Y / { { A

LIBRARIES

UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN-MADISON

The household. Vol. 5, No. 11 November 1872

Brattleboro, Vt.: Geo. E. Crowell, November 1872

https://digital.library.wisc.edu/1711.dl/SNTRM4UBS7HSE86

Based on date of publication, this material is presumed to be in the public
domain.

For information on re-use see:
http://digital.library.wisc.edu/1711.dl/Copyright

The libraries provide public access to a wide range of material, including online exhibits, digitized
collections, archival finding aids, our catalog, online articles, and a growing range of materials in many
media.

When possible, we provide rights information in catalog records, finding aids, and other metadata that
accompanies collections or items. However, it is always the user's obligation to evaluate copyright and
rights issues in light of their own use.

728 State Street | Madison, Wisconsin 53706 | library.wisc.edu



h
i

-..',\.i‘-

’! DEVOTED TO THE INTERESTS

Vol. 5.

BRATTLEBORO, VT., NOVEMBER, 1872.

Entered according ta Act of Congress, m the Year
1670, by tleo. & Urowell, at the Ofice of the Librarian
of Congress, al Wushinglon.

Tie Household,

A DOMESTIC JOURNAL.
GEO. E. CROWELL,

Editor and Proprietor,

Croshy Block, - - -~ Main Street,
BRATTLEBORO, VT.
Tervs: — $1 00 per year,

ﬁ@@

RSB GNEog T

R ol

ANVEURER GLORY,

The gold and green have disappeared
From woodlands where the patridge reared
Her timorous brood, and brown and seared,
Are now those woodlands hoary.
What though the woods are brown and bare,
And autumn leaves lie thickly there,
There’s summer lingering in the air,
And still a lingering glory.

Sweet birds have sought a Southern clime,
To others ring their merry chime,
But had thiy ¢reamed of summer time
Siill in the woodlands hoary,
They yet awhile, had lingered here
In their old haunts, though brown and sear,
Forgzeiful of the waning year,
In this late autumn-glory.

As slipped from us October days,

We grieved to lose their golden haze,

The purple and the crimson blaze,
Ot 1l the woodlands hoary ;

But still there hangs a misty veil

Of golden tissue, thin and frail,

That wraps the distant hill and dale
In its November glory.

-
FEXATIONS OF 4 FRONT YARD.
E“ﬁ? NCLE SAM” hands us in the

B | JLE S 8 us ;
+ ' v» following article by the “Fat
Contributor,” which we hope our readers
will enjoy as well as we did.

We have recently moved into a house
that has a front yard. We have always
lived in houses whose front yard was
the street. Children will play in the
yard whether there is a street running
through it or not. Aiter two or three ol
them had barely escaped being run over
by the teams that insisted in running
through our front yard, wife said she
must rent a house that hadn’t any street
in it. So wedid. But law! the children
don’t make ahy account of is. They arein
the street as much as ever, accumulating
their daily supply of narrow escapes.

Wife said the yard looked bare with-
out shrubs and flowers and vines. 1
hinted that a little grass would help it,
too. She asked me if I knew where I
could get some, and I told her I knew a
little grass widow on the next street, if
she would do. I retreated, followed by
t! e rolling piv.

i ne morning as I was golng away my

wife asked me to bring her a few “ annu-
als” when I came back. I wondered
what she wanted of annuals as I rode
down town in the street car, but 1 am
accustomed to a blind obedience to her
requests, so when I went home at night
[ brought her some annuals. There
were “ Dr. Jaynes’ Annual Almanae,” 1
remember, and “The Odd Fellows’
Annual Offering,” and a “ New Years’
Address ” for 1862, and the “ Birth Day
Gift,” and numerous annual addresses
before agricultural associations that had
accumulated on my hands.

“Good gracious!” exclaimed Mrs,
Boggs, (she never swears like that except
under great excitement) “what- have
you brought me 2"

“ Annuals, Mrs. Boggs,”said I. “ You
said you wanted some annuals, and here
they are.”

Then Mr3. B-ogs bum st out laughing
and eried, “Why vy n old foo!, you (we
have been married twenty years, but
Mrs. B. ealls me pet nan os yet), the
annuals I meant are flowers, such as
verbenas, pansies, daises, morning glories,
mignonelte and the like, to set oul in
our front yard.” Then she took all the
Lannuals I had been at so much pains to

yard among other rubbish.

The next morning she asked if I
thought I could get her some roses for
the fiont yard. Told her I knew a man
who had got a lot of rose potatoes, but
it wasn’t the right time a year lor setting
them out. (I have an idea that ground
is much better eroployed in raising a po-
tato than in raising a flower, unless it be
a barrel of flour.) Wife said I hadn’t a bit
of taste. She then gave me a memoranda
of roses she wanted. I was busy all day,
but just as I was about taking a car for
home | thought of the roses. I refered to
the memoranda and found the following:

“Get a few geraniums, fuchsias, helio-
trope, roses, bourbon, running rose,
¢ Prairie Queen,’ golden tea plant vines,
English Ivy, Wandering Jew, seeds, etc.”

I studied it hard, but it was slightly
incomprehensible. She had evidently
got things mixed up. However, I went
to a florist’s and told him what I wanted.
Said I, “ Give me a few geraniums and a
few she’s, and—"

“ A few what ?” asked the flower man,
looking puzzled.

“ A few she’s,” said I, turning very red,
1 know, for I couldn’t tell lor the life of
me what my wife wanted of a lew she's
about the place, as she could never live
in the same house with another woman.

As the florist looked more staggered
than ever, [ handed him the memoranda,
when he burst into a loud laugh.

“ Why man,” he cried, “it’s fuchsias
she wants!” and then he roared again.

“ Well, whatever it is, give me a couple
of yards of it, anyhow, front and back
yard too.” ‘

You see I was mad.

1 got the things the memoranda

seemed to call for at various places, and
went home. * Here, Mrs. Boggs,” said
I, testily, “ are the things for your front
yard.”

“ Why, what is this?” she cried, as 1
thrust a two-gallon jug upon her among
other. things.

“ Bourbon, my dear. I found it on
the memoranda. Pretty thing to set out
in a frent yard, though. How long do
you s’pose iVll stay there with the
neighbors we’ve got ?”

“Boggs, you are an ignoramus;
that memorandum was ‘ Bourbon Rose.’
But what is this nasty little book?”
holding upa dime novel with a highly
colored title-page representing a gorgeous
squaw on a fiery and untamed mustang.

“That? Why you ordered it, didn’t
you? That is ‘ Running Rose, or the
Prairie Queen,’ one of the Beadle’s, you
know.”

My wife carried it at arm’s length and
threw it into the stove. Then she took
the jug of bourbon and emptied it into
the back gutter. While she was gone |
concealed Alexander Dumas’ “ Wander-
Jew,” which I had also purchased, for |
began to see that I had made a terrible
blunder in filling that order. ([ have

collect and-set them out in the back | iscertained since that “ Wandering Jew”
“fis the name of a vine, but how was [ ex-

pected to know all about it ?)

——————

GOOD WALKS FOR WINTER,.

There are too many people in all sec-
tions who are in the habit of neglecting
matters and things about the dwellings
and out-buildings, which may be called
small comforts. In many cases they are
over-looked and are not considered ol
sufficient importanee to deserve atten-
tion, at least any special attention.
Among these there is nothing that adds
more, not merely to the comfort and
convenience, but to the health of the
family than good walks about the house
and premises.

We have known these in many in-
stances to be utterly neglected. They
are regarded as good enough when the
weather is dry, and when the wcather
is wet they cannot be made better. And
thus year after year the members of the
{amily are left to wade through mud to
the cow stables, hog-pens, wood or coal
shed to the pump or spring house to the
place of drying the wash, and so on.

Now, the little labor it would cost to
make bard dry paths to all these points
is not worth mentioning. About every
place there are stones, old mortar,
bricks, ete., which could be laid down in
an excavation of six inches and covered
with coal-ashes. This would last for a
dozen years, and would alwags be dry in
five minutes after a rain. Or, in lieu of
this, lay down board walks, which, if
taken up in the spring after the weather
is settled and carefully piled up, will last
from eight to ten years.—Gerinantown
Telegraph.

THE WINE QUESTION IN
SuCIETY,

~y A
H T is universally admitted among
@2 sensible and candid people that
drunkenness is the great curse of our
social and national life. 1t is ' not
characteristically American, for the same
may be said with greater emphasis of
the social and national life of Gieat
Britain; but it is one of those things
about which there is no doubt. Cholera
and small-pox bring smaller [atality, and
almost infinitely smaller sorrow. There
are fathers and mothers, and sisters and
wives, aud ipnocent and wondering
cbildren, within every circle that em-
braces a hundred lives, who giieve to-
day over some hopeless victim of the
seductive destroyer.

In the city and in the country—North,
East, South and West—there are men
ard women who cannot be trusted with
wine in their hands—men aud women
who are conscious, too, that they are
going to destruction, and who have
ceased to fight an appetite that has the
power to transform every soul and every
heme it oeccupies into a hell. Oh, the
wild prayers for help that go up Irom a
hund.ed thousand despairing slaves of
strong driuk to-day ! Oh, the sbhame,
the disappointment, the fear, the di-gust,
the awful pity, the mad protlests that
rise from a hundied thousand homes!
And still the smoke of the everlasting
torment rises, and still we discuss the
“ wine question,” and the *“grape cul-
ture,” and live on as il we had no share
in the responsibility for so much sin and
shame and suffering,

Sociely bids us furnish wines at our
feasts, and we ljurnish it as generously
as if we did not know tuat a certain
percentage of all the men who drink it
will die miserable drunkards, and inflict
lives of pitiful suffering upon those who
are so closely associated with them.
There are literally hundreds of thou-
sands of people in polite life in America
who would not dare to give a dinner, or
a party, without wine, notwithstanding
the laet that in many instances they
can select the very guests who will
drink too much on every occasion that
gives them an opportunity.

There are old men and women who

invite young men to their feasts, whom
they know cannot drink the wine they
propose to furnish without danger to
themselves and disgrace to their com-
panions and friends. They do this sad-
ly, often, but under the eompulsions of
social usage. Now we understand the
power of this influaence; and every
sensitive man must leel itkeenly. Wine
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has stood so long as an emblem and
representative of good cheer and gener-
ous hospitality, that it seems stingy to
shut it away from our festivities, and
deny it to our guests. Then again it is
generally offered at the tables of our
friends, and it is so difficult, apparently,
for those who are accustomed to it to
make- a dinner without it, that we hesi-
tate to offer water to them. It has a
niggardly—almost an unfriendly—seem-
ing; yet what shall a man do who
wishes to throw what influence he has
on the side of temperance ?

The question is not new. It has been
up for an answer every year and every
moment since men thought or talked
about temperance atall. A man cannot,
without sultifying and morally* debasing
himself, fight in public that which he
tolerates in private. We have heard of
such things as writing temperance ad-
dresses with a demijohn under the
table; and society has learned by heart
the old talk against drinking too much
—* the excess of the thing, you know,”
—by those who have the power of drink-
ing a little, but who would sooner part
with their right eye than with that little.

A man who talks temperance with a
wine-glass in his hand is simply trying
to brace himself so that he can hold it
without shame. We do not deny that
many men have self-control, or that they
can drink wine through life without
suffering, to themselves or others. It
may seem hard that they should be
deprived of a comfort or a pleasure
beeause others are less fortunate in their
temperament or power of will. But the
question is whether a man is willing to
sell his power to do good to a great mul-
titude for a glass of wine at dinner.
That is the question in its plainest
terms. If he is, then he has very little
benevolence, or a very inadequate appre-
hension of the evils of intemperance.

What we need in our metropolitan
society is a declaration of independence.
There are a great many men and wo-
men in New York who lament the
drinking habits of society most sincerely.
Let these all declare that they will
minister no longer at the social altars
of the great destroyer. Let them de-
clare that the indiscriminate offer of
wine at dinners and social assemblies is
not only criminal but vulgar, as it un-
doubtedly is. Let them declare that
for the sake of the young, the weak, the
vicious—for the sake of personal charac-
ter, and family peace, and social purity
and national strength—they will discard
wine from their feasts from this time
forth and forever, and the work will be
done.

Let them declare that it shall be vul-
gar—as it undeniably is—for a man to
quarrel with his dinner because his host
fails to furnish wine. This can be doue
now, and it needs to be done now, for it
is becoming every day more difficult to
do it. The habit of wine drinking at
dinners is quite prevalent already. Eu-
ropean travel is doing much to make it
universal; and if we go on extending it
at the present rate, we shall soon arrive
at the European indifference to the
whole subject. There are many clergy-
men in New York who have wine upon
their tables and who furnish it to their
guests. We keep no man’s conscience,
but we are compelled to say that they
sell influence at a shameful rate. What
can they do in the great fight with this
tremendous evil? They can do nothing,
and are counted upon to do nothing.

If the men and women of good

society wish to have less drinking to ex-
cess, let them stop drinking moderately.
If they are not willing to break off the
indulgence of a feeble appetite for the
sake of doing a great good to a great
many people, how can they expect a |
poor broken down wretch to deny an |
appetite that is stronger than the love |
of wife and children, and even life itsel{? |
The punishment for the failure to do
duty in this business is sickening to
contemplate. The sacrifice of life and
peace and wealth will go on.

Every yesr young men will rush wildly
to the devil, middle aged men will booze
away into apopiexy, and old men will
swell up with the sweet poison and be-
come disgusting idiots. What will be-
come of the women? We should think
they had suffered enough from this evil
to hold it under everlasting ban, yet
there are drinking women as well as
drinking clergymen. Society, however,
has a great advantage in the fact that it
is vulgar for a woman to drink. There
are some things that a weman may not
do, and maintain her social standing.
Let her not quarrel with the fact that
society demands more of her than it
does of men. It is her safe-guard in
many ways.—Holland.

