven, who gave her so
mapy blessings.

How sad it was! Do you wonder
that everything went wrong with her
that day? How could a day be pleas-
ant and right and good without God's
smile upon it?

Dear children, did you ever spend a
whole day without speaking to God?
If you did, I know it was just such a
naughty, unhappy day as the one Nell
spent.

Why, just think ef it! Suppose you
should spend a whole day without
speaking a word to your father or
mother; would you not think it dread-
ful? To be in the room with them; to
eat with them; to hear their voices;
to see your mother mending your
clothes, and father going out to labor
for you—and yet not speak to them all
the while! why, I don’t believe you
could bear it!

And now think of God,~—the great
God who made you and who died for
you, and who loves you a great deal
more than father or mother does, who
does so much to make you happy, and
who never forgets you for a single
moment,—think of living on his earth ;
no matter where you go, think of him
walking by your side all the time;
think of smelling his flowers, and lis-
tening to his little birds, and breathing
his sweet air; and yet not speaking
one word to him! Is it not treating
him very ungratefully?

Do not treat the dear God so! Do
not have such gloomy, erooked days as
Nell had!

Talk to God every day. Tell him
everything; thank him for everything
and see what bright, beautiful days
you will always have.—Prot. Church-
mnman.
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AMUSING LITTLE OUNES.

My baby not three years old, is su-
premely happy if allowed a piece ol
newspaper spread over a cane seat
chair, and an ivory Eknittingneedle,
with which she punches in the paper
to correspond with those in the chair,
For an older child, a piece of printed
paper, a cushion and a pin, with direc-
tions to plerce every o, for instance,
or any other letter chosen, will amuse
a long time, A forfeit for every letter
omitted, or a reward if there be no
mistake, adds very much to the inter-
est of the occasion.

Another thing which smases eur ba-
bies is to get mamma’s box of buttons
and a needle with a strong thread, and
allow them to string all the buttons up-
on the thread. A few cheap beads will
answer the same purpose. Ihave seen
a child of four years amuse itself many

hours a day for weeks with a quantity
of pasteboard, a number of clean

ken to God all that day! Just think of

round straws, cut into short, even
lengths, and & quart of beans of vari-
ous sizes and colors. The pasteboard
was cut and folded by the child, with-
out assistance, into houses, chicken-
coops, dog-kennels, ete. The straws
were used for fence-bars supported
by pasteboard posts, while the beans—
with four pins to form legs for the
large animals—were supposed to be
dogs, horses, cows and sheep.

Sowetimes the house and its attend-
ant out-buildings were placed upon
books, which represented hills, while
the flocks and herds were restrained in
““the valley ” — otherwise the floor—
by the straw fences. Sometimes a
hurricane—~being a breeze from a large
fan—would bring destruction upon all,
and then the patient inhabitants—a
tiny china doll or two—would have to
re-locate and establish themselves.
These are only a few of many simple
ways in which girls, and boys, teo,
may entertain the wee ones.—Hearth
and Homne.

—— b — —

THE FPAMILY BOOK,

The family is like a book,

The children are the leaves ;
The parents are the cover which
Protecting beauty gives.

At first the pages of the book
Are blank and purely fair,

But time soon writeth memories
And painteth pictures there.

Love is the little golden clasp
Which bindeth up the trust,

O break it not lest all the leaves
Should seatter and be Jost.

— - -

THE PUZZLER.

We will send a copy of THE HUCSENOLD
for one year to the one who firet sends fiul
and correct answers to The Puzzler for any
monta. Answers shonld be seut with all con-
tributions to this column.

Answers:—1. Julia C. R. Dorr. 2.
Anagram.
3. Leaves of all hues, red, green and
brown,

Ruins of summer bowers,
A thousand times more beautiful
Than all her fairest flowers.

4. B'IDE 5. PRESS
IDEA RIVAL
DEAR EVADE
EARN SADIE

SLEET
ENIGMA.

1. I am composed of fifty-one letters.

My 10, 49y 12, 41, 15, 8, 11, 22 i8 &
magistrate,

My 86, 13, 11, 51, 18, 45 is a hard
worker.

My 806, 44, 39, 23 is an animal.

My 8, 17, 27, 84, 24, 48 is to boll.

My 1, 21, 16, 6, 43 is a Kind of cloth.

My 25, 83, 7, 47, 48, 2 is an article of
food.

My 9, 88, 46, 26 is to agitate.

My 80, 4, 28, 18, 37, 82, 89, 10 1s an
insect.

My 19, 48, 40, 28 is a skin.

My 29, 49, 14, 20, 28, 88, 5 Is an or-
nament.

My 42, 15, 45, 50, 31 is crabbed.

My whole is a proverb.

MUSICAL ENIGMA.

2. I am composed of twenty-one
letters. :

My 7, 2, 20, 16, 11 is an opera.

My 15, 8, 14, 20 is a mark in musie.

My 8, 6, 10, 14, 21 is one of the ele-
ments of music.

My 1, 19, 8, 21, 18 Is a dance.

My 15,17, 7, 9, 21, 6 is & tune.

My 4 is one of the keys.

My 18, 12, 5, 18, 1, 17, 8, 13 ls a
polka.

My whole Is a celebrated music com-
poser.

CROSS WORD ENIGMA.

8. My first is In poetry and also in
prose,

My second is in friends but not in fees,
My third is in engine but not in hose,
My fourth is in search but not in quest,
My fifth is in repose and also in rest,
My sixth is in trial but not in test,

My seventh is in proud but not in vain,
My eighth is in Portugal but not in

Spain,

My ninth i5 In Vermont and also in
Maline,

My whole was a poet ‘* Like Barnaby
Budge,

Three-fifths-of him genius, two-fifths
sheer fudge,”
As wad said of him by an able judge.
M. D. L.

ANAGRAM.

4. 1 ese het gonl ropsecsnoi

Listl gapsnis ot dan for,

Eht ougny thear, tho adn tressles,
Nda eth dol, budsdue dna wlos,

Dan froevre, nad vereofr,
Ba glon sa het verir wolfs,

Sa Inog sa eth breta sah inspoass,
Sa ognl sa flie ash sowe;

Het mono dna tis norkbe lecfrentio,
Adn tis wodsha lalsh paprea,

Sa het bmyols fo velo ni neavhe,
Nda sti vringwae gamie hree.

JuLia.
DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

5. Cunning; a man’s name; to de-
stroy; a lesser circle; a champion; a
paval commander; a kind of cloth.
My whole was the name of one of the
presidents. JULIA.

HIDDEN TREES.

6. There is a pin, Ellen, pick it up.

7. I got up early this morning.

8. Where is my cap? please flnd it
for me.

9. There i8 a bee, Charlle, look out!

10. What a wretched home that
Lhovel must be.

11. If I go you may go with me.

12. I came up almost a week ago.

13. Grandma Plenty sits smiling at
your door.

14. He will own that property some
day. JULIA.

CHARADES.

15. My first is used in the cultivation
of that of which wy second is made,
and my whole is relished by a hungry
man.

16. My first is water; my second is
in the ocean; my third is often in and
often out of the water; my whole is a
weapon.

DIAMOND PUZZLE.

17. A consonant; a small house; a
boat; to be composed; sentenced; re-
sult; debated; sickness; giver; eeen
in winter; a vowel

TRANSPOSITIONS.

18. A mine. 19. When ripe hams.
20. Lead ware. 21. As same eut hests.
22. A thorn canreil. 23. Pendiverce.

24. A quotation from Shakespeare.—
Asaaasabeddddeeeeeehhillimmmmnn.-
ROCOCOOTITISSLEWY.

e -

e e e e ity




TIHIK) IHOAUSHEH QL.

APPLE DUMPLINGS.

Large, round apple dumplings | what feelings ars
stirred

In the ¢ad lonesome heart at the sound of that
weord |

Not the sweet breathing music of piano and
harp

Such pleasing sensations can ever impart |

Large, round apple dumplings! why even the
thought

Of a thing so enchanting with music is fraught ;

And the heart that has pined in secret distrass,

Has acknowledged their virtues to comfort and
bless !

Large, round apple dumplings ! why, even the
sight

Will dart through the bosom a thrill of delight ;

We sit chained to the spot as their flavors arise,

Axnd wreathing in circlets float off to the skies !

If the thought of the dumplings will gTa'ddm the
heart,

And their odors sueh exquisite sensations im-
part,

How surpassingly glorieus the eating must be !

Oh, the large apple dumplings for ever for me !

i

ECONOMY IN COOKING.

@ROM an article in Blackwood’s
=) Magazine we take the following,
illustrating the contrast between the
English and French methods of cook-
ng, from which some of our American
cooks may be able to learn some val-
uable hints.

In England, taking the people as a
whole, and excluding the special cases,
there are but three known national
ways of dressing food—roasting, boil-
ing, and that inconceivable horror
known as ‘‘hash.” Reasting is not
badly done for us, and we fry soles
fairly; but there end our faculties;
what we call ““ boiling” is one of the
most senseless acts to which human
intelligence can descend; it is an in-
excusable, unjustiflablé, wanton folly.
To people who have been ¢ boiling”
all their lives, these adjectives may
seem strong; but have they ever really
asked themselves what this boiling
means? Have they ever reflected for
ane instant over the operation they
are performing?

To boil food, be it meat or be it
vegetable, is to extract from it, first,
its volatile aroma, then its essences
and juices, and, finally, its power of
nutrition; aroma, essence, juice and
strength go out into the hot water,
leaving behind them the flber which
they have quitted. Now, in France
this process is called making soup;
the water becomes excellent, but the
materials which have imparted their
nature to it are considered with some
few exceptions, to have lost all claim
to be considered as real food, and are
only used as inferior aliments. So
thoroughly is this prineciple applied,
that even the water in which white
haricots or cauliflowers have been
boiled, is always kept to serve as a
basis for vegetabie soups. Every
liguid which has received the extracted
flavor of a boiled substance, is looked
upon as precions, and is employed
again in some special form, so as not
to waste the properties which it has
acquired.

we have carefully abstracted from tur-
key, or from beef, from chicken, ham,
legs of mutton, green peas or beans,
all that steady red-hot boiling can
take of them, we eat the tasteless,
azoteless relics of our work, and we
diligently throw away the ¢ dirty
water ” which contains all the nutri-
tion that we have distilled. This may
be worthy of a great nation, but it is
not easy to see how. Scotland, at all
events, uses mutton-broth, but no
right-minded Englishman will conde-
scend to swallow any such ** stuff,” or
if he does, he calls it ““ hot water stirred
with a tallow candle.”

If ever prejudice and Iignorance
were thoroughly synonymes, (as they
almost always are,) it is surely in their
application to British cooking. Now,
look at France and see what is done
by the people who, according to our
lofty convictions, live contemptibly
on *‘Kkickshaws.” Their dogma is,
that everything which is in food ought
to be left in it by the cook, and to be
found in it by the eater. The entire
theory of French cooking, both in
form and in result, is contained in that
one article of faith; its consequence
is, that the whole nutritive elements
of every substance employed pass in-
to the stomach, instead of being par-
tially poured down the sink or sent out
to the pigs, as is the case in this free
and eminently great country. Yet we
despise the eating of those miserable
French, with all our hearts, and look
scornfully down upon it fron the glori-
ous summit of our boiling.

The explanation of this insanity—
though the word explanation is miser-
ably misemployed in such a sense—is,
that we imagine that because we buy
more meat than they do, we are neces-
sarily better fed. So perhaps we
should be if we swallowed it all, though
even then a good deal might be said
against so needless a use of flesh ; but
as, on au average, we take out of it,
by what we call cooking, at least a
fourth of its alimentary value, we do
not in reality get any more chemical
result out of the sixty pounds of meat
(beef, mutton, veal and pork) which
each inhabitant of Great Britain (ba-
bies included) devours every year, than
the Frenchman does out of the forty-
flve pounds of the same nature which
he consumes.

He, at all events, extracts the utter-
most from what he digests, for the
simple reason that it is all there to be
digested; not a grain of it has gone
into the sewers or the sty—it is all in
the dish, either in solid or in liquid.
We should think it folly to throw away
the gravy which exudes during the
act of roasting; but not only do we
take it quite natural to fling to waste
the entire product of the far more ex-
hausting process of boiling, but we
resolutely apply that process to the
larger part of what we eat, as if it
were the right thing to do. Except-
ing the harder vegetables, the French
boil absolutely nothing, in our mean-
ing of the word at least. From Dun-
kerque to Boyoune, from Strasbourg to
Nice, not one ounce of anything goes
into the pot unless it be to make soup ;
but there the nation lives on soup.
Roast meat costs too much for the ev-
ery-day consumption of a population
whose earnings average eighteen pence

In England, on the contrary, when

a head; so they feed on a copious stew

of bacon, sausage, cabbage, potatoes
and bread; and very good indeed it s,
provided one is hungry. This aspect
of the case, of course, excludes all
idea of serious cookery ; it means feed-
ing and nothing else; but it is feed-
ing in which everything is food, where
what has been stewed out stops in the
stew, where not one scrap is lost,
where every centime spent, produces
its full result in the stomach.

o
FEAT OF AN INEXPERIENCED
CUOK.

Unele Enoch T., the hero of the an-
nexed incident, was not an experi-
enced cook, as we shall presently
show. Heand Bom B., once went on
a clamming and eeling cruise, to stay
several days.

They carried provisions with them,
and took possession of a simall house,
built for the convenience of such par-
ties, where they could lodge and do
their own cooking.

One day, when they had heen at
work hard digging clams until the sun
was getting well up toward meridian,
Enoch started to the house to make
preparations for dinner.

The bill of fare for the day was to
consist simply of boiled rice.

Some half an heur later, his partner
with appetite sharp set, walked into
the shanty.

He was struek with astonishment at
beheolding their two little tin camp-
pans heaped up with half-cooked rice,
and a pyramid of the same on the in-
verted pot-lid.

Enoch was holding a ladle full in
his hand, and staring aghast at the
rice in the pot, which was swarming
over the rim like a cloud of white ants,
while a snspicious oder indicated that
it was ¢* burning on ” at the bottom.

‘“ Where under the canopy will I
put all this swamp seed?”’ he ex-
claimed in despair. *I've fllled all
the dishes in the shanty, and I don’t
gain on it much.”

Tem saw how the case stood and
became volcanic with inward laugh-
ter.

““ How much of the rice did you put
in the pot, Uncle Enoch?”

“ Well, I filled her right up, level
full—I thought I'd cook enough, as
we might be pretty hungry.”

““You old wooden-head! Didn’t you
know that rice would swell in boil-
ing?”

““ Swell?” he repeated, as if his
mind was just grasping a new philo-
sophical fact. ¢ Swell? Yes, you.
So 'twill. Wall, it’s too late now to
stop it. I reckon we'll have to iether
swell.”

And to this day Tom B. * swells,”
even to the point of explosion, when-
ever he recalls the scene to his mind.

— e
AMERICAN DIET.

We are greasy people; from the|
pork fat of New England to the ham
fat, of the South, we wallow in greasy
food. This becomes rancid on the
stomach, and superinduces what Dr. |
Urquhart pronounces the sum of all|
diseases—dyspepsia. We drink tea
that would frighten a Chinaman, and
coffee that would serve as an antidote
to opium. We pour down doses of,
alcoholic fluids which eat into the

coatings of our intestines and destroy
the gastric fluids juices. We go to
bed overtasked, body and mind, sleep
with sluggish blood in a state of
stagnation, and get up only when the
broad sun in staring is angrily at us
through our bedroom windows. We
are reckless in our pursuit or pleasure;
we strain our mental powers to their
utmost tension; and end, old men and
women before our time, or fill a cell in
an insane asylum.
AL e

THE DESSERT.

—-+¢ Are you not afraid that whilskey
'l get into your head?” ¢No,” said
the old toper, ‘‘this liguor is too
weak to climb.”

—Light - headed people will be
pleased to learn that the heaviest brain
on record was recently found in the
skull of a London brick-layer, who
could neither read nor write. Its
weight is said to have been sixty-
seven ounces.

—¢¢ 8ir,” gaid the astonished land-
lady to a traveler, who had sent his
cup forward for the seventh time,
‘““you must be very fond of coffee.”
¢ Yes, madam, I am,” he replied, * or
I should never have drank so much
water to get a little.”

—There was a brave and good little
Ohio boy who sat on the fence for two
hours in the freezing winter cold, and
watched a broken rail on the railroad
track, so as to carry the latest news
of the impending acecident to his father,
who was a local editor.

—* I am not used to begging,” said
a little girl te a lady of whom she had
asked alms, ‘¢ becanse only two weeks
ago my father was a merchant!”
* Why, child, how could he be reduced
to poverty so soon?” ‘‘He took a
bad two-dollar bill at his peannt stand,
and it ruined him,” sobbed the child.

—An illiterate person, who always
volunteered to * go round with the
hat,” but was suspected of sparing
his own pocket, over-hearing a hint
once to that effect, replied: ¢ Qther
gentlemen puts down what they thinks
proper, and so do I. Charity’s a pri-
vate concern, and what I give is noth-
fvg to nobody.”

—A Detroit bey knocked at the door
and carelessly inquired of the man of
the house: ¢ Are you going to move
to-day.” *‘ No,” istheanswer. ¢ I’ll
bet $25 you are,” responds the boy.
“Why, you impudent dog?” ¢ Cos,
your roof’s a blazing,” screams the
adolescent rascal, as he runs for life;
and it was true.

—Affected young lady, seated in a
rocking chair reading the Bible, ex-
claims: ‘¢ Mother, here is a grammat-
ical error in the Bible!” Mother,
lowering her spectacles, and approach-
ing the reader in a very scrutinizing
attitude, says: “Kill it, kill it! It is
the very thing that has been eating
the beok-marks.”

—A western editor relates that he
once stopped at a restaurant in Wash-
ington, ‘and, noticing that the waiter
was uncommonly sober, asked him if
he was sick. ¢ Yes,” very curtly, “I
is.” ¢ What’s the matter?” ‘¢ Why,
sir, Washin'ton’s the wus place ever 1
see. When it's dry you can’t see
where you're gwine to, and when it’s
wet you can’t go.”
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PRCWSINIAS AND REMIDIES

Foxr IT.

¢d- HE phenomenon of sleep is yet en-
) veloped in profound mystery.
Volumes have been written upon it;
numberless experiments have been
performed; and after all we know
nothing whatever of its true character.
Experiment has taught us, however,
that drugs produce it when taken into
the stomach, or otherwise conveyed
into the system; ' that certain habits
produce a greater desire for it than is
natural; and that the will -has power
to resist its demands to a limited
extent,

The causes of sleep are then either
natural, or unnatural, and the phenom-
enon is c})rruspol.n!iu;,{iy morbid or
healthy. The natural and healthy
sleep consequent upon exhaunstion, can
1t
er or less damage to the general health
Unnatural drowsi-

never be intefered with without

in each instance.
ness generally results from some error
in the habits of living, or it is =2
constitutional affection, and they are
curable,

Many cases of supposed abnormal
drowsiness, are not abnormal at ali.
People who work hard all day, or who
have been exposed to cold winds, are
apt to feel sleepy when they find them-
selves comfortably housed in the even-
ing, especially if they have indulged
in a hearty supper. All these causes
naturally induce sleep, and when the
tendency to sleep is powerfual it ought
not to be resisted. Many will find the
disposition to sleep postponed for sev-
eral hours, by the substitution of a
vefy light meal for the hearty one
which is often taken at the close of
the day’s work. Others will find that
this does not avail them, and that not-
withstanding their abstemiousness,

the drowsy god still asserts its sway.
These peeple will have to submit, and
either doze in their easy chairs or go
to bed ; but they need not on that ac-
count be deprived of time for study.
They will almost invariably find that
they can rise two or three hours ear-
lier than other people, witheut incon-
venience, and they will further find
that their three mornimr hours before
breakfast are as good as four in the
evening after supper would be if they
could keep awake and stud They

may, at first, find some difiiculty in
waking at the proper time; an alarm
clock will overcome that. They
shounld not, at first, apply themselves
to reading or study in these reclaimed
morning hours, but should engage in
some active occupation until the habit
of thoroughkly waking is established,
after which in the majority of cases
no inconvenience will be experienced.

A feeling of drowsiness after cating
is perfectly natural and healthy, but
it is easy to see that overeating might
so inteusify the feeling as to render it
nearly impossible to resist it. Those
troubled with this complaint, ought
then to carefully avoid over-eating at
any time, and particularly so before
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any period during which they desire
to keep awake.

in this, as in all other coniplaints,
an ounce of prevention is worth a
pound of cure. It will, we think, be
rare that drowsiness will occur if per-
fectly regular hours for sleeping are
observed; unless it is induced by a
plethoric condition, so consequent
upon high living, or a constitutional
habit. Nevertheless, there are some
simple remedies. One of the best is
to wet the head suddenly and
thoroughly with coid water. The
shock will generally suffice to throw
off the sleepy feeling.

Strong tea or coffee will offen aid
in preventing drowsiness, but these
are only temporary helps. A radical
cure can only be obtained by the cor-
rection of the habits, whatever they
may ke, that induce it. Temperance
in eating as weéll as in drinking, regu-
lar hours, avoidance of too exhaust-
ive labor, must be observed. We do
not advocate the use of drugs for this
complaint. Each person so aflicted
ought to make a thorough examina-
tion of his habits %f' living, and in
most cases he will find the stomach
the offending organ.— Selected.

—_————s e

MEDICINAL PROPERTIES OF
THI? ONION.

In the medicinal point of view, the
onion is of more importance than any
other of our domestic vegetables. It
is a powerful diuretic, and is said, as
such, to have been suécessfully used
as a specific in dropsy, gout, gravel,
lmnbago, and generally in all affect-
ions of the kidneys and urinary organs.
As an instance of its efficacy in dropsy,
we shall relate a circumstance which
came within our observation a few
years since. We were traveling
through one of the middle depart-
ments of France, in company with a
very eminent counsellor, and member
of the Parisian bar, who had turned
his attention to discovering the me-
dicinal properties of simples, in illus-
tration of a favorite theory of his,
that all the ailiments which afflict
mankind may be removed by remedies
from the vegetable kingdom, to the
utter exclusion of all mineral substan
Cces.

One day we stopped and claimed the
privileges of hospitality at a beautiful
‘tchateau ” belonging to a distant rel-
ative of our friend. We were most
kindly received by the lord of the
mansion, a fine looking middle-aged
111:1:13\110. with tears in his eyes, in-
formed us that his lady, whom our
friend described as a most gentle,
kind-hearted, and noble-minded dame,
was dying of dropsy, all the medical
men in the neighborhood having stated
that nothing more could be done for
her. *‘That remains to be seen,” said
our friend hastily. I must. see her
forthwith,” and he proceeded to her
bedchamber dragging us with him—a
circumstance which will ereate no sur-
prise in those acquainted with the
manner of the French. The lady was
alarmingly ill and had swollen to an
enormous size; she had been tapped
once before, but on the present occa-
sion had absolutely refused that mode
of relief. ¢

The Parisian lawyer, nothing daunt-

ed, called for some white onions.

Having peeled a sufficient quantity he
filled with them a pipkin or coarse
earthern mug, holding about three
pints. Having put in as many onions
as the vessel would contain, he filled
this with cold water, covered it and
set it in the midst of the warm embers,
where the water would simmer with
very little ebullition. He let the
onions stew until they were reduced
to a pap, and the water to half its
original quantity—a process which
required three or four hours, as the
vessel was kept closely covered and
the fire slow. He strained the liquor
through alinen bag, carefully pressing
every drop of juice from the pulp.
Having extracted the liguor, he care-
fully weighed it, and then, gently over
the flre, but without boiling, dissolved
in it its own weight of cearse brown
sugar.

Of this syrup he gave his patient
two f:ﬂ)]eﬂpﬂonfu!s every two hours, &
fresh quantity being made, so as to
keep by a constant supply. In a day
or two the lady felt befter, and in
about six weeks, during which time
we remained at the chatean as guests,
she was able to walk with us about
the grounds. We had occasion.to
visit our kind host about six months
after our former visit, and found his
lady enjoying excellent health, and
valuing her cousin’s onion syrup as a
specific for all complaints ‘‘that flesh
is heir to.”— Cor. English Magazine.

.

————

STOVES AND FURNACES,

The season of the year has arrived
when the most danger is to be appre-
hended from the eseape of deleterious
gases into dwellings, from stoves and
furnaces. Let all our readers carefully
examine their stoves and flues, and
remove the accumulations of waste
material, that the smoke and gases
may have free exit into the outside
atmosphere. The health of thousands
is seriously impaired every year by
breathing the gases escaping from
steves, and many have lost their lives
from this source. The saddest sight
we ever looked upon was one quiet
Sunday morning in March, a few years
ago when we were called to the house
of a neighbor, to view the lifeless
bodies of the father and mother of a
family, lying in beéd precisely as they
sunk into repose the night before.
During the night coal gas escaped
from a furnace in the cellar, and from
thence into thg chambers, and the
whole family narrowly escaped from
that sleep that knows no waking. As
it was the father and mother lost their
lives.

Several of the produets of combust-
jon are of a deleterions nature, par-
ticularly carbonic oxide and earbonie
acid. Anthracite and bituminous
coals contain considerable sulphur,
which partially oxidizes during com-
bustion and forms sulphurous acid gas,
and this is very suffocating and inju-
rious when breathed in the langs. Sul-
phurous acid always escapes along
with the other gases from burning
coals.

It was supposed formerly that car-
bonic acid was a poisonous product,
but it is now known not to be, but is
nevertheless fatal to human life, when
inhaled, as it operates to exclude oxy-
gen from the respiratory apparatus.

A person can be drowned in carbbnie
acid as well as in water.

But carbonic oxide is a destructive
poison aud certainly and rapidly fatal
to animal existence even when largely
diluted with air. When coals are
burnéd slowly and imperfectly, large
quantities of this gas are formed, and
if it escapes into "rooms, even in mi-
nute amounts, headache, vertigo, las-
situde, are sure to result.

Physicians im searching for the
cause of ill-health in patients should
not overlook the fruitful sources con-
nected with the apparatus for house-
hold warmth. Examine the stoves,
we say. Is the draught good? Are
the dampers properly adjusted? Is
the ventilaton of rooms such as it
should be? Look well to the stoves
and furnaces.—Journal of Pharmacy
and Chemistry.