DECALCOMANIA, OR THE ART OF
TRANSFLRRING PICTURES.

Decalcomania consists in transferring
colored pictures to various objects in
glass, china, marble, leather, wood, etec.
by means of cement, water and varnish.
These pictures closely resemble a fin-
ished painting. The designs are printed
on paper so prepared that aiter they are
cemented and laid on the article to be
decorated, the paper can be removed by
means of a wet cloth or sponge, the col-
ored design remaining on the article.

The materials required, are: Designs,
a bottle of decalcomania cement or var-
nish, a bottle of French detergent, a bit of
fine sponge, an ivory paper knife, a roller,
and a few small camel-hair pencils.

First, take the design, cover the col-
ored part carefully with a thin coating
of the cement, being particular to eover
it completely, as if any of the parts re-
main uncovered, that portion will remain
on the paper instead of being trans-
ferred. When the cement is “tacky,”
which takes place in a minute or two,
place the cemented side on fhe article
you are ornamenting, and press it well
down in every part, then place the
finger firmly on the bottom of the pic-
ture (to keep it from slipping) and press
it firmly down all over by rolling it with
a lead pencil, or any hkard, round thing
about the size of a pencil, or you can
take a tooth-brush handle, or paper
knife, and rub over the picture, to re-
move all the air-bubbles; then with a
wet cloth, or small, fine sponge, slightly
wet, press the picture till none of the
paper remains white, roll again slightly,
lift one corner carefully, and the paper
will peel off, leaving the design trans-
ferred to the object. Now take your
sponge, wet in a little of the detergent,
and wipe quickly from the picture, (not
towards it) to remove any smears around
the edge, carefully wash the picture with
a soft brush or sponge, and dab it with
a soft rag till nearly dry. Do not rub it.
Let it remain twenty-four hours, apply a
thin coating of the varnish and the work
is complete.

To decoraie cards, white paper mate-
rials, silk, and other fabriecs, apply a coat-

ing of the cemeat on the picture, allow

it to dry, then with your sponge care-
fully wash the paper surrounding the
design. This done, apply a second thin
coating of the cement, and proceed as
before directed.

Another method is to cut out the de-
sign carefully, cover it with a thin coat-
ing of the cement, place it on the silk or
other article, roll it thoroughly, wet, and
remove as betore.

This beautiful art offers a complete
substitute for the process of hand-paint-
ing to the house-decorator. It is suec-
cessfully used in decorating cars, car-
riages, furniture, fancy boxes, holly-wood
articles, china dishes, perfumery bottles,
parian, glass, china, and every variety
of vases, tea and coffee services, flower-
pots, and in fact it is difficult to say
what may not be ornamented.

What a beginner must avoid is the too
free use of the cement, and too much
wetting.

The designs are, many of them, ex-
ceedingly beautiful. The variety is very
great, including flowers, birds, figures,
landscapes, heads, fancy letters, ete.. in
every style, size, and form. The artists
of Paris have copied, with great skill,
some of the best pieces of this and the
last century, and with a little care and
perseverance any one can succeed in
transferring them. M. E. I H.

Once in a golden hour,
I cast to earth a seed,
Up there came a floner. —
The people said, a weed.

To and fro they went
Through my garden-bower :

And, muttering discontent,
Cursed me and my flower,

Then it grew so tall ;
It wore a crown of light,
But thieves from o’er the wall,
Stole the seeds by night ;

Sow’d it far and wide,

By every town and tower,
Till all the people cried

** Splendid is the flower.”

Read my little fable ;
He that runs can read,

Most can raise the flowers now,
For all have got the seed.

And some are pretty_enough,
And some are poor indeed ;
And now again the people
Call it but a weed.
—AlYred Tennysox.
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WATERING POTTED PLANTS.
24 TR
"f‘{i OW often shall T water my

U+ plants” asks the purchaser of a
small bill at the nursery. In window
gardening the water question is also one
of the anxious ones,—and even in the
regular operations of gardening, under
the treatment of quite practiced hands,
the relations of water to plant life is not
as clear as it might be.

We shall understand better how to
water if we correct some first impres-
sions derived from the old works on
physiology. It is said that plants want
water. This is not strictly true. Water
is found in plants, but it enters rather in
the shape of vapor. A soil that is wet
will grow only water plants; and it is a
remarkable fact that these water plants
seem to have very little water in them.

A reed or bulrush grown in watér has

far less water in its structure than a
nearly allied species grown on the dry
Jand. The plants which have most
fluid matter in them are those grown in
the dryest places. The deserts of Alrica
abound in Euphorbias; while on the
plains of Mexico the only moisture wild
cattle can often get is from the large,
spiny, Globe Cactuses, which they man-
age to cleave open with their hoofs.

A wet soil is totally unfit for plant
growing. A plant standing twenty-four
hours in water is often irreparably in-
jured. A Hyacinth, to be sure, will live
one season in water; but all the matter
which goes to make up the flower is pre-
pared the year before, and after flower-
ing the bulb is exhausted and almost
worthless.

A good soil for plant growing, there-
fore, is not one which will hold water;
but one in which water will rapidly pass
away.

The soil itself is composed of minute
particies, through which air spaces
abound. The water may be just enough
to keep these particles moist, and the
air in the spaces is thus kept in the eon-
dition of moist air. The roots traverse
these air spaces, and it is therefore moist
air which roots want, and not water.

If it were water simply which plants
wanted, we should cork up the bottom
of the hole in the flower-pot, and pre-
veni the water getting away. Instead
of this we try to hasten the passing of
the water through as much as possible,
by not only keeping the hole clear as
possible, but often by putting pieces of
broken material over the hole.

A plant will generally be the healthi-
est, therefore, which wants the water
the oftenest. This will show that there
are plenty of air spaces, and that the
roots are making good use of them. If
it does not often want wateritisina
bad way, and more water will make it
worse,

How often to water them will be ac-
cording to how easy the water passes
away. If, when you pour water on
earth it disappears almost instantane-
ously, it would be safe to water such
plants every day.

And now for open-air work. We often
hear good men say about a piece of
ground rather low, that it is wet in the
winter to be sure, but a tew open ditches
in winter to carry off the water will
make all things right. But water in
winter does not hurt things much. It
is water in summer—water while plants
are growing which hurts them. And
the reason why land is wet in winter, is
because the conditions are such that
water cannot pass rapidly away, and
such land is of course the same in sum-
mer. Every shower takes several days
to soak away; in the meantime the
plants suffer.

So the constant aim of the cultivator,
whether of plants in pots or things in
the open ground, should be made to
make water pass rapidly away, and yet
to have the soil of such consistence that
a moist atmosphere should be always
present in the air spaces existing
through it.

In its relation to moisture, we might
say a little about the consistence of the
soil. If the earth, for instance, were
composed of all sand, there would be
little moisture except in the air spaces.
The particles of flint of which sand is
composed are mot capable of absorbing
moisture, any more than we get water
to. soak through a glass bottle. Fo
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moisture retaining purposes, therefore,
sand is useless. But it is useful some-
times to add sand to clayey soils, which
otherwise would lie so close that there
would be no air spaces. It, indeed,
helps to make air spaces, and has no
other use.—Hrchange.
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ARRANGING FLOWERS,

It takes patience, skill and love to
achieve a truly good bouquet. Only
one who loves flowers should be suffered
to touch their bright beauty, for such an
one will consider the feelings of flowers,
and give them fit associates and sur-
roundings. Lyra would never dream of
putting violets in a tall ruby glass, but
she keeps sacred for them a tiny crystal
vase. Blue and red are extremely bad
settings for flowers, and green is almost
worse, unless it be very pale or very dark.
Let the Gladiolus, the Yucca, and
branehes of roses have tall receivers,
but as a rule, keep the flowers low, and
look down on them as you do in the
garden. The best effects are produced
by placing but a few kinds of flowers in
a vase, sinee then you can arrange them
as airily as you choose, Think of taking
a nodding Harebell, a scarlet Verbena,
Maurandyas, and Sweet Peas, putting
them up to their chins in foliage, and
crowding them into a bouquet with
Marigoids and Roses! And yet this is
no worse than many a combination that
I have seen.

Alexis brought to Lyra, in the early
spring, some very beautiful flowers made
up by a florist. “How beautiful they
will be when I have arranged them,”
said she, and in a trice the buds and
blossoms were scattered before her.
The snowy Camellia held its ring of
fiery Poinsettas, and retired to the man-
tel in a bud-glass; the pink Azaleas
drew back from the red roses, and smiled
from o white vase; the roses themselves,
rosy and pink and shelly white, clustered
together in a crystal bowl, with pale
hued Heliotropes, adding sweets to their
sweetness; double Primroses, Ageratum,
Dentzias and Violets, nodded from a
slender parian pitcher. She had four
graceful groups instead of one stiff
buneh of blossoms.

It you grow your own bouquets, be
sure to have enough white flowers—
Candy Tuft first of all—since it blooms
so early and lasts so long, that is, if you
prevent it from going to seed by liberal
cutting, The old fashioned Fever Few
is one of the best pure white flowers.
White Phlox lasts with Verbenas and
Petunias till the frosts, Among the
perennials we have white Hyacinths,
bell-like Dentzias, Phlox, plumy Lilacs,
Jonquils, Lilies and Roses.

With an_abundance of white flowers
one may always do something creditable.
They are almost always needed for con-
trast, or to shade from. For real show,
make a bouquet of white, and use one
strong-hued flower in a suitable pattern
on the white. Let me fill your vases
this pleasant morning. I shall want
two of your paper pans. Into the first
I'll cut foliage ; Spirea and Peony leaves,
Geranium leaves, sprays of the lemon
Verbeuna, feathery heads of southern
wood, and sprays of your pretty Mau-
randya. I shall have nothing but green,
you say ? Nature knows better than we,
and has more leaves than blossoms,
mostly. Now I will trim your Phloxes.
This dark red I shall put about the edge
of a round bouquet, and shall shade it
from a white center. Nothing shall be

in that but Phloxes and Geranium leaves | where there is time to devote to it. In | wretched looking objects.. The best
(the latter for fragrance) and I think I |the form of hanging baskets, flower situation is a shaded one—on the north
can make it pretty enough for your {stands and the like, when well filled, in |side of a house, a shady porch, or under

parlor. For the dining room I’ll make a
conical bouquet ot Candy Tuft, with
southern wood enough to break tne
regular outline: at the base, these lovely
pink Verbenas, and the stiff Peony
leaves, and a little above the Verbenas a
few dots of blue Asperula. And there’s
one thing more that we must have this
warm-day—some of this ice-plant—the
coolest looking plant that ever grew—
five pieces of this to put in a round dish;
then among the cool leaves 1I’ll have a
few of your mammoth Balsams; their
short stems make them useless for bou-
quets, but treated in this way they last
several days, and have all the effect of
roses.

“ 1t must take an awful sight o’ work
to ’tend to all these posies,” said old
Mrs. Doolittle, as she walked through
my garden ol delight, sniffing my mign-
onette, and reckless of my seed Car-
nations. I might have replied that they
gave me an “awful sight” of pleasure,
and that many a homely task indoors
was sweetened by Lilies, and brightened
by Verbenas and Geraniums.—Ameri-
can Rural Home.

=

CANARY BIRDS.

Who does not admire the variegated
plumage of these beautiful creatures,
and listen enraptured to their song?
But I fear they are too often neglected,
either through carelessness, or lack of
time. It is wicked to confine these little
creatures, without providing them with
every needful article.

Their cages should be thoroughly
cleaned every morning, and it is well to
strew over the paper that covers the
bottom a handful of coarse sand, &nd
oceasionally a handful of fresh earth.
If one of these articles are kept by them
always, (generally the sand,) their toe-
nails will never grow too long. Paring
them with knife or scissors is unnatural
and should never be done, especially
when it can be avoided by supplying
them with sand and earth.

Water should be given them as often
as three times during the day. Many,
and indeed most people, think water
given them in the morning, in one ot
the small cups or bottles belonging to
the cage, is sufficient for the day. Often
the heat evaporates it, or it becomes
warm, and bad air renders it very un-
healthy for thewn to drink.

Their perches should vary in regard to
size, and a piece of fresh lean beef given
them occasionally in cold weather. They
are very fond of cabbage leaves, and in
cold weather when chickweed cannot be
obtained it is well to give it to them
often. They are also extremely fond of
mustard seeds, and they are very healthy
for them to eat occasionally.

A daily bath contributes greatly to
their health, and they should have an
opportunity of indulging in one, with
the chill taken from the water. They
will feel more inclined to bathe, if, when
the bathing dish is given them, they are
placed in the sun, especially in cold
weather. In warm weather they should
be removed directly after bathing, unless
it be early in the morning.

SARA FRANCES.
—_——
RUSTIC WORK.

This work can very readily be done
during the winter months, and is a
thing that should not be neglected

| the summer, it gives the house and yard
a very pleasing effect. .

effect, at least for out of door use; per-
haps for the parlor the wood peeled and
varnished is better.

caunot be done by the square and rule,

with very irregular shapes often come |
in and look more “rustic” than if
straight and trim. Unpainted work,
that is with the bark left on, should be
housed when not in use, as the wood
decays faster with the bark on than off,

Old hollow stumps sawed off, make
good baskets when filled with earth and|
well planted, without any other prepara-
tion.

In our “burnt district” may yet be
seen a very novel kind of rustic vase
that last summer before the fire, had an
odd if not a rich effect.

As is well known, trees of very great
age and size, are often planted in the
city for shade trees; not all of them live
after planting. The stump of one of
these above alluded to was the article in
question. Instead, bowever, of its being
right side up, it was exactly reversed,
the bole being set in the ground, with
the roots forming the vase. Like almost
all trees from the woods, especially the
elm, the. roots were nearly horizontal
and thick together. On these was piled
the soil, and in it the plants grew.
Being some six feet or more in diameter,
it was an affair of some magnitude, and
wien the summer’s growth of vines and
other suitable plants had nearly covered
the mass, it had quite an original look
as a “rustic adornment.” It stood about
three feet from the ground.—Prairie
Farmer.

— e

FRESH BLOWN FLOWERS IN
WINTER.,

Choose some of the most powerful
buds of the flowers you would preserve,
such as are latest in blowing, and ready
to open; cut them off with a pair of
scissors, leaving to each, if possible a
piece of the stem three inches long;
cover the stem immediately with sealing
wax, and, when the buds are a little
shrunk and wrinkléd, wrap each of them
up separately in a piece of paper, per-
fectly clean and dry, and loek them up
in a dry box or drawer, and they will
keep without corrupting.

In winter, or any other time, when
you would have the flowers blow, take
the buds at night and cut off the end of
the stem sealed with wax, and put the
buds into water, wherein a little nitre or
salt has been diffused; and the next
day you will have the pleasure of seeing
the buds open and expand themselves,
and the flowers display their most lovely
colors and breathe their agreeable odors.
— Manufacturer and Builder.

—_——

FUCHSIAS,

A more charming pot plant could not
be found. The whole plant is beautiful
—stock, leaf and flower. Some recom-
mend them as bedding plants, but it
certainly must be in a cooler climate
than ours, for the hot summer sun here

To our taste, if made of wood, with | winds

the bark left on, they have the prelstiestnj leaves.

|
I
Ordinarily a good, Grown tall they look fine; the top

bandy or ingenious person, is better at | pinched off, the side branches shortened,
rustic work than a carpenter, for the
simple reason that the fitting of joints

but must be done by the eye, and pieces |

trees, any place where the sun in its
heat will not strike them, or stormy
break down the branches or

They bear pruning well, and can thus
be trained into any fanciful shape.

they soon form dense, bushy plants,
bearing an abundance of their long
drooping flowers. These are of many
colors, some double others single. There
are varieties with golden yellow leaves,
which are very gay beside their green-
leaved neighbors.

Give the plants shade, proteetion from
strong winds, good, rich soil, plenty of
pot room as they get larger, and they
will produce hundreds of floweis. The
plant shows best when on an elevated
position, where the flowers are best
seen, owing to their drooping habit.

——— e -

LILIES FOR POT CULTURE.

If any one wishes a showy plant for
winter blooming, let a bulb of Japan lily
be set in a deep flower pot, with a com-
post of surface soil from the woods, well
rotted leaves, and enough rich, black
loam to give it weight, all thoroughly
mixed up together. Water slightly at
first, but abundantly supply with moist-
ure as growth progresses. Place in a
sunny window, and the gorgeous flowers
that are produced will sufficiently re-
ward any one for the slight troulle re-
quired in taking care of them.

After putting the bulb in the earth,
the pot should be set in some cool, dark
place until the roots get a good start.
All bulbs for pot culture should be so
treated. The Calla lily is also very fine
for window culture; and even it it pro-
duced no flowers at all, its large, bright,

green leaves should make it a general .

favorite. It is a plant not affected much
by insects, except the green fly, which
can easily be removed by sponging.

KEEPING GERANIUMS.

A writer in the American Agriculturist
says: Inever have any trouble in keep-
ing such geraniums as are worth keeping,
They are taken up and cut back pretty
severely, removing all the succulent and
unripe wood. They are then stacked in
a box with some dryish earth about the
roots, and put in the cellar for the win-
ter. The trouble is in putting them
away too moist. The earth should be
almost dust-dry. Ihave a fine old Gloire
de Naney, which goes into the cellar for
the fifth time.

I have never tried the method of
hanging them up by the heels. The
plants are cut back, tied together by the
roots and hung up in the cellar, heads
downwards. Those who have tried this,
report that it is successful.

-~ ——

—An English paper describes a case of
yellow primrose which, when planted in
a rich soil, had the flowers changed to a
brilliant purple. It also says that char-
coal adds great brillianey to the colors
of dahlias, roses and petunias; carbon-
ate of soda reddens pink hyacinths, and
phosphabe'of soda changes the colors of
many plants.

—Fuchsias, except a few winter-flow-
ering ones, are better stored in the cellar

scorches them so that they soon become

for the winter, as they are generally

poor parlor plants.

Cye
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FRIGHTS AND FASHIONS.

Men laughed when wearing Pigtails was the rule,

At one who wore no Pig-tail as a fool, ,

She that hair-powder, patches, paint, eschewed,

Was funny to the female muoltitude.

When womankind their waists made long or short,

Whosz waist was Nature’s waist, she moved their

sport.

In days of Crinoline’s extent ilmmense,

Attired in skirts of just circumference,

Amniong the modish throng if one appeared,

The others at her for a ““dowdy >’ sneered.

Now Chignons are in vogue, they deem her odd

Who fails to pile the fashionable wad

Aloft, like the towers of Cybele, and groan

Beneath a load of hair that's not her own.

The crowd, their ears with pendants who adorn,

A lady without earrings hold in scorn;

Who fish-bones through their nostrils thrust, so

those

The fair who wear no fish-bone in her nose.

—Punch.

R
HINTS ON FALL AND WINTER
FASHIONS.

BY ONE OF THE HOUSEHOLD.

@OR the benefit of some members of
Tre HoUusEBOLD, who may not be
in the immediate vicinity of dressmak-
er’s shops, or have access to the papers
and magazines devoted almost especially
to fashions, we gather a few hints, con-
cerning such fall and winter styles, as
the ladies wili be most icterested in.

We had hoped to see that there was
to be a little less intricacy in the make
up of garments, with moderation in
trimming, but on looking over page after
page of new fashion cuts, with the de-
seriptions given and remarks made, we
find, if possible, more elaborately made
suils than formerly, with something of
the general styles that have prevailed,
and af the same time, enough new odd-
ities to suit any eager of a change.

It was said a few weeks since that the
polonaise had seen its most flourishing
days, and was to be laid on the shell
among other things that were. This,
however, is a mistake, according to the
recent voice of Queen Fashion and the
variety of patterns given for fall and
winter dress goods. This will be re-
ceived with general favor, we think, for
as much abused as the polonaise, with
i*s excessive looping, festooning, puffing
and puckering, may be; yet when taste-
fully made and sensibly trimmed, they
are_not only elegant, but one of the
most serviceable of garments. They
are especially convenient to wear with
partly worn dresses, and with a variety
of skirts, thus often saving the expense
of a full new suit. Or a dress out of
fashion, it having good full breadths, can
be made into one of these garments, and
thus help in economizing, where one
needs to practice economy.

Some changes are noticeable in the
style of the polonaise, though not so
much, but that those made during the
summer will be sufficiently good fashion
for such as do not attempt to keep up
with every thing new. It is said that
plainer ones at the back will be admissi-
ble, and less festooning and looping re-
quired to make some of the most favorite
patterns, where the back breadths are
let to lall over the bishop, with no drap-
ing whatever. This is a saving in the
Jarge quantities of cloth required for the

more puffed and looped garment. An-
other, and something newer in style, is
the polonaise with an apron front, and
scarce more than a point basque or
pannier at the back. This however re-
quires the back breadths of the dress
skirt to be trimmed high up, some with
narrow ruffles, reaching to the basque,
and of so much work that we just look
at it and pass on.

On other patterns the trimming of the
skirt proper is put on in elaborate style,
lengthwise of the back breadths, while
the front is trimmed crosswise as nsual
and only as far up as needful to meet
the apron of the polonaise.

The dress skirts given all seem to be
much trimmed and in a variety of ways,
trimming lengthwise of the cloth being
much in vogue. Basques and overskirts
hold in fashion for such as prefer them
to the polonaise, though a mere point or
postilion is more stylish than the larger
basque.

Sleeves are about medium size, from
the coat sleeve to the moderate sized
one, either open part way up or closed,
but admitting an undersleeve to such as
prefer them to the closer coat sleeve.

Blouse waists continue in favor for
common home wear, and especially for
young misses and girls.

A pretty one is given, trimmed in the
middle of each plait—three plaits in
front and three in the back—with sever-
al good sized flat velvet buttons, thus
making an elegant trimming, and saving
of work in putting folds or other trim-
ming through the middle, or at the
edge of the plaits. Almost any kind of
winter material can be used for these
waists, and of colors best becoming the
age or complexions of the wearer. With
these and polonaise, any one can wear
whatever skirts they please and thus
have a variety of suits, with perhaps a
very small outlay for new material, while
chjldren’s garments can be made as
economieally as needs be, if one has old
fashioned dresses to be worked over into
new suits for the younger ones of the
household. And with a bit of pretty
trimming the children will be willing to
take cast off clothing of older ones, for
they can be made so pretty now.

As for cloaks, we see the polonaise,
and the long saque cloak are to be worn,
while the more modern and stylish will
be the shorter close fitting sacque, with
cape falling below the waist, and left
open or closed at the back as one
chooses,

Trimmings are various as ever—for
dresses velvet, velvet ribbons and satin,
while fringes and jet are fo be worn.

Black alpaca lor dresses s#ill holds its
sway, though softer, and warmer winter
material, such as merino, empress and
other heavy cloths will be worn.

The variety of fashions is such that a
person can choose most any and be in
fashion, provided it has some new novel-
ty in eat or trimming, or both. And
though it may discourage one to look at
so many new styles, yet any lady can
consider thatshe has only to select such,
or from such as seems to her most de-
sirable for the garment to be made, and
trimming only as much or little as she
prefers.

—————

HUMAN HAIR AND ITS SUBSTI-
TUTES.

Formerly, as ladies grew In years and
their hair became thin, a false “switch *
was procured, and combined with the

growing hair to repair the ravages of

time. Great care was taken to conceal

the fact that false hair was worn, and it
was only to her most intimate lady
friends that the fact was whispered even.

But now ali this is changed. Niueteen- |

twentieths of all the women in the
country, who make any pretense to drass,
wear false hair or some artificial equiva-
lent, and the lady who, no matter how
luxwiant her tresses, should presume to
appear in society without supplementing
their matural growth with “rats”
“mice,” “switches,” “bands,” or some
other specimen of the wigmaker’s hand-
iwork, would fin/l herself so hopelessly
in the minority and so laughed at by all,
rom her dressing maid to her most in-
timate friend, that resistance would be
impossible, and surrender at discretion
imperative.

The hair which adorns the heads of

our belles and matrons comes mainly

from the heads of the peasant women of

France, Germany, and Italy. The hair
buyer, supplied with sundry stores best
ealenlated to captivate the rural eye,
travels {rom village to village, seeking
out those whose wealth of hair gives
promise of a handsome price in the
Paris market, the great center of the
hair trade and drives the best bargain
hie can in obtaining it. Sometimes the
price is paid in money, but more gener-
ally in finery of various Kkinds, such as
ribbons, cheap laces, trinkets, cte, a
trade in which the buyer realizes a hand-
some profit both ways, and the seller
parts with the ado.nment which Nature
has provided for almost worthless orna-
ments which she will soon tire of and
throw aside.

Having completed his purchases the
buyer takes or sends the hair he has
collected to the broker, who buys it at a
price which pays the buyer well for his
tromble. It next goes into the hands of
the merehant, under whose suapervision
it is cleaned with meal, sorted as to
length and color, and put up ‘n packages
weighing from one to four ounces, each
consisting of hairs of umiform length
and color, but not all the product of any
one head.

Strange as it may seem, the hair whicl
grows upon the heads of our fashionable
ladies has no commereial value. Through
much crimpiog, eurling, and dosing with
various hair “invigorators.” restorers,”
pomades, ete., it not only becomes varie-
gated in color, but hard and brittle, ren-
dering it wholly unfit for use in the
manufacture of hair work. Indeed, it is
found that the more people * take care ”
of their hair, the more they injure it,
while those European peasants who let
Nalure take its course, and seldom even
comb their hair, produce the finest and
most delicate article.

In the shape in which the buyer brings
it from the country, this hair is worth
about $20 per pound, in gold. After it
has been sorted, the different lots vary
in value according to length and shade,
from $15.00 to $100 per ounce. Indeed
it is almost imrpossible to set a limit to
the outside price of choice lots of long
hair of desirable shades, for so difficult
are they to obtain, and so urgent is the
demand from parties with whom money
is a sécondary consideration altogether,
that the fortunate holders can set their
own price and be sure of a customer.
“ A switch of very light gray hair,” said
a dealer, * thirty-six inches long and
weighing five ounces, is worth $1,000,
and can rarely be found at that price.”

In a country like ours, where fashion
is a law to the poor as well as to the
rich, it has been necessary to provide

some cheap substitute for human hair,
in order that girls of slender means may
vie with their wealtbier sisters in the
adornment ( ?) of their heads.

For this purpose, several substances
are in use. The first material applied to
this purpose was jute, which, after pass-
ing through several processes, is reduced
to a long and glossy fiber which, in
seneral effect, closely resembles hair, and
which, owing to its comparative cheap-
ness, rapidly came into general use. By
means ot dyeing, it was produced in all
possible shades, and was eagerly bought
in the shape of “ switches,” “ waterfalls,”
ete.