—_— e —

HOW TO MAKE A MUSTARD
PLASTER.

How many people are there who re-
ally know how to make a mustard
plaster? Not one in a hundred, at the
most, perhaps, and yet mustard plas-
ters are used in every family, and
physicians preseribe their application,
never telling anybody how to make
them, for the simple reason that the
doctors do not know, as a rule. The
ordinary way is to mix the mustard
with water, tempering it with a little
flour, but such a plaster as that makes
is simply abominable. Before it has
half done its work it begins to blister
the patient, and leaves him finally
with a painful, flayed spot, after hav-
ing produced far less effect in a bene-
flcial way than was intended.

Now a mustard plaster should never
make a blister at all. If a blister is
wanted, there are other plasters far
better than mustard for the purpose.
When you make a mustard plaster,
then, use no water whatever, but mix
the mustard with the white of an egg,
and the result will be a plaster that
will ““draw” perfectly, but will net
produce a blister even upon the skin
of an infant, no matter how long it is
allowed to remain upon the part. For
this we have the word of an old and
eminent physician, as well as our own

experience.
—_——

HOW T0O GO TO SLEEP,

The following is given in Blinn's
anatomy of sleep, or the art of pro-
curing sound and refreshing slumber
at will, published in London in 1842.
The prineiple feature of Blinn's sys-
tem is for the patient to fix his atten-
tion on his own breathing :

“He must depict to himself that he
sees the breath passing from his nos-
trils in a continuous stream, and the
very instant that he brinzs his mind
to conceive this, apart from all other
ideas, consciousness and memory de-
part; imagination slumbers; fancy

becomes dormant ; thought subdued ;.

the seuntient faculties lose their sus-
ceptibility; the vital or ganglionic
system assumes sovereignty, and he
no longer wakes, but sleeps.”

A newspaper writer says he has
practiced the above for years when-
ever nature needed any assistance,
and can fuliy endorse the prescription.
1t will put any one to sleep who has
not an evil conscience, a jumping
tooth, or a bank note past due.
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THROUGH LIFE.
P
We slight the gifts that every season bears,
And let them fall unheeded from our grasp,
In our great eagerness to reach and clasp
The promised treasures of the coming years :

Or else we mourn some great good passed away,
And in the shadow of our grief shut in,
Refuse the lesser good we yet might win,

The offered peace amd gladness of 10 day.

So, through the chambers of our life we pass,

And leave them one by one, and never stay,
Not knowing how much pleasantness there was
In each. until the elosing of the door

Has sounded through the house. and died away,
And in our hearts we sigh, **For evermore.”

]

PREPARATION ‘OF MANUSCRIPT
FOR THE

) .

iﬁ?MOXG the many trials and per-
‘& plexites of an editor’s life, says
an exchange, there is no one which is
80 vexatious and so unsatisfying as
the deciphering and correcting of bad-
Iy wriften and improperly prepared
manuseript, 1If aspirants for literary
honors knew how much really de-
pended upon the legibility and correct
appearance of their contributions, they
would be far more careful than they
are, The best of articles, if the ‘‘ pen
is poor and the ink is pale,” has half
its excellence obscured in the reading,
whether it be read aloud haltingly and
hesitatingly, and both reader and lis-
tener but half cateh the meaning of
the writer, or whether it is glanced
over with an impatient eye, which
omits what it cannot immediately com-
prehend.

Then even if the reader be satisfled
of its merits to the point of accept-
ance, if the article is prepared impro-
perly for the printer, it is still necessa-
ry to reject it. For an editor has little
time to spare for the correction or re-
writing of manuscript.

But how should manuseript be pre-
pared to please both editor and prin-
fer7—will be asked by all those who
do not slready know.

The first consideration is the paper.
The best is common white foolscap,
the two leaves of the sheet not merely
cut, but the pages folded down the
middle and cut again, so as to torm
long, narrow strips. If the writer
prefers to use the whole width of the
sheet, it is imperatively necessary that
the two leaves should be cut apart, as
it 18 exceedingly inconvenient to the
reader to have to furn oyer the leaf in
reading, and then fold it back again to
preserve the pages in their proper
order. Common note paper is unob-
jectionable, eat into single leaves, as
the page is not a wide one; but it is
more expensive than foolseap, and not
any better.

Never write on both sides of the
page. Jse the best black ink, and
wiite plainly, without any attempt at
ornamentation. Punctuate carefully,
and remember that paragraphs are o¢-
casionally necessary in an article, and
that quotations must be used in con-
versation. Number the pages, and
when the article is completed, the
leaves may not be fastened together.
A single pin if there are not too many

shieets, is really better than the most
elaborate stitching, or fanciful tying
with a ribbon, as it ean be easily re-
moved in reading, and as easily re-
placed.

Never rell manuscript, but fold it if
it is too large to send unfolded. Rolled
manuseript is very troublesome for
both reader and printer. Manuscripts,
if placed in a package with one end
open, ean be sent by mail at phawmphlet
riates of postage. Whatever the man-
ner of sending there should always be
a private letter, giving the name and
address of the writer, stating whether
pa:y is required, and at what rates,
mentioning whether a returu of the
manuscript is desired if it is not ac-
cepted; and, in this case, inclosing
sufficient stamps to pay for its return.
This letter must be sent separately if
the manuscript is sent open, or the
whole will be subject to letter postage.

We might give further hints #& to
grammar, spelling, use of capitals,
ete., but for two reasous we abstain.
First, because those who cannot spell
and compose with average correctness
ought not to attempt to write for the
public at all; and secondly, whatever
our advice might be, such writers are
not likely to heed us, but will go on
seribbling all the same as much and as
incorrectly as ever.

e gtis

A LETTEK ON SPELLING.

Epitogp or THE HousEHOLD :—Can
there be any good reason given, why
the letter C or Ch, sheuld ever be
sonnded like K? or why the words
terminating in tion, sion, eion, should
not all terminate in shun, as #hat is
fhe sound given in the case? or why
the letter G should ever be sounded
like J¥ When we want the sound ol
K, why not always use K? and when
we want the sound of J, why not use
it? Why not discontinue the use ot
silent letters, and spell words in a
natural way? Instead of though,
write tho. For through, write thru.
For tough, write tuf, and so of the
rest.

It all the imprevements in this line,
were made that might be, the expense
of time and money in learning children
to spell and read, would be lessened
at least two-thirds, and in the United
States many millions of dollars might
annually be saved, and children know
far more certainly what they have
learned. We many, otherwise
good rcaders, at a loss whether to
give G, its hard or soff sound. Also
whether to sound ¢h, as in character
or as in choose.

see

All who can read
the books now in use would flnd no
difficulty with the new plan, as it
would be natural.

If this change is ever brought about,
it will be done by talking it over, and
agitating the subject, by editors and
others. Can it be, that Americans,
so celebrated for progress in every
thing useinl, will suffer this great
bore to knowledge, to remain without
an effort to remove it? Benevoleice,
economy of time and money in edu-
cation, call loudly for these changes.

For a copy of Webster unabridged,
fully arranged on this plan I will pay
fifty dollars, if completed while I
live. How many others will take
copies at that price and so induce the

jnndertaking ? REKRAP.

THE INVENTOR GF STEEL PENS

Nobody who pays for his own sta-
tionery now thinks of using the goose
quill for writing purposes. The feath-
er, classical and emphatic, only retains
its hold in public oflices, where the
state or some other
of the people’s money provides the
furniture. The new wembers of the
Legislature, on making the acquaint-
ance of the State House, generally in-
dulge, for tradition’s sake, in a few
awkward attempts at writing with the
quills that are still provided at the an-
cient hostelry, but as soon as they get
over their reverence for the dignity of
the commonwealth they return to the
hardier steel pens and carve into tooth-
pieks the rejected weapons.

The steel pen is now so universal a
tool that it is difficult to” contemplate
it as among the things that had to be
invented. Nevertheless, it has fought
its way up, with the other labor-saving
machines of civilization, and has as
complete a history as the steam engine
or telegraph. James Perry, an Eng
lish schoolmasteg who drudged at
whittling his urchins’ quills, made the
first steel pen, and was so good a bus-
iness man that he succeeded in intro-
ducing it as the Perryan pen. In 1828
he had fifty men engaged in the busi-
ness of making pens; but it was lefi
for Jeremiah Mason to make the pen
popular, the same man, by the way,
who since became a second Peabody
by establishing an asylum endowed
with §1,200,000.

Mason was a Kidderminster carpet-
weaver, but went to Birmingham and
manufactured pins, needles, shoe
strings, and other infinitesimal essen-
tials. Here he saw in a shop window
a steel pen, priced at sixpence. He
bought three, made better and lighter
ones at & penny and a quarter apiece,
and sent specimens to Perry. The in-
ventor was delighted, advanced money
to Mason, and the intercourse so Lon-
orably commenced, ended in partner-
ship and mutual wealth. Perry has
since died, and Mason is sole proprie-
tor of the Perryan pen.

. o —

reckless spender

THE EEVIEWER.

#uE OTHER GIRLS.
good & Co.

This is a late publication from the pen of
Mrs: A. D. T. Whitney, well known in the Iit-
erary world. It is suflicient commendation
ol this velume to say that the anthor haa fully
sustained her former reputation, as seen in
“Faith Gartney’s Girlhood,” “We Girls.”
*“Real Folks.” and kindred works. Ii spar-
kles with eriginal thought, abounds in good
senge, galutary sentiment, apt illustrations
and ** sound doctrine,” and is ably wrifén—
really a valuable book, such as the conscien-
tious.will welcome in the family. It gives us
fine jllnstrations of the influence of wealth
and of the abrupt changes incident to life in
the ** Hub” and vicinity, with beautiiul oni-
crop|ings of real-merit, exi~ling promewhat
disconnected with the more usual aids to dis-
tinction. It is really a readable book, one al-
maost to be stndied, if we would reach its low-
est stratum.

Boston: James R. Os-

ONE YEAR AT OUR BOARDING SCHOOL. By
Agnes Phelps. One 12 mo. volume, Cloth.
Price 81.25. Boston: Loring, Publisher.
Boarding - school stories have a singular

charm for girls preparing 1o enter one;

ladies at one; all graduater from one. Eac
turn with delight to the story of the first tr|
that the new pupil encounters; the ecstatic
friendships made and unmade—the worries
and joys of stndies mastered—the jolly serapes
and escapes that over exnberant epirits ave al-
ways gelting iffto—the preparations for and
excitements of the closing Exhibition—and
the touching partings. as each departs to en-

t LIFE OF NArorLrw III.

er into the new life awailing them. In the
orief period of *one year,” friendships are
semented whose influence lasts through life,

—wiving to this grouping a bewitching fasciu-
ition. Miss Phelps’s book is sure to have a
very cordial welcome. For sale in Brattle-

bore by Chuney & Clapp.

1 g

being a Narrative of

the nge with George Muller.
Written by himeell, with an introduction by
Francis Wayland. Bosion: Gould & Lin-

12mo. cloth, geit portpaid on receipt

The wonderful history of Mr. Muller and
his marvelous philanthropic work at Bristol,
England, is enown to all. He works by prayer
alone, never soliciting a dollar, and has re-
ceived in answer. as he believes and aflirms,
to his pravers, over $2,5600,000, by means of
which five building= for the accommodaltion
f 2.000 orphans have been erected and fin-
ished. and the orphans fed, clothed, educated,
:te. It is a wonderful record, and should be
ead by ali.

BED-TIME STORIES. - By Louisa Chandler

Mouiton. Bozton: Roberts Brothers.

This book contains gixteen excellent stories
‘or the children. .Jusl such a book us we like
to put in the hands of the little ones for we
teel sure no harm, but much good, will come
f the reading. The stories arc told in an en-
tertaining and interesting way, and they will
e gladly welcomed and eagerly read by
thonsands of children who will find in them
something to brighten their eyes, Llelight their
young imaginations andyteach them some use-
ul moral lessons hesides.

Joston: B. B. Rus-
gell:

Perhaps it is enough simply to gay that the
author is Join 8. C. Abboll, a suflicient com-
m tien, even when that popular and able
writer ouly tclects an ordinary theme, but
when he selects a theme, or a world of themes,
like those connected with the remarkable his-
tory of France. eveatful, singularly thrilling,
ind fall leep and soul stirring interesi, no
»an fail to read such a volume with a con-

TERY OF THE LLODGE.
rop & Co

This iz a charming book by Mary Dwincll
Chellis, whose nume is a suflicient guaranty
for its excelience. Chaste in style, elevated
m sentiment, cminently pure and correct in
morals and inn religious tone, rich*in its gen-
eral plot, it ean hardly fail to secure a wide
sirculation. The most conscientious Chrig-
tian parent cannot but avprove of this book
in the family. Sent prepaid. Price $1.50.
STOLEN FROM HOME. Boston: Henry Hoyt,

This is another of Mrs. Denison’s good
books—what we mizht expect from her pen.
Excellent in sentiment, pure in gtyle. with
well-chosen characlers and a well-conceived
plot, she has made a book for the {amily, one
which the coascientions mother will hail as
an aid in her work of moulding her family.
Sent by mail at §1.60.

Me . Osgood & Co.
tneir. periodicals, the A iec, Onur Young
Folks, and Every Saturday. The fitsl and
last named to Hurd & Houghton, New Yok,
and the re: ug to Seribner & Co.. who
will merge it into their new juvenile magazine
Saint Nicholas. The Atlantie will still be ed-
ited by Mr Howells. and will carry out the
programme of the late publisher. Jt is re-
ported that this imporiant transfer of the
magazines with which the Bosten house has
been so long identfied involves a .arge ~mm
of money. and has been made upon ter..
which are regarded by all parties as mutnally
advaniageous.

Boston: D. Lath-

have sold three of

TROTTY’S WEDDING TOUR, published by
Osgnod & Cn., is a partieularly appropriate
book for a holiday gift. It is just what the
children are waiting for, and no doubt the en-
terprising publishers have already made a
large eale of them to Santa Clans. Mauny sto-
ries of this volume have appeared in Our
Young Folks, but all of them will bear re-
reading in the beauntiful binding. Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps is the author. * Babbitt’s Ho-
tel” and “ How June found Massa Linkum
and the other f inating stories will long be
remembered. Price, $1.50.

LITTELL’S LIVING AGE.—Among the note-
worthy articles contained in the last weekly
numbers of The Liviag Age, are The Growth
of Commonwealths, E h Dictionaries,
The Iron Mask. Growth and Decay of Mind.
The Emotional Langunage of the Future, The
United States ancd Spain, Temper, and the ns-
nal amount of shorter articles, miscellany,
ete. Littell & Gay. Boston, 'ublighers.
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HIE HOUSEHOLD.,. <

THE LOYVE OF THE HOME.

BY A. A. HOPKINS,

T dream by the stream in the twilight ;
Soft breezes blow over my soul ;
And I long in the hush of the even
For love that will gladden my goal,—
For"love so abeve me in goedness,
So tenderly faithful and true
'"Twill lead me through sin and temptaiion
As cark as the world ever knew ;

For love that shall hold me to manhood,
Shall steady my faltering feet,
Shall fill to the fullness of henor
Each promise my lips may repeat ;
For love that shall scorn all deception.
Shall smile on each loss for the right,
Shall touch me to zeal with its ferver,
And panoply faith with its might !

I wait by the gate, on returning,
And look through the window to see

My wife with the little ones round her
Aglow with their,innocent glee ;

And my heart stirs to quicker pulsations,
The bloed courses fast in my veins,

As I think though man fell trom his Eden,
A little of ‘Eden remains !

1 wait by the gate, and I fancy
T'nis home-love I hold in my heart
Is something so tender and holy
"Pwill make of my heaven a part;
And I know by the thrill of my being,
At seeing that picture divine—
‘The mother with children encircled—
That what I most long fords mine !
—_———e——

HOWVSEKEEPER’S PESTS,

BY E. D. K.

Second Paper.

FLEAS AND MOSQUITOES.

?A.FTER the concert the other even-
&3 ing, Nemo and I walked home
with our friend Clio. We stood
awhile on the steps, and then Clio’s
mother, opening the door, begged us
to come in.

#Yes, do,” urged Clio “‘let us finish
our chat in the library. Besides, I
want you should have some of our
pears and grapes.” ;

ButI declined. Hesperidean apples
cotld not have tempted me. For Clio
was the owner of a great Maltese cat
wearing a pretentious silver-plated
collar, whose throne-rcom was the li-
brary; and that cat had fleas. I was
certain of it, notwithstanding Clio’s
previously expressed doubts, and her
golemn assurance that ‘‘she had no
idea what fleas were—she had never
seen or felt one in her life;” for on
the occasion of my last call, Mordecal
liad scratched his head and bitten his
back incessantly during my visit, and
when I went to bed that night, I felt
that I could in a measure sympathize
with the agony of poor Job. And he
had had nothing but an unsatisfactory
potsherd to scrape himself with. O,
if I had only known him, how gladly
would I have lent him a flesh-brush,
or even our eurry-comb, had the
former not been sufficient !

And yet, Clio did not half believe
there were sueh insects as fleas.
Well, there are people~whom they
never trouble—I am convinced of it.
Nemo is one of them. But if there
is a fled on the stalt's, or in the yard,
or indtilging in active gymnasties up-

{1 near his former locality.

on the sidewalk where a feline battle
took place last night, and I pass
within six feet of him, he attaches
himself to me fervently, and from that
moment I am his prey. Then follows
torture—absolute torture—for the flea
is an indefatigable blood-sucker, and
punctures without mercy. Voracious
as is the chinch, after his meal he will
hive away and digest what he .has
eaten; but the fleadigests as he feeds,
and so though always full while at
his repast, he is always cmpty. He
sings no song, like the mosquito—he
emits no vile odor, like the bed-bug;
search fer him, and he is pot there,
though only a second ago his lancets
were draining you, and the evidence
is under your very eyes. He is em-
phatically a felt presence, and what
wonder that Saint Dominic fancied
him the devil embodied?

For the flea has a body, notwith-
standing Clio’s doubt, and Monsieur
Pulex’s acrobatic performances; and
™kave had the occasional satisfaction
of proving it between my two thumb
nails. It is a little black fellow, usu-
ally of the size of a pin-head, with a
hard shell, and such aective legs that
he will sometimes spring two hundred
times the length of his body. His
leap is upward rather than forward,
and after it, unless something inter-
poses, he will generally descend pretty
Do not flat-
ter youself that he will remain there,
however, he has a constitutional ob-
jection to being canght, and will vault
a dozen times in succession while you,
are trying to obtain a glimpse of him,
likely enough landing for variety, af-
ter the dozenth leap, in that little de-
file between your collar and your neck,
of under the arch-way of your coat-
sleeve. Yes; search for him; it will
educate your eyes: and, when you get
tired, and imagine he has escaped,
and will trouble you no longer, run
your finger along your cervical verti-
bre, and—scratch. Repeat the ex-
periment of endeavoring to seecure
your pestiferious enemy; retire to
your chamber, and strip off and ex-
amine every article of clothing you
have on. Have you got him? No,
and you cannot put your finger on him.
But he will torment you for the rest
of the day, and perhaps share your
couch at night, while you share his
vigil.

Shake the bed-clothing out of the
window in the morning, and sun and
air it well. But do you imagine he
has been foolisk enough to let your
gymnastics outrivalhis? Nothe. He
needs no signal, ‘‘ The Philistines be
upon thee, Samson!” He is upon you
already, and you have another day’s
tribulation in prospect. = Trust me,
before the week is out, you will be
blind, and deaf, and damb to every
consideration but the ong of finding,
catching, and slaying that flea. And
sinece I know all about it through bit-
ter experiences often repeated, allow
me to give you a hint or two.

When you remgve your clothing—
as you will be obliged to do in order
to cenduct your researches, take it off
carefully, and article by article, hold
it so the light may shine through it.
Sharpen your eye-dgight, now, and if
you conduct your investigations with
proper caution, you will soon see

Monsienr Pulex at soge of his feats

zampercrostation — isn’t that what
the hand-bills eal /the mid-air eireuit
performances? seize him  suddenly
from the outside, wrapped in the
cloth, but before you attempt to
“‘beard the lion in his den,” moisten
the thumb -and foreflnger of your
right hand. Neow carefully loosen
your hold on the garment, watching
closely. Thereheis! Presto]l Seize
him with that wet forceps of yours,
and remember that his hard, shiney
black coat is as slippery as glass.
Now wet the thumb nail of your left
hand, and crack him without delay,
and tell me, did you ever feel a greater
relief in your life?

The sand-flea is bad enough. The
dog-flea is worse, however; but the
cat-flea is the worst of all, known to
civilization. Reflect how the poor fe-
lines most suffer during the months
of August and September, when many
of them become so covered with live
stock that they actually sicken and
die of the biood-letting. For one flea
will, sonetimes deposit nearly two
hundred eggs at a time, and it takes
only six weeks for these to come to
maturity. Do you know what the
10X does when he wants to rid himself
of the vermin? He gathers wool from
the bushes, and holding it in his
mouth, makes his way slowly into the
water. But a wetting is what the
fleas most dread, accordingly they re-
treat to the fleece. The fox barks,

the wool floats, and Reynard swims|

back to land.
had not some such instinet! But a
forced plunge-bath, though she strug-

gles against it fiercely, will often be a|

great kindness to her in the end.

As to the fleas which domicile in
our carpets, a thorough beating is the
best means of dislodging them;
that fails, get an ounce or so of worm-
seed, and scatter it about your rooms;
but I will not warrant that they will

jump out of the windows in conse-

quence. You may find—unless you
want to try a strong wormwood bath
yourself—that you have exchanged
the frying-pan for the fire.

But wormwood, however, has no
terrors for mosquitoes.
cloths saturated with eamphor and
hung about the walls, will drive them
away. Be this as it may, I would
recommend also plenty of wetting for
window-screens, door-sereens, and
bed-hangings, and presistent search
when you hear the thin piping which
is so familiar to people who live on
the borders of salt-marshes or low-
lying lands often overflowed, or near
thick woods.

best breeding-places ; for, unlike the
flea, Madam Maringouin is never so
much at home as when she s on the

water or resting on damp, coolleafage. |

Is there a tub standing out of doors
under a leaky eaves-spout? or a hogs-
head in the yard from which you draw
your supply of soft water on washing-
days? and did you never observe the
little ““wrigglers” in it? They are not
worms, but the larve of mosquitoes,
and in due course will pass into the
pupa state, and seaming open along

What a pity poor puss|

if

Of course you knrow|
that these localities are mosquilm‘;\"‘l

I do know,—that even Holmes’s organ
grinder with his ‘“discords” stinging
“through Burns and Moore,” could
not so lacerate one’s sewsibilities, and
roil and aggravate one’s temper, and
humiliate one's pride, and open one’s
mouth to foolish and even wicked
ejaculations of impatience and indig-
nation, as do her delicately vibrant in-
articulate taunts and threats, so {ull of
direful meaning to a full-blooded,
healthy human subject, every night
in many a household, from the mid-
die of July to the first ol Nevember. -

But the gallinippers of the southern

swamps and pine-barrens! Heaven

defend us from their lancets! Would
that some Lord Timothy Dexter
might arise, who should utilize them

in the name of science for purposes
of vaccination! Mock not at the sug-
gestion; for did not the mosquitoes

of the Jersey marshes pierce the mil-
itary boots of the truthful hero of
the hatchet and pear-tree, and cause
him for once 1n his exemplary life to
indulge in profanity? What, then,
shall hinder their use insurgery? Not
their frail substance, certainly.
You the old
“There is nothing so bad but it migh

remember saying

1
be worse:"” and when history tells us
that the army of Julian the apostate
was compelled to retreat before supe-
rior rumbers—of mosquitoes — and
that Sapor raised the seige of Nisibis
on account of these same potent war-
riors, may we not indulge in

a

modi-
cum of complaeent self-gratulation,
that though the lancets of our little
Culex Americanus are very keen, they
are comparatively few in namber,
while its digestive organs are diminu-
tive when placed side by side with

those of its Oriental congeners?

— 8.

BREAD.

BY AUNT LEISURELY.

My DEar NEICE ZILrAn :—Before I
received your letter, T wes suffering
with an ambition to do something to
distingunish myself, and had almost ar-

| rived at the conclusion to give myself
1t is said that |

writer H. H. which
answer until I was
found out, and by that time my repu-
tation would be so firmly established,
nothing could shake it, but your let-

out as that noble
o the

would bri

Dt
ter asking how to make bread, di-
rected my energies into another chan-
nel, so I have lajd the former sealed
proposal on the shelf, and if this don’t
suceged, nor the H. H. dodge either,
I shall get up a beok on my own hook,
call'it ¢* Bits of Laugh” by H. H. .Jr.
the for Ila-Ha my
love) then I shant carea button who

(which is short
iinds me out, and the sooner the bet-
ter, and if I don’t make the dry bones

rattle and cause somebhody to be
glad or sorry, Aunt
Leisurely.

You say you sometimes have good
and sometimes the
*that receipt-books do not enter into
little particulars of bread-making, so
pecessary to a beginner; you think
there should be a rule that is infallible
for making it; you don’t like the rick-

to

name’s not

my

bread, reverse,

their backs, emerge, all plumes and | ety, hit and miss style, of doing it,
silver lace, to torment you with their|that goes on in so many houscholds,

midnight serenades. Is it a fairy
guitar which madam plays, or is it
the bag-pipes? I know not; but this

and you are right my dear, there is no
occasion for ever having anything but

light, sweet, wholesome bread, unless,
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as it happens, once in a great whi]e,igcts his full share of reproach. I

the wheat crops from some cause or
other may be injured; then, though
the bread may not be so white, it
need never be sour or heavy.