Probably the best substitute for hu-
man hair yet introduced is silk fiber.
Its fineness and strength render it
peculiarly suitable, while its brilliant lus-
ter adds to its resemblance to the real
article. It is used both alone and in
connection with real hair, especially in
in those case: where a switch just
sprinkled with grey is required. To pro-
duce this effect, dark hair and gray silk
fiber is taken in unequal proportions,
varying according to the shade desired,
and woven together, the result being
with difficulty distinguished irom a com-
bination of real hair, yet costing, owing
to the immense price of long grey hair a
moderate sum comparatively. Bands
and braids are also made of silk, the ex-
posed portiom only being of this material,
and the filling of jute or “ combings.”

In the process of adapting jute to this
use, nicotin, the essential prineiple of
tobacco, and corrosive sublimate, a most
deadly mercurial poison, is used. It is
also rendered exceedingly brittle, and
breaks as easily asspun glass. The small
particles find their way through the hair
to the scalp, and, their edges being rag-
ged from the combing process, acl like
so many pcizoned barbs, which, entering
the pores and being held in place, intro-
duce the poison beneath the skin and
cause irritation and u'ceratiom. It .is
owing to this that the idea became cur-
rent that the jute contained animal par-
asites that bored into the skin and laid
their eggs beneath it. The most careful
examination has failed to discover any
vestiges of animal life in jute, but the
little barbs we have spoken of have been
distinetly s-en protruding from the pores
of the scalp, and the sores they produce
give every evidence of being the result
of mercurial poison.

A more recent and harmless substitute
for human hair is found in fine cotton
and linen thread, dyed to the proper
shade and sized to give it the requisite
gloss, and then made up into the various
forms in Which it can be used. Switches
of this material are sold at retail for
about one dollar each, a price at which
a very handsome profit is probably real-
ized by the dealer.

Formerly bair work was sold only in
a few of the leading hair dressing
estlishments. Now large and expensive
stores are devoted to its sale in the large
cities, nearly every dealer in fancy arti-
cles keeps some of the grades of so
called * hair goods,” and in every ccun-
try store neat card board boxes, contain-
ing switches, chignons, 2nd other head
gear, are offered for sale. So long as
fashion holds its present course, every
woman in the land nearly is a customer,
and thus an enormous bulk of business
is done, paying handsome profits to all
engaged in it. At first the percentage
of profit was extremely large, but com-
petition has reduced this materially. P
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in a like ratio and the sale of hair and
hair work continues to be exceedingly

profitable.—Commercial Bulletin.
—
MR. TOOT’S VEST-BUTTONS.

Whether to button or to unbutton the
lowermost button of his vest was a vital
question with young Toots at his first
party. When a man came in with the
lower button buttoned, what should the
diffident and deprecatory Toots do but
button up his vest at the bottom! Bu:
seeing the next man with the lower but-
ton open, Toots in bewildered perplexity
relaxed his own. “To be or not to be,”
said Hawmlet in his despair. * Tobutton
or net to butlon,” said the excited Toots
in his despair.

Now the trouble with Toots was a
lack of what the French call aplomb—
straight-up-and-down-edness. He had
no coufidence in his own judgment io
a matter that was, to his own locution,
“of no consequence at all.” Nine-
tenths of the men and women in society
arc quite as cowardly in trifles as was
Mr. Toots. The despotism of fashion
lives upon this cowardice. Men and
women wait to see what shade of gloves
their next neighbor wears—belore they
venture to decide for themselves. Taste
is nothing, picturesqueness is out of the
question ; the hair must be long or short,
the hat large or small, the pannier big or
little, the vest buttoned at the bottom or
not, not according to individual taste or
preference, but according to the prevail-
ing custom. And who then set the
fashions? The people who dare to do
as they please.

For instance, it is still an open question
whether or not gloves are to be worn at
a gentleman’s party. At the last one
we attended, feeling like Mr. Toots, a
little doubtful on the point, we counted
and found that just one half the guests
bad brought their kids. But a gentle-
man of our acquaintance recently tried
a more curious experiment. He fouud
himself at a gentleman’s party without
his gloves, and noticing the evident di-
vision of opinion in regard to the wear-
ing of gloves, he mischievously under-
took to abolish them for the evening.
He managed to get into conversation
with each of the gentlemen who wore
gloves, and then spoke a little decidedly
of the impropriety of wearing gloves.
The result was that he found each man
in Toots’s state of mind, and before the
evening was over there was not a glove
in the room. It only wants a little posi-
tiveness to make fashions.

One of the worst effects of this cow-
ardice is that it gives, or seems to give,
narrow-brained people a right to dictate.
The more one is a slave to custom, the
more does one resent any assertion of
personal liberty on the part of others
“I have no respect for him,” said a man
to us the otber day in speaking of an
eminent author; “he parts his hair in
the middle.” And he spoke as though'
parting the hair in the middle were a
capital offense. Now, the author in
question may regard a part in the middle
as more becoming than a part on the
side. What right have the whole family
of Grundies to prescribe where a man’s
hair shall be parted ?

To tolerate the differences is the first
lesson that a generous culture teaches a
man, and our sensitiveness about mat-
ters which are, like the vest-buttons of
the gentle Toots, “ of no consequence at
all,” only goes to show the semi-barbar-
ous state of what we call civilized so-
ciety.—Hearth and Home.

HOW WE DRESS OUR CHILDREEN,

When the baby is five or six monrhs
old, we shorten its clothes in the skirt,
leaving its legs partially bare, as well as
its bosom and arms. True, we put on
shoes and stockings, but the legs and
lower part of the body are exposed.
This is not so very bad in warm weather,
but, even in “dog days” there often
come rainy, chilly days, when we really
feel uncomfortable without a fire, es-
pecially if we have not made a change
in our dress to suit the chaunge in the
our dress to suit the change in the
weather. But who thinks of the baby
being cold? To be sure its arms are
blue or spotted, but then it is not cold.

“Babies are so warm-blooded, and
their eirculation so much more rapid
than ours,” I heard a mother say,
“that they do not feel the cold as we
do.”

You think they don’t feel the cold!
Just wait a day or two, after such ex-
posure, and the baby will have a diar-
rhea, which you will doubtless attribute
to teething, but I tell you it is caused by
exposure to cold, and I have robed more
than one of these little ones (or their
coffln sleep, whose death was caused by
insufficient clothing during a cold rain
in midsummer; and I have cured more
than one by merely putting on a flannel
skiit, a flannel band around tire abdo-
wmen, and woolen stockings.

The baby was born in February ; so, in
a year trom that time, if it be strong, it
will be walking, and it will wear merino
dresses, made very short in the skirt,
and low necks and short sleeves; an
apron may be added, but there are no
sleeves in it. And thus is the little one
dressed until the following summer,
when we put on a pair of cambric draw-
ers.

We'll say the baby is a girl, and so she
is dressed in about the same style for a
goodly number of years. We will pre-
sume she has lived in spite of every-
thing with which she has had to con-
tend, until she is ten years old. It is
now winter, and she goes to school, and
we will examine her dress a little, begin-
ning with her feet. Faney balmoral
boots; cotton hose, held by a tight
elastic band ; cotlon drawers, reaching a
little below the knee, when standing
but slipping above il upon sitting down ;
cambric chemise; sometimes, but not
always, an underskirt of cotton, or even
flannel ; a set of hoops; some kind of a
petticoat outside of these, and a worsted
dress of some sort. Let us see the
fashion of these garments. How are
they made? Dress, high in the neck;
good. Long sleeves; good. Wot lined;
bad. Waist upon underskirt; good.
No sleeves; bad. No other waist ex-
cept the dress waist; bad. Hoops and
petticoat hung upon the hips; bad.
Outside garments—a woolen sacque or
shawl, mittens or gloves and a scarf or
furs; pretty good. Hat, with no ties or
eat-lappets, to protect the ears or throat
from the bitter winds; bad, very bad.

How in the name of common sense,
can we expect a girl to grow up a swrong,
healthy, vigorous creature, under such
treatment as this? The wonder is that
she lives at all.— Western Rural.

e D U

THE MOTH PEST.

In no way is the adage, that “ the
price of liberty is eternal vigilance,”
more truly illustrated than in the con-
stant efforts necessary, at certain seasons
of the year, to keep upholstered goods,

carpets, ete., free from the inroads of
moths. In the spring, and all through
the time that the moth miller is flying
about, the lit.le fellow should be hunted
down, and killed at sight, if seen ; other-
wise the egg will be left to make trouble
afterward. These eggs are laid in cotton
cloth, or in the cotton or wool stuffing
of chairs, sofas, etc., and there they are
hatched, to work in the wool and hair,
and multiply indefinitely so long as they
are not disturbed. To prevent the
moths from secreting themselves and de-
positing their eggs, as well as for dislodg-
ing both, constant examination of chairs,
ete., is recommended, with brushing out
of the seams and fissures where the
cloth overlays; not once in a wees, or
semi-occasionally, but as often as time
can be found to do it. Neglect will cost
more than constant examinalion.

The washing of floors, and the satura-
ting of the cracks therein, with a solution
of chloride of lime, is of great service
also, a precautionary measure, as is the
use of camphor in a small room or closet
where upholstering stock is kept; while
cedar boxes are gocod to keep furs and
woolen fabrics in. 1f ihe latter are
packed away in boxes of cedar, or other
wouods, it is well to do them up in news-
papers flist. s

If moths are present in chairs, etc.,
there is nothing that will kill them like
benzing, and this may be used to the
fullest ¢xtent in terry and hair cloth
guods, without injuring them, and the
same is said also in regard to plush
goods. The cloth and inside stuffing
should be completely saturated, even if
gallons are needed for the purpose. The
moth must be drowned out thoroughly.
And the benzine has the admirable pro-
perties of evaporating without leaving a
trace of its former presence behind.
The steaming of turniture has been
practiced to sume extent, but the results
have been often unsatisfactory, for the
steam cannot be directly applied to the
place infested by the moths without rip-
ping open and tearing away the’ cloth
coverings.

While upon this subject, it may be
said, that another pest which troubles
housekeepaers, the bed-bug, can be ex-
terminated by making a freezing mixture
of ice and salt, and dipping therein the
ends of bed slats, and swabbing the cavi-
ties in the bedstead with a sponge tied
to a stick and wet with it. Linseed oil,
and benzine as well as coal oil, bave also
been used for the same purpose, as is
well known.—Cabinet Maker.

-

ENIFTING A CARPET.

Medora Hart writes about the way
her parlor is farnished. But we have
only space now, for what she says about
her carpet:

“T have a carpet on the floor that I
knit myself. It is made of old woolen
clothes, cut in narrow strips and sewed
together, then colored, and wound in
balls for knitting; 1 have several colors
in my carpet. The ground is black, with
wide stripes of dark red and green, and
narrow ones of pale red and green. I
bought three bottles of dye coloss, and
colored abeut omne-third of my balls
black and half of those remaining red

and green; then I dipped all the rest of

them through the dye until the strength
was out, which gave the pale shades.
My knitting needles are wooden ones
made for this purpose. They are about
a yard long, and near the size of my
little finger. I bhave a round knob

fastened on the end of each needle to
prevent the stitches from slipping off
and the other ends are pointed. I coin-
mence by casti; g on sixty stitches just
as I would for a stocking; then I take
the idle needle and knit across, and as
soon as I get the stitches all knit on to
this one, I take the other and knit back
again, and continue in this way until I
get enough to go from one end of the
room to the other, then I commence
another breadth; When I have finished,
[ sew them all together. They make a
very pretty and durable carpet, with but
little expense. I use only two needles
in knitting."—Rural New Yorker.
et A e
INFANT’S CROCHETED SACK.

Epitor oF TeEE HousEmnLD :(—M. K.
wisbhes for the directions for making an
infant’s sack in crochet, which I send
for her benefit.

Materials for sack are one and one-
quarter ounces o: white split zephyr,
and one and one-half ounces of pink.
With the white wool make a chain long
enough to work iun it twenty-four shells,
three dc stitches to each shell. Work
twenty times plain, widening in the back
and on each shoulder, by working two
shells in each stitch at each place; then
rake eight shells each side of the widened
part on the shoulder for the sleeves, and
work eight rows plain for the length of
the sleeve, around the sack. Then work
eleven rows plain, only widening at the
back.

For the border, one row pink, one of
white, two pink one wbite and one pink,
around the eutire sack, widening at the ;
corners to make the work keep flat, and
at the back as before; same border for
the sleeves without any widening. TFor
the collar two rows pink. CELIA.

S el S

A ENIT MAT.

M=z. EpiTOR, Dear Sir:—I observed in
your valuable paper Tue HoUsEmoLD
for February, an article giving instruction
how to make a *Knit Mat of strips of
any thin cloth,” ete. I have made two,
one according to the directions given
there, and one according to my own
taste. The latter I like much the best.
It is Crocheted The operation in this
way looks much better when compieted
and is I think quicker and easier per-
formed. H, M. B.

—_—r e e ——
HOW TO PUKCHASE FURS.

In purchasing furs, a sure test of
what dealers call a “prime” fur is the
lengh and density of the down next the
skin ; this can be readily determined by
blowing a brisk current of air from the
mouth “against the set of the fur.” If
the fibre opens readily, ¢xposing the
skin to the view, reject the article; but
if the down is so dense that the breath
cannot penetrate it, or at most shows
but a small portion of skin, the article
may be accepted.

SEINIEE O et
70 00LOR FURS BLACK OR 5
BHOWN. i

Take ten grains ot gallic acid, ten of
tincture of iron, and one ounce of acetic
acid. Dissolve the gallic acid in the
tincture of iron, and add the acetic acid,
and apply with & fine comb. If black is
desired the furs must be moist, not wet;
but if brown, the furs must be dry.
® -

—There are 80,000 different shades of |
ribbon from which you ean select a Lrim-(',.

2

ming to mateh your duck of a bonnet.
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OLD MELODIES.
O, the olden melodies
Ringing through the lapse of years,
Waking mournful memories,
Saddening oft the heart to tears !

O, the songs we loved of yore

‘When our hearts were free from care
Come unto us o’er and o'er

Come like fragrance on the air.

When the twilight’s peaceful gloom,
Shadows earth and sky and sea,

Then the loving voices come
Singing sweetly unto me.

Singing long-jorgotten strains
That I loved in years agone,

Binding me in silvery chains
As the night creeps slowly on.

Tender voices, murmur low

While I close my tear-dimmed eyes,
And the blissful * Long ago "

Comes with sadly sweet surprise,

0, the olden melodies
Chiming through the faded years,
Waking mournful memories,
Dimming oft the eyes with tears |
—S. E. L,
— e ———e

AFTER THE FAIR.

BY SHIRLEY DARE.
i

ELL, it was a fair, a song fair

where one could hear such music
as suited him best. Or was the jubilee
more like a miracle-play, with Mr. Dan
Godfrey acting the part of peace in a
scarlet and gold uniform, holding one
hand of Herr Saro, the Prussian band
leader, and one of M. Paulus, the Napo-
leoric French chef d'orchestre? In this
pleasant role the composer of the Mabel
‘Waltz appeared the day of his visit to
the press-room of the Coliseum, when
the artists after their tour of inspection
sang Auld Lang Syne. Indeed, it fell to
the courteous, hearty British leader to
make things pleasant in ways not a few,
as when he turned the tide of rushing
panic the last day of the jubilee by or-
dering his band to change the tune they
were playing immediately, a device which
once checked the fright when an alarm
of fire was given at the Royal Theatre
in London where the same band was
playing.

And I tell you those minutes of frantic
terror in the Coliseum, when the thun-
derstorm broke over that shell of a build-
ing, the gust sweeping the gravel against
the board siding like hail, a great win-
dow breaking in pieces on the crowd, red
lightning flashing in at the open doors,
when people fled down the stairways
trampling and fighting, had a contagious
horror that in a hand’s turn would have
demoralized all, and fear fulfilled itself.
The jubilee came near closing with a
catastrophe greater than anything that
bhad gone before it. It is said Madame
Leutner was so excited after singing the
Star Spangled Banner which showed the
effect of agitation, that she fainted at a
flash of lightning just after reaching her
room. Mr. Godfrey may wear his gold
jubilee medal as a badge of honor for his
coolness that memorable fourth of July.
But he was always pleasant, even when
the chorus girls kept him steadily writing
autographs forty minutes on one day.
His kindness was specially graceful to a

-.\young Boston singer, Miss Benckley, the
‘contralto whom you will remember at

Brooklyn concerts last winter. Mr. God-
frey took time from his engagements to
try this lady’s voice, giving her, beside
the assurance of his interest, special and
frank directions for study in future, and
paid her the compliment of writing a
waltz for her to sing.

You know that both Mr. Godfrey and
Lieut.-Col. Fludyer, who accompanied
the Guard’s Band on its visit, were elect-
ed honorary members of the Somerset
Club, the most select in Boston, but it
has not very widely been told that the
Somerset lectured its guests on proprie-
ties during their short stay. Lieut.-Col.
Fludyer spent a morning driving to the
Chestnut Hill Reservoir, and stopped to
dine at the Somerset in his park coat,
just as he would at his club in London.
But a scion of Boston blue-blood in full
dress gasped out in astonishment, “ Why,
Fludyer, you’re not going to sit down in
that coat, are you ?”

Dear HousEHOLD, have you not by
innumerable lessons taught us young
men and women that the essence of good
breeding assumes that one’s guest knows
at least as much as oneself? Mr. God-
frey and Col. Fludyer were gentlemen
enough to say all the kind things allow-
able of the great-chorus, which in truth
deserved no overflow of praise from any-
body, and Boston in turn lectures them
about their manners, which could not
have been much worse than the singing
we obliged them to hear. Miss Collins,
the lecturer, used the words of or about
Dickens very neatly to Mr. Godfrey at
the press-room farewells: “ We shall re-
member you not merely as the artist, but
as a dear friend,” in return for which the
gallant musician kissed her hand.

Herr Saro, the leader of the Prussian
band, was the admiration of the ladies,
though he was the least of a drawing-
room knight, but instead the ideal of a
military hero. His high stature and
splendid, massive proportions were wor-
thy an imperial soldier, and wherever he
brought his commanding port and tow-
ering crest, his face bronzed by campaign
suns there was a thrill, and a whisper of
Gravelotte, the day he refused to lead
his men off the field during the engage-
ment, because their place in or out of
danger was with the rest. 'Lhere was a
grand loyalty in the simple, expressive
face which held much kindness under its
resolute mask. No wonder that wo-
men’s imaginations ot heroism and worth
clung to him like wreaths round a statue
of Victory.

The fancy'of a petite lady in the re-
porter’s ranks was quite carried away
with him. She was a youthful appear-
ing and rather pretty person, Frenchily
dressed in gray and pink bonnet, with
suit of maroon and blue silk. She made
no secret of her admiration of the Ger-
man hero. As soon as he came in sight
she was at his side holding both his
hands in hers outstretched, and talking
German to him, the big officer taking
this very pleasantly, promenading with
her, bending his head to her prattle at
his elbow, and gallantly carrying the
flowers she gave him a whole day, even
holding them on the stand while he led
his band. It was a pretty little romance
ol artistic devotion which led the girl to
exclaim when some one desired to know
who she was, “I am Saro’s child,” and
when her name was asked, she answered
still, “ It is Saro.” Of course these epi-
sodes were not without criticism, but it
is pleasanter to see in them the frank-
ness of an unspoiled nature than the

iricks of a coquette.

The Prussian musicians were tall,
strong fellows, most ot them quite young,
with bronzed blonde faces, marked by
the firm modeling of mouth and chin,
opposed to the heavy lower face of most
European races. Their music had a
martial, imperious ring in its fine precis-
ion, and the strict discipline of the Prus-
sian service bound every crossbelt and
seam to the same line on the body of
each soldier.

The French uniforms which showed
some wear hung easily on the lithe fig-
tres of the Garde Republicains, cords
of red and blue draped across the left
breast distinguishing them as musicians,
But how much interest hung about those
men in the stiff caps and vari-colored
cordons. Most, if not all of them, were
in the war, and some had been in Ger-
man prisons, they knew of battlefields,
of sieges and flames, of exultation, strug-
gle and defeat, which threw into reliel
the chivalry which so little deserved it.
I never heard that there was more than
one coward in the Freneh army, though
he, unfortunately, was its head. Their
bearing was fit for men who had been
through such scenes, serious, intense, as
if all the volatility of the national char-
acter had been driven off in the war.
It was a lesson in the air of gentlemen,
for Beacon street could show nothing
better bred than the manner of these
soldiers digne et gentil. Would our good
American youths be less worthy if they
knew how to carry themselves better ?

M. Panlus, the leader, was too like a
medal of the third Napoleon, but the
enthusiasm excited by the masters of the
English and Prussian bands, was shared
by every member of the French. The
recognition of their superiority as artis's
by jubilee officials might be chary, but
the people had no degrees in their appre-
ciation. It is regretted that it went no
farther than tumultuous and selfish en-
cores, and waving of handkerchief. The
band deserved everything in the way of
applause, and a more impress'ble people
would have loaded them with flowers
and gifts, and struck medals in their
honor, till the band would date their
days from the fete of the jubilee. As it
was they shared in the distribution of
block tin badges with the other bands,
even the same as the Irish amateur band
which bragged that they had quite set
the jubilee up again. I wish it were
easier to tell how the French Guard de-
served and received such excited ap-
plause. To say their music was as per-
fect in expression as it was in execution,
gives slight idea of it. Their playing
was not art, it was inspiration.
g

I'HE REVIEWER,

Winpow GARDENING. Devoted specially to the
culture of Flowers and Ornamental Plants, for In-
door Use and Parlor Decoration. Henry T, Wil-
liams, Editor and Publisher, No. 5 Beekman
Street, New York. One volume, 300 pages. 1. 50.
Elegantly Bound. Handsomely Tllustrated with
200 Engravings.

We would call the especial attention of our lady
readers to this new and valuable work, designed as
an aid in the cultivation of flowers in parlor,
library and s!tting-room windows, piazzas, &c. [t
is a work that every lady should have who desires
to add to the charms of her home, or delights in
plant and flower decoration. It not only gives
lists of plants adapted to the various modes of in-
door culture, but gives full and practical inform-
ation as to their habits ef growth, and the manner
of caring for them at all seasons of the year; also
designs and instructions for the construction and
care of Window Gardens, Ferneries, Warden
Cases, Propagating Boxes, Aquariums, &c., with a
chapter on “ Propagation from Seeds, Cuttings,
&c.,” and one on “Insects, and How to Kill
Them.” The work includes the whole range of
topics necessary to success in the pleasant pursuit

Tue STANDARD: A collection of sacred and
secular music for choirs, conventiops; singing-
schools, &c. By L. O. Emerson and H. R.
Palmer. Price $1 50.

It is but a few years since Mr, L. O. Emerson
appeared before the public with his Harp of Judah,
a Church Music Book that speedily found its way
to almost every church choir and singing school.
Clergyman thought they discerned a ¢ devotional ™
style in the sacred music, and music teachers, not,
perhaps, so readily impressed with that, were
pleased with the correct, smooth harmony, and
nice adaptation of tunes to the wants of schools
and choirs, The ‘‘Harp” was a great success,
and was fo'lowed in due time by the Jubilate and
the Choral Tribute, both popular books. In the
mean time another genius of somewhat similar
experience had arisen in the West. and the two
were naturally attracted, by mutual taste and in-
terest, toward the compilation of a book that
should represent their united capacity. Such a
book is the “Standard” by L. O. Emerson of
Boston, and H. R. Palmer of Chicago, which
book we now have before us, and which will be in
a similar position before a multitude of singers,
It has, in addition

hetween now and Christmas.
to sacred music, quite a large collection of easy
glees and songs suitable for practice in schools and
rehearsals. The anthem department is unusually
well filled, and the metrical tunes. of which there
is a sufficient number, are so well prepared that
they (probably ) will all be favorites. The Stand-
ard has 400 pages, and being so large and well-
filled is marvellously cheap at $1.13, (the price by
the dozen,) or at $1.25, the price for which speci-
men copies are mailed, postpaid.

THe PHRENOLOGICAL JoURNAL for October
commands our approval for the variety and quality
ol its interesting contents. We think the follow-
ing articles especially worthy a reading :—*‘Lowell
Mason,” the late eminent musician and teacher;
“The One-Eyed Conductor;” *‘ Japanese in
America,” with portraits ‘‘Expression, its Anatomy
and Philosophy ;”” *‘Preparing for the Cholera;”
“Water, Pureand Impure ;"’ “* Children’s Rights:"
*“The last Case of Salem Witcherait;” * Life In-
surance:” “ Enrico Dandolo;” “The English
Language.” In this we certainly have instructive,
moral literature in a very attractive dress. Price
for the number, 3ocents. $3o00ayear. S. R.
Wells New York.

LirrincorT’s MAGAZINE.—The October num-
ber, with numerous beautiful engravings. contains :
—“The Strange Adventures of a Phaeton;”
“From Lake Superior to Puget Sound;” “ My
Portrait Gallery;” *‘C’est L’Amour;” ““Mr.
Twitchell’s Inventions;”” *‘Parisine;” “A Sum-
mer Between the Four Seas;” ‘' Mark Black’s
Venture ;”” ‘*Something About Eton;"” ‘‘Pnvate
Art Collections of Philadelphia;” ** All About It;™
“ Drawing-Room Tactics;”* * The Laureate Sing-
er;” “Conversations at Gassa Tonti;” * Our
Monthly Gossip:” *‘Literature of the Day.”
For sale by all booksellers and news dealers,
Yearly subscription $4 oo : single number 35 cents.
J; B. Lippincott & Co., publishers, 715 and 717
Market Street, Philadelphia.

Harrer’s BAZAR, for the current week, is finely
embellished, and full of attractions for the ladies.
The continued story, “London’s Heart,” is highly
interesting, The editorial and miscellaneous mat-
ter is fully up to the standard of theissues of this
valuable weekly. In short, the Bazar fills a place
in literature that no other journal of the land
occupies. It is emphatically a medium of infor-
mation for the ladies in all of those matters which
give to home and society refinement, beauty, cul-
ture and utility.

Revue De LA Mope.—The first number of this
beautiful journal is before us, and we can truly say,
is a perfect gem of sixteen pages fully and beauti
fully illustrated, of the latest Parisian Fashions.
It takes the place of Die Modenwelt, and will be
found to excel it in every particular. In addition
to the many uncolored cuts, the most artistic that
we have ever seen, it gives a large, fine and very
highly colored steel engraving ; besides, a number
of very superior patterns. This Fashion Journal
is translated and printed in Paris, for S. T. Taylor,
816 Broadway, New York, importer of Le Bon
Ton and La France Elegante, and at the very low
price of $3.50 for one year, monthly; single copies
35 cents.

Tue Science or HEaLTH for October contains
an illustrated articte on Popular Physiology, show-
ing the effects of improper dressing, and improper
positions in sitting, standing and sleeping, and the
evil effects which come from transgressions in this
direction ; the different Medical systems are dis-
cussed ; diseases of the eye, illustrated ; an ariicle
on hygienic dwellings gives directions for ventil-
ation, light, location, &c. This magazine is pub-
lished at $2 a year ; single numbers, 20 cents.
Address the Publisher, S. R. Wells, 389 Broadway,
N. Y.

of which it is a treatise.
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UP THE HILL A BERRYING.