¢ (Give us this day our daily bread,”
(your little aunt understands that to
mean temporally as well as spiritually)
is & prayer constantly ascending from
all parts of the civilized world, but
to take a peep at some of the stuft
dignified by that name, one would
scarcely suppose it had been bestowed
by a kind -and beneficent Father, but
had been thrown from a voleano by
some artiul imp of darkness, intent
on man’s destruction, and knew ne
better article for conjuring up the evil
latent in one’s nature could by any
means be devised. i

My mother-in-law taught me to
bake, and you know any husband’s
Mmother usunally can’t be excelled, and
when your aunty takes preminms at
fairs for her superior bread she feels

pertectly competent to teach all the
world and her neice Zillah, how it is
done. Remember I do not conSider
my way the only way to make good
bread; I know many excellent bakers,
and they all vary in style, while the
sult is the same; but this is my way,
and that is what you asked me for.
Before I learned, our kitchen was a
resnlar cirenmlocution office, and how

not to do it was the otder of the day;
but now, if I ever happen to have
bread not up to the high-water mark,

no one need ever expect to see me in

exuberant spirits, until every crumb
; has vanished, for it is not
I feel I have gommitted
ge in converting one of God's
I had a
a girl once, a good soul, but no cook;
she tried her best to make good bread,
and generally failed lamentably; I,
at that time wos no more competent
to teach her than a frog; the most that
conld be expected of me was to praise
it by eating a double gquantity of it

and cru
in the word.

best

ts into a mockery.

when it was good and croaking over
it when it was bad, and the master
part of the time the croaks had the
One day she went to a
\d, the lady was
baking and Katie came back jubilant,
teele-

hest. run.

neighbor’s of an ¢

singing the changes, over the
gantest bread you ever see mam, as
k, and as white as a mil-
same bread, every loaf
had three sticks of a fork in it, and I
mane to try it.” I could not for the
life of me see where the advantage
was, but did not imterfere; so next
baking day our loaves went into the
oven with tae magical three sticks of
a fork in them, but I am free to con-
fess they did not improve the bread;

lizht as a co

ler's beard, the

what it needed was inward regenera-
“tion, and it would not rise up and
call us blessed without it.

Some poor souls are almost worried
out of thelr wits because they can't
make good bread with all their trying,
others never have good bread from
one year’s end to another, and the
worst of it is they don’t know it;
habit to them has made it good, but
in their case ignorance is not bliss,
for the evil consequences—dyspepsia,
and its parasites, (low-spirits and ill-
temper) as surely follow as though it
was done ‘wittingly.

Many an excellent barrel of flour is

A ruined in h;!‘w\iug, and the poor miller

w48 once taking tea with a friend of
mine whose husband was a miller, a
cheerful, hospitable man, and while
helping himself to another slice of the
excellent bread he remarked, jocosely,
‘“who gets credit for this good bread,
wife, the miller of course, for T know
very well, he would get the blame, it
it was poor.” My hostess had the good
sense to laugh, although she coloved a
little as she replied, naively, “but
never before folks Isaac, never before
folks.”

Every scrap of goed bread can be
used to advantage, but bad bread
never makes as good an appearance
anywhere as in the swill barrel, al-

though it is rather expensive food for

swine« * DBad bread again,” mutters
the hungry and disappointed head of
the house as he takes a slice of the
vegetable putty; which graces his ta-
bie, and who can blame the poor man;
he is an object of sincere commisera-
tion, and no wife should have the
heart to add insult to injury by giving
him a sharp reply when he thus com-
plains. I gonsider it one of the great-
est favors one woman can confer upon

another, to teach her to bake, and ii'l

I had my choice of accomplishments,
and could have but one, it shonld cer-
tainly be that of making good bread;
and the greatest belle in the land
might, and if she has any brains will
be proud if she possesses it. If I
were a young man, I should ask no
lady to be my wife, though Pand
box of good gifts were showered up-
on her, if this one were emitted; duty
to himself and future family demand

it. I am aware, dear Zillah, that there |

has been so much discussion unpon
this subject and s@many recipes ¢
that one would suppose the subject
exhausted, but I for one will not con-
sider it threadbare until every sonr,
heavy loaf has disappeared from the
land.

But I am wandering from the recipe
you asked of me; when I get to ex-
patiating on this sabject my feel
are too mnch for me.

Well, in the first place you must

iven

have good bitter yeast to begin with. | iny opi

I call it bitter yeast to distinguish it

froin the sponge which so many in|left off until morning is apt to be for-

recipes improperly call yeast. I have| gotten, and Dbread without salt, fs
a two and a half gallon earthern n-ruc-H Hamlet
whiel. follows the fortunes of my|spo
bread, from the time the chrysalis in|in it wonld rise, if the Shah of Persia,

the shape of hops and water is de-
veloped into the full-fledged butterfly
of loaves in the pans. There isa little
fairy resides in an earthern croek,
presides over the contents and charms
them into being goed, and that little
fairy is warmth. Tinand stone ware
chills — chills—and that should no
more be allowed than if it was a rkeu-
matic invalid you were attending.
Then take as many hops as you ean
grasp in yoar hand twice, (ew-passant,
tlie hops should be hung im a dark
closet, they lose their stremgth in
the light) and put five pints of water

to them, and boil slowly an hour; do|quire to make it up, by it fhe night
not tie them in cloth, that keeps the ‘ before, so it will be of the same tem-
pollen, which is an important rising perature, and not chill it, this is es-
property, from getting into the yeast, : pecially necessary in cold weather.
strain through a collander, and put) worldin the flour, until'it is stiff enough
the hop water back over the fire ; while ; that a dent made in the dough with
it is coming to a boil mix a paste of|your finger wilf spring back immedi-
one pint of flour and cold water—just | ately; knead it almost half an hour,
as though you were going to make ' put back in the erock, and set it in a

|

{

| your yeast spoon or it will sour.

starch—smooth and free frem lumps,
when the hop water boils, and not be-
fore, stir in gradually, stirring the
boiling mixture constantly, while do-
ing so. Have ready one teacupful of
salt, and one lablespoonful of ginger,
put all in and boil fiftecn minutes, stir-
ring all the time, then pour it into the
earthern erock, and when cool enough
to put some into your mouth without
burning it, neither earlier or later,
put in one pint of geod lively veast.
Of course I always make fresh yeast,
while I have enough of the last mak-
with, but if T hadn’t it,
1 should borrow it from some one who
knew how to malke it, if T had to walk
ten miles for it with dried peas in my
Don’t commit the mistake
setting it in the cellar too
soon, twe days and a night from the
time it is made is eariy enough, but
wateh over it 1ik# a loving mother,
beat it down when it rises (I'm afraid

ing to start it

sfoes.

now of

H. H. wouldn’t approve of that com-
parison) and at the end of the time
specified, it wilt be ready to setin the
darkest part of the cellar on the floor.
I keep mine in a stone fiuit can with
cork to fit, sef & pan under it when
you first empty it into your can for it
is apt to froth over from moving; ina

few hours you can cork it up, and you
have yeast that will keep winter and
summer over two months andthe last,
half pint be as good as the first.
When you go to bake, take yonr all-
efficient earthern erock,and into it put
two quarts @& boiling buttermilk, sour
milk or skimmed sweet milk, I use
whichever I happen to have, in this

put one pint of cold water, and stir

the flouy direetly in, epenugh to make
a very stiff batter, and beat it well; in

the mean time boil in another vessel
four medium sized potatoes in enough
water to cover them, mash well and
pour water ard all into the sponge,
then add o small handful of salt, and
it is just the right temperatare to put
in a little more than half a pint of the
vea vaiting its turn to swing round
she cirele. Some persons do not add
the salt untd morning, thinking it
keeps the spounge from rising, buat in

ilon it makes no difference

when it is put in, so it goes, and if

withont the
oe with Aunt Leisurely’s yeast

ghost, and a

with all his jewelry was piled on it.
Put younr bread cleth over it, and
wrap a heavy blanket all reund it, and
in addition to that, in cold sweather
put settee cushions over and under it,
to keep it as warm as when first made
up—don’t set it close to the floor, but
on a chair or table in a moderately
warm plaes — and in the morning
foam will be the only word that will
come any whe ribing ' it.
If not ready te make it the first thing
in the morning, beat it down wlith

neay des

Always set the flour that yon re-

moderately warm place, when risen to
the top of the crock and beginning to
show a getting out propensity, mould
it inte loaves, it will make three large
ones and a pan of rusk, for I make
my rusk of the bread at this stage;
take two pints of dough, one teacup-
ful of sugar and half a teacupful of
hutter, knead them well, add nutmeg
to the taste, let it rise again, then
mould into eakes. They will be ready
to go into the stove when the bread
1s done.

When your bread has risen in the
pans, half as large again as when
moulded, put them to bake, turning
pretty often at first—so it may rise
evenly and not split at the sides. If
you can’t bake all at once mould again
those that have to wait, or they will
sour. With the right kind of a fire,
they will bake in about one hour, but
do not trust to time ; underdone bread
is as great an abomination as smoke
in the eyes. By rapping on the bot-
tom of the loaves, experience will
teach you when they are done by the
hollow sound, but unttil she does teach
you, run a clean broom splint in it, if
it comes out perfectly dry, the bread
is done; wrap ityup in your bread
cloth, put the blanket over it to soften
it, and spread a clean table-cloth over
that for appearance sake, and you
have bread that weyld bring Diogo-
nes out of his tub.

I know of an old woman once, who
made a loaf of white bread (as she
called it) once a week,; she was very
poor, and corn bread of the poorest
kind was her main diet. The loaf of
bread was to her a greater treat than
the richest cake to most persons, and
no wonder for it was simply deliciouns.
I happened #o see some of it once,
but did not know the history of it,
until mary years aflerwards.  She had
a sister'as poor as herself, who was a
widow, with a [arge family of little
children, and every week she invaria-
bly sent a slice of her bread to the
mother and each of her children,
which just took half of her loaf. One
of her daughters since grown, and in
a good home of her own, told me she
never tasted anything since, that
equaled aunt Nellie’s bread; she said
there was a jubilee every week at
their house when the slice all around
and one for mother came, and her
only regret was, that when they grew
up and could have taken care of her,
she had slipped away from earth.

Long will that little Kindness be
treasured in the memorys of those
children, and handed down to the next
|gencration; she did what she ecould,
it was an earnest of what she would
have done had Providence blessed her
with means.

Speaking of baking bread, my
mother had an Irish girl, whenI was a
young girl at home, who was an ex-
cellent bread-maker, but with Irish
prodigality of fuel, Invariably got the
oven too ‘“hot” as she called it, and
always burned the bread a little on the
bottom ; her custom was to scrape off
the burnt portion as soon as she took
it out of the stove, and I suppose to
divert our attention from it she always
rommenced singing as briskly as che
could. 1 had often been amused at

several girls were spending the even-

ing with me in the drawing-room,

this free concert, and oéne evening’

g
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. fine flone

which adjoined the kitchen. ' I knew
the bread was about done, and when I
heard her take it out I said, ‘* now lis-
ten, and you will hear Biddy scrape and
sing ” Sure enough the solo with its
novel and original accompaniment
presently rang out loud and long; we
cheered vociferously and applauded
rapturously (when we could do so
for laughing, for it requires very lit-
tle to create merriment among a par-
cel of merry young folks,) which
brought Biddy to the door, with knife
in hand and scowl on her brow, to see
what was up, and when the perform-
ance was caricatured by half a dozen
giggling girls mounted on chairs and
tables with imaginary knives and
loaves, her chagrin knew no bounds,
she retired in disgust, and I am pleased
to say, this seasonable ridicule ac-
complished a greater saving of fuel,
than whole bundles of expostulations
had been able to accomplish.

Josh Biliings in his lecture on
‘‘miik,” said the best article he ever
saw on milk was cream, and I close
mine by saying the best article I ever
saw on “bread ” (except this onc) was
butter.

—_—————

THE ThRUE USE OF WHEAT.

Number Two.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

If the principlbs already presented
are correct, it follows that a separa-
tlon of the natural elements, or an
undue use of one and a discarding of
another element of food, such as is
really needed, uniformly produce un-
favorable results, derangements of
the organs of digestion,—dyspepsia.
Some fifty years since the learned and
now lamented Dr. J. C. Warren was
convinced that the separation of the
bran from the starch was unnatural
and prodactive of dyspepsia. Hence,
lie introduced the ¢ wheaten bread,”
that made of meal instead of simple
This he called ¢ dyspepsia
bread,” believing that its use would
cure or modify this terrible disease.
With his high medical position, he
couid weli afford the sneers of a cer-
tain class, and he lived long enough
to see it introduced into Europe and
America and acknowledged as the
most wholesome bread.

Below are extracts from the prince
of chemists, Liebig, with two others
from well-kuown and popular authors,
and from Prof. Bellows, well known
as an anthor of great merit:

“The separation of the bran frem
the flour in bolting is a matter of iux-'
ury and injurious rather than beneficial
as regards the nutritive power of the
bread.”— Liebig.

‘“Wheat by universal consent ranks
first in nutritive value among grains.
It abounds in the valuable elements
which the body requires, mineral mat-
ter for bones, gluten for Lissues,
starch for respiration; yet the relation
of the commercial value of flour to
its nutritive value, instead of coincid-
ing, they actually antagonize. We
prize and estimate flour directly in
proportion to its whiteness, we give
most for that which nourishes the
‘least.”— Youmans. .

¢ The bran or husk of wheat which

\is separated from the flour in the mili,
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and is often condemned to humble uses
Is somewhat more nutritious than
either the grain as a whole, or the
whiter part of flour. The nutritive
quality of any variety of grain de-
pends very much upon the proportion
of gluten it contains. The whole
meal obtained by simply grinding (or
erushing) the grain, is equally nwiri-
tious with the grain itself. By silting
out the bran we render the meal less
nutritions, weight for weight, and
when we consider that the bram is
rarely less and 18 sometimes consider-
ably more than one-fourth ,of the
whole weight of the grain, we must
see that a total separation of the cov-
ering of the grain causes much waste
of wholesome human food. Dreadr
food made from the whole wheat or
meal is therefore more nutritious, and
4s many persons find it also a more
salutary food thd&m white bread, it
ought to be more generally preferred
and used.”—Johnston.

“And so perfectly ignorant are
people generally of the laws of nature,
that they give their pigs the food
which their children need to deveiop
muscle and brain, and give their chil-
dren what their pigs need to develop
fat. For example, the farmer separa-
tes from milk the muscle-making and
brain-feeding nitrates and phosphates,
and gives them to his pigs in the form
of buttermilk, while the fattening caxr-
bonates he gives to his children in
butter. He gifts out the bran and
outer crust from the whegg which con-
tains the nitrates and phosphates, and
gives them also to his pigs and cattle,
while the fine flour containing little
else than heating carbonates he gives
to his children, and yet they are ex-
pected to live and be perfectly devel-
oped, both mentally and physically,
without care or consideration regard-
ing their food.”—Bellows.

It is claimed for such bread that it
is not only more wholesome—espec-
ially for the sick—than the pure white
bread, but sweeter, more palatable to
the natural appetite, and by far morg
nourishing. It is inere nourishing
partly from the fact that the stomach
will appropriate more of its nourish-
ment, relatively, since that organ,
when surfeited by an excess of car-
bonaceous food necessarily rejects a
part of the carbon element of white
bread, thus wasting what might nn-
der some circumstances be nourish-
ment. If, on the contrary, the coarse
should be used, to the execlusion of the
central carbon, with an excess of the
bone and muscle element, we should
not expect the body to use all the ma-
terials consumed simply because they
would not be needed.

Again it is an admitted fact, never
questioned by respectable authority,
that fine flour produces eonstipation
of the bowels with a sluggishness of
the organs of digestion, including the
liver. This is regarded as the first
form and cause of that dreaded dis-
ease dyspepsia. DBut whether the
couse or the effect, it is manifest that
they are inseparable

It is equally plain that the tendency
of the use of fruits, some of the veg-
etables, etc., with the meals of tife va-
rious grains—the starch the bone and
muscle elements—the, whole of the
grain is to regulate tﬁc stomach and
boweis, securing them npatural open-

joined together.”

ness and action, of course promotive
of health. Indeed, it is not too nffich
to attribute much if not most of the
indigestion, the lack of energy and
snap, the nervousness, or lack of nerve
power, as the result of starved nerves
with the flabbiness of the muscles and
an absence of vital force and endur-
ance, at this time so prevalent, to this
waste of true nourishment, the sepa-
ration by man of “what God has
Such a course can
not but be destructive to the health,
giving one element in excess, largely
in excess, while some of the most im-
portant, elements, both of nutrition
discarded as
useless or simply fit for the brutes.
But it is fortunate that the alarm of
such men as Liebig and Warren have
been heard and to some extent heeded,
that in intelligent society a part, at
least, of the coarse is now used.

and stimulation, are
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LETTERS TO THE HOUSEH9LD,

A “TANGER'S PLEA.

BY

—— A
#oLD band, are you complete?
.ot

stranger in,

ww, yet Jongs to be

and your love to win?

Long I have gered at your door
On t i
Hav

I'o m:

da, sunny, wide;
your brothers planned
ke each home a joy and pride.
The Drawing Room invited rest,
But could 1 dare to enter there,
For each who does must bring some prize
T'o add new grace or beauty rare,

And the Conservatory sweet |

Oh may [ not
With bird

You sure

d blossoms, songs and (lowers ?

will not tell me, nay.

The Dressing Roc
Fiit busy maidens t8"2nd fro,

with happy air

Their dress so charming, fashions neat,
I wonder if they’ll bid me go !

I hear the sound of children's mirth ;
The Nursery! what a charming place ;
Sacred Lo innocence and love,

I long to kiss each childish face. 4

The Dispensary—invaluable—

The Diping Room—I'm hunery now —
The Library with wisdom filled—

O dear ! how can I ever go.

And here's the Kitchen: 1 can cook,
I'd help you every bit [ could;

Ye matrons wise who reigneth here,
Say, mayn’c I come if 1’li be good?

dark

from the Parlor vow therz comes

words of wisdom, wit and sor
Housenovy,

we and gay, [ sec,

\ loving, joyous, happy throns.

O shall I plead to you in vain.
Your hearts so full of love and chéer,
Can you not take one sister more,
The stranger who is waiting heve?
Natick, R. I., Dec. 11th, 1873.

Dear HouseHOLD :(—1 enclose one
dollar for your paper another year. I
have become so much attached to it
in the one year that I have received it,
that I do not teel like giving it up. I
have enjoyed reading the letters from
the d ffergnt members of your House-
HOLD, giving their experience in re-
gard to various matters, and have re-
ceived many useful hints. I am not
going to tell you how I cook, nor what
I think is the proper way of doing
things—but I would like to tell you
something about how some of my
neighbors manage their domestic af-
fairs.

They have bnt one room in their
houses, or tents, rather, and of course
this must serve for sitting-rooom, bed-

room, kitchen, pantry, and all. The
lady of the house sits at the right of
the door as yon enter, (the door con-
sists of a hole about large enough for
a good sized dog to crawl through,)
and there she is surrounded by her
cooking utensils and provisions, s0
that she can begin and prepare her
meal, bake or fry her bread, boil her
meat, and make her cottee. The fire
is'in the center of the tent, but she
can easily reach that from where she
sits. When all is ready she can pass
it to the different members oi the fam-
ily without once rising to her feet.
Sometimes she has to stop and drive
away some dog that is helping himself
most too bountifully. When it is bed-
time she has only to pnsh aside pots
and kettles and enrl down in her bui-

‘falo robe or blanket for the night.

I am glad to be able to tell you fhag

o

some of them have taken a step t@®
ianity,

wards civilization and Chri
and have built log houscs for them-
selves, and in some cases own a cook-
ing stove. . Will you not pray that the
Holy Spirit may accompany us in our
labors for this people? and that these
Indian women may soon learn a better
way? S.A.W.

Yankton Agency. Dakote Ter.

Drar Housenorp:—Month after
month I have sat apart an eager list-
ener to your words, until it seems as
though the fullness of time had come
for me to claim my kinship and send a
word of greeting. I want to tell you
what a comfort this letter corner has
been to me. Iam glad there are those
who will pen down their domestic ex-
perience for the mutual benefit of
themselves and others. Some one
has beantifully said “Mutuality is the
golden wedding ring of the universe.”
Is that not a faithful saying?

How often through the experience
of others have we found an escape
from the very trials that beset us.
When wearied and perplexed with the
cares of “our household, how wonder-
fully restful are these words of coun-
sel and sympathy that come to us
from almost every state between the
Atlanfic and Pacific. Oursmall troub-
les are not always least aggravating.
Sometimes we feel that we bear a
great trial like Stephen of old, when
the little daily frets and anxieties in
the treadmill of lile erush the very
spirit out of us. From the utter wea-
riness of the strife comes a feverish

excitement which leads us often into
sad errors.

Is it not dear sisters when we are
overtaxing mind and body and work-
ing with a perfect desperation of en-
ergy, that we so often speak those
bitter words in our homes—words
which cost us many an after-pang? It
is just here that we need the npholding
of encouragement and the cooling
balm of sympathy. Just then it does
us good to creep away in some quict
place and read how some one else has
just been bringing order out of the
same chaos. Yes, read it and marvel
at another’s experience being so like
your own: and you see that peace
and rest did come at last, so you rise
refreshed and comforted to finish
your tasks.

The dear elder sisterof Tur Housk-
HOLD brought a balm to my heart #1
when it was aching for the loss of 1
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golden-haired baby-boy. I met her
soon after in a gathering and how I
longed but did not dare, to clasp her
hand and thank her for those loving,
restful words. Alas! why is it that
we stiffe the heart’s purest utterances
and are soe careful to conceal our bet-
ter mature. But dear HousemorLp I
fear I'shall prove a sorry visitor if I
tarry much longer. Let me wish you
a long amd prosperous life and bid
you—adien. A SISTER.

Rutland, Vt.

+ 00

—Mashed potatoes, lett from dinner,
way :
Make them into cakes about half an
inch in thickness; put them in the cels
lar until next morning, laying them
singly on the plate; roll them in flour,

are very nice treated in this

and fry in butter enough to keep them
from sticking, until brown; turn and
brown the other side.
-— e
HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

AUNT BErsY’s RECIPE FOR COOKING
Coprisit.—Pick the fish into little bits and
soak half an hour in water, then put into a
auce pan and simmer until your meal is
r " the water and pour
in fres 3 add half a teacup-
ful of eream and a piece of butter the gize of
thicken with flour and water, pour

an egg.
into a tureen and stir a beaten cgg into it.
This i8 the true Yankee mode. and is good.
GoLp Caxe.— Two cups of white
sugar, the yolks ol eight eggs. \hr¢e-fourths
eup cach of butter and sour milk, two cups of
flour, one-half teaspoontul of soda, and one

Lea

poonful of crcam of tartar.

s SILVER CAKE.—Two cups of sugar,
the whites of eight eggs, one-halt cup of bute
ter, one cup of milk, three cups of flour, one

teaspoonful of soda, and two teaspoonfuls of
cream of tartar. J.C.P.
,\lu.‘l ROWELL.— Sir:—Looking over vour
November number I find recipes wanted for
zold and silver cake. and for trosted lemon
pie. I
e

nd mine which T know from experi-

ire excellent.

ExGrLisg GrRATED LemMoN Pre.—The
ted rind of two le
Bug
cup of milk, one and one-hall’ tablespoonfuls

juice and 1908, the yvolks

, three-fourths

of three

eggs, two cups ol
flour. make a rich crust,
stard pie without upper erust;
then take the whites of the three eggs and
four tabiespooninls of white rugar. beat to a

h or

and bake

stifl' {roth and put on top of pie

Cake. — The
4 egE,
cups of
butter, one-half tea-

GoLD

and one exty

yolks of flour
oue cup of sugar,

three - fourths our, one-
fourth cup of melted
spoonful of cream of tartar, onc-fourth tea-
and three- liths cap of

ne and

gspoonfui ol
milk.
SiLver Cake.—The same as gold
eake, using the whites in piac
and one-fourth cup of milk.
MRs. G. H. B,

e of golds of

PrrrseURGH PAN CAXES.—One quart
of milk, one-half teacuptul of home-made
1st, butter the size of an egg, a teaspoonful
of salt, two ¢ , (they can be made without
£ if desired.) Warm the milk and melt
the butter with it, add salt, and eggs, and
flour enongh to make a thin batter, adding
yveast last of all. Let it raise six or seven
hours and bake as yon dv buckwheat cakes.

Fraxyen Cakes.—One guart of milk,
one lablespoonful of butter, one teaspoontul
of salt, four eggs, and flour enough 1o make a
batier, beat all together, and add two table-
spoonfuls of home mude yeast. Let il rai-e
six or seven bours béfore baking, or,

FrLANNEL CAK
one teaspoonfnl of by
satt, one pint of sour

—One quart of flour,
er, one teaspoonful ot
milk, one teagpoonful of

soda, and four eggs, Put the salt, soda and

FranxyeL Cakes.—One quart of milk,
and flour enough to make a thick batier, four
eggs, three teaspoonfuls of baking powder,
and half a teaspoonful of salt. Mix it quick-
ly and bake immediately.

Sopa Biscurr.—For Hagar. Two
quarts of flour, a tvns;m-‘»m’u} of salt, two
teaspoonfuls of e¢ream of tartar, mixed to-
gether and sifted; a small tablespoonful of
butter and one tablespooniul of lard rubbed
in the flour; one guart of mdk with a tea-
gpoonful of soda dissolved in it. Roll thin
and cut out with cake cutter.

PrrrseurGn Gems. — Stir together
one pint of warm milk, four tablespooniuls of
home-made yeast, (or one-fourth of a pint of
brewer’s yeast,) two tablespeonfuls of bhutter,
ne tablespoonful of sugar, one teaspoonful
of salt, and wheat meal enough to make &tifi
as you can stir it with a spoon. Let it rai
about nine hours. Do not stir it but with a
spoon, dip out, and fill your grea-ed iron gem
pans, about two-thirds full, and bake in the
M. 8.B.

oven.

BRro1LED BEEF STEAK.—Have your
round steak cut from one and a half to two
inches thick, put it on your meat board, trim
all fat from it, and with a sharp pointed bread
knife, or a beef steak hatchet, cut the steak
every imagitable way on both sides, to make
it tender, them put it on your gridiron and
broil over a clear five, turnivg it very often.
Put a lump of butter, some salt and pepper,
into a fiat tin or plate, and set your china steak
dish in some place to get warm. When the
steak is cooked. pat it into the tin plate, double
it over, and press on very hard with a knile,
to get oul all the juice you can, donble, turn
and press il every way, then with your cook-
ing fork, lay it on your china dish. Put the
tin plate with the juice, butter, pepper, and
salt, on top of the stove and stir it all the
time until it boils up and thickens, then pour
it over the steak.

Fricasser CHICKEN.—Cut up a pair
of chickens, take off the skin, wash them and
let them remain in water half an hour to make
them white, drain them, sprinkle with salt.
and put them iu the skillet with two ounces of
butter, a teagpoontul of lard to keep the but-
ter from burning, and a eup of water, cover
tightly to keep in the steam, turn them often
and wartch that they do not burn, and add
more water when necessary. When they have
cooked until tender, which should be an hour
and a half lor young chiekens and double the
time for old o id «alt and pepper to laste.
a pint of milk or cream, half a tablespoonful
of flour, rubbed very smooth with a little
milk, stirring all the time until the ;:r:n'f
thickens and brgwng. You may add more
butter i’ vou wi~h It richer. IEMILY.

RoLL JELLY Cakk.—Jennie E. asks
e for roll jelly cake. I wish togive
her one which I know to be very good. One
cup of sngar, one cup of flour, three eggs,
two teaspooniuls of cream of tartar. one tea-
spooniul of soda, bake in a square tin. Ater
it is baker spread with jelly and roll np.
ABRIE P,

SaLLy Luxx.—Rub a piece of butter
as large as an egg into a qunart of flour, add
one tunibler of milk, two . thiree table-
gpoonfuls of sugar, two teaspooniuls of cream
of tartar, one t poonful of sola. and half a
teagpoonful of salt. To be eaten warm with
butter. Mus. A.N.D. 8,

Tarioca CreaM.—Dear Household:
—1I have enjoyed the Kitchen corner somneh,
that I would like to do my part in helping (o
make it interesting. Three tablespooni
tapioca eoaked over night in water to cover.
In the morning take a pail and set in a ketile
of boiling water, iuto that put yonr tapioca
and three pints ol milk. let it boil ~lowly hal
an hour, then add the yolks of three eggs and
three-fourths cup of gugar, let it cock a few
minutes and pour into your dish, then add
the whites of the exgs beaten to a froth, and
Lbeat all together. Flavor with lemon or va-
nilla.

Pouxp Cake,—One pound of sugar,
three-fourths pound of butter, eight eggs, one
pound of sifted flour, one-fourth pouund of
| gitron, and flavor with mace or nulmeg.

ls of

butter to melt, then slowly stir in the sour |

milk, add the flour, and the well beaten yolks

Lt of the eggs, thin with sweet milk, and add the

kI{ \ whites of the eg;

5 beaten very light, and bake.

|  Lemox Pie.—Grate the peel of two
lemons, squeeze out the juice, two cups of
sugar, four tablespoonfuls of melted butter,

one-hall cup of water, and, the yolks of six
eggs. Bake this vrlowly, and when done add
the white: of the eggs with twelve tablespoon-
fuls ®f pulverized sugar and one teaspooniul
of lemon, return to the stove and brown

quickly. Will make three pies on an ordinary
sized pie plate. Will keep several days an
be nice. E. U. M.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Gro. E. CROWELL,—Sir:—A subseriber
wonld like to inquire through your paper for
recipes to make taffa candy and lemon drops.

Also, would hike a recipe for apple fritters.

30, B

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—! wisgh to inform the
lady who iz in despair on account of red ants,
that if she will strew fine ralt on the shelves
of her pantry or cellar, first moistening them
slightly with a damp clogh, the ants will trou-
bile nothing that is placed on the shelves and
in a very short time will disappear.

If L. J.J. will dissolve alum in boiling wa-
ter, making a strong solution, and apply to
every crack in the wallg and crevice in the
bedstead, she will have ho more trouble with
bed-bugs. 1 once eent this to a paper for
publication, but as it never appearcd I pre-
sume it was not thought worth publishing,
but I krow it to be most effectual.

Il' any ave troubled with black ants a few
sprigs of strong smelling herbs — such as
tansy, spearmint or pennyroyal—placed upon
shelves, will drive them away.

Mers. A.N.D. B.

DEAl HOUSEHOLD :(—Some months sinee
Ruth inquired how to make light dumplings.
se tell her to take to each cup of cold
~ one teaspoonful of cream of tartar.
f teaspoontul of soda, and flour suffi-
cient to mix a little harder than commeon bis-
cuit. Cutout and boil twenty minutes. These
never [ail to be light. AN OLD COOR,

DEAR STR :(—I want to add a word or two of
ppreciation of your valuable paper. We
2 come to us, weckly. a large supply of
8, yet none guite takes the place of THE
HovsEnoLD. I weonld, and do, recommend
this paper te all housekeepers, and to the
They cannot make of one dol-
1 more valwable investment. They will
vin find what it has taken others years of
experience Lo learn, and now, dear sisters.
can we well afford to do without THE HOUSE-
HOLD? . iet us all go in for THeE HOUSE-
HOLD for 1

younger ones.

I should like to have rome one tell me how
to dry citron for cake? Will some one also
vlease tell how to make hurd soap that will
compare favorably with Babbitts? Please
answer and greatly oblige, J.E.W.

MRr. CROWELL,— Dear Sir:— Please tell
your ladies not to give recipes in pounds and
ounces. We are too much driven with work
here in Kansas ever to weigh anything. Give
Us MeASUres.

How shall we clean zine ?

Where can shell combs be polished and a
broken tooth inserted? There is a place in
Boston. but we ecannot ascertain the name of
the fixin.

Life in Kangas is a mortal conflict with dust
and dirt, and myriads of insects. Deecent
housekeeping can be effected only at the price
of “efernal vigilance.” Thank THE HOUSE-
HoLp for its many useful hints.

Council Gyore, Kansas. E. LeBOA.

M. Epitor.— Dear Sir:—Will some one of
vour nnmerous readers inform me how (o
keep plated andl gilver ware from tarnishing
when uot in nse? 1 have wrapped mine in

fiannel, and find on examination they are =o
much soiled they arve uniit to use until bright-
Algo, the best method of removing

aned.

the injury

and oblige. A SUBSCRIEBER.

DEAr HOUSEHOLD :(—Can any of your read-
ers give a good recipe for rice mufling ? I ale
some at North Conway hotel last summer. and
would like to make them. I hope some one
will be able o give it through yvur coltm}ns.
and oblige, A SUBSCRIBER.

MR. EpDITOR :—Will some one of the many

readers of THE HOUBEHOLD give some plain

directiots for makiig shell frames, and other
kinds of &hell work ? and oblige,
Touik 8.

[E——

MR- EpITOR :—I wich some one would rend
ne full directions through your columns what
<ind of varnish is used to give walnut a good
polish, and how to use it.

I would like to know the right way to make
pumpkin pies with one cru~t? ADA.

ME. CROWELL,— Dear Sir:~1 would like to
18k it pgome friend of THE HOUSEUWOLD can
give directions for making ice eream candy ?
and oblige. A SUBSCRIBER.

Xenia, 0.

DeEAR HOUSEHOLD :—If is only a year since
we became acquainted, and mauny a lonely
hour have I read your cheering pages and
been profited by it. Although I am no house-
keeper, yet [ always enjoy reading Mrs. Dorr’s
articles, and Patience Popular’s “Hints to
Housekeepers.”
questions I wonder if it will be intruding it I
ask a few quections.

Will some reader of THE HOUSEHOLD tell
me how to make mauve ink? also, is there
any quick way of removing kerosene from an
ingrain carpet? Please answer through Tne
HoOUSEHOLD, and oblige, Kir.

Mrs. V. 8. agks for & way to kill plantain.
I killed it in my garden walks by outting off
the tops with a hoe close to the ground, and
turning on strong brine. Any old brine will
do. E.W.C.

DEAR SIR ;—I have taken THE HOUSEHOLD
for two years and like it very much indeed.
I have tried many of the recipes and iound
them very good, and would like some of the
mmny readers of yonr paper to inform me
how to make a good rich gquash pie, also
how to make chocolate drops. such as are
used by confectioners, and oblige, ApBBY.

E. A. A. asks in the July number of THE
HoOUsEHOLD how to make muffing without
yeast. Here is a very good recipe. One
guart of flour, two eggs, beaten separately,
one tablespoonful of sugar, one tablespoonful
of lard. one teaspoonful of salt, one cup of
sonr milk. and two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder,

M. F. B. calls for eracker lemon pie. Here
is one. To one lemon add one cup of sugar,
one egg, one cracker (the large N. E. eracker)
pounded fing, and oune-halfl cup of water.
Jake with two crusts.

Please tell Mrs. V. 8. that she can kill plan-
tain, or any other troublesome weed, by put-
ting common salt on it, or treating it a few
times to strong brine. We have destroyed
plantain and burdock in this way during the
pregent scason.

Two inquiries come in the October number
a8 to the (rvatment of the cactus. This is
what the Floral Cabinet Eﬁ}'ﬁ:. *Cacti sguc-
ceed best in a mixture of sandy loam, mixed
with brick and lime rubbish. They will gtand
any amount of heat, or will do well in a cool
room. Keep from frost and water moderately,
except while growing; water is their greatest
enemy.” Here let me say of The Floral Cab-
inet, which 1 see is advertiscd in the Ocfober
number of THE HOUSEHOLD, that it is 108t
excellent little paper, very interesting and
valnable to a lover of flowers. Ihope very
many of the HOUSEHOLD readers will be-
come readers of that also. Mrs. A. E. D.

I would like to have some one tell me how
to make a wax eross and put on a vine of ivy
leaves. 1 any one will tell me they will con-
fer a great favor on a subsoriber, LTE.

MR. CROWBLL.— Pear Sir .—E. E. asks how
to break the necks off of glass botiles. As
she has advanced as far as the string, tell her
to dip it in coal oil, tie it around where she
wishes the bottle broken, light it with a match,

glass will snap.
ig done.

Tap it lightly and the work

I like THE HovseuoLp very much from
beginning to end. Won’t you please ask the
butter-makers to come (o the front? I ama
new beginner in that branch, and would 1 ke
to hear some suggestions. Thanks tor the
other recipes. Mus, P.

Crow’s Landing, Cal.

As 1 read over some of the’

and when the string has burned around, the -
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LIFE’S CROSS.

In vouth, life’s cross to me appeared
Only a thing of mist,

A fancied shaps, in légend weird;
That could but mn a tale exist,

But year by year, though sulll afar,
Tt near and nearér drew,

'Till now and then [ saw a bar
Across a path obstruct the view.

At most I sigled, then smi'ed and thought
'Gainst stern resolve and will,
What fancied spell had ever wrought
A great or lasting ill?
And on my way sull smiling went,
Scarce touched, though stiil T saw
The many forms with sorrow bent,
‘The faces filled with awe.

At last it flamed before my way.
This hatcful cross of life,

It shut me from the Jight of day,
And filled my soul with strife.

I would have fled, but when [ turned,
Upon me hung its weight,

Where’er it touched me there it burned,
Its glowing angry skape.

Later, when tine had schooled my eyes
And Patience wrought her art,

1 ceased my strugglies and my cries,
And sought to bear a part.

I veached my arms to lift the load,
I pressed it to my breast,

Content to stagger on the road
Without a thought of rest.

With every step with bleeding feet,
With many a piteous loss,

Through driving storm or cold or heat,
Stili—still I bear my cross.

God knows, but yet he hides from m2,
Why we shall never part

Why he has deemed it best there be
A cross sunk in my heait.

———— o ——

MAKING AN OMELETTE.

ﬁzﬁ:ﬂﬁ rain had been falling all day,
FY and, tired out, had turned into the
sort of mist that rises from the mead-
ows at evening. We had just dined:
baby, who had fallem asleep at dessert,
had gone to bed, and we two, Louis
and I, were standing at the open win-
dow, looking out at the sky and hum-
ming to ourselves.

¢ Suppose we leave the ark, Father
Noah?” said my wife to me.

“1 see no rainhow, my dear.”

¢ So much the more reason for going
out to look for it.”

She left me, and came back hooded,
booted and gloved. She took my arm
with a good firm hold, leaning close
up to me, as if we had just met after
a lon! separation: *Oh how glad I
am to get out! Don’t you feel how
good the air is? 1 should like to go
on walking, walking. Let us go ever
so far; it is broad daylight still.”
And she merrily urged me on, making
great strides to keep pace with me.

We skirted the hedge, and, tarning
to the lelt, entered the wood. Atthat
hour it was silent, damp and dripping,
like the beard of a sea-god. The wet
moss yielded to the foot like a satura-
ted sponge, and a clear raindrop
trembled to its fall on every leaf of
the drooping branches.

“You will be very wet, dearest,” 1
said to Louisa, stopping as I spoke.

-+ #(Oh, no matter; Lhave on my thick
boots. Do let us go on.”

So we went on, I thanked my
wife for her courage that evening, for
nothing on earth {8 more keautitul

than the forest.after a rain, especially
at sunset, when all is silence and
peace. The wind has gone down, the
weary rain has erept back to its clouds,
the very birds are falling asleep and
dreaming of dryness. To me there is

g well-loved charm in feeling really

alone, when there are only two of us
and we arm in arm; in walking under
the great green arches; in breathing
the keen scent of the moist wood; in
striking my stick against the massive
oaks and hearing the long sonorous
echo from the neighboring trees; in
stopping short at the c1y of a breaking
twig, at the sound of the drops pat-
tering from leaf to leal; in drawing
in long breaths of the fresh, rain-
washed air, in listening with my eyes
(if I may use the expression) to the
exquisite s harmony of all these shy
and subtle tones, The metaphor is
s0 true that it has become trite, but I
do not use it for the sake of stringing
words together.

On a fine day, when the sun is near
setting, everything grows rosy and
high-colored, like the face of a hand-
some girl spinning over the fire.
There is a warmth and vividness of
tone, boon Nature thrilled and
touched, and we feel that through the
day she has had her share of love and
pleasure and work. The forest is
warm ; the foliage sparkles with dia-
monds and rubies and emeralds, and
every now and then on the mossy
frunks you cateh a sudden startling
gleam of gold. Then you have an
orchestra with all its effect, a rich and
brilliant harmony, like the unexpected
sight of a royal treasure-chest, like a
cathedral where the Iloud trumpets
burst out and a whole nation
Allelula!

Jut on a gray day it is guite another
thing; no brightness then, no trum-
pets and drums; Nature goes to her
bed that night with tearful eyes and
a marked desire to yawn. The violins,
deadened that she may sleep, are at
their Jowest. and slowest;
hardly hear their music. It is like a
dream, but so sweet is its voice, so

exquisite its harmony, that it is not an

is

shouts

you can

easy thing for the loitering lover of
the music of the eye to decide which
phase he prefers—the forest veiled in
the grey mantle of twilight or the
forest dazzling in its golden gleams of
splendor.

We were geing along under a clump
of birches, when a gentle little wind
passed over us, stirring the tree-tops,
and they, with a sudden shake, lice a
bird from the bath, sent down on us a
shower of liquid diamonds.

**Oh, heavens !” cried Louisa, stop-
ping dead shoxt, ‘¢ the horrid wind: 1
am soaked !’

Her skirts fluitered in the wind,
and I canght sight of two tiny boots
firmly planted close together in the
grass.

¢ Perfectly soaked!” she repeated
“my hood was pushed back, and I
have a deluge down my neck—a whole
river.”

‘‘ Where, poer dear? where?”

‘“Where? Just in the middle of my
throat, I say—in the little place—"

She looked at me and we laughed.
It was there I always kissed her.
Habits are even in
youth.

easily formed,

I brushed eff’ all the rain, readjusted

s =

her hood, and when she was comfort-
ahle again, she said with a smile:

““You are very nice,”

I rather think I kissed her. And in
high good humor we danced over the
fern, she leaning on my arm then, as
we came intd the sonorous silence of
the high growth, she.suddenly broke
out, to the tune of the “ Marseilles,”
into a foolish little song of her own
invention about a wicked husband
who did not love his jvife at all, at all.
She leoked so mischievous as she
hurried on, singing and smiling and
showing her pretty white teeth, that
I began to sing with her. We be-
haved like children; we knew it and
we liked it—it is a good thing.

All'at once we came to a place which
might have been a gnagmire, a dried-
up marsh or a worked-out quarry—I
don’t know which; but ground was
upturned, the trees were destroyed,
and the gnarled roots looked angrily
out from the briers.

¢ Are you sure; we sham't lose our
said Louisa, looking at me.

““No, dearest.”

“ And if we are lost, what will that
poor little fellow, asleep in his cradle

way?”

this minute, say to-morrow? Shall
we o back? Say, shall we go back?”

‘“‘But we are only twenty minutes
from home, not more.”

“‘Yes, yes, travelers who are lost in
the woods always think they are only
twenty minutes from home. I don't
like those ugly twisted trees; there
must be crowds of animals living in

those roots.” She shuddered, and
stooping forward to listen, said,

“There do you hear?
hear those heavy blows? Hush, hush
—heavy, heavy blows. At this hour,
in the forest, what canitbe? Thesun
is setting ; shan't we go back?”

I listened, and did indeed hear a dull
sound, the cause of which was easy to
guess. I could have told at once, but
I liked too well to see her ds she stood,
s®ious and bent to listen, her lips
parted, and her eyes filxed on mine; it
gave me too much pleasure to have her
clinging to ine in her fright, and in my
egotism I avswered without moving
a muscle :

“It is strange indeed. I do hear
heavy blows. Let us go and see what
it is; it can’t be far.”

“Go there! Dear George, you are
mad!” She threw her arms around
me, and raising herself to m'y ear,
almost whispered, ¢ I am irightened;
please — please come

Don’t you

come away,
away.”

“What a little coward you are!
Didn't you recognize the sound—the
woodcutters working in the clearing ¥

“ And you expect me to believe in
your woodcuntters? What are they
doing, pray?”

“They are cutting up oak logs to
make staves for barrels; that’s the
whole of the mystery.”

‘¢ Are you quite sure?”

‘Ves, dear.”

‘¢ Are woodcutters good people?”

“Particularly these; I know them
well. Let us go and see them; it
won’t take three minutes.”

She consented to follow me, lagging
a little behind. In another minute or
we were in the most picturesque of
spots. Before us were two or three
cabins like the wigwams on the shore
of Lake Ontario, descibed in Cooper’s

novels, consisting of a pile of boards
and trunks of trees, blackened, moss-
grown, damp and dark, topped by a
white chimney, whence a feather of
blue smoke escaped info the green
vault abeve us. Around this settle-
ment were heaps of logs, motntains
of chips, pyramids of yellowish-red
planks, and on a line stretched from
tree to tree a tew clothes making be-
iieve to dry. The ground next to the
huts was trodden down, and at a little
low door an old woman was feeding a
dozen chickens.

“Good evening, sir—good evening
madame,” said the old woman, as we
approached. ¢ Won't you come in and
warm yourselves a little? It's pretty
fresh this evening.”

Louisa was looking at everything as
she would have looked at a successful
stage effect. We went in.

The inside was worthy of the out-
side. The hut was m"irre_ﬁ,ﬁllnrs}mpc,
full of chinks and in the
middle on the ground, blazed a mag-
nificent fire, the fireplace being indi-
cated by four iron bars, which kept
the burning brands in their place.
There was a hole in the roof, as in the
impluvian of a Roman hous the
flames soared high; beyond the open-
ing, through a yawning chimney,
which et in the daylight and let out
the smoke, we saw and
gray sky. Im the embers was a pot
set to boil, and in the corner of the
cabin, in a confusion of tools, mate-
rials and refuse, three men—one a
little old fellow with hollow
and a brickdust complexion — were
chopping away with all their might
and main. The three were father, son,

COT'RErs ;

, and

branches

cheeksg

and son-in-law; this was their work-
shop and their home, and here they
lived and labored year in and year out,
winter and summer through.
week the son went to the village for
provisions, and on Sunday the whole
family played at bowls under the great
trees.

As we entered, they stopped work,
and each man, having spoken to us,
put downhis axe—an enormous, sharp-
pointed blade and a short handle, ad-
mirably adapted to the murder of oaks,
but sinister of aspect. Louisa drew
somewhat closer to me on the little
bench where we had seated ourselves.

“Pon’t we interrupt your work?”
I asked of the old man.

“Thank you kindly, no, sir; we are
just going to supper.”

The two young men pulled down
their sleeves, and they all went round
a large table of primitive construction,
made of a board and four legs still in
the rough. While they were setting
out plates of thick blue stoneware,
the old woman brought a great pan
and threw into the flre an armfal
chips.

In this strange, rude interior, Louisa
looked so refined and delicate, with
all her dainty appointments of long,
undressed-kid gloves, jaunty
and  looped-up petticoat.

Once a

of

boots
While 1
talked to the woodcutters, she shielded
her face from the fire with her hands,
and kept her eyes on the butter be-
ginning to sing in the pan.

Suddenly she rose, and taking the
pan-handle from the old woman, said:

¢t Let me help you make the omelette,
will you?”

The good woman let go with a smile, ff(_
N
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and Louisa found herself alone, in the
attitude of a fisherman who had just
had a nibble. She stood in the full
light of the fire, her eyes fixed on the
melted butter, her arms tense with ef-
fort; she was biting her lips, probably
in order to increase her strength.

*It's rather hard on madaim’s little
hands,” said the old man. I bet it's
the first time you ever made an ome-
lette in a woodcutter's hut—isn’t it,
my young lady?”

Louisa nodded yes without turning

her eyes from the omelette. :‘The
eggs! the eggs!” she suddenly ex-

claimed, with such a look of uneasi-
ness that we all burst out a laughing
—*‘“hurry with the eggs! The hutter
is all puffing up! Be quck, or I can’t
answer for the consequences.”

The old woman beat the eggs ener-

getically.
““The herbs!” cried the old man.
¢“The lard and salt!” cried the young
And they all set to work, chop-
ping, cutting, piling up, while Louisa,
standing with excitement, calling out,
‘“‘make haste! nake haste!”

Then there was a tremenduous bub-
bling in the pan, and the great work
began. We were all around the five,
gazing with an anxious interest, in-
spired by our all having a finger in the
pie.

ones.

The old woman, on her knees be-
side a large dish, slipped a knife un-
der the edge of the omelette, which
was turning a brown, ¢ Now
madame, you've only got to turn it
over,” she said.

t Just one little quick blow,” sug-
gested the old man.

“Musn’t he violent,”
the young man.

vt ATl at
said I.

‘It you all talk at once—"

‘““Make haste, madame?”

“Jf you all talk at
shall manage it.
heavy.”

¢ One guick little blow.”

“But I can’t its going over.
my graciouns!”

In the heat of the action her hood
had fallen off. Her cheeks were like
a peach, her eyes shone, and though

fine

commanded

once; up with it dear!”

I never
It is too awiully

once,

Oh,

she lamented her fate, she burst out
into a peal of laughter. At last, by a
snpreme effort, the pan moved and the
omelette rolled over, somewhat heav-
ily, I conless, into the large dish which
the old woman was holding.

Never did omelette look better.

] am sure the young lady’s arms
must be tired,” said the old man, as
he began cutting a round loaf into
enormous siices.

« Oh no, not so very,” my wife an-
swered, with a merry laugh; ‘‘only I
am crazy to taste my—our omelette.”
Ve seated ourselves round the ta-
ble. When we had eaten and drunk
with the good souls, we rose and made
ready to go home. The sun had set,
and the whole family came out of the
cabin to see us off and say good night.

+Don’t you want my son to go with
you?” the old woman called after us.

It was growing dark and chilly un-
der the trees, and we gradually quick-
ened our pace.

¢:Those are happy people,” said
Louisa. *‘*We will come some morn-
ing and breakfast with them, shan’t

\we? We can put the baby in one of’

the donkey-panniers, and in the other
a large pastry and a bottle of wine.
You are not afraid of losing our way,
George?”

“ No, dear—no fear of that.”

“A pastry and a bottle of wine—
what is that?”

‘‘Nothing—the stump of a tree,”

““The stump of a tree, the stump
of a tree?” she muttered. ¢ Don’t
you hear something behind us?”

He is fortunate who at night in the
heart of a forest, feels as calm as at
his own fireside. You do not tremble,
but you feel the silence. Involuntarily
you look for eyes peering out of the
darkness, and you try to define the
confused forms appearing and chan-
ing every minute. Something breaks
and “sounds beneath your tread, and
if you stop you hear the distant, melan-
choly howl of a watch dog, the scream
of an owl, and the noise, far and near,
not so easily explained.
strangeness surrounds you and weighs
you down. If you are alone, you
walk faster; if there are two of you,
you draw cleser to your companion.
My wife clung to my arm.

“TLet us turn woodcutters. We
could build a pretty little hut, simple,
but nice enough. I would have cur-
tains to the windows and a carpet,
and put my piano in one corner.”

She spoke very low, and occasion-
ally I felt her hand tremble on my
arm.

“You would soon get
that, dearest.”

“ It isn’t fair to 80.”
another minute she went on:
think I don’t love you, you and our
dear boy? Oh yes, dear, I love you.
Xes, yes, yes. The happines that
comes every day can't be expressed;
we live on it, so we don’t think of it,
Like our daily bread—who thinks of
that? And yet it is life itsclf, isn’t it?
But when you are thinking of your-
self, when you put your head down
and really them you say, ‘I am un-
grateful, for I am happy and I give
no thanks for it." Or when we are
alone together and walking arm in
arm, at this very moment—I love you,
dear, I love you.” She put her head
down on my arm and pressed it ear-

enough of

And in
“You

say

nestly. ¢ Oh,” she said, ‘‘if I were
to lose you!” She spoke very low,
as ir afraid. What had frightened

her? the darkness and the forest, or
her own words? She went on: I
have often and often dreamed that I
was saying ‘good-bye’ to you. You
| both eried, and I pressed you sv close
| Yo my heart that there was only one of
|us. It was a nightmare, you know,
[ but I don’t mind it, for it showed me
|that my life was in your lives, dear.
| What is that creaking noise? Don’t
'_\'ou see something justin front of us?”

I answered her by taking her in my
arms and folding her to my heart.

We walked on, hut it was impossi-
ble to go on talking. Every now and
then she would stop and say:

¢ Hush! hark! No, it is nothing.”

At last we saw ahead of us a little
light, now visible, now hidden by a
tree.
our parlor window. We crossed the
stile and were at home. It was high

time, for we were wet through.

I brought a huge log, and when the
fire had blazed up, we sat down in the
great chimney place. The poor girl

It was the lamp set for us in/

was shivering. I took off her boots,
and held her feet to the fire, screening
them with my hands.

“Thanks, dear George, thanks!™
she said, leaning on my shoulder anc
looking at me so teuderly that I fel
almost ready to ery.

“What were you saying to me u
that horrid woed, my darling?” 1
asked her when she was better.