Music by E. G
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Ny
L
¥
T
e
bI
e
|
L
|
i}
o
|
|
12
g
)
;l[
|
I

L i o S OB s ) e o e = e i
] i - R 3 :t e
e _
M (AU S e AR W e e v (MR SR L oY T R T 5] L ) DA ol LA .-11'.“___,_ N N i |
e a9 ERad | ST ERERDMIENIS ) E] 05 TR P (TR T i 5 TR =
o _ﬁJ —— :_!____. ﬁ,__gA___v;I_‘_: —— ot o d ) b R '*\ 25 =
Da - vis had a  daughter, And it hap - pened that I knew, On each
staid—  we  two— to fill it; Jen - ny talk - ing, 1 was still, Lead - ing
~than the blush - ing ber - ries, Jen - ny'’s face a mo - ment grew, Then with-
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Play the Prelude for an Interlude.
)]
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BraiNarp’s Musicar. WorLp for September is | musical story, and this in turn by ‘“The Heaven's | cussing dead issues, but what the country needs, ‘ that they will soon publish ** A Memorial of Alice
received, containing more than its usual number ‘ are Telling.” *“ The Rods of Corti,” *‘ Beethoven | here and now, $1 a year. Specimen copies, 10 | and Pheebe Cary, with their later Poems "—in cne
of good things for musical people. ‘‘Haunts of | as a Pianist,” *‘ Independent Criticism,” *“ Musi- | cents. Published by S. Brainard’s Sons, Cleve- | volume, crown 8vo. by Mrs. Mary Clemmer Ames,
a Days Gone By,” a beautiful poem, is followed by | cal Sounds,” &c, Of Editorial matter we find the | land, Ohio. A steel portrait of each of the poets will be ;iven.
( ‘*A Sunday a Century Ago,” a chaimingly told | usual number ot spicy, pointed articles, not dis- It is announced by Messrs. Hurd & Houghton The book, of course, will have a wide salz.




THE HOUSEHOLD.

“FEARFULLY AND WONDER-
FULLY MADE.”’

Number Two,

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

- HE proper care of an organ so “fear-
+7. fully and wonderfully made” as the
lungs, is a matter of vital importance.
The importance of this care may be
seen in the fact it is estimated that in
this country alore about fifty thousand
die annnally from diseases of the lungs,
or about one-fourth of the entire num-
ber of deaths. Such a fatality indicates
something wrong in the care of this or-
gan, or that there is something radieally
unfavorable in our climate. If the eli-
mate alone is at fault, it wonld seem
that the domestic animals would natur-
ally suffer to a similar extent, which is
not. true.

The six bundred mi'lions of air cells
referred to in the last article, have pecu-
liarly delicate and fragile membranes
for ther partitions, so frail that even a
small “mote” or grain of dust might
ecanse an irritation and a consequent
inflammatory disease. TUnder almost
all circumstances there is a certain
amount of dust floating in the air,
which, to a limiled extent, may be the
source of irritation and debility. If to
this we add that of the carpenter’s shop,
the small particles of cotton, wool, flax,
ete., of the factories, the more irritating
dust from the hammered stone and the
machine shops, the fumes from the
*chemical works, the dust or vapor aris-
ing from working lead, zine, and such
poisonous metals, and we have enough
to account for some-of the diseases of
the lungs. The smoke of our furnaces,
blacksmith shops, and similar establish-
ments, all of which is composed ot small
particles of irritating substances, neces-
sarily prodmces more or less irritation,
but little worse, perhaps, than the dust
raised by a vigorous sweeping of carpets.
Of cour:e it is impossible to escape all
of this, yet a little care, opening win-
dows, doors, etc., would allow sowe to
escare. Buf far more divastrous conse-
gquences follow breathing lamp-smoke
(worse than that of burning wood) and
the smoke ot the “vile weed,” tobaceo.
Let the husband, if he must do so much
violence to his nature as to smoke, retire
to some deserted spot where he may fee!
that he is not endangering the health of
any of the loved ones of his family,
sowing the seeds of consumption by
breathing a poisonous smoke, composed
in part of small particles of tobaceo. He
may be hardy, and his system, by a grad-
ual familiarity with the poison, fortifying
itself to a certain extent against the
worst forms of the injury, conforming to
existing circumstances, while those more
susceptible are materially affected by
such a source of irritation.

This may be deemed strong language,
yet no intelligent and honest person will
assume to say that tcbacco is not an ac-
tive poison, the direct cause of scme of
the ills of mortal life, partieularly the
diseases of the lungs and the glands, the

mdn who uses tobacco in this form. It
is particularly necessary that the victims
of weak and sensitive lungs should scru-
pulously avoid all kinds of smoke, par-
t cularly that of tobacco. It should be
remembered in this eonnection that the
injury of admitting foreign substances
to the lungs is two-lold, first, irritation
and consequent disease, and also that
there is danger that some of these nu-
merous cells may become so filled with
substances not sufficiently irritating to
cause their ejection by the act of cough-
ing—which is really a friendly effort, at
least most of the time—but may remain,
preventing a perfect inflation of the
lungs, and of course a remote cause of
disease. Avoid all foreign substances,
remembering that atmospherie air is the
proper food for the lungs, as necessary
and imaportant as ordinary food for the
stomach. These lungs, laboring contin-
nously day and night from the dawn of
life till its'close, most certainly deserve
and demand more tender care, as a
faithful servant, than they ordinarily
receive.

The food of the lungs, air, is an im-
portant matter. The most important
element of the air is its oxygen, the
ofher being intended to dilute this and
make it safe for the lungs. The great
duties of the lungs are to purify the
blood—which they do far more eflfectu-
ally and rapidly than the popular “ blood
purifiers ” in vogue—and to promote the
warmth ol the body, which must be and
is kept at about 98¢ Fabr. in all climates
and at all seasons, This is done very
mysteriously —in a n.anner not easi'y
explained in a brief article—by the ac-
tion of this oxygen, a definite amount
being taken from the mass of air at each
breath, a corresponding amount of car-
bonic gas and waste and effete matter
from the decaving body being thrown off
at the same time, wonderfully sustaining
life. Air once breathed is somewhat
poisoned and is really unfit to be
breathed again until it has been divested
of its poisons by coming in contact with
vegetalion, which greedily appropriates
them, what would be a poison to the
Jungs being food for plants, a wonderful
arrangement by which oné kingdom is
made to sustain another, each mutually
benefiting the other.

It is estimated that from seven to ten
cubic feet of air are needed each minute
that one individual may have an ample
supply, and not suffer, Taking the bigh-
est number, ten, as the basis, a sleeping
room ten feet square and eight feet in
height will furnish air enough to last
one person one and one-third hours—not
all nigbt; one twelve feet square and
ten higli, two and gpne-fourth hours, It
|is easily seen that if such rooms have
| more than one ocecupant there will be an
| imperative demand for some system of
ventilation. 1f the carbouic gas, being
heavier than the air, falls to the floor,
what is the fate of those tender buds of
mortality in the “trundle-bed?” Is it
strange that they are sickly and that
nearly one-half die before reaching the
age of five years! A hall or church
eighty feet long by sixty wide and twelve
high, will furnish air for an audience of
five hundred persons during a little less
than twe!ve minutes! By these state-
ments [ do not mean to say that breath-
ing such air after the espiration of the
time will produce very marked effects,
{yet I do say that there is an utter ab-

. liver, kidneys, ete. The female or the | sence of pure air, and that it is safe to

child may suffer at the lungs by breath- |« get the best,” since the supply is so
ing the smoke even more than the hardy ample, almost prodigal.

How can that be done? While no
sleeping room is large enough to contain
sufficient air for its occupants, not even
for one, during the whole night, it is by
no means a difficult matter to secuie
such air in a safe manver. Escape of
the foul and poisonous air, the carbonie
gas—which would not sustain life for
five minutes, if pure—and the supply of
the outside air, are the objects sought.
This may be done even wicthout a “ven-
tilator,” by opening a door, or doors,
leadirg into a larger apartment in which
the windows are partly open, more or
less, according to the circumstances.
Alter being accustomed to this for a
time, the windows of the same apart-
ment may be slightly raised or lowered,
or both, simply avoiding a current of air
on the sleepers and a sensation of cold-
ness, since oue never takes a “cold” till
such a sensation is felt, to some exlent,
in a part or all of the body. An open,
fire-place, or an open orifice at an oppo-
site window, the sleepers being away
from the direct current, will afford a safe
supply of air, this being secured so grad-
ually as not to produce any shock to the
system, no abrupt change in the circum-
stances, since it is able to conform to al-
most any circumstances, soldiers learn-
mg to sleep safely in the open air, not
poisoned by “mnight air,” simply because
it is not poison, only too damp and cool
to be encountered witlout extra cloth-
ing. If we breathe at night, we must
either breathe nizht air—always sale
under proper circumstances—or our foul
air of a close room—always unsafe and
prisonous. The animals, the turkey on
the top of the apple tree, breathe such
air aud live. We may learn to do the
same, but need not unnecessarily expose
ourselves, but ought to secure enough
pure air.

——— s
POISON FROM IFY,

Mr. CROWELL :—I saw in the Septem-
ber number of Toa: HoUusEHOLD a re-
quest for a recipe for the cure oi poison
from wild Ivy. Here is mine:—If the
case is a bad one, let the person take
about two ounces of Sweet or Olive Oil,
every two hours, till at least a pint has
been taken. At the same time bathe
the parts affected, with Sweet Oil, cover
with bits of silk or thin muslin.

The boweis are apt to be costive, and
if the o1l does not operate within twelve
hours after commencing to take it, give
a grain or two of Podophyllin, with a
little Cream of Tartar. Repeat the oil
the next day, and the next, if thoucht
necessary, or until the disease and swell-
ing begin to abate. There is no danger
in the Sweet Oil; it may be taken freely,
even to a quart, without hurting any-
one, and may be relied on as an infallible
remedy. S.E. D.

Common Garden Celandine is a sure
cure for Ivy Poison. Bruise and apply
as a poultice. i

Linseed oil and beeswax will cure old
sores caused by freezing. 0. M. B.

e e——-
BAD AIR,

Air, the breath of life, is the first want
of the human being, and it is also the
last. At every pulsation during life we
need this life sustaining elemerit. Yet
one would suppose, by the bad ventila-
tion of houses, churches and theatres,
that it was a maitter of indifference
whether we had much or little, or wheth-
er it was good or bad. We read in the

!papers of the deaths of persons from

suffocation in wells, mines, or by escaping
gas, and are startled, wondering why
people wiil be so careless; yet thousands
of people die by inches, or only half live,
in consequence of the impurity of the
air which we breathe.

If one is shut up in a small room with-
out apy admission of fresh air, the air
contained within the rcom soon becomes
impure by having been breathed over
and over, and very great lassitude or de-
pression of life and spirits is the conse-
quence. The biood requires to be revi-
talized constantly within the lungs by
coming in contact with atmospherie air.
Indeed that is the whole office of the
lungs, to aerate or revitalize the blood
—which is there met by the atmospheric
air—and change it from dark, venous
blood to bright scarlet, arterial bloed,
thus preparing it to carry life to every
part and tissue of the system.

In the lungs the blood loses many ot
its impurities, and takes on the lile-giv-
ing oxygen from the air; and in propor-
tion we have the glow of health and
the enthusiasm of living which comes
from we!'l-vitalized blood.

—_— e

FOR A FELON.

Ep. HousgroLD :—I gend you arecipe
for curing a felon, which I think better
than any | have seen in the papers late-
ly: As soon as discovered take sone
sp'rits of turpentine in a cup, dip the
finger in it, and then hold the hand near
a hot fire till dry, then dip it in again
and repeat lor fifteen minutes, or Lill the
pain ceases. The next day, witha sharp
knife, pare off the thick skin and you
will find something like a honey comb
filled with clear water, open the cells and
the felon is gone.

Another.—If the felon Is too far ad-
vanced for turpentine, Oil of Origanum,
treated in the same way, will cure. 1f
too far advanced for either to cure, the
felon will still be benefited, as it will be
less painful. Never draw 1t.

E. E. F.
—— A ————
FARACHE.

Mz, CROWELL. Perhaps some moth-
er may thank THE HouseHOLD for my
remedy lor earaclie. I take a plece of
salt pork, say an inch or more long and
Lalf an inch square; cut down c¢ne ¢nd
to fit the ear, and insert it, taking care
to have the piece too large to slip in. I
use it with my family and always find it
gives almost instant relief. Tie a hand-
kerchief to keep it in place, if the child
will allow it. I also use pork for sore
throat; croup and lung colds.
slices half an inch tlLick dip in warm
water, sprinkle on a little pepper, and
sew on flannel. N.B. W.

.o

—A correspondent of the Scientfie
Ameriean commends onions as a sp- cific
against epidemics—not as an esculent,
but sliced and kept in asick room, where
they will absorb any atmospheric poison.
They should be replaced by fresh o nes
every hour. It is noticed that in the
room of a small-pox patient they will
blister and decompose very rapidly, but
will prevent the spread of the disease.
Their application has also proved effect-
ive in the case of snake bites.

B

—A man too busy o take care of his
health is like a mechanic too bi sy to
take care of his tools.

Cut @
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THE TURKEY,
I saw the turkey in his matchless pride:
The barn-yard ground, with crest erect, he
walked,
His subjects marched behind and by his side ;
And he, grand Turk of all, imperious stalked.
No crowned king could with this fowl compare,
In his majestic step and stately air.

Himself at his full height he proudly raised,—
Each other turkey meekly bent his head ;
And then around him in contempt he gazed,
And could he speak, I’'m sure he’d thus have
said ;
**Show me the turkey on this farm, I say,
That from myself can bear the palm away.