“You are thinking about that? I
was frightened, that is all, and when
you are frightened you see ghosts.”

“We will be woodcutters, shan’t
wer”

And kissing me with a laugh, she
replied, ¢TIt is bed-time man of the
woods.”

I well remember that walk, for it
was our last. Often, and often since,
at sunset on a dark day, I have been
over the same ground ; often and often
I have stopped where she stood, and

A sense of|stooped and pulled aside the fern,

seeking to find, poor fool that I am,
the traces of her vanished footsteps.
And I have often halted in the clearing
under the birches which rained down
on us, and there in the shadow, I have
fancied I saw the flutter of her dress,
I have thought I heard her startled
note of fright. And on my wayhome
at night, at every step I have found a
recollection of her inthe distant bark-
ing and the breaking of branches, as
in the trembling of her hand on my
arm and the kiss which I gave her.

Once I went into the wood-hut. I
saw it all as before—the family, the
smoky interior, the little bench on
which we sat—and I asked for some-
thing to drink, that I might see the
glass her lips had touched.

‘The little lady who maketh such
good omelettes, she isn't sick, for
sure?” asked the old woman.

Probably she saw the tears in my
eyes, for she said no more and I came
away.

And so it is all that, except in my
heart, where she lives and is, all that
was my darling grows faint and dark
and dim.

It is the law of life, but it is a eruel
law. Even my poor child is learning
to forget, and when I say to him,
most unwillingly, ¢Baby dear, do
you remember how your mother did
this or that?” he answers yes, but I
see, alas! that he, too, is ceasing to
remember.

sl [ i s

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Number Forty-two.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R.

Rushing through Ohio as if borne
on the wings of the wind, or to speak
' more prosaically, whirling through it
} on an express train, just after the re-

ception of Tmre HousenoLp for No-
vember, I thought of ‘Mawnd™ and
jher ‘‘ery of distress.” In every
| “queer dry, poky, out of the way place”
[through which we swept, without
(once deigning to stop, I looked for
;thc ¢ roof-tree” and the nine or eleven
| (which is it?) ¢‘olive-plants” of whom
Manud is the oldest.
chanced to see by the road-side, or
upon the platform of some country
i station, any cspecially bright-faced,
intelligent-looking girl, who secmed
as if she might be *‘just tnrned of
nineteen,” I wendered il it was she!

DORR.

But if she was there she made no
sign, and I resolved that the verv next
time we of THr HovusEnorp met to-
cether after I should be at home again,
{ weuld hunt her up and we would Lave

little chat.

So, Maud, this bit of a talk coneerns
‘ou, and the rest of the girls who lHke
youare crying for ‘“something to do.”

You wished ‘Mrs. Dorr or some
one else, would tell you what they
think of your aspirations, or point
out a better path.” Dear child, that
is not an easy -thing to do. It is
always grand to aspire,—for, as I
said in this very place not long ago,
aspiration is the key to all lofty living.
No maa or woman ever did any thing
werth doing, ever accomplished any
good for himself or for others, who
did not &im high and who was not
willing to labor long and patiently in
the oftentimes vain hope of reaching
the object aimed at. So youcan have
no aspirations after anything that
shall tend to lift either yourself or
your fellows to a higher plane of
thought and action, in which you will
not have the truest sympathy from all
lovexs of noble doing.

the liberty (begging the writer’s par-
don therefor) of making a few ex-
tracts from a letter that lies upon my
table, written in a bold, manly hand.
“I am a little curious to see what
you will say to ‘Maud.” Itis evident
that she has talent; but alas! for her,
if she attempts to make a living by
her pen! A young friend of mine
who is quite a writer, and who has re-
ceived considerable remuneration
from some of our best papers, is at
present in a printing office. I speak
of — — , who has written for
the —— ———. Bhe is sefting type
and writing what she can. Her edu-
cation, if only her health and strength
would admit, is sufficient to conduct
a Ladies’ Seminary, and she has done
it. Yet she is content to set type.”
You see the point, Maud. This
young lady, who has already some
reputation and who bas the advantage
of being thoroughly educated, finds
that she cannot earn her living by the
use of her pen. Doubtless there are
hundresls of other girls, rot only in
this country but in England, who have
within the last five years made pre-
cisely the same discovery. Perhaps
since your letter was written you may
have seen a late number of Scribner’s
monthly—I forget the exact date—in
which Dr. Holland under the head of
“Topics of the Times,” treats of this
very matter. In thatarticle he makes
what will probably seem to you an
astounding statement; viz, that in
his oplnion there are not ten per-
sons in America, outside of a salaried
position, whose pens actually support
them! It is a hard saying, is it not?
I fancy I can see just how you are
shaking your head over it in a sort of
incredulous dismay. For young girls
—and young men, too, for the matter
of that—are apt to have Utopian fan-

cies as to the amount of money that

And whenever I|may be coined from their bright, eager

brains, teeming with a wealth of
though* and emotion that is rure to
prove sterling metal.

But let us look at it a little. There
is a deal of good, practical commoen
sense in your letter—ua quality which
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But right here I am going to take

i 1
t
{8
|

‘ )
!

¥

!

r.
i
‘
i
(1
1

o mae e

o m—

P e TTI Eeives
e

-l ¢

L

g

e -

-

Oralade By




o

.

R HODBEHOLD. N

a3 we grow older we are fain to con-
sider rarer than the uncommon sense
we call genius—and I am sure you
want the truth, rather than any senti-
mental rhapsody over the “eraving
for utterance” that sooner or later
comes to nearly all of us. We are
talking of writing, now, you kuow,
merely as a means of earning one's
bread and butter, the fig-leaves that
seewr to be indispensable In all cli-
mates, and a roof to shelter one.

The daily and weekly press, with a
few rare exceptions, pay next to noth-
ing to occasional contributors; andto
the colnmns of those rare exceptions,
it is next to impossible for a nco-
phy'e to gain admission. They neec
skilled labor, not  the experiments of
apprentices. Theretore their worl
is done in most cases by a well-iraiuce
edisorial force, aided by experienced
correspondents.

Next come the monthlies. Many of
them, all the first class ones, in faot,
do pay liberally for whatever articles
it pleases them lo accept. But just
think what a vast army of writers
there is, and how comparatively small
is the number of articles that all the
magazines in the country, taken in
the aggregate, can use each month.
Suppose you send your poem, story,
essay, or whatever 1t may be, to Har-
per, or Scribner, or the Atlantic, or
—any of the others. Ten chauces to
one it will come back to youin a week,
(always provided you have enclosed
stamps enough) and in one corner you
will find a few figures. They have no
¢abalistic meaning, They simply in-
dicate that your article happens to be
the 87910th—more or less—on which
the editors of that monthly have al-
ready passed judgment. Now it by
no means follows that your ¢ piece”
is not good. It is possible that it
may be just as good as the fortunate
few out of the 37910, that have gone
into that paradise of manuscripts, the
editorial pigeon-holes. But it does
mean that the supply so far exceeds
the demand that even very good arti-
cles must often be declined, simply
because the editors have not room to
print them.

Now having supposed thatyou have
offered your manuseripts for publica-
tion, let us farther suppose that they
are accepted. Let us even imagine
that you are so fortunate as to suc-
ceed in disposing of one article for
each month in the year. You could
hardly expect to do more than that.
After remembering how fearfully
manuseript shrinks ander the mauninvu-
lations of the printer, and how many
written pages it takes to make one of
printed matter, let us take into con-
sideration the fact that it would be
years, probably, before you could hope
to command more than five dollars
for a page the size of Harper’s maga-
zine. From many of the popular
monthlies you would not get even so
much as that; and 1 ought to add, iu
a parenthesis, that unless you were
employed to write a serial or some-
thing of the gort, thz chances of your
being able to sell twelve articles a
year, at a fair price, are not quite
equal to those of your being struack
by lightning.

It is not pleasant, dear Maud, to
say this, knewing that you and, per-

\\hups, many other young girls are hop-

ing for a different answer. Neither is
it pleasant to say another thing that
remains to be said; viz, that success
in literature demands a long and se-
vere avprenticeship—an apprentice-
ship which comparatively few have
strength or patience to endure. It
means work, hard work. It is not
dificult in the flush of one’s eagor
youth, in seme sudden fit of inspira-
tion, to dash off a few graceful verses,
or to write a tolerably good story.
But real, downright authorship means
far more than that. It meansthe tak-
ing up, in one sense, of a life-long
burden. Having once put one’s hand
to the plow, it is not easy to go baek.
[t means writing day after day wha
t is mere task-work—when the in-
piration has all evaporated, and yot
ring to your labor ne more enthusi-
asm than you would to the darning of
a pair of stockings. Books are not
written in spasms of enthusiastic joy,
however they may be begun. The
joy of creating is a joy; but it wears
itself out, and the work begun with
flushing cheeks and a throbbing pulse
is often finished in weariness and
pain.

No, Maud, it is not easy to earn
one’s livilhood by the use of one’s pen.
There is another thing that authorship
means. It means that one must often
submit to injustice and eruel miscon-
struction. It means that very often
when you have put your whole heart
and soul and conscience into a par-
ticular piece of work, when you have
tried to do your very best, not only
for your own sake, but for God's sake,
when vou have written the words of
truth and soberness, or put into t.e
form of a parable truths that seem to
you vital as life itself, and as vast as
eternity, some sapient critie orlearned
philosopher will declare that you said
precisely what you did not say, and
that you meant precisely what you
did not mean. If you write poems
you will be asked **cui bono?”—when
Homer sung so many ages ago. If
your thought takes the form of an es-
say, this same critic will say that you
are prosy and tedious and that the
public ear is tired of sermons. Ifyou
are guilty of writing a novelin lieu of
the sermon—lo! vou are that dread-
ful creature a sensationalist—and are
pandering to unwholesome tastes, if
not to unholy passions. The sooner
an author grows thick-skinned the
better; and after all he must seek to
please himself and his own conscience
rather than any critic whatsoever.

How about the ‘“better path?’ I
canuot point it out, Maud. No woman
can tell what another woman had
better do. One thing may, however,
be said for your encouragement. You
are still young; and day by day the
doors that lead to new fields of work
for women, and to better wages as
well, are opening wider. Places and
circumstances order our lives for us
as a general thing; for we must either
rale or be ruled, aud comparatively
few of us women are strong enough
to command fate. Yet wherever we
are, whatever may be our work, if we
do our best we shall not fail of our
reward.

One word more. I have spoken
most discouragingly of the chances
of success In a literary life; and I am
sorry to be obliged to believe that all

authordom will endorse my words.

Yet if the **woe is me” is upon you, |
you will write and find joy in it, in|

despite ol crosses apd disappoint-
ments and manifold hinderances—and
I should be the very last to bid you
forego the joy! For after all, *‘llter-
ature s its own exceeding great re-
ward”—a reward which although it
may be enhanoed by popular appreci-
ation and pecuniary success, s yet by
no means dependent thereon. If you
have anything to say that is worth
saying, there is but little doubt that
you will say it. The birds sing with-
out reasoning about their songs, just
because they cannot help it; and if
you have the true fire of avthorship
yaroning in your heart as a *‘live coal
f:om off the altar,” you can no more
help writing than you can help breath-
ing.

But do not leau too heavily upon
your pen lest it shouid plerce you to
the heart. It is apoorsupport. God
bless you and all the other girls of
nineteen, who are bravely looking
life in the face and demanding its
stern secrets !

T AR AL

THE DOUBLE ELOPEMENT,.

The little village of E——, was one
of the many mining towns in the in-
teriof of California, and in this village
dwelt Dr. Hammond and his family.
They were noted for their kind hos-
pitality, and the interest they took in
the general welfare of the village.

So it very often happened that their
only daughter Artie was the belle of
many social parties. There it was
that she repeatedly meet a young man
by the name of Charles Bavly, and
his fancy for Miss Artie’s pretty face,
blue eyes, and dark brown curls, kept
him constantly by her side.

But what 1 was golug to tell you
was this—that the doctor had made
up his mind to spend the summer up
near Lake Tahoe, so he could have a
fine time hunting and fishing during
the heated term and, as a matter of
course he wanted to take his family
with Lim, for he could not thiuk of
leaving them down there in the terri-
ble heat of summer.

Now Artie did not like this idea at
all so after having a good cry about
it, she came into the parlor where
Mrs. Hammond sat and said :

* Now, mamma, this is to bad; just
to think of us going away off up into
the mountains, where we can’t see
anything but Indians and sage brush.
I shall die, mamma, I know I shall,
if you take e away off up there.”

*I? No, my dear,” said Mrs. Ham-
mend, gently; “ and to tell the truth,
Artie, I shall be glad to get away off
up there, where you can’t do so much
running around. I am about sick of
this going all the time.”

““ Well, I am not,” said Miss Artle,
with an independent toss of her pretty
head, as she went off to the window.
She had not been there long before
she saw some one coming up the lane
which led to the house. Then she
turned to her mother and said:

*0, mamma, Charlie Bavey is com-
ing here.”

‘“Yes, just as I expected; you can't
think of anything but Charlie Bavey
now,” sald Mrs. Hammond, as she
left the room.

She soon heard Artie and Charllie
talking very low together, so she be-
gan to wonder what they were saying,
and flnally she went to the door to
listen. She heard Charlie say:

“Yes, darling, I will come with the
buggy just at dark to-morrow, so we
can go and get married in a very short
time. Your folks won’t think of such
a thing until it’s too late.”

¢ But, Charlie, suppose papx wou't
forgive us,” said Artie.

¢¢0Oh, there’s no danger but he will;
and you'll go, won’t you Artie? Only
think what a heavy, lonesome life it
will be without you, darling.”

As Artie looked up into a pair of
very loving hazel eyes, she smilingly
said :

‘““Yes, Charlie.”

‘¢ Now, good night, darling, and by
this time to-morrow night you’ll be
my darling little wite.”

Saying this Charlie kissed her and
was gone.

Now, as Mrs. Hammond had been
listening all.the time, she heard every-
thing Charlie said. So she said to
herself, ironically:

““ Your dear little wife by this time
to-morrow night. Oh yes, we'll sce
about that.”

But when Artie came out, her moth-
er was sitting at the table sewing.
She looked up and asked :

“WWell Artie has Chariie gone?”

‘- Yes, mamma,” was all that she
said, as she left the room.

The next day passed off, at last, and
just at dark a buggy drove up at the
frout gate.

“Now,” thought Mrs. Hammond,
“I’ll show them a trick that’s worth
two of theirs.”

8o she put on Artie’s cloak and hat,
and ran down to the gate. A gentle-
man very gallantly helped her into the
buggy, but never spoke a word.

““Well,” thought she, “he’s afraid
to speak for fear Artie’s father and
mother will hear him. Ahem!”

So away they went, and Mrs. Ham-
mond sat there thinking what a trick
she had played on Artie by rununing
away with Charlie. Then she began
to wonder if this was the way he
treated Artie when they went out
riding; and next, what the doctor
would say? Dut what puzzled her
the most was that they were going in
an opposite direction from what she
expected, So at last she said:

*Well, Charlie, hadn’t we better go
home?”

Imagine her surprise to hear the
doctor’s voice answer.

““What! Maggie, is this you? what
in the name of

11 that’s good, bad,
and indifferent, are you doing here?”

¢ Oh, doctor, I thought it was Char-
lie }”

“Well, I'd like to know where you
were going with Charlie, at this time
of might?"”

“Indeed! andI'd1lke to know whom
yvou thonght you had in here if not
me?” answered Mrs. Hammond.

**Indeed! I thought it was Artiel”

‘““and what in the world ever put
such a notion into your head as to
take Artie out at this time of night?”

“Well, the fact of it is, Maggie, as
I sat on the porch last evening I over-
heard Charlie and Artie talking aboat
running off and getting married, so I

thought I'd -just save Charlle 1he/,.;‘/-
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trouble, and take Artie out for a ride.
I began to think she was keeping very
still.”

¢ Doctor,” sald Mrs. Hammond,
“that’s just what [ heard, and my ob-
jeet in going with Charlie was the
same as yours in taking Artie of.”

¢ We are a couple of pretty fools to
be eloping in this way; here we are
home again.”

Saying this the doctor helped his
wife out of the buggy, and then went
into the house. One glance at the
empty room convinced them that Artie
had gone, they could easily guess
where. So they made up their minds
to make the best of it, and wait for
the runaways to come home.

The next morning, when Mr. and
Murs. Charles Bavey came home to im-
plore forgiveness for running off to
get married, they could not under-
stand the mischievous twinkle in Dr.
Hammond’s eyes, as he rcadily for-
gave them, and said:

¢ Certainly, children; I ran off with
your moiher once and didn't know it.”

Charlie and Artie locked from one
to the other and asked :

‘“How? When? Where?”

The doctor only laughed, and shook
his head, as though the story was too
good to tell and that was all they
could get out of him.

P s

A LIFE IN WHICH NOTHING
HAPPENED.

BY ALICE E. BRYANT.

I once remember seeing a poor little
lame girl, who lay helpless, day after
day, upon a bed of pain; and I asked
her, ¢“ Don’t you get very tired lying
here, Lizzie?’

¢ (Oh no, ma’am,” was her cheerful
reply, ¢ there is always something hap-
pening to pass away the time.”

After that I remember I did not pity
her half as much as I did the nuns in
a convent close by, in whose life noth-
ing ever happened, or was expected
to happen, when the weary, slow-
footed days grew into weeks, weeks
into months, and the months add them-
selves into years, and no change or
hope of change to break the weary
monotony; one day just like another,
and the day of death the only one in
the cirele that would bring deliver-
There are many such lives,

ance.
alas! outside a convent's doors, Too
often men and women are content with
merely vegetating; they plod along,
day after day, in the dull routine of
working, eating and sleeping, taking
no thought of the great pulsing, throb-
bing stream of life, outside their in-
significant boundaries, not even * Let
us eat, drink, for to-morrow we die,”
can be their motto, for they seem to
take no thought of death, or make
any preparation for what lies beyond.

Thoreau says, that *most men, even
in this free country, through ignorance
or mistake, are so occupied by the
coarse labors of life, that its flner
fruits cannot be plucked by them, their
fingers by excessive toil are too clum-
sy and tremble too much for that.”
How truly Mrs. Stowe recognizes that
when in “ Oldtown Folks” she makes
one poor woman say, ‘I should be
glad enough to get down on my knees
and have a season of prayer with the
ministers, but I can’t leave my work.

If I ever get to heaven, my mind will
run, like an old rusty machine, on the
work that’s to be done down here, the
baking, the washing, the churning, so
that I’m afraid I shan’t be able to rest,
or to listen to the angels, a bit,”

It is too true. There are thousands
just such weary lives whose hearts
and souls are starved, and their bodies
mere machines. I know a woman
thirty-five years old who Is an exam-
ple. She never was ten miles from
her native town, never saw a city, or
a railroad train, or anything of the
vast world which lies outside the nar-
row circle of her native hills. She
has been married seventeen years, anc
all that time she has been engaged I
a ceascless routine of sweeping, mop
ping, baking, and washing. She ha:
not averaged more than flve dollars ¢
year for clothes, she has not a carpet.
nor an easy chair, nor a book, picture,
or ornament of any kind, to make he:
home attractive to her, yet she is hap-
Py, and not on2 of her friends thinks
of pitying her. Is her condition anjy
the less deplorable becaunse she is ig-
norant of it?

“She had lived we'll say,

A harmless life, she called a virtuous life,

A quiet life, which was not life at all.

(But fkat she had not lived enough to know,™)

In a little town in Vermont where 1
chance to be stopping, men and wo-
men alike work from sunrise till sun-
set, without ceasing. ‘¢ What are you
working for? what’s your motive?” I
asked my landlady, one day. ¢ Wall,
the work’s got to be done, and I've
got to do it, that’s all I ask about it.
We're working to get a living. 1
s'pose there aint many folks in these
parts that get much more.” I said, I
know a farmer in Connecticut whe
would pay your husband three times
what he earns here, and the work not
s0 hard ; if you would consent to go.
I could write him.” ¢ Wall, no, 1
don’t s’pose we'd want to; we've al-
ways lived here, you see, and I don’t
believe I'd like it anywhere else.” Se
she, and many others, are content to
| live, and sometime to die, in the same
spot. Their hearts and souls are so
buried in the ruts of hard labor and
petty economy that at the last great
day, how can they be resurrected and
prepared for the glories of that uppe:
world which sometimes they vaguely
hope to possess?

There is a flue piece of woods not
| two rods from where I am stopping.
{ I have been out there every day since
| I came, listening to the music of the
tall plnes, and the birds, seeing where
tidy nature has covered dead, unsight-
ly trees with beautifal moss, noting
where mighty winds had prostrated
strong trees, and the onward flow ol
the noisy brook had worn deep holes
| in its rocky bed. 1 gather, daily, new
gems in flowers, ferns, or moss, All
lare strange to my landlady. ¢ Don’t
! you ever go out there?” I once asked.
| Land sakes, no, I never go into the
twood::. I meant to have gone last fall
}.‘md got some harbs, but somehow 1
;Lne\'er got around to it.” What power
| shall break in upon these monotonous
! souls, these lives in which nothing
:ever happens? What can lift them up
' from this dead level, which is not liv-
‘ ing at all, to that higher plane of
1 thought and action which makes an in-
| telligent soul?

A spirit of discontent must be
aroused, a sense of the soul’s great
need, and the folly and danger of
starving it on the trivial details of
household economy. Women are too
self-denying, too willing to glve up
that which is their right to have; if
they can afford to live at all, they ought
to afford to have good books to give
food to their souls and breadth to their
ideas. I never heard of a man yet,
who, if he was fond of his pipe, or his
dram, did not find the means of get-
ting them.

I hope no twoman who reads this
will feel too poor or too busy to feed
her soul with the bread of life; there
is no poverty like poverty of spirit
ind, thank God, there is no need o!
hat! Don’t let your life be a dull
>easeless monotone, a weary routine
f endless drudgery, with no alm be
yond. Yon were meant for something
1obler, higher, or you would not hawve
reen created. Is the soul for the body,
or the body for the soul? Are you fo:
your house, or is your house for you:
Lf this life you are living was all, il
you were not bought for a price anc
put here for a purpose, and must be
rcsponsible for your own immertal
soul, then might you live on a level
with the brute, and be content; then
might you be satisfled with your com-
monplaceness, your every-day routine
of work and wrong, and never lock up
higher.

i bl el

SOMETHING TO DO.

BY GYPSEY TRAINE.

“If I only had something to do,”
sxclaimed a weary devotee to soclety;
¢ there are servants enough to do the
wousework, sewing I know nothing
ibout, of music and drawing I am
heartily tired. IfI could only do some-
thing grand, something that would
nake me famous, il I could follow in
the footsteps of Florence Nightingale
or—"

Just here ITannah looksin. “Ilease,
Miss, a ragged little fellow at the door
says, ¢ Will I please give him a bit of
hread, or something for his sick mam-
ma; she is very sick and has nothing
to eat.”™

“That is all 2 made up story, Han-
nah. You should know better, Tell
him fo go to work and and earn his
bread, instead of begging it through
the streets.”

The kind hearted Hannah slips a few
pennies from her own pocket into the
child’s hand, and sends him away,
the fine lady having refused the very
work for which she had been sighing.
And she §{s only one of a thousand.
Because work finds its way to our
hands unsought, or because it chances
to be something so common, found in
the every-day groovgs of life, we often
let pass the opportunity for doing
good, looking for wonderful things
ahead, forgetting that it is only in the
present we can act. Those persons,
whose reputations for charity, noble
deeds and self sacrifice are world-
wide, did not go about seeking for
something that would engrave their
names on the monument of fame, but
strove, day by day, to perform well
each task that came before them.
Their deeds of love and mercy were
to render others happy, not to aggran-

dize themselves. We cannot all stand
on the topmost round of the ladder of
life, but we can cling fait to the one
on which we rest, while we strive for,
and look aloft to the next.

There 1s scmething for every one to
do. No one need be idle who has suf-
ficlent energy to bestir one’s self. If
you can do nothing more than speak
a kind word to some burdened, sutier-
ing heart, do that, not in the hope of
a reward, but because your soul so
yearns to comfort this sorrowing one
that yon can’t help doing it. If, per-
chance, you are a servant and out of
patience with the petty dutles you
have te perform, remember it is not
the *position that degrades the per-
son, but the person that dignifies the
osition.” Do well the work ready
‘or you, resting assured that if God in-

ends you to labor in otlier flelds, He
will open a way for you to enter there.
[f you are doing the best you can, ycu
have no cause for discouragement, but
if you are not, if you have not yet
awakened to the duties and realities of
life, give a few moments’ thought to
the object for which you are living,
asking yourself the question, if the
world is any better or happier for your
being in it. Don’t waste your time in
idle complaints, when you should be
wide awake, ready to seize the first
opportunity of being useful. There is
no use in going through the world
with our eyes and hearts shut. Open
both, and do not close them at the
first unseemly picture that presents
itself.

Shculd you receive reproaches in-
stead of thanks, even then do not let
the smile fade from your face in de-
spair, for you know there is One who-
does not keep accounts as mortals are
apt to do, and who overlooks not the
smallest item.

“‘Let me then be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate;

8till achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labor and to wait.”™

—_— e ————

AN ITEM FOR BORROWERS,

The subject of borrowing and lend-
ing came up in the course of a con-
versation with a subscriber living near
Ithaca, when he suddenly recollected
a funny reminiscence of that charae-
ter which had happened in his own
neighborhood. He said he had a
neighbor whose family were great
borrowers, but not so distingnished as
paymasters —ithey were always bor-
rowing, but seldom if ever returned
the exact amount horrowed. An old
Quaker lady, another neighbor, who
had endured these iuvasions for a long
time patiently, hit upon a very philo-
sophical mode of eventually putting
a stop to the nuisance. Keeping her
own counsel, the next time the good
man went to town, he had a separate
and express order to purchase a pound
of the best tea, and also a new canis-
ter to put it in; as he knew she already
had plenty of tea, and also a canister,
he was puzzled to determine what the
old lady wanted of more tea and a
new canister, but his questioning and
reasonings elicited nothing more than
a repetition of the order:

¢ Jim, did I not tell thee to get me
a pound of the best tea and a new can-
ister? Now, go along and do as I bid

thee.”
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And go along he did, and when he
came home at night the tea and new
canisters were his companions. The
old lady took them from him with an
amnzed expression on her usually plac-
Il features, and depositing the tea in
the canister, set it on the shelf for a
special use. It had not long to wait,
for the borrowing neighbor had fre-
quent use for the aromatic herb, The
good old lady loaned generously, emp-
tying back in the canister any rewit-
tance of borrowed teas which the
neighbor’s conscience inclined her to
make.

Time went on, and afier something
less than the one hundredth time of
borrowing, the neighbor again ap-
pearcd for ‘just another drawing of
tea,” when the oft-visited tea canister
was brought out, and found to be
empty, and the good old lady and
obliging neighbor was one pound of
tea poorer than when she bought the
new canister, which now only re-
mained to tell the story. Then she
made a little characteristic speech,
perhaps the first in her life ; she said :

“Thou seest that empty canister. I
filled it for thee with a pound of my
best tea, and I have let it all to thee
in driblets, and put into it all thou
hast sent me in return, and none but
thyself hath taken therefrom or added
unto it, and now thou seest it empty;
therefore I will say to thee, thou hast
borrowed thyself out, and I can lend
thee no more !”"— Weekly Ithacan.

*9-¢

WEDDING-DAY

TPERSTITIONS.

In olden days, June was held the
most propitious month in the twelve
for marriage, a happy result being
rendered doubly certain if the cere-
mony was timed so as to take place at
the full moon, or when the sun and
moon were in conjunction. May is in
these later days a favorite marrying
month, so that one’s matrimonial su-
perstition has gone the way all such
fancies are doomed, sooner or later, to
go; for May used to be as much avoid-
ed by persons about to marry as June
was favored, that merry month being
supposed to be specially under the in-
fluence of malignant spirits delighting
in domestic discord. *‘The girls are
all stark naught that wed in May,” is
the verdict of one old saw; another
declares—

“ From the marriages in May
All the bairns die and decay;
a third pronounces: *‘‘ Who marries
between the sickle and the scythe will
never thrive;” while a poet compli-
menting the month at the expense of
what should be the ruling passion in
mwarriage-minded folks, sings—
May never was the month of Love,
For May is full of flowers;
But rather April, wet by kind !
For Love is full of showers !

But if old sayings rule the world,
there would be no marrying at all, for
a very old one avers that no man
enters the holy state without repent-
ing his rashness before the year is out;
unless, indeed, everybody determined
like the old Norfolk farmer, to cheat
the adage by wedding on the 81st of
December.

t was considered improper to mar-
ry npon Innocents’ Day, because it
commemorated ihe tlaughter of the

wrong to wed upon St. John’s Day.
In fact, the whole season of Lent was
declared sacred from the intrusion of
Hymen’s devotees. ‘¢ Marryin Lent,
and you'll repent !’ and there are
zood people among us still who, if
they do not believe that bit of proverb-
ial wisdom to be prophetic, undoubt-
edly think Lenten wedders descrve to
find it so.

We may possibly be doing a service
to some of our readers by informing
them (on the authority of a manu-
script of the fifteenth century, quoted
in ‘“The Book of Days,”) there are
just thirty-two days in the year upon
which it is unadvisable to enter into
matrimony—namely,seven in January,
three each in Feburary, March, May
and December, two each in April,
June, July, August, September and No-
vember; and one in October, the best
month for committing matrimony;
the actual unlucky days being these:
January 1st, 2d, 4th, 5th, 7th, 10th
15th; April 6th, 11th; May 5th, 6th,
7th; June 7th, 15th; July 5th, 19th;
August 15th, 19th ; September 6th,7th;
October 6th; November 15th, 16th,
and December 15th, 16th, 17th. As
to which is the best day of the week,
why—

Monday for wealth ;
Tuesday for health ;
Wednesday the best day of all
Thursday for crosses ;
Friday for losses;
Saturday no luck at all,

Friday is generally considered an
unlucky day in England; but in France
the country lasses look upon the first
Friday in the month as peculiarly
favorable, if not for the actual cere-
mouny, at least for determining who
will be one of the principal actors
in it.

Young ladies should abstain from
listening to any one, whose surname
begins with the same letter as their
own.

To change the nams and not the letter,

Is a change for the worse and not for the better.
and they would do well to take the
precaution of placing their initials in
conjunction with those of any admirer
they incline to favor, and ask like
Malvelio, ‘“What should that alpha-
betical position portend?” for if, of
the united initials, any word can be
formed, they may be certain the own-
ers of them will never be happy to-
gether.

It is an unhappy omen for a wedding
to be put off when the day has once
been fixed. In Sweden it is believed
much harm will ensue if the bride-
groom stands at the junction of cross
roads, or beside a closed gate, upon
his wedding morn. Itis a bad signif
the bride fails to shed tears on the
happy day, or if she indulges herself
by taking a last admirlng glance st
the looking glass after her toilet is
completed; but she may gratify her
vanity without danger if she leaves
one hand nngloved until beyond temp-
tation. To meet a priest, dog, cat,
lizard or serpent on the way to church
—to look back, or to mount many steps
before gaining the church door, are
alike ominous of future unhappiness;
and according to north country mo-
tions, it is courting misfortune to
marry in green, or, while there is an
open grave inthe churchyard, or to go

‘children by Herod; and it was equally | in at one door and out at another. The

weather, too, has a good or bad in-
fluence upon affairs; happy is the
bride that the sun shines on, and of
course, the converse 1s equally true.
“When the bridesmaids undress the
bride,” says Misson, deseribing the
marriage merriments of Engiand,
‘¢ they must throw away and lose all
the pins. Woe to the bride il a single
one be left about her; nothing will go
right!
they keep one of them, for they will
not be married before Whitsuntide, or
till the Easter following, at soonest.”

Where the Scottish custom is fol-
lowed of the newly wedded couple be-
ing welcomed home by the husband’s
mother meeting them at the door, and
the breaking of a currant bun over
the head of the bride before her foot
crosses the threshold, it is thought a
very bad omen if the bun be by any
mistake, broken over any head but that
to which the honor is due. If a bridal
party ventures off dry land, they must
go up stream; should they be fool-
hardy enough to go down the waler,
either the bride, the bridegroom, or
one of the bridesmaids will infallibly
feed the fishes. Spite of the faith in
there being luck in odd numbers, it is
a belief in the north of England, that
of the wedding guests will
die within a year, unless the party
counts even. Another comical idea
is, that whichever of the two, bride
or bridegroom, goes to sleep first up-
on the wedding night, that one will be
the first to sucenmb to death.

The only omens we know of tending
to encourage adventures in the great
lottery of life are the meeting of a
wolf, spider or toad on the way to
church, and a cat sneezing within the
bride’s hearing on the day before the
wedding ; but, fortunately, there are
many ways of insuring happy fortune.
Inthe Highlands of Scotland, the mali-
cious influence of warlock and witches
used to be kept at bay by preventing
any unlucky dog passing between the
couple on their road to church, and
taking care the bridegroom’s shoe
bore mo latchet buckle. By using
gray horses in the bridal carriage, the
same good purpose is effected. Swed-
ish bridegrooms sew garlic, olives and
rosemary in their wedding garments,
to frustrate the evil designs of the
trolls and sprites, and the attendants
on the lady carry bouquets of the same
herbs in their hands, while the bride
herself fills her pockets with bread,
which she dispenses to any poor way-
farers she espies as she goes to church,
every piece she gets rid of averting a
misfortune.
no use to the receiver, since, if he eats
it, e thereby brings the misfortune
upon his own head. Manxmen finda
pocketful of salt equally efficacious.

The brides of Elba go bareheaded
to church, and, while the ceremony is
proceeding, the happy man puts his
knee upon the bride’s dress, prevent-
ing evil spirits putting in their unde-
sired presence and whispering words
in the bride’s ear which would render
the priest’s prayer for fertility utterly
inoperative. Women married at Jar-
row need no prayers to make them
joyful mothers of many children, that
end being attained by sitting them-
selves down in the chair of the Ven-
erable Bede as soon as the parson has
done his part. In some parts of Eng-

one

Woe also to the bridesmaids if

The gift, however, is of

land good luck is supposed to be in-
sured by a friend making a hen cackle
in the house of the wedded pair.

In China they have a curious cere-
mony, believed to be an never-failling
means of making a marriage turn out
well forthe lady. When she has taken
her place in the sedan in which she is
to be carried to her future home, her
father and mother, or other near rela-
tives, hold a bed quilt up by its four
corners in front of the bridal chair. In-
to this one of the bride’s female cronies
tosses, one by one, four bread cakes
(the gift of the bridegroom’s family)
sending them high up in air; while
the lady most concerned in the matter
repeats without ceasing sentences in-
voking happiness upon herself and
spouse, to which the company assem-
bled respond with the Chinese equiv-
alant for ‘“amen.”

The Cornish well of St. Keyne pos-
sesses

The quality—that man and
Whose chance or choice at
First of the sa
Thereby the

wife

red stream to drink,

21y gains;

but in Sweden the damsel, ambitious

| of ruling her lord as well as his house,

can attain her wish by merely contriv-
ing to see him on the bridal morning
before he sees her; or failing in this,
she has yet another chance at the last
moment, by putting her right foot be-
fore that of the man when they ap-
proach the altar.

The lately revived custom of throw-
ing shoes after anewly wedded couple
for luck, is a very old omne. In the
Isle of Man, the shoe is thrown after
the bride and bridegroom as they leave
there respective abodes; but the cere-
mony is generally performed else-
where, upon the departure of the hero
and heroine of the day for the honey-
moon trip. In some parts of Kent,
the shoe throwing does not take place
until after they have gone; when the
single ladies range themselves in one
line, and the bachelors range them-
selves in another. An old shoe
thrown as far as the thrower’s strength
permits, and the ladies race after it,
the winner being rewarded by the as-
surance that she will be married be-
fore any of her rivals. She then
throws the shoe at the gentlemen, the
one she hits laying the same pleasing
unction to his heart. Something like
this is practiced too in Yorkshire and
Scotland.

In Germany it used to be the rule
for the bride, as she was being con-
ducted to her chamber, to take off her
shoe and throw it among the guests
who battled for its possession, the sue-
cessful he or she being held destined
to be speedly married and settled. In
some places, the threshold is kept
warm for another bride by pouring a
kettleful of hot water down the door
steps as soon as the bride and bride-
groom have taken their departure;
the fancy being that before the water
dries up another match will be made
up, or * flow on,” and that it will not
be very long before another wedding
couple passes over the same ground.
In Prussia, the method adopted of in-
voking blessings on a newly married
pair used to be the more expensive
one of smashing crockery against the
door of the house in which they were

is

| domiciled.

The breaking of a wedding ring is
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an omen that its wearer will soon be
a widow. A correspondent of Notes
and Queries found this faney current
in Essex a few years ago. A man had
been murdered in that county, and his
widow said, I thought I should soon
lose him, for I broke my wedding ring
the other day; and my sister too lost
her husband after breaking her ring.
It is a sure sign!” Such supersti-
tious notions are far more prevalent
than one would suppose, and the
schoolmaster will have to work hard
and long before they are entirely
eradicated in our land — Selected.
s R il

DON’T BE TOO SENSITIVE.

Here is a short article we flnd float-
ing around on the sea of journalism
that many men should paste in their
hats and ladies on their bonnets, if
room can be found on * the little duck
of a thing.” These people, liable to
quick emotions, with sense, but not
reason showing their nature in their
countenance, and often marring repose
and friendship by unwarranted sus-
picion, are found in every place.
Let them read and profit by this.

“There are some people, yes, many
people, always looking out for slights.
They cannot carry on the daily inter-
course of the family
offense is designated. If they meet
an acquaintance on the street who
happens to be pre-occupied with busi-
ness, they attribute his abstractions
in some mode personal to themselves,
and take umbrage accordingly. They
lay on others the fact of their irrita-
bility. A fit of indigestion makes
them see impertinence in every one
they come in contact with.

Innocent persons, who never dream
ol giving offense, are astonished to
find some unfortunate word or momen-
tary taciturnity mistaken for an insult.
To say the least, the habit is unfortu-
nate. It is far wiser to take the more
charitable view of our fellow-beings,
and not suppose a slight is intended
unless the neglect is open and direct.
After all, too, life takes its hues in a
great degree irom the color of our
mind. If we are frank and generous,
the world treats us kindly. If on the
contrary we are suspicious, men learn
to be eold and cautious to us. Leta
person get the reputation of being
touchy, and every body is under more
or less constraint, and in this way the
chance of an imaginary
vastly increased.”

—— A .

ENTICING MEN INTO MATRI-

MONY.

without some

offence is

We wonder that none of our re-
formers have never agitated the re-
vival in this eountry of an old English
law against obtaining husbands under
false pretences. In 1770 the Parlia-
ment enacted the following :

“That women of whatever age,
rank, profession, or degree, who shal!,
after this act, impose upon, seduce
and betray into matrimony any of
His Majsety’s subjects by virtue of
scents, paints, cosmetic washes, arti-
ficial teeth, false hair, iron stays,
bolstered hips, or high-heeled shoes, |
shall incur the penalty of the law in
force g
demeanors; and the marriage
such circumstances, upon conviction |
w~. Of the offending parties, shall be null!
\and void.”

gainst witcheraft and like mis- |

under |

See adverticement of The Fireside
Favorite. It is well worth the price
acked for it.

Any one going we=t can get some val-
nable information and reduced fares by
writing to Asa C. Call, State Agent of
Immigration, Algona, Iowa. 10er

The American Peerless Soap is get-
ting more popular as its merits become
more extensively known and we confi-
dently expect to sec it speedily become
a household word from Maine to Cali-
fornia.

AN ABSOLUTE and speedy cure of
Hacking Coughs, Colds, Throat, Lung
and Brouchial Affections, Asthma, In-
cipient Consumption, Influenza, Hoarse-
ness, Soreness of the Chest and respir-
atory organs, will be discovered in DR.
TOPLIFF'S SYRUP OF TAR.

The greatest novelly of modern med-
ical and chemical science is found in
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Peliets,
or Sugar-Coated, Concentrated Root
and Herbal Juice, Anti-Bilious Granules
—scarcely larger than mustard seed.
yet possessing as much cathartic power
as the old etyle of large, repulsive pills,
while they are more easily taken and
are pleasant in effect.

25 l’?(“.ll: a vial,
by Druaggists. 670

RESULT OF CENTURIES OF CULTURE.
—'The successive editions of WEBSTER'S
Unabridged are as perennial in interest
as in value. Each successive reprint
finds the work of our great lexicogra-
pher still unrivaled among English dic-
tionaries. In each re-publication we
likewise find a mirror of the scientific
progreas of the age, a slecpless vigi-
lance which nothing escapes, to catch
every new shade of verbal significance,
and to retain for our unapproached
standard of language, that freshness
which preserves it from ever becoming
old. In the 1,840 pages before us there
are compreesed the resuils of centuries
of culture, and the sum of the intelleet-
ual contributions of some of the great-
est minds of the race. Whether re-
garded as a whole, or in detail, the book
ir equally marvelous. Its illustratéons
are copious, appropriate and carefully
executed. The maiter in the appendix
is of a chavacter indispensable for re
ence to all who read, and to all who
write with a serious purpose. The
book is. in short, one which neither
school nor study, library o office, onght
to be without.—New Yorl Times.

PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE, No.
4 Bulfineh stroet, Boston. When a thing
ig counterfeited, it is a proof of its ex-
cellence and popularity. The Peabody
Medical Institute ge in point.
Founded in good faith many years ago,
and rhe only establishment of the kind
in the country, its sucecss and ever-in-
creasing popularity ly eaused the
name (Medical Institute) to be pi:
and adopled by a lot of
quacks, empiries and pretende
have heen endeavoring to cheat the pub-
lic by sailing under a slolen flag. The
founder of the Pcabody Medical Insti-
tute can in no way be held responsible
for this misuse of the name of a reput-
able and well-known curative esiablish-
ment and legitimate medical institution,
which has been irom the start
devoted to the treatment of nervons de-
rangements and affections, from what-
ever causes proceeding. During its ex-
istence there have been issued from it
several medical publications; quite re-
cently a work on Discases of the Ner-
vous System, which have had almost a
world-wide circulation and popularity.
These publications sufliciently atlest the
high character of the institution under
| whose patronage these medical works
[have been published. Meantime it is
gratifying to know that several of the
impudent charlatans, who have stolen
its name to cover their nefarious prac-
| tices, are getiing their desertsin the
penal institutions of the Commonwealth.
~ Boston Herald.
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GET THE BEST.
Wehster stinahridgedDictionary

10,000 Words and: Meanings not in other

Dictionaries.
3000 ENERAVINGS. 1840 PAGES QUARTO. PRICE $12.
\‘h 7 ebster now 1z glorious,—it leaves nothing to
be desired, [ Pres, Raymond, Vassar Col,
E\u\ scholar knows the value of the work.
[ W. H. Prescott, the Historian,
Bvr\:l one of my daily companions.
[John L. Motley, the Historian, &e,
Superiur in most respects to any other known
w2 to me, [George P.Marsh.
T]i(.' best guide of students of our language,
[John G. Whittier.
r xcels all others in defining scientific terms.
4 [ President Hitehcock.
» emarkable compendium of hnman knowl-
W edge. [ W. 8. Clark, Pres’t Ag. College.
A necessity for every intelligent family, stu-
dent, teacher, and professional man. What Li-
brar; ymplete without the best English Die-
tionary?

ALSO
Webster's National Pictorial Dictionary.
1040 PAGES OCTAVD, 600 ENGRAVINES, PRICE $5.
The work is really a gem of a Dictionary, just
the thing for the million.—American Fducational
AMonthly.
Published by
2-lady

. & C. MERRIAM,

Springfield, Mass,
“nlxl ln all B rm!m llers.

‘3 JL(JA{]*‘E) M U.‘HIC B()(}KS.

THE STANDARD.
A Collection of Sacred Musie for Choirs,
Conventions and Singing Schools,

Price §1.50. $£132.50 per dozen.

By L. 0. EMER2ON of Boston, and H. R. PALMER
of Chicago.

Prof. Emerson in the East, and Prof. Palmer in
the We ire quite unequalled as aders and
Compe THE STAN D, the ult of the
united of such men, cannot fail to be used

univer ¥ in the whole country.
BDATMBACH’S SACRED QUARTETS,
BATUMBACH’S NEW COLLECTION.

BUCIK’S MOTETTE COLLECTION.

BUCH’S SECOND MOTETTE COL-
LECTION.
TRINITY COLLECTION. ITodges

and Tuclkerman.
FPrice of each book, in Cloth, $2.75.
In Boards, $2.50.

The ahove flve hooks are filled with music of
rare excellence, suited to Quartet and other
cholrs.

All books sent, post-paid, for retail price.

OLIVER DITSON & €0,  CHAS. H. DITSON & (0,
Boston. 2tf 711 Br'dway, New York.

GIVEN | Sk bS5 nd samnpie of Pank's ¥io:

AT RAL GAZET Address with stamp,
ﬁ‘dm’ GEO. W. PARK. Fannettsburg, Pa.

Epilepsy or Fits.

A BURE CURE for this (ixstrcq~{m complaint
is now made kuown in a atise (ot 45 oetavo
pages) on Foreign and ‘\uti\( Herbal Prepara-
tions, published by Dr. O. PHELPS BROWN. The

-eseription was discovered by him in such a
ntial manner that he cannot conscien-
v refuse to make it known, as it has cured
ybody who has used it for Fits, never having

single e. The ingredients may be

ed from any druggist. A I])\’ sent free to
all i]»plicunh by mail. Address 0 PHELPS
BROWX, 21 Grand St., Jersey C 1t\ J. 2-2r

§ »_.en-l You Aﬁdreus, I
? with stamp, and get specimen copies of the
Fireside Favorite.

Volume VII begins January, 1574,

JOUR P, PEABUDY SAI...M MASS.

C.)mfort for the Household

THE NORTH EASTERN

THE GREAT NEW ENGLAND

LUNG REMEDY

Dr, Tophﬁ‘ :

CURES COUGHS, CURES COLDS,

Dr. Topliff’s Syrup of Tar

Syrup of T.u'

CURES HOARSENESS, CURES SORE THROAT.

Dr. Topliff’s Syrup of Tar

CURES BRONCHITIS, CURES CROUP.

Dr. Toplift’s Syrup of Tar

CURES ASTHMA, CURES CONSUMPTION.

Dr. Topliff’s Syrup of Tar

CURES ALL DISEASES OF THE THROAT AND
LUNGS.

It is a sclentific combination of the best remedies
Enown for the above diseases, and is recommended and
endorsed by the medieal profession of New England.

It is pleasant to taxe ana warranted to cure.

Send for cireulars witn testimorfials.

Sold by all Druggists,

C. C. TOPLIFF, M. D., Proprietor,

FISHERVILLE, N. H. 10-6adv

WO00DS' HOT-WATER PROGF
TABLE‘ CUTLERY.

Handsomest, Cheapest, Most Durable Cutlery in nse.
Ask your Dealer for it and don’t be satisfied without it.

e 0 0P8 CPRNERY, GOMPANY,
SOLE MANUFACUTURERS.

PATENTS OBTAINED =~~~ for Inventors.
Nochargesunlesssuccessfnl, Pamphletsent frea.
C. A. Buaw, Solicitor, 110 Tremont St., Boston.

ENLARG M: AND IMPROVED.
Magnificent Colored Plate
lhuurﬂla of Engravings, boside De-
scriptive Price List of 3000 vuri
of choice Fiower und Vegetahle S
Rara Gindiolus, Lilies, &c., &e. Fuli
directions for culture, Complete in ev-
ery respect.  Sent free on receipt of two
stamps. Address

WASHBURN & CO., BOSTON, MASS.

Having treated many thousand cases of those discases
peculiar to woman, I have been enabled 1o per
potent and agreeable mec v meets that class of
diseases with |-osiliv D ainty aud ex-
aciness, I have named it

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

On its merits I am willing to stake my reputation as a
physician. So couﬁdcnt am I that it will not mvm,\ t
the most sanguine expectations of a single invalid lady
who employs it for any of the weaknesses and z ailments for
which I recommend it, that I offer and seil it under
POSITIVE G UARANTEE. If a be
effect is not experienced I will, on return of bot
thirds of medicine having been taken, promptly refund
moncy paid for it. It cures Leucorrheea, Exce
Flowing, Painful Monthly Periods, Suppressions fi
Cold, Weak Back, Nervous Debility, Chronic Lufamn
tion, Prolapsus and Ulceration Di:' Uterus and ozhcr
kindred diseases. $1.50, by all Druggists.

Further information in my TREATISE oN CHRoNIC
Diseases PRCULIAR TO WOMEN, seat secure from obser-
vation upon_receipt of two stamps. Address, Ebr.
Pierce’s World’s Dispensary, Nos., So 82,
84 and 86 West Seneca ‘:lrecllB{ FFALO, N. Y.

5-8-11-2

T most

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION.

Places the benetits of !1!:* lm-ur'mm within |he[
reach of ali elasses siraple in plan
and working. Forful _n viu Ex~Gov, |
HOLBROOK, I'res't NALTON, Secly’ |
Brattlehorn, 17t #F |

£100 Gold Watch Free
And large commission to every live man or wo-!
man who will aet a8 Agent for first class Publica- |

tions. For Circulars dml Terms, address,
C. A. DURFEE. lir.\‘lrl(‘hum Yt.,
2tr Gen, Ag’t for V1. and N. ¥.

Apmln- &e. It
|

 BISHOP SOULE'S

NIMENT

| Is a positive cure tor Sciatica, leummlsm, Neural-
gla. Spinal Complalut, Contracted Cords, Lame Back,
as cured cases given up by phr:lcmns
3 hopeless and is the only cerfain cure for Sciatica,
'I‘ry it, it will cure you. Always procure large bottles
for severe cases, Large hottlea $1.50, small oitles 75
ctg. Bold by all druggists. W. RYDER & SON,
Proprictors, Boston, Mass. Eend stunp for "'an-
hold Cash Book.” 2-1d
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TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.

Offers facilities for culture equal to the best
Reohools of Its kind, Ite delightful and easily ac-
oossible lucn!lml, its extinsive course of study
(esperially adapted to ladles) ; its large board o)
{nstruction and {8 moderate charges, have gained
for it a liberal patronage trom =ll parts of the
oountry. Puplls admitied at any time. when
there are vacancles, and charged ouly from the
tie of entering. Apply to
HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., Principal.

WEBT LERANON, N, H,

February, 1874, I-tf

. Yast and Desi
TAKES ﬂn Sl ht comblnation for Can-
v passers, Agemts and

C3 L RO T ST PRE

Salssmen! — HENRY
WARD BEECHEWRs 1umily newspaper glves av-
ery subseriber a PAIR of the lurgest and finest
OLLEOGRAPHS —(wo most attractive sub-
jeots, that "™take™ on sight—painted by Mrs.
Anderson, a8 contrasts and cowpanions ror her
' Wide Awake™ and “*Fast Asleep,” Agents have
IMMEN UOU kS8 call it the ** bestbus-
{ness ever offered canvassers.” We furnish the
Hghtest and handsomest outfit, and pay very high
oommissions. kach subsoriber receives WITHOUT
DELAY two beautitul piciures. whicn are ready
for IMMEDIATE DELIVBKY. The pa-
per itself stands peerless among family journals,
eing so popular that of its class it has the larges!
eirculation tn the world! Employs the bestlitera-
ry talent. Edward Eggleston’s serial story is fust
beginning; back chapters supplied to each sub-
reriber. Mrs, Stowe long-expected sequel to
My Wifeand I™ begins in the new year. Any
one wishing a good salary or an independent bus-
iness, should send for circulars GENTS
and termstoJ. B, FORD & CO., -
New York, Boston, (‘hl.("lgo, WANTED,
Cincinnati, or San ¥ remc..sco. nr

Young Amerlca Printing Press.

rRICES

Frem $12 to $785.