Thus thought the turkey, and in grandeur stood ;
But soon the ruthless farmer-boy drew nigh,—
His right hand sternly grasped a club of wood,
His sleeves up-rolled, and murder in his eye;
With direful force he struck one deadly blow,
And on the ground he laid the turkey low.

The turkey fell ; but struggled still with death ;
His eye a look of stern defiance wore ;

And, half upraised, he madly strove for breath,
Then gave one desperate gasp, and, all was o’er!

And here this moral is impressed on all,

That, sooner or later, *‘ pride must have a fall.”

Ah, hapless turkey | Hard was thy sad fate |
For o’er thy mangled corpse, in joyous glee,

Matrons, maids, urchins, each before a plate,
Shall mingle laugh and mirth and jollity.

Until at last, satiety shall be,

And they are full of happiness—and thee.

And ye, the oi;fspring of that luckless bird,
Will ye not sigh, and weep, and rave, because
He whose sweet gobbles have so oft been heard,
Is gobbled up himself by human jaws |
And cackle vengance 'gainst that custom grand,
Which spreads such havoc through all turkey land ?

The happy parents, for their children's joy,

Have made ye parentless; he who was living
Yesterday, your sire, now dead, they do employ,—
Grief infinite to you,—for their I'hanksgiving.
So goes the world ; what’s happiness to me,

Another’s direst curse perchance may be.

Reader,—these lines a moral good contain,
Which you with care may easily discover ;
I shall not deem my verses are in vain,
If you will deign to con that moral over.
Yes ! in these stanzas of an unfledged pen,
A lesson is to turkeys,—and to men.
—Povismouth Fournal,

— s,

WO ERRORS IN DIET.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

[
"A’MONG the errors of the ignorant,
sufficiently numerous in any com-

munity, none are more glaring and ab-
surd, perhaps, than those relating to ex-
cess and to the richness of food. There
are those who imagine that the nourish-
ment appropriated by the system will be
in the direct ratio to the amount of food
consumed, or that the more food is taken
the greater will be the strength received.
And hence some of the sick and the
puny, from principle, if never governed
by it under any other circumstances,
take an excess of food in the vain hope
of obtaining a corresponding amount of
strength. Like the body as a whole, the
stomach is able to perform a given
amount of labor, and when taxed or
forced, compelled to attempt more than
that, the result is inevitably disastrous,
and worse than failure. Indeed such
folly necessarily defeats its own purposes.
Such an excess, since it is utterly impos-
sible for the organs of digestion to ap-
propriate it, must remain undigested,
and in that state must act as an irritant
whether in the stomach or thrown into
the bowels in the effort to eject offending

matter, materially deranging and weak-
ening the digestive organs in the effort
to perform unreasonable labor. If not
promptly ejected the process of fermen-
tation soon commences, more especially
producing acids if the food is vegelable,
and putrefaction if animal; sufficiently
unfavorable under the most fortunate
circumstances. It follows, therefore,
that any excess, more than the stomach
is able to dispose of, not only does not
and cannot afford nourishment and add
to the strength, but is a direct cause of
disease and consequent debility. The
stomach is subject to the same general
law with the body as a whole=strength-
ened and invigorated by proper labor,
and injured and destroyed by excess and
abuse.

The second error relates to the use of
rich and concentrated food, by some sup-
posed to afford superior nourishment.
The concentrated fats and sweets, or an
excess of carbonaceous food, really con-
tain no nourishment directly connected
with the production of strength, but
simply promote the warmth of the body
—an important matter—and increase
the fatty tissues, and of course camnot
be in demand in hot weather. They
not only do not afford the elements
needed for the increase of strength, no
real muscle element, but necessarily so
derange the digestive apparatus as to
impede the proper digestion of simple
and wholesome food. The addition,
therefore, of the spices, the concentrated
sweets and fats, by which the special
richness is secured, cannot in any respect
add to the true nourishment. If used—
and to what extent they may be used it
may be difficult to decide—it must be
simply as a matter of indulgence and
not for nourishment and strength. To
the elements of nourishment in bread,
for example, when so modified as to pro-
duce cake, no real strength producing
ingredient is added, nothing promotive
of health.

And it cannot be doubted that many
of the fevers, and stomach and bowel
derangements, are traceable directly or
indireetly to the commotion incident to
the fermentive processes and to the ex-
cess of the carbonaceous element in the
form of fats and sugars, of which so
little is needed in the hot weather when
most of these ailments occur.

If the feeble, therefore, would increase
in flesh and strength, let themn use only
a sufficient amount of plain, nourishing
food, that which is easy of digestion, and
of such food select the most palatable,
and then only reasonably satisfy the ap-
petite. Let them be hopeful and cheer-
ful, exercise moderately in the air and
sunlight, and as far as possible watch the
indications of nature not only in the
matter of food —remembering that in
sickness the appetite is the most reliable
—but in reference to labor, rest, sleep,
cleanliness, ete. Fast, if the appetite is
wanting, and take food regularly when
the appetite indicates the true wants of
the system.

—_——re————

PUT FLOWERS ON YOUR TABLE.

Set flowers on your table—a whole
nosegay if you can get it, or but two or
three, or a single flower—a rose, a pink,
a daisy. Bring a few daisies or butter-
cups from your last field work, and keep
them alive in a little water; ay,preserve
but a bunch of clover or*a handful of
flowering grass, one of the most elegant
of nature’s productions, and you have

something on your table that reminds

you of God’s creation, and gives you a
link with the poets that have done it
most honor. Put a rose, or alily, or a
violet on your table and you and Lord
Bacon have a custom in common, for
this great and wise man was in the
habit of having flowers, in season set
upon his table, we believe morning, noon,
and night—that is to say, at all his
meals; for dinner, in his time, was
taken at noon—and why should he not
have flowers at all meals, seeing that
they were growing all day? Now here
is a fashion that will last you forever, if
you please—never change with silks,
and velvets, and silver forks, nor de-
pendent on caprice or some fine gentle-
man or lady who have nothing but ca-
price and changes to give them impor-
tance and a sensation.

Flowers on the morning table are es-
pecially suited to them. They look like
the happy wakening of the creation,
they bring the perfume of the breath of
nature into your room; they seem the
very representative and embodiment of
the very smile of your home, the graces
of good morrow; proofs that some in-
tellectual beauties are in ourselves, or
those about us, some Aurora (if we are
so lucky as to have such a companion)
helping to strew our life with sweetness,
or in ourselves some masculine wilder-
ness not unworthy to possess such a
companion or unlikely to gain her.
—Leigh Hunt.

——tae——
THE POETRY OF THE TABLE.

In the first place, a starched and
smoothly - ironed table -cloth, which if
neatly folded after every meal, will look
well for several days. Then flowers and
ferns in flat dishes, baskets or small
vases, or else a tiny nosegay laid upon
every napkin.

The salt must be pure and smooth.
The butter should be moulded into eriss-
crossed diamonds, shells, or globes, with
the paddles made for this purpose.
A few pretty dishes will make the
plainest table glow. A small, bright-
colored platter for pickles, horse-radish,
or jelly; and butter plates representing
green leaves are also attractive.
A few pennies’ worth of parsley or
cress, mingled with small seraps of white
paper daintily clipped, will cause a plain
dish to assume the air of a French entree.
A platter of hash may be ornamented
with an edging of toasted or fried bread
cut into points; and a dish of mutton
chops is much more impressive with the
bones stacked as soldiers stack guns,
forming a pyramid in the center—each
bone adorned with a frill of eut paper.
A few slices of lemon, mingled with
sprigs of parsley and slices of hard
boiled eggs, form a pretty garnish to
many dishes; and nothing could be
more appetizing than beef, veal, mutton
or lamb made “into mince-meat, and
pressed into form in a wine glass, then
fried in pork fat, with a sprig of green
placed in the top of each little cone.
The basket of {ruit—peaches, pears,
grapes, or apples, oranges and grapes—
should be tastefully arranged and
trimmed with leaves and flowers. The
bowl of salad should be ornamented
with the scarlet and orange flowers of
the trop=olum,—their piquant flavor
adding zest to the lettuce, with which
thgy may be eaten.—Secribner.

—_— e —————

—Light breakfasts are becoming fash-
ionable. Gutta-percha steaks and leather
waflles are no longer considered the best

early morning remedy for dyspepsia.

THE DESSERT.

—A letter intended for Oshkosh, Win-
nebago county, Wisconsin was directed
to Allsquash, Rutubaga county, and
reached its destination.

—The Empress of Austria by physi-
cian’s direction, lives almost on milk
and eggs. This is the next thing to
putting her into custardy.

—Enott and Shott foughta duel. The
result was that they changed conditions.
Enott was shot, and Shott was not. It
was better to be Shott than Knott.

—To insure safety against the vermin
in jute switches so extensively used for
chignons, bury the things in the ground
six feet deep; and—Ilet them stay there.

—A California applicant before a
school board defined phlebotomy as
“pertaining to the bottom of a flea.”
He has retired with a dignity becoming
his profession.

—A little boy, on being asked by his
Sunday School teacher what good thing,
what great pleasure he was willing to
sacrifice during Lenten season, said he
thought he would give up going to Sun-
day School.

—Schoolmistress, to dull little boy.
% Johnny, Pm ashamed of you. When
I was your age, I could read twice as
well as you can.” Johnny. “Yes'm
but you had a different teacher from
what I've got.”

—=Said a Detroit lady to a gentleman
of that city: “ You are not a musician, I
believe.” “No,” said he, “ if I were the
proprietor of a hand organ, set expressly
to play Old Hundred, I couldn’t get
seventy-five out of it.”

—A kind old father-in-law wanted to
know why the Feejeeans were called
cannibals, to which Barnum replied:
“ Because they live off of other people.”
“Then,” replind he, unhappily, “ My
four sons-in-law must be cannibals—
they live off of mel”

—In an advertisement by a railroad
company of some unclaimed goods, the
letter “1” dropped from the word “ law-
ful,” and it reads now, “People to
whom these packages are directed are
requesied to come forward and pay the
awful charges on the same.”

i story is going the rounds, of an
old colored man who was left in charge
of a telegraph office, in New Orleans,
while the operator went out “to see a
man.” A call came over the wires and
uncle Pete shouted at the instrument
loud as he could, “De operator isn’t
yer!” The noise ceased instantly.

—A preacher ouf west was lately re-
ferring to instances of the special provi-
dence of God, and mentioned the case
of two widows noticed in the Scriptures;
“In the one case,” said he, “ the widow’s
husband was dead!” At this point he
saw a smile upon some countenances,
and lapsus linguce struck him, and he
corrected himself by saying, “in fact,
both of the hushands were dead!”

—A sportsman who, during the shoot=
ing season, had gone to pass a week
with a friend in the country, on the
strength of a general invitation, soon
found, by a gentle hint, that he would
have done better to wait for a special
one. “I saw some beautiful scenery,”
was the visitor’s first remark, “as I
came to-day by the upper road.” “You
will see still finer,” was the reply, “as
you go back to-morrow by the lower

0‘10.”
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CRADLE SONG.

BY C. DAY NOBLE,

Fold thy snowy eyelids down
Over pansy-petaled eyes,
Let thy lashes mossy-brown
Fall like shade on sunset skies,
Sweet and golden
Baby, folden
In a nest of sanctities.

Winds and waters come and go,
Day in white and night in pall ;
Blossoms in the green spring blow,

Fruits in yellow autumn fall.
Wake to kiss me !
Sleep ! I miss thee,

Now the dreamland angels call.

Sorrow, baby, bringeth joy,
Work and waking, dreams and rest ;
All the dear Lord’s sweet employ
Is to rock us on his breast.
Life is rocking,
Death is flocking
To his arms as to a nest.

— .

CLARA’S FAULT.

BY ALICE W. QUIMBY.

Eity LARA, my dear, your half hour
+ % k24 is out and this seam is waiting
for you to-finish it. Have you been hav-
ing a nice time ?”

Mrs, Conner looked tenderly into the
flushed face of her little girl, tenderly
but sadly when she noticed the lines of
disappointment and vexation that were
traced there as an accusation against
her.

“ How short the half hour has been,
mamma,” she answered with a sigh,
wishing to avoid a direct reply to the
question.

The sewing had been gladly laid aside
when her mother gave her permission to
play for a little while; but as she was
dressing her favorite doll for a walk, she
missed a particular ribbon which she
wished to add to her outfit, and more
than two-thirds of her play-time was
gone before she could find it. At last
she drew it out from a pile of waste-
pieces—a place where no careful little
girl would have left anything which she
ever hoped to see again—and smoothing
it out hastily, had just succeeded in ar-
ranging it into a satisfactory knot when
her mother ealled her back to her work.
Miss Dollie gazed up with wide-open
eyes when her little mistress laid her
back in her ecrib, as if wondering for
what reason she had been awakened
from the nap with which she was re-
freshing herself when Clara entered the
nursery, nor did she fully understand her
impatient “Oh dear,” when she turned
AWAY.

%1 wonder what I did with my thim-
ble!” Clara was a good deal annoyed at
this fresh inconvenience, and the tones
of her voice showed the irritation which
she felt. Hunting through her mother’s
work-box and her own, it dropped from
her apron pocket at last when she stooped
to search for it under the table. “In
this little pocket!” she exelaimed, “I
wonder I hadn’t lost it; the thimble that
cousin Fanny gave me, too!”