For Twelve Dollars I sell
a press which tock the di-
ploma at the late Industri-
al Exhibitlonin New York,
and with whioh a written
;:u.l.mnt\‘ will be given that
it wiil print asinglelin' a
woll as & form ot t\‘pP ix
nehes withont a blur o
emish. (‘lrcillm'uml.-ip- -
cunens of printlng =ent
e Bi 1 ook m typ:, cuts, &o., ‘en cents.
5 SON, 8 Proviuce st., Boston: i
"\Ill.l’ ‘l] 8t., New Y ul‘T\. 2-3d

SEEDS! |

Spncmer s Prize Flower Bee
12 varioties ¢ Glean-lld Aster Se
md lllui to ap pl feants npon receipt
S"EDS' of & Vew Iilustrated Seed
E “( 31‘1](1[.':]1(“ ree, Address, W, H.
SE DS |SPOONEL, 4 Beacon St., Boston.

k IT ST“.I. w " The old origi-

rm nml [)Oplll'n
“HTAR SPANGLED BANNER 1. begins
'74. Better than o\er. A‘i lendld Illl:lhll'nlttd
size paper. Charming Tales, Btorles, Po-
ems, Wit, Hamor, astounding exposures of the
Trieks and Traps of Swindlers. TWO elegant
PrRANG Chromos (worth 83) and BANNER till 1875
all for ONLY 81, Satisfaction guaranféed. Agents
wanted. Ountfits furnished, Specimenséots, Sub-
seribe NOW and seonre the chromos. Address
3 \“\yn, Hinsdale, N. H. 2-

SINGEE PATTERN

FAMILY SEWING MACHINES

New and eomplete for $30. Exact duplicates,
Agents, Bnyers, Dealers, and Users can save $35
an each machinme. Agents wanted, Ad-
dress with prepaid (6 cents) postage. HARRIB
BROTHE RS Notre Dame Strects, Mnn': enl,
Canada, 2-1d

WEBSTER’S PATENT

BUTTON-HOLE WORKERS

Patented June 27, 1871,

Awarded first premium at the \mvrlc’m Institnte
and Maryland Institute Fairs,

15 one of the
most impor=
tant tnven=
tions of the
age! The
most peryect
Boiton =
ole
Worker
erer invent-
ed! 8o sim-
ple that a
¢hild can
work a
more per-
fect but-
ton-hole
{th it than |
the most
experi-~
3 enoed hand
fcan work
without it.
Every

gatitedh is
taken with
the most
perfect me—

WANTER

UNDERGROUND

OR,

LIFE BELOW THE SURFACE,

BY THOS. W. INOX.
942 PAGES OCTAYD. 120 FINE ENGRAVINES,

Relates Incidents and Accilents beyond the
Light'of Day; Startling Adventures in “all parts
of the Wr)r}n!' Mines and Mode of Working
them ; Caverns and their Mysteries: Downin the
Depths of the Sea; Nights in Opium Deng; Life
in Prison: Stories of Exiles; Journeys through
sewers and Catacombs; Aecldents in Mines: Un-
derworld of the Great les,eie., ete. For cirou-
lars and terms to ag il'N, address the publishers.

B BURK & C

o
HARTFORD, "]\.\ oRr CHI(

JAGO, TLL.

AGENTS WANTED FOR

BULLSaiBEARS

OF NEW YORK.
By MATHER HALE SMITH,

Nearly 600 Octavo Pages, Profusely Illustrated,

i You wish to know liow Fortunes are Made and
L0st: how Shrewd Men are Ruined ; how Pan-

ies are Oreated: how Stock Bought and Sold,
Read this book, It relates ti lographies of the
great lending speculators of New York, with a his-
tory of Wall Street and its op ors during the
past 200 years. For circulars and terms, address
the publishers.

We send an Elecant German Chromo, mounted
and ready fur _;ramnm Jreeto ev:’ry Agent.

Wi & O
H kRTI‘OPI) CO\\.. oR Cll[(“\ao ILL.

GENTS WANTED For
Mary Clemmer Ames’ New Book,

TEN YEARS Il WASHINGTON.
It tells of the * Inner Life,” wonders,
marvels. mysteries, ete., of the C apl
“As a Woman Sees Them,"—and is

e
mo:t popular book out for Agents whe are
salling from 10 to 20 a (uw. One : oo le
o4 in' B days—one lady 69 in S day:!
14 Agents, new Agents, Ladiss—or any-
yne dL 51r \g to make money. 10tfd
A.D. WORTHINGTON & LO , Hartford, Conn.

BOYS AHD GIRLS avas. votiacson:

choice Premlums for -ll?)~4"1‘lht rs sent in to the

“pew DroP,” §hi) []“:!n Gq[d!

Send stamp for particulars, Xt il PAY @
work fur nus! Address
1-2d . K. PAC 1\ ARD, bmlth lmknn N

‘. e ]
S22 7
Nppd 2= >
Invented by an old Sew Captain.
An elegant folding board, elghteen Ineche

square, in beautiful oil colors, and a box conta
Ing a map of the world on a novel prineiple, tc=
gether with record dials, counters, teetotum ard
full directions. Hend $1.50 for the game Or a
stamp for large illustrated ecatalogue of home
amusements,
MILTON BRADLEY & CD
Springfieid, Vfr-ﬂu.

An Invaluable Companien.

WEBSTER'S

Pocket Dictionary
OF THE ENSLISH LANGUAGE,

Abridged from Webster’s Quarto, illustrated
with mearly TWO HUNDRED Engravings on
Wood. This volume embraces a carerul selection
of more than 13,000 of the most important words
of the langu 1426, The introduetion eontains, hs\-
gides the Pictorial Illustrations. Talbles of
Money, We easure, Abbrevi-

eht and M«
ations, W"ord«, I'hrm«-q. Proverbs, &.c..
from the Greek, the Latin, and the Modern
eign Lsnr:(’hr_'cs Rules for Spelling, &c.,
making altogether the most combpiete un(i
nseful pocket companion
beantifally printed on tinted pape
Morocco, Tucks, gilt er 31 - sale every-
where. Sent hy mali on re pt of price,

IVISON,BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & Co.
PUBLISHERS,
1338 & 140 G’ra“td St:'e«:L New York,

extant. It i
and bound Ir

$20 SAVED'

Tomeet the wrgent demand of the timer

1

pendent. of the sewing machine, and will 1ast a Life- i
time, Does away with El icl\inx the fingers, strain-
ing the eyes, and with Imperfect and trregular |
worked bitton-holes. They give universal satis-
faction. Ladies who use fliem say that thoy are |
warth their weight in gold. Over eleven thousand |
sold during the first week of thelr introduction.
Local and tz'm'n‘l!ng agents wanted everywhere.
They sell at sight, and give over 100 per cent.

rofit. Sample Button-hole Worker and sample
%utmn—hola' Cutter pucked in & neat case, with
full directions for use. together with sample of
our new and novel way of oamabsim% sent to an
adidress on recelpt of 66 cents. ers. by ru.l.
receha rompt attention. Address WEBSTER
MG s Manufuoturers. Ansonia, Ut. Please

gtate in what paper you saw this, 12-14 |

the FLORENCE SEWING MAUHINE
C. have determined to
REDUCE PRICES,

and will heveafter sell their $65 Ma-

chine for $435, and ether styles in pro-

{portion.,
THE FLORZIZINCE

ig the N LY Sewing Machine that feeds
the work backward nnd ferward. or ie
right and left, as the purchaser may
prefer, It luas been greatly IMPROV L
AND SIMPLIFIED, and 48 far bette:
than any other machine in the mariket

IT IS NOW THE CHEAPEST
Florence, Mass., Nov. 1,°78. AGENTS WANTED.

12-1¢

ESTABLISH E:D 1846,

Manufaeturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These Instruments contain the beautiful \ox
Humana Tremoro and Vox JusiLanre,
improvements peculiar to and origi-
nal with the Estey Orcaxs.

¥ Sexp ror ILLusTrRATED CATALOGUE. _G8Q |

Every Instrument fully Warranted,
Btt

STEEL STAMPS

For marking tools. &c., sent for 2ue. a ietter,
R J..M I)OL-u‘Las Brattleboro, Vi.

“BEST P..RIDD[LAL IN AMERICA."—Rev. Dr. Cuyler.
( — — =3_ Prof. Max Mnuller,

ﬂgp% | Frof. Tyndezll Prof.
Lord Lytton,

s liuxlev
3{} 4 |Fritz Heuter, 5 rs. Cii-
; 'a‘y "I)hﬂ'k"' Br. \‘ B’

« B, Car=
y | penter, C. Eingsley,
i Lkvekmann » Chatrian,
[Ivan Turguenic
thew Arnold, W. K.
Lecky, 'iss Thecke
ray. Miss Muloch,
Hichard A. Proctor,
Hatharine €. HMaeaec-
jguoid, Jean Ingelow,
Gen. Hiaohonald,

Wﬂé- Fronde, and Glad-

stone, ire some of the emineént authors lately
represented in the pages of

Littell’s Living Age.

A weelly magazine of sixty-four pages, THE
LIVING AGE gives wiore than THREr, AND
AQUARTEIR THOY SAND double-column
octavo pages of read: u,.c | atter yearly, forming
four large volume It presents in an inexpen-
sive form, considering ite great ameunt of wat-
ter, with rreshness, owing to its weekly issue, and
with a satizfactory completeness an{'mp((d by no
other ;l..htrmumn. thie best & , Reviews, Crit-
ales, Poelry, Scientific, ,Jog:-a,niurul His
to , and Political Information, from the eutire
body of Foreign Periodical Literature.

A NEW SERIES
Was begnn Jan, 1, 1873, with entirely new Tales,
already embr erfal and Short Stories by
distinguished English, French, German, and Rus-
sian au'hors; vic.,
LORD LYTTON, MnS8. OLIPHANT,

ERCEMANN-CIIATRIAN, FRITZ REUTER,

Iv. TURGUENIEFF, Mnrs. PARR,
Mi1s8 THACKERAY, JULIA KAVANAGH, &c.

During the coming year, as heretofore, will be
given an amount, unapproached hy ADYy
nth er peviodical In the world, of ihe best
literary and scientitle matter of the day, from the
pens of the above-named and other
FOREMOST ESSAYISTS, NOVEL-

ISTS, SCIENTISTS, DISCOV-
ERERS, AND EDITORS,
representing every department of knowledge

and pm"u 88,

The importance of THE LIVING AGE to
every American reader, as the only ('onlpkeie
aswell as fresh compilation of a generall
sible but indispe ble ourrent lit
l‘i\ mnm’»i. t embraces the productions
T LIVING WRIVEKS
' Literature, Bolence, Art, and
—1:4 .Humciv:uly indicated by the following

OPINIONS,

“Hasno equal in any country.”-Phila. Press.
* Reproduees the besi thoughts of the best miuds
of the eivilized world, upon all topies ot liviug in-
terest."—Phila. luquirrr. “In no other sin-
gle publication can there be fonnd so mueh of
ing literary excellence.”-N. ¥. Evening
at. **Btill merits the most unqualified praise
we can bestow.”"—N « Times. " Ti
all our eclectie pub —The Nat
Y * And the cheape:
he Ad

rance, € htcn"'o
& the most entertaining st
it poe uv of the English language, are J
ed togeth 1. State Jourmal.
ith it alone a der may fairly k
hat is important in the lite
and science ot the day.”
odisr, v, Y. *in view of all the compet
in the field, { should eertainly shoose The Liring
HM—kev. Henry Ward Beecher. ““The
periodical in the world.” — Alfred .
street. ‘* A pure and m'rp(‘m al reservoir and
fountain of entertainment and instruction.’
Hon. Robert ¢, Winthro * Indispenss
ble to every one who desires a thorough compen-
dium ot all that i lmirable and noteworthy in
th literary world."—Isoston Post.

“EXTRA OFFERS FOR 1874.

To new subseribers. now remitting $3 for the
year 1874, the last six numbers of 1874 will be sent
or, to those wishing to begin with the
W SERIES, the numbers of 1876 and 1874 (14
umbers), will be sent for $13: or, to those pre-
ferring (whether old or new subscribers), the
»ublishers make the following

{lub Prices for the best Mome and Foreizn Literature,

[** Possessed of THE LivING AGE and one or
other of our vivacious American monthiies, a
subseriber will find himselr ¢n command ar ‘he
whole sifuation.””]—Philadelphia Bulletin.

TFor $10, any one of the Ameriean $4 Monthlies
(or Harper's Weekly or Bazar,or Appleton's Jour-
nal, weekly) is sent with THE LIVING AGE for a
year; or, for $0, THE LIVING AGE and BCRIB-
NER'R 8t. Nicholas; or, for $8.8, THE LIVING
AGE and Our Foung Folks. 12-2adv

Address, LITTELL & GAY, Boston.

ep up with
e

Bexen’uﬁc and Pofula“ Iu :’ucal ‘Worl«.s
¥. Eistey do Co. Manhood, Wemanhood, &

Nervous Dlsea‘ ses,

PUBLISHED BY THE

No. 4, Bulfinch Streef, Boston
(Oppesite Revere Houre.)
Dr. W. H. PARKER As

Medical Knocledae for Ev
sold in two years.

A Book for every Dian.

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE or SE
VATION. A medieal treatise on
cure of Exhausted Vitality, Pren
on Man, Nervous and Physical debli
chondria and all other diseases arisin
errors of youth, or the indiscretions
of mature i a book lm )
man. Price o n}} $1. 286 pu bound in eloth.

A Book for every
Entitled SEXUAL PHY ‘31\11 00
AND HER DISE or Wor tumz-d ot
Phy siologically and l"\’lmlngu,ill from Infs
to O1d Age, with elegant ll*lpu.m\pi ngrayvings
350 pages, bound in beuutitul Irench Cloih,
Price $2.

A Book for Bvery‘-odv

Flattered by the reception of, and gre at rimu.tmi
for, the above valuable and tim
also to meet a great need of the
ALIH](H has jl.-L put
ely of Ner
s cloth, Priee 1,
S by fu1 the other two b

These are, beyond all conp:
traordinary works on Physial
There is nothing whatever that the
Bingle, of either sex, can elther r
to know but what is fully
matters of the most impo
ter are introduced to which no allusic
an be found in any other work in our lan-
All the new am:‘u\mm of the author,

i experience is such as probably never be-
1 yre fell to the lot of any man, are g.ven in full,
No person should be without these valuable
books.

*VALUABLE BOOK
le medieal wo published by

1l Institute. hese books are
merit, and should find a place ineve
family. They are not the ches Lp ovde
inable trash, published by irre
and purchased to gratily co B
written by a responsible profession
of (-'n.lnl'm'a, as a sourece of instruoti
matters, coneerning which lamentabl

sts. The important subject

d with dvllc,m& ablllty
*i.p[lt nnH\, many 1use ll\lgnt s
ints are added.”

f'

ire or wish
and many
interesting

—We have received the

gentleman
on vital
norance
nted me

er neaster
“ The author of these b
learned and popular physic
is entitled to the gratitude of our race for
invaluable productions. It se o be h
to induce men and women to s the
these dise o whieh they are subjec
tells them just how and when t do it.™
r&» Farmington, Me,
N

works s the ief (unw'mw
Panbody Medical Institute
emplo in consulty mn'i ¥
parts of the country,t
to mere business dvt.xhr«
should be addressed :u the PE
TUTE, or to Dr. W, PARK
Assistant of the \u[hn:. and his B
who, ag well as
anlted on all disenses requiring sl
rience.

Iherefore all ] tiers
BRODY T\‘\’J.

MG AND ELEGANT,

s tr .,‘-1 v sailing vos-

utifuli piate in oil col
I8 in. square in

1.25 for the game, or a st
liTllr-t.:he-ﬂ. catalogue of home
1.708 BRADLE

mpringil

AN ILLUSTRATED HULIU?\Y JOURNAL,

New Gomes! Wew Fastimes!
New Purzles! New [Novelties!

ENGLISH, FRENCH, GERMAN, ITALIAN, CHINESE,
JAPANESE, ARD INDIAN.
For Christmas and New Year’s

Indispensable for Everybody.

Coples mailed FREE on receipt of one stamp
for postage. Address, ADAMS & CO,, Publish-
ers, Boston. 12-Tadv

—
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Steinway Pianos.
THI BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

The Steinway Pianos, for FELLNESS, CLEARKEGE
and PURITY of TONE and THOROUGHNESS OF WORK-
MANSAIP, are unequalled. The majority of the
leading artists throughont the world prefer them fo
their own use and concede to them the highest de-
gree of excellerce.

EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Planos,
and the Estey Cotlage Organs.

A MAN OF A TI’IOUSAN_I.J-*,
A Consumptive Cured.

‘When death was hourly expected from Con=
samptic n, all remedies having falled, aceldent
led to a discovery whereby Dr. H. James curec
his only child with a preparation of Cannabis In-
dica. He now gives this recipe free on receipt o:
two stamps to pay expenses. There is not a sin-
gle symptom of ¢ umption that it does not dis-
sipate—Night S s, Jrritation of the Nerves
l?ll cult Expectoration, Sharp Pains in the Lung
Nausea at the Stomach, Inaction of the Bowels.
anc Ing of the Muscles. Address CRAD-
DOCK & €0O.,1032 Race Street, Philadelphla, Pa..
giving name of The Household. ~6a

MORE VALUABLE THAN GOLD.

[7ICTIMS OF CATARRH, who have been try-
ing the so called Warranted Cures, without
any benefit, are now using

Wadsworth’s Dry Up,
with complete success. Every one who has tried
the REMEDY, far exceeds in its praise. Send
stamp for pawphlet all about Catarrh. H., H
JURRINGTON, Druggist, Sole Proprietor,

rovidence, R. 1. 12-6d
F'T c The worst cases of longest stand-
I S ure ing cured by using Dr. Hebbard”
Cure, A rree trial bottle sent to all addressing
J. E. DIBBLEE, Druggist, 814 Sixth Ave., N. Y.
12-3h

ERMONT & MASBACHUSETTS AND TROY

& GREENFIELD RAILROADS, Cars leave
Boston (Fitchiburg Depot) for Brattleboro, Green-
fleld, Hoosac Tunnel, anda Troy, N. Y., at 7:30 anc
11, A. M. Leave Boston for Greenfleld at 7:30 anc
11, A. M., and 4:10 P. M,

Leave Hoo ac Tunnel tor Boston at 7 A. M., and
1:20 P. M. Leav. Greentield for at oston :30, anc
9:95 A, M, and 2:30 P, M. L:ave Brattleboro for
Boston §:00 A. M., and 1:50 P. M.

Trains leave Greenfleld for Turners Falls at 6:40,
9:50 and 11355 A. M., and 4:30 P, M. Leave Turners
Falls for Greentleld at 7:3v and 11:10 A. M., and 1:5(
and 5:40 P. M,

Passengers taking the 8:30 train from Greenfleld
can go to Boston and return same day, having
hours in Boston.

The 6:30 A. M. train from Greenfleld connects al
Fitchburg with trams for Providence, Taunton anc
Newport, The 7 A. M. and 1:20 P. M. trains tron
Hoosa¢ Tunnel con tchburg with tralns for
Worcester, Provid mnion and Newport.

s
0. T. RBUGG LIS, Superintendent.
",T “RMONT CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND

JANADA RAILROADS,

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872,
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Mail train leaves Ogdensbuargh at 6:00 p. m.; 8
Albans at 6:2) &, m., arriving in Bellows Falls (vi:
W. R. Junction or Rutland) at 2:25 p. m., Brattiebor
at 3:30 p. m,, Grout’s Comner at 4:30 p. m., New Lon-
don at §:30 p. m., counecting with steamer for New
York. ‘Ihis train will leave Brattleboro on Monday
mornings at 4:42 a. m., arriving at Grout's Corner a)
5335 &, m.

Night Expresa leaves Ogdenshurgh at 12:00 m.
Montreal at 3:30 p. m., 8t. Johns at 4:50 p. m., 81
Albans at 7:2 . « arriving In Bellows Falls (vis
W. R. Junction or Kutland) at 3 :25 a. m., Brattlebor
at 4:20 a. m,, South Vernon at 4:45 a. m., Grout’
Corner at 5:15 a. m. and New London at 11:05 a. m

Mixed Train leaves White River.Junction at 4:50a
m., Rutland at 4:30 8, m., Bellows Falls (accommoda
tiom) 4 m., Brattlcboro §:41 a. m., South Vernor
at 4:10 a, m., Grout’s Corner at 9:50 a. m., arriving
in New London at §:10 p. m.
ves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., Soutt
p« m., arriving at Grout’s Comer

at 2:50 p. m.
TRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST.

Mail train leaves Boston via Lowell, at 7:00 2, m.
vin Lawr nce and Fitchburg at 7:30 a. m., Spring-
fieid at 8:00 a. m., New London at 5:00 a, m., Grout’:
Corper at §:25 a, m., South Vernon at 10:05 a. m.
Brattleboro at 10:35 a. m , Bellows Falls (via W. R
Junction or Rutland) at 11:50 a, m., tor Burlingtor
and St. Albans. This train connects at W. R
Junetion with Boston Express train for Montrea
and Ogdensburgh.

Express leaves Grout’s Corner at 11:20 a, m., ar-
riving in Brattleboro at 12:20 p. m.

Accommodation leaves New London at 8:10 a. m.,
Grout's Corner at 3:30 p. m., South Yernon at 4 :0i
p. m., Bratilehoro at 4 :30 p. m., Bellows Falls (mixed
at 5:35 p.m,, arrlving in W. R. Junction at 8:40 p. m.
and Rutland at 8:30 p. m.

Night express leaves New London at 2:45 p. m.,
Grout’s Corner at 9:00 p. m., Bouth Vernon at 9:58 p
m., Brattleporo at 10:20 p. m., Boston (via Fitch-
barg) at 5:30 p. m,, Bellows Falls (via W. R.Junctior
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Conunecting at W. R
Juuncuon with traln leaving Doston (via Lowell) at
6:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains trom Troy,. etc.,
arriving In St. Albans at 6:20 a. m., Montreal ar §:4{
a. m., Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh a1
12:45 p.m.

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vt.
& Mass.,and New London Northern Railroads ; S8outt
Vernon with tralns over Conn. River R. R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with Chesbhire R. R.; at W. R. Junction
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowell, and Conn
and Pass. Rivers R. K.; at Rutland with Rensselm;
& maratoga, and Harlem extension Railroads; at Bt
Johns with Grand Trunk Railway ; also at Ogdens-
buig with the Grand Trunk Railway, and the Rome,
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the west; with Bt
Lawrence and Ottawa Raliway for Ottawa.

Sleeping cars are attached to night irain betweer
8t. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through tickets for Chicago and the west for salc
at all the principal stationa.

G, MERRILL, Gen'l Sup’t.
St. Albana, Dec 23, 1871.

POPULAR BOOKS,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked.
Or. Chese’s Receipt Book, - $1 2%

The most comprehenstve and reliable book of he

und ever pubiished.

{oyle’s Games - -
Che Original Letter Writer - - -
Malogue tor Young Folks - -

Jomic Bpeeches and Laughable Dramas -

300k of Love Letters with advice on Courtship
(he American Home Cook Book - -
Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier
Jve and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected -
Athletic Sports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings
300k of Fireside Games and Home Recreations
100k of Riddles and 500 Amusements -

*arlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 5l
n-Door Games for Boys and Girls, 197 1ils. 5
Jut-Door Games for Boys, 124 1llustrations = 5
lousehold Pets—How to Tame and Manage them 5

B -8 -8 8 8 08B

\mateur Theatricals - - - - K
4ensible Letier Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 5
Iand Book of Etiquetty - - B
Aimerican Ready Reckoner and Calcunlator 5
'he Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 5
hesterticld’s Etiquette and Letter Writer 4
e Arts of Beauty, by Lola Montz = T
laney’s Art of Training Animals - - 5
ientlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 15
Jadles” Book of Etlguette and Fashion - 15
(rapper’s Guide, by Newhouse - 180
lunter’s Guide and Trapper's Companion 2

"{ano and Melodeon Without a Master, each ki

violin, Banjo, Cernet, etc.,Without a Master, each &
‘hakespeare, Complete - - - -
syron, Complete - - - - T
iow to Furnish a Home with Small Means - B

‘omfort for Bmall Incomes - - - 5

vy Ten Rod Farm; or, How I Became a Florist 5
‘arming for a Profession; How 1 Made 1t Pay 5
\mateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibitlon use 15

A\merican Housewife and Kitchen Directory 5
7oung Debator and Chairman’s Asslstant b
Laws and By-Laws of American Society &
low to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Iliz, 5
low to Ceok and How to Carve - - 5
igyptian Dream Book and Fortune Teller L
}00k of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes B
‘arlor Tricks with Cards - - &
thyming Dictionary; er, Poet's Companion o
‘omic Reeitations and Humorous Dialogues 5
Uhe Poultry Yard - - - - i

Touatt’s Treatmefit of Horses in Health & Disease 7¢
tewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 2t
innday 8chool Rewards, per dozen 06 to 2¢
jtereoscopic Views, Am. or F'gn per doz. 1 00 to 200
Autograph Albums, Morrocco, = - = 100
P hotograph Albuma, 50 Pictures, Mo, 100 & 200
[in Type Albuma, 50 Pictures, Morrocco B0

New Stvies Initial Note Papers etc.

siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per-

fumed, very recherche - - 50
Carrier Dove, Stamped with a new and
unique Initial - - - - 3
lustic Inltial, - - - - - - 3(
In eack 24 sheetr paper with envelopes to match,
tallan Violin Strings per set - - - 100
talian Guitar Btrings, per set - - 150
Adies’ Fine Gold Pen and Peneil in Silver Case 200
Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Goid Plated Pencil 1 00
Ladies’ Fine Penknives - - 25, 35, 5(
adies' Scissors - - - - 100
Visiting Cards, per Pack - %

25 and 50
Sent free of postage on receipt ot price,

ANY BOOX, PICTURE,
-0 R—

Sheet Music,

sent free ot expense on receipt of the
publisher’s price. Information and
prices given, it requested.

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
~ BRATTLEBORO. VT.

BURRINGTON’S
Vegetable Croup Syrup

[saremedy for Whooping Cough, Commion Colds,
yarticularly Fevers produced by Colds, and never
tails to cure that dreadful scourge of infancy and
childhood, the Croup, when timely administered.
Jeware of imitations. For sale by the proprietor,
H.H. BURRINGTON ,Wholesale Drug;;i.ﬂ, Prov=-
idence, R. I. Also by druggists generaily. 1l-t1

A Nice Chromo Given Away

PORTS AND GAMES,”
volume, at enly 25 cfs.

Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist -

I'o every subscriber of **
A Magazine of 200 pag
T year,

* An exhaustless source of entertainment of the
most innocent kind for households and evening
parties.”—A, ¥, Evening Post.

Address,. ADAMS & CO., Publishers, Boston,

Stfady

Household Premiums.

We offer the following 1{st of PREMIUM ARTICLES
0 those who are disposed to aid in extending the
‘irculation of Tae HovseroLDp. With the numbe:
wnd name of each article, we have given its cash
srice and the number of new subscribers, for omne
year each, required to obtain it freet

Xo. of

Yo. PREMIUMS. Price. Bub-

g
a
g
4

1—0One box Initial Stationery,

B--Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s,

8—Embroidery Scissors,

£&—I.adles’ lvory handle Penknife

&—Name Plate, brush, ink, eto.,

@—Autograph Album, 1

T¥—Package Garden Seeds,

S—Package Flower Beeds,

@—Hall Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
Winter Wren or May Flowers,]

{®—Butter Knife, (silver plated,)

L 1—Turkey Morocco Pocket Book, 1

2

5588 26 FIRI RIS B

B—Set Jot Jewelry
1$8—One vol. Household,
L4&—8ix Teaspoons (silver plated)
L&—Fair Tablespoons, (silver plated)
L8—8ix Bcoteh rlaid Napkin Rings, 2
L¥—Rosewoou Writ‘mf Desk,
18—Rosewood Work B
19—French Velvet Photo. Album, 4
#0—Gold Pen with Silver Case, 2
& 1—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,)
&R—Any two vols, household, 4
s3—I'cters’ Musical Library,
&—t1e Knue, (silver piaved,)
85—Package Garden Seeds,
38—Soup Ladle, (silver plated,)
¥¥—1 doz. Teaspoons, (sliver plated,)
28-—Set Chess Men,
2 —Pump and Sprinkler (Page's,)
20—Family scales, (12 1bs., Shaler,)
£ 1—8ix Tablespoons, (silver plated)
»8—8ix Dining Forks, (silver plated)
3—Family Beales, (%4 1bs., Shaler)
14— nromo,

1
1
1
1
L
1
2
2
oX, 4
2
3
3
3
]
]
8
siG—sneet Music, (Agent’s selection,) g
6
6

PO T T P NNl el ~YaTad I ENTE TR A O8O e 5553 B

38--Alarm Clock,
377—Hi. Chromo, Mornmg er Evening, #
£8—(old Pen and Poncil,
.n—Carvinf Knpife and Fork,
10—S8poon Holder, (silver plated,)
&k 1--Accordeon,
EB—Croguet Set '}
r83—Family Scal
t4—Clothes Wunger, (Calby's,)
t5—Webster’s National Dictlonary, L]
L8—Kyrup (‘ul? and Flate, (silver plated)s
Y¥—Harper's Fireside Livrary, 8
8—Fruit IMsh, (silver plated,) 1
Y—Lkiarper’s Bazar, one Voi,, bound, 1
@--Gold Pep ana Holoer, 1
» i—1 doz. Tavlespoons, (sllver plated,)
+#—1 doz. Dining Forks, “ e
3—Thoto. Album, (Kowles & Co.,) 10
—~Btereoscope and Gé Yiews, 10
10
0
0

(50 1bs. Shaler,)

is—Fklegant Family Bible,
>8—Violin, 10
37—8et of Plans and Views ot
Model House. i
38—Eight Day Clock, with alarm, 1
59—Child’s Carriage, (Colby’s) 1
8@—Cash, 6
& 1—Crayon Portralt, from any pictore,l0
68 —Castor, (silver, p’laled,} 10
88 —Flutina, (Busson’s,) 2
B4 —Cake Basket, (silver plated,)
B8&—Nursery Btock,
A6 —Chromo, Bunlight in Winter,
@¥—bpark’s am. Biography, (10 vols,,)
B8—FPhoto. Album, (Bowles & Co.,)
B89—Webster’s Unabridged Dictionary,]
190—S8ewing Machine, (The Green
Mountain,)
¥ 1~Cooper’s Works,
TR8—Guitar
T8—Silver Wntch, SWallham,)
§4—1ce Pitcher, (silver plated,)
75—Copland’s Medical Dictionary
76—S8tencil Outtit,
§7—Cash,
i8—Nursery Btock,
¥9—Harper’s Boy’s and Girl’s Library,
(22 volumes,)
30—ChHd’'s Carriage, (Celby’s,)
3 1—Bewing Machine, (Home Shattle,)
32—Tool Chest, (Parr's,)
#3—8ilver Watch, (Waltham,)
s4—Zero Refrigerator,
a5-—Harper's Pictorial Bible,
38—Cash,

woS
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87—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.’s,) &
a8--Peerless Cook HStove, No. §, with

uteneils, 48
AP—-Bayard 1'ﬂg'fnr's Works, 45 00
dd—Tea Set, (silver plated,) elegant, 80 00 120
» 1—Sewing Machine (Grover & Baker) 60 00 }gﬂ
H2--Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 00 25
28—Sewing Machine, (Florenee,) 63 00 150
P4—Bewing Machine, (Empire,) 80 00 60
#5—Ladies’ Gold Watch, (Waltham,) 80 o0 ki
@@—Harper's Weekly, complete, 12

vols., boond 84 00 200
y—American Cyciopedia, (Appleton’s)s) 00 200
#8—Metropolitan Organ, (Mason &

Hamiin,) 100 0o 225
09—8ewing Machine, (8inger,) 100 00 250
L 90-—Irving’s Works,(Sunnyside Edi-

tion 28 volumes,) 105 00 250
[01—!\[0“1‘!15 Machme, ( 125 00 250
109 —Harper's Magazine, complete, 38

voiumes, bound 250

1033 —Dickens s \‘u’nrk:i,(klvarsidc)’:'.dl-
tion, 27 volumes,) 108 00 260
194-—-Gent's Gold Watch, (Waltham,)125 00 215
105—Cottage Organ, (Estey,) 150 00
Lo@—Bewing Machine, (Singer,) 150 00 380
Le7—Cooper's Works,(Library F.dltiu?h
)

32 volume 00 3501
108-—-Harper’s Family Library, 150 00 380
109—Harper’s Belect Library, 255 0 BM)

1 1@—Parlor Organ, 20 00
111--Cash, 1000
L 1--Piane, T Oct., (Behning & KIix)50 00 1000
1 18—Cabinet Organ, (Masen & Ham- bk

X, 1500
Each article in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture,

Old subscribers may be incloded In premjum
clubs, two renewals counting as one new subscriber.
Two subseribers for six months or four for three
months each, count as one yea:ly subseriber.

A full description ¢f the Preminm is given ina
eircular which will be sent to any address on appli-
cation. Specimen eonies of THE HOUSEEOLD are
sent free to those w'shung to procure subscribers,

1t is not necess?ry ;or an agent working for any
premium to gei all the subscriptions at one place or
to send them all in & one time. Thay may be ob-
tained in did rent towns or states and sent as con-
venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wanted, send @ copy of this
{st and name the premium selected. All articles
sent by mail are prepa‘'d. Those sent by express
are at the expense of the receiver.

1in,)
114-Flano, splendid 7 Oct., (Behning
& Ku

Fashion's TRIPLE Favorite.
“LE PLUS NOUVELLE.”

Entered, accorting to Act of Congress. In the
A. Borprrrs Suita, 1n the Offics of the Libraris

™, b

ress,

yonr %
of C

.‘ RN

As a Polonaise—Asa Waterproof.

MAGIC COSTUME.—This is the Acme of Parls
ingenuity! The above engraving represents fwo
views of it. And there ls still snother, viz.: a
iraped apron fromnt. It makes an elegant Polon-
se, a supurb Redingote and a tasteful Water-
proof. T"HA'EE Enlirely different Costumes in
me! It cun be changed from a Polonaise to a
2edingote or Waterproof in Jess than one min-
e, even while walking! by simply adjusting one
miton. The original is made in dark blue ladies’
sloth, trimmed with bereulean braid. This pat-
ern is also PARTICULARLY desirable for wash
roods, berause when unbuttoned, the Polenaise or

tedingote fulls into a beautifully shaped wrapper. |

vithout pleat or gatler,making It easy to laundry.
Che traveler, especially the \'uy;nfr. s will find It

1 Indispensable convenlence. Roquires & yaids

aterproof,
COSTUME is very sluple and easy
ake by t ttern. Elaborate lnstrueticns »
vinted upon e pattern telling how to use cach
ece—how 1o« e and adjust wter eompletoc
ole. Desides this, we enclore a CLOTZ
0D KL with eacis patts abowlng fust huw to
ut it togethier, and how it will look wien conu-
leted—every sean, pleat, loop and gather.

All sizes, Puttern and CLOTH MODEL com-
slete, ONE OOLLAR, see PREMIUM below.

We furnish it “ READY MADE™ in Linen or
Batiste, from $5 to §15, in English Waterproot $10
to $2, In color of ladles cloth, Lhandsomely
trimmed, §%. SEND STAMP tor our CAT4-
LOGUE of SITYLES.

We give n CLOTH MODEL with exeh pattern,
which SHOWS every sewn, pleat, galher, loop.
ete., how to put the garment together by the pat-
tern, and how it will look when completed. By
the use ot our Cloth Modelz any person who ocun
sew ean FINISH the most difflenit garment as
easy as the plalnest, They ure PERFECT
GUIDES,

SUBSCRIBE NOW for
SMITH'S ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BAZAAR

ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.
Bamipie copy m <5 cent:
BEST AND l'l!}i_\al MAGAZINE IN THE
H ]

PREMIU

ONE DOLLAR, F K

BESIDES this premiaom, EVERY COPY of the
DAZAAR oontains a “* HALF-PRICE CHECK,”
whieh entines the subseriber to select ONE pai-
tern from EACH BOOE, by gending the “*Check,”
with HALF of the price—in MONEY—oi the
pattern selected,

By enclosing ONE DOLLAR and Stamp to A.
BURDETTE BMITH, you will b s YE

RLI!
EVERY subscriber is entitled to
+ gelect Patterns to the value of

willx
and a
yonu to select
FREE at a

#il to you a receipt for vour sub
*PREMIUM COUPEN,” which will entitle
tterns to the valne of ONFE dollar
ne, When yon sepd your suli-
scri?linn. please state WHICH.
Address very plainly
A, BURDETTE SMITE,

MITH'S PATTERN BAZAAR,

P. 0. Box H{165, i Browdway, N. Y.

Vicior Sewing Machine Comp'y.
NEw ExGLANP BaANcH OFFICE,

" -
NO. 511 TREIONT ST., BOSTON, MASS,

The * Vietor * is a Firat-Class Shuttie Machine,
made in the most thorough and substantial man-
ner, combining beauty, simplicity and durabflity.
It has a straight, selt-setting needle, perfect ten-
sion, and positive thread controller. For stitch-
ing, hemming, felling, tueking, cording, bralding,
putiing, ull!mfx ‘ul{]lng. ete., it eannot be sor-

:m.wg. qM:mh nes sold on monthly installments.
gewi:ng machine needles and oil furnished, -4

!
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THE HOUbEHOLD.

susehold,

e e
RICKARDS = SPRUMGEIE (D-hes

A BLUE Cross betore this paragraph signifies
that the subseription has cxpired, We should be
pleased to have it renewed. Do not walt for an
agent to yisit you, but enclose a dollar in a letter,
giving name and post office address plainly writ-
ten—including the State—and direct the same to
Geo. E, Crowell, Brattleboro, Vt.

——

WE CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A
PAPER unless informed of the office at which it is
now recelved, as well as the one to which it s to
be sent.

———
CANADA SUBSCRIBERS will please remember
that we require 12 cents In addition to the regu-
lar subscription price to prepsy the American
postage.
—_——

THE HOUSEHOLD I8 always discontinued at the
expiration of the time for which the subscription
was paid. Persons designing to renew thelr sub-
seriptions will please remember this, and by tak-
ing a little pains to send in good season save us a
large amount of labor.

e e———

New PrEMIUM. For seven yearly subserip-
tions to THE HousEnoLp we will send a eopy of
Great Industries of the United States, a book of
1800 pages and 500 engravings, retail price $3,50.
Thie 1s one of the most entertaining and valuzble
works of information on subjects of general in-
terest ever offered fo the public.

—_———— e

OuRr PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are se-
enrely packed and delivered In good ¢ lition at
the express ofiice or post office, and we are not
responsible for any loss or injury which may oc-
- on the way. We take all necessary care In
preparing them for their journey, but do not
warrant them after they have left our hands,
5§ ——n

PER3ONE who neglect to inform us of any
change required In the direction of their papers
until several copies bave been lost must not ex-
peet that we will ¢ ace them.
We mail the papers in every case to the address
as given us, and make all changes In the direction
of them that may be required of us, but cannot
make good any losses which i occur through
et on the part of the subseriber,

sae

any uneg

AGENTS WANTED.—We want an agent in every
town to solleit subseriptions to THE HOUSENOLD.
A good sized lis. ean be obtalned in alinost any
3 and a valuabie premium secured
with very little effort, We bhave sent many beau-
tiful echromos, albums, ete., to persons who pro-
cured the requisite number of subscibers inan
hour’s time. It is not nec ry, however, for an
agent workiug for any premium to get all the sub-
seriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. They may be obtained in different
towns or states and sent as contenient. A eash
preminm will be given 1 preferrad, See Premi-
um List in another column.

—_—t e

GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE HOUSEHNOLD have
been appointed In several states as follows: I
M. Fleteher, Newport, N. H., for the state of New
Hampshire: G. W. Jenks. Quidnick. R. L, for
Connecticut and Rhode Island; J. Ransom Hall,
Waverly, Towa, for Towa: Messrs. Hanson &
Beale, Chicago, for Illinois; Rev. A, Dunbar, Al-
fred, Me., for Maine; C. A. Durfee, Brattleboro,
Vt., for Vermont and New York; B. 8. Barrett,
Amboy, 0., for Ohio; Mrs. 8. L. Spofford, Minne-
apolis, Minn., for Minnesota; and Mrs. D. L.
Davls, No. Springfield, Mo., for Missouri. Per-
gons desiring loeal or traveling ageneies in those
states will apply to the General Agents for the
BAME,

iborhood,

—— g ———

AGENTR DESIRING A CAsSH PREMIUM will
please retain the same, sending us the balance ot
{he subseription money with the names of the
subseribers, and thus avoid the delay, expense
and risk of remailing it. The amount of the pre-
mium to be deducted depends upon the number
of subscribers obtained, but ean be readily ascer-
tained by a reference to Nos. 60, 77, 86 and 111 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. It will
be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed 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 con-
venient, and the premium deducted from the last
1ist. Always send money in drafts or post ofiice
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express,

—_———

ANY ONE MAY ACT A8 AGENT in procuring

sybseribers to Tk HOUSEHOLD who desire to

do s0. Do not wait for a personzl invitation or

copy, if you have none, and get all the names and
dollars voun can., and send them to us, stating

sending, that all aceounts may be kept correctly

Keep a list of the nmmes and addresses and when
a preminm {3 wanted send a copy of this lisf and
name the preminm selected, It is no use to order
& premium until the requisite numb { sizb-
geriptions have been forwarded in ¢
with the instructions given in our Premium List.
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the receiver., In

cordance

ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
given.

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

00D NEWS for the ll.mnml’;\m !
The publisher of a and
charming novel, 1win
Drood. complete,” with a view of giving
luerative employment to the hundreds who
are now idle, has consenied to allow the
book to be sold by ts, Amn opportunity is thus
offered a larg r of inte Iw._.n men ¢ 1
women to ed from $4.0
peculiar merits of thi
too well known to nc
body has heard of it, ¢

AT
rbody [nn.
stamp,

N, Brat‘lrl)nlo. YVi.

H0 I‘INE VIS(TII\-G CARDS,
Printed, put up in un and sent by mail to
any address for 5 imple sent for J cent
stamp. G. lirmllu!mlu Vi.

Must be 631931 Away

During the next three months we are deter-
mined, if posgible, to ;:ivc away five thousand
copies of the most intensely intere
ever issued by the American Press, en

1
The Marvelous Coaniry,
OR, THR 2 YEARS IN

Arizona and New Mexico, the Apache’s ﬂw ne;

a work of thrilling interest
seription of this W onde )
Mineral Wealth, i
€

T,l<

therein, =
events and adventures; by
It is printed on the finest of tinted paper and il-
lustrated by upwards of one hundred engravings.
I will give a copy of this work to any and every
one that will get up a C lnI:Jm THE Hr\t EHOLD
k

as follows: o1 el

- subser ||\‘unls at «
F e ch.:mnf’s Ky

und in muslin

moroc
gotten up
rated pam-
2 Copy nl‘ ¢ v

se ;
of the work .nm i
shold to any
You can easily get
and tue otuers
havea ("mllc' Address
» A. DURFEE, Cen., Ag't.

Eratticboro, Vt.

GROV R & BAKER'S

L'II

CELEBRATED
Sewing Machines

Emphatically the Machive for the Honsehold.

GROVER & BAKER

G MACHINE COMPANY,
9 Tremont Siveet, Bosioy

SIC‘-V

2adv

BRANCHES IN \L!.’HH- PRINCIPAL CITIES.

Canada Vietor Tomato!

I invite the attention of the publie to
from more than a seore of lette
for 1874, from Farmers and
Ntates, who raised this New T
time last season. Thu:«(- Int[vrs a
in their praise nf tl
1st, for its surp
lult quality, and 5d, for
now offer to the publie, See: -
specimens only, at 15 cts, per rge -md SI 50 per
ounce. My Seed Catalogue free to ull applicants,

JAMES J. H. GREGORY, Marblehead, Mass,
2

nmr the first
all emphatic

HE VERY BEST THING
Agent can do is to send to Durfee
Libby tor Cireular (and sample of goods) gi
full p'\rti« ulars of business, and terms to
Business light, honorable, and very profit:
'Will employ you the year round. Thousands of
dollars worth of valuable and costly presents
made to our Agents, and the n
ever offered in the country. You s
own light if you do not se mi your name at nnv
Address J
tfady

Lock Box 9, B'i.ll“("){)l'ei. Vt.

BRYANT 2 STRATTON COLLEG E,

Boston, Mass.

Course of study, Commercial and Common
English s, Students ruc‘.ﬂl\‘eﬁ at any
are vacancies, Catalogue and
! Report for 1873, furnished on apy} blie: stion.
| Office 564 Washington Street, Boston. Wass,
9-12e¢ . E, HIBBARD, Principal.

especial anthority from us, but send for a sample |

which preminm yon have selected, 1f apremimm |
is not decided upon when the list is forwarded, or |
if other names are to be added to ihe list before |
making the selection, let us know at the thne of !

ordinary eircumstances a premium should be re- |

VEGETINE

PURIFIES THE BLOOD AND RENOVATES
AND INVIGORATES THE WHOLE
SYSTEM. ITS MEDICINAL PROPER-
TIES ARE ALTERATIVE, TONIC, 80L-
VENT, AND DIURETIC.

INE I8 made exclusively from the juices
leted barks, roots and h
strongly rated, that it will e
ly erad ; from the system every taint of
‘ﬂoﬁllu. Serofulous Humor, Tuwmors.
| cer, Cancerous iunmor, Erysipe=
|las, Salt Rheum, Syphilitic Diseases,
i ” : r, Faintness at the Stomach, and
|a q{

|

nses that arise from impure blood., Sci=
. Inflammatory and Chronie Iithu=-
matism, Neuralgia, Gout and Spinal
Complaints, can only be effectually cured
through the blood.

_For Uleers and Eruptive Disenses of the

Skin, Pustuies, Pimples, HRlotches,
Hoils, Tetier., NSecaldhead. and }I’ing-
worin, VEGETINE bas never failed to effect a
permanent cure.

For Pains in the Back, Hidney Com=
plaints, Dropsy. Female Weakness,
Leuncorrheen, arising from internal ulceration,
es, and Gieneral Debility,
TINE acts direc tly upon the causes of these
nts, 1t invigorates and strengthens the
system, acts upon the secretive organs
allays inflammmation, cures ulceration, and regu-
lates the bowels,

For Catarrh, Dyspepsia, Habituanl
Costiveness, Palpitation of the Heart,
Headache, Piles, Nervousmness, and
General PFrostradon of the Nervous
Syetein, no medicine has ever given such per-
f itisfaction as the VEGE E. It purifies
the blood. cleanses all the organs, and possesses
# controlling power over the nervous systemn.

2 remarks \‘hl" cures effected hy VEGETINE
and ‘apothecaries
ribe and use it in their

have Ir
whom we k
own families.

In fuct, VEGETINE I the best remedy yet dis-
cov th

d for the above diseases, and isthe only
ble BI.(}ND I PURIFIER yet placed be~
the publie,

Prepared by
R, . ETEVENS. Boston, Mass.

Price 81.25.

SOLD BY

All Prrogeists and Dealers Everywhere.
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EMPLOYMENT,

Pl("ﬂ-'l t 'nM 'woﬂt logne with full par=
E. M. lH)l GLAS,
v

A BALSAM ARD TONIC

FOR THE CURE OF

Coughs, Colds,

BRONGCHITIS, ASTHMA,
INFLAMMATION OF THE THROAT AND LUNGS,
WHOOPING COUGH,

AKD ALL CONSUMPTIVE DIFFICULTIES.

THREE FACTS.

FIRST.
There are certain loealities in the Western
States where Consumption is a very rare disease,

and sick people removing to these sections soon
recover from any form of Lung complaint.

SECOND.

In these localities the PRAIRIE WEE
very abundantly, twining ':mun"li 5
blossoms perfuming the alr with a fr
grateful to men and cattle,

THIRD,

DR. KENNEDY, OF ROKEURY, MS.,

has prepared a Medicine from this weed which
has re kable healing properties in all Th
and Lung diseases. whether mild or severe,
whether recent or of long standing. The medi-
eine in every case has removed the pain and suf-
fering, m «| 48 one g nml' cared by the PRAI-
RIE WEED \‘Li'i\ ar th-gi
properties of the P 1.|hle~ are conta ined in Hn.-
remedy.”

SOLD BY DRUGGIETS.

PRICE, = = = = = = = $1.00.

BATH, ME., Feb. 17, 18
Dear Sir, 1sit down to pen
this evening, to inform you that
ou sent me last fall b done
> I have not words to express
3 to youlor it. My health hasnot
8o good for the last twenty years as it has been sine
lz ammenced taking the Prairie llrn d in November
I thauk you tho imes for it. Not
fght sinee last De e 1 been ohliged
¢ up one hour with phith 4

is to supply what every farmer of
st anxlious to get, ctly refia-
Flower Se ith this object
in view, besides importing my varieties from
reliable growe in France, gland, and Ger-
many, I grow a hundred and fifty kinds of vege-
table seed on my four seed farms. right under my
own eye, Around all of these 1 throw the protec-
tion of the three warrants of my Catalogue. 0f

My busines
experience i
ble Vegetable a

first to introduee the Hubbard and Marblehead
Squ ashes, the N blehead Cabbages, and a score
of other: My Catalogue -"ul\l.mnnp: numerous
fine « , taken from photographs, sent
1-3smph

H. GREGORY. Marblehead, Mass,

$1.50. 1374,

THE NURSERY

A Monthly Magazine

for Youngest Readers.

Superbly illustrated, Send stamp for a sample
number. Address JOHN L. SHOREY,
1-2h 3¢ Bromfield Street, Boston.

A MAN GF A THOUSAND.

A Consumptive Cured.

When death was hmn'i- expeeted from Con-
sumption, all reme s having tailed, accident led
to a discovery “I.(l‘lh\ Dr. H. JAMBS cured his
only child with a prp]l.trmmn of Cannabis Indica,
He now gives recipe tree, on receipt of two
stamps to pay expenses, There is not a single
symptom of Consumption that it does not diss
pate—Night Sweals, Irritation of the Nerves,
Difficult Expectoration, rp Pains in the Lungs.
Nausea at the \tmn.u‘l. inaction of the Bowels,
and wasting u(‘ the Muscles. Address CR.
DOCK & Co,, ”~'"2 Race Street, Pllil,idﬂphi- Pa.,
giving name ot hie Household. 12-3

I im(hu 's& to one that is poor and no mc

| Fou thar ti

new vegetables I make a specia Iy, having been the |

o bottles leit
1 for your

ng your medicine. 1 have
and I caunnot thank you enc

my health is 8o hu T oved this winter tl
work all th ht work, so I mor
pay my boar t 1 have not been
able to do for a long thne, Teuly 1 have reason
to rejoicc with juy to think that I have found
SO ing to help e, 1 ever remain your hun-
ble ser t, M. MARIA LE

\PIIII 3.

Dr.EEN
used five bottle = [
Lave not spit up any more lumps aft
first bottle. My pains are mot haif
they were nd my sleep is sweet, I
delicate lad, and weigh more no than I e
in my life. I have tered yo Praivie Weed
eireulars all Firough the countr) and this is
very littie to do for yon who have done so much
for me. Yonrs truly,

JACOD BACON, Cleveland, Tenn.,

To WHOM 11' \I\\ CORCERN.—I respectiully
, 1872, 1 caugiit a cold so severe
m‘( .J"j I have so
“nlr' L a5 to |>L ‘unable to sing; lost
and become m.ﬂ busine 1
ne .ul i

for pill
pronounced me
i rot long i
been induce:

1
Dr. Kenn:uy's
M tIm-P Iulli

starements ur
HuGi M
Boston, April

ation.
Melvose Str

Dr. KEXXEPY,—1 am an old woman seveniy-
six years of ag nd I want to tell yon what the
Prairie Weed has do1 -J‘or me. 1had been sick
oun my bed nineteen v h a violent cough,
pain in my stoma iing would
stay in my stoma and I reduced by
eoughing, 1 could not raise myselt i n the bed
when a friend brought nie a bottle of the Prairie
Weed, The first spoonful seemed to me to reest
m tomach and soothe my l'uu,,!l. d, 1){-11}]'1 a
waek had passed, 1 was abl r
which I had not done for five months,
used tw o bottles: and 1 am nisw able to do i)'\'
work about the house, and have not felt so weil
in health for many 8. Ihave been cured by
the Prairie Weed; and I wish every one with a
cough, or stemach weakness, weuld try your won-
derful medicine. THERESA LINTON,
Carver Street, Boston.

“n\i side

BEND FOR A CIRCULAR.

Buy a Bottle of the Medicine.
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