“ And if you had lost it who could you
have blamed? This bad habit is increas-
ing upon you, I fear, my daughter, and
will cause you serious trouble sometime.

e would think you suffer enough from

it every day to prompt an earnest effort
to be free from its thralldom.”
“I will try, mamma, indeed I will,”

| | and Clara really meant what she said, for

she felt very penitent just then. But
the next morning she found her comb in
the nursery instead of in its place on her
toilet stand, and so long was she obliged
to search for her hat and gloves that she
came near being late to school. Some-
times she could not find them at all, and
once her mother allowed her to go to
school bareheaded, the more forcibly to
impress upon her mind the tendency of
her sad fault.

Only the week before, when Bessie
Brown, her dearest friend, was spending
the afternoon with her, the little girls
were forced to give up a walk upon which
their hearts were set because Clara’s
boots were nowhere to be found until it
was {oo late. Clara resolved then that
she would reform at once, and bravely
did she strive for the next two or three
days to overcome her besetting sin; but
in an evil hour she forgot her resolution
and the charm was broken. A great
many times every day she was obliged to
substitute something for the thing she
wanted until she could find it, and not
unfrequently to do without it entirely, so
constantly were her things misplaced, or,
which was nearer the truth, so seldom
did she have for them any place at all.

Poor Clara! Her mother saw the
trouble that she was preparing for her-
self, a foretaste of which she was already
reaping, and faithfully did she point 1t
out to her, earnestly seeking to dissuade
her from her evil course. But Clara was
like a great many other little girls and,
notwithstanding her good resolutions,
found it much easier to drift along in her
careless way than to amend her doings.
Not many days after this she came home
from school one afternoon sobbing bit-
terly, while her tear-stained face told ot
some trial that had been very grievous
to her child heart.

“ 1t was very unkind of Miss Howe, I
am sure it was,” she faltered out when
her mother sought to comfort her. “She
has taken my geography class and gone
off to a boat-ride—all but me and Jennie
Grow and Lou Humphreys, and we
wanted to go as much as any of them,”
sobbing again.

“Why did she take the others “and
leave you three behind ?” inquired Mrs.
Conner, suspecting Clara had not re-
vealed the whole truth.

“She told us yesterday that all of our
class who learned our lesson perfectly
might go out on the lake with her to-
night, and then she gave out so long a
lesson that I could not get it, though I
studied every minute this afternoon,”
and Clara took on a very injured air.

“Why did you not bring your book
home with you? you could have been
sure you learned your lesson then.”

Clara dropped her head and was silent
at first; then in a lower tone she an-
swered :

“1 did, mamma, but when I had time'
to study, I could not find it, for I had
forgotten where I laid it.”

Mrs. Conner was grieved at this con-
fession, though the truth was very much
as she had feared. Laying her hand
softly on (lara’s bowed head she replied
in a very grave tone:

“ And so it was my little girl’s careless-
ness, this fault which I have so often
warned her against, which has caused
this sad disappointment. Oh, Clara!”

She laid her head on her mother’s knee
and wept silently, while of her bitter,

reproachful tears, nobler purposes were
born.

She came down to breakfast next
morning carefully dressed and in good
season, for there were no delays occa-
sioned by mislaid articles; and her
mother noticed with pleasure the clear
light in her determined eye. But the
day brought her so many trials that she
felt unusual'y tired and ill-natured that
night and less inclined than ever to guard
against the besetting fault. The next
day she cared less for the disappointment
which at the time had seemed so bitter,
while her good resolutions were less
firm ; these impressions were still fainter
on the next, and in a little while she
seemed to have forgotten them altogeth-
er. And so it came to pass that such
injunctions as, “ Hang your hat in place,
Clara;” “Take care of your slate and
pencil;” “Don’t leave your slippers
there;” were often heard, calling the
little girl to her neglected duty; while
the hearts of her kind friends ached as
they saw what a slave the child was be-
coming, and she herselt wondered and
grew impatient at the “ill luck” which
brought her so much annoyance.

Olara was sitting with her mother and
sisters on the veranda one evening, weav-
ing into a wreath the bright flowers that
were scattered at her feet. The summer
was in its glory, making a lovely picture
of their rural home, and this day had
been a radiant one, refreshing with its
soft breezes and balmy air.

“Won’t it be beautiful, mamma ?” and
Clara held up her fragrant wreath, care-
fully arranging the buds and leaves as
she looked at it admiringly.

Just then a sharp, distressed scream
rang out, making them spring from their
seats in alarm and rush toward the
piercing cry. Prostrate in the garden
walk just where he had fallen, with a
few flowers crushed in his fat hand, little
Jamie lay screaming frantically, while
the fresh blood was gushing from an un-
sightly wound in bhis plump cheek.
Gathering him hurriedly in her arms,
Mrs. Conner turned to look at the treach-
erous pitfall into which he had stumbled,
as Mary picked up from under her feet
the pretty new scissor that had been
given to Clara only a few weeks belore.
She bad carelessly dropped them by the
way and, as was her habit, thought no
more about them; but she was filled
with shame and remorse when she saw
the mischief they had caused through
her negligence, and turning away, she
burst into a cry that was scarcely less
pitiful than was Jamie’s wail of pain.

Her half finished wreath lay and
withered on the steps while Clara sat
near and sobbed in a very disconsolate
way, for it seemed to her that all her joy
and peace had suddenly been swept
away, and the thought that it was her
own careless hand which had wrought
the ruin almost broke her heart. Never
before had her great fault looked to her
so very, very wicked, never had she re-
solved so earnestly to overcome it as now
when she saw the enormity of its hein-
ousness and sin. Then a feeling of de-
spair made her tears flow faster as she
remembered her failures in the past.

“But perhaps if I had tried a little
harder,” she thought. “ Anyhow, mam-
ma says God will help us to be good.”
And slipping down on to her knees she
folded her little hands and prayed with
quivering lips»» “Oh, God, Clara is so sor-
ry! will you please to forgive her, and for
Jesus’ sake make her a better girl? She

will try very hard, if you will only help.”

Then wiping away her tears, she went
in search of her mother to tell her how
penitent she felt and that she was cer-
tainly going to overcome her sad fault.
Mrs. Conner kissed her tenderly and
spoke to her encouraging words, although
her heart failed her at thought of her oft
repeated yet broken promises. But Clara
was at last thoroughly awakened, and
her perseverving self-watchfulness gave
assurance of a perfect triumph.

She found it hard work contending
against her indolent habits, and many
were the discouragements she met, so
many that she sometimes sat down in
despair and felt almost ready to give up
the unequal struggle. But in a little
while she began to realize the blessing of
each victory that she gained; began to
see how much trouble and annoyance
she saged herself and others by a little
timely care; and strengthened by every
triumph, encouraged by the smiles of her
friends and the approval of her con-
science, she learned at last how to avoid
the evils which her ignorant love of ease
and her foolish selfishness had brought
upon her.

Years have passed and Clara is ripen-

"ing into a beautiful woman, loved by all

who know her for her amiable and un-
selfish life; while bright among her vir-
tues there beams the light of her orderly,
careful habits. And she rejoices every
day because of the decision and perse-
verance which brought her so sweet a
reward.

it i P

HOW TO GET THE BEST PLACES.

There are in society a great many
good places, but the best places are few,
and not easily reached. Who shall
have the best places? Let any boy look
about his school-room and ask which
of these boys are to have the best places,
and he will find it hard to decide. In
all the schools there are many thousands
of boys, and some of them will get the
best places. Who are they ? that is the
question.

I wish to speak to the boys of one
trait which often decides which of two
boys, who want the same place, gets it.
[ refer to accuracy in scholarship and
practice. I do not refer to absolute ac-
curaey, which belongs to the all-know-
ing mind, but to that habit which strives
to think the thought and do the act as
neaily accurate as possible. Some boys
use the word “about ” too often. “The
area of a certain field is about so much ;”
or a certain city is “about on such a
line of latitude;” or “the sum of cer-
tain quantities is about so much;” or a
certain sentence in a translation or com-
position is *about thus amd so.” If
they spell a word, or solve a problem, or
keep an engagement, that pestilent little
word pushes itself into notice. The
second class of boys cultivate the habit
of accuracy. They try to “hit the nail
on the head,” and do it every time. If
they add up a column cr multiply, or
spell, or make a promise, they aim to do
the thing precisely right.

Let two boys of these two kinds ap-
ply for a position as book-keeper, or
superintendent’s clerk, or any other
office of trust. The one is about right,
the other 4s right; the one does his work
about right, the other does his right;
the one may be about accurate in his
business, the other is accurate. The ac-
curate boy, other things being equal,
will surely get the place, whilst the
other one will about not get it.

I saw a young man in the office of &
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western railway superintendent. He
was oceupying a position that four hun-
dred boys in that city would have wished
to gel. It was honorable and “it paid
well,” besides being in the line of pro-
motion. How did he get it? Not by
having a rich father, for he was the son
of a laborer. The secret was his beauti-
ful accuracy. He began as an errand
boy and did his work accurately. His
leisure time he used in perfecting his
writing and arithmetic. After a while
he learned to telegraph. At each step
his employer commended his accuracy,
and relied om what he did because he
was sure it was just right.

And it is thus with every occupation.
The accurate boy is the favored one.
Those who employ men do not wish to
be on the constant lookout, as though
they were rogues or fools. If a ecarpen-
ter must stand at his journeyman’s
elbow to be sure his work is right, or i

to eat such a breakfast, and when Miss
J. said, “ Hush! I hear him,” I looked
towards the door, expecting to see their
friend enter. I found, however, that
they were looking towards the window;
and on its being opened by Miss. J., in
hopped a beautiful little robin, and began
to pick the erumbs, not only from the
saucer, but from her hands.

He did not seem to have the least fear,
but every now and then lifted his little
Jjet black eye to her face, chirping merri-
ly. When he had finished his meal he
gave one loud chirp, as if to say, “ Thank
you,” and flew away into a wood near
the house.

There are some pretty walks in that
wood, and later in the day my friends
invited me to go with them there. Miss
J. took some crumbs with her for her
“little friend,” as she told me, and scat-
tering them on the ground, began to call,
“Dickey! Dickey!” I had hidden mjy-

name, you will observe, reads forward
and backwards the same. By an odd
coincidence he married a woman whose
name also spelled either way the same,

for she was called Hannah, Now here|

were two good old nominatives, relies
of forefathers and foremothers (why isn’t
“ foremothers,” an accredited word?)
without number, and they seemed likely
to be perpetuated, with possibly some
others, equally good and old, through
generations ad infinitum. For when
the first child came it was a boy, and
they proeclaimed him Asa, at once and
when the next appeared it was a girl,
and it was another Hannah, as a matter
of eourse.

Then noting this backward reading
of names alluded to, a determination
seized them to continue it, and the next
boy was dubbed Aziza, and the next
girl called Axa. Another boy they
spelled Iri—the difference between him

of thoughtfulness. But do not try to
think of one thing while you are doing
another, unless the work in hand be
very monotonous indeed.

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

—_——ter————

THE PUZZLER,

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

ANsweRs:—1, Flora E. Nichols, Caz-
enovia, N. Y. 2. Birds of a feather flock

a cashier must run over his book-|self that he might not be frightened at|and any Ira of our acquaintance being|igether, 3. Hem-lock. 4. Faith, hope,
keeper’s columus he might as well do|the sight of a stranger. As soon as his |“allin the i,” you know—and to a third | opqpigy.
! the work himself as employ another to |friend called, there was a rustling noise [girl they gave the pleasant name of| 5 JOHN 6 TIME
¥ do it in that way; and it is very certain |in the bushes, and down came Dickey [Anna. When a fourth boy came it was OH1 O IDEA
that the employer will get rid of such |and began to eat the crumbs at her feet. | harder picking for such names, but they P8 MESS
| an inaccurate workman as soon as|[ was astonished at this, and said,|gave the old Bible Zerah a new render- NOSE EASE

possible.

I knew such a young man. He had a
good chance to do well; but he was so
inaccurate and unreliable that people

“ After all, he only comes for what he
can get. It is the crumbs he loves, and
not youw.”

“Well, we shall see presently which

ing, and it became Zerez; and the other
two boys were christened respectively
Numun and Harrah—the latter being
Harry revamped. The rest of the girls

7. What gives a feast both rich and rare,

What tells us how to food prepare,

And thus relieves our minds from care?
The Household.

% were alraid to trust him. If he wrote a [ he loves best,” said Miss J. She walked |they called Emme, Atta and Alila, and| g ghopsand. 9. The letter R, 10.
1 deed or a mortgage, or a contract, he |on some distance fwm the crumbs, and |the family was complete. Hyde Park. 11. Brattleboro. 12. Chel-
was sure either to leave out something | again called, “ Dickey! Dickey!” at the| There is a second generation since|... 13 Rochester. 14. Carthage. 15.
or put in something to make it imperfect |same time holding out her hand. In-|this singular naming, but the set of Spottsylvania.
paper. He was a lawyer without busi-|stantly the faithful little bird, leaving its |Dames has not been repeated, though ENTGMAS,

ness, because he lacked the noble quality
of accuracy. Just across the street [rom
him was another young lawyer, who
was proverbial for accuracy. He was
famous for searching titles; and when
he wrote out the history of a title to a
piece of property, it was taken for
granted as just so. His aim was ab-
solute accuracy in everything. If he
copied a conveyance, or cited a legal
authority, or made a statement, he aimed
to do it exactly. The consequence is,
he is having a valuable practice at the
bar, and is universally esteemed.

“But,” says some boy, “when I
become a man, that is the way I shall
do. I mean to be very accurate.” Per-
haps so. I could tell better if I knew
just how you do your work now. There
are several ways of getting a lesson.
One is to get it “tolerably well,” which
does not cost much labor. The other
way Is to get it faultlessly well, which
costs a great deal of labor. A boy ecan
get a general idea of his lesson, “in a
jiffy,” but to get it with accuracy is very
hard, and requires both time and indus-
try. If you, my boy, to-day are getting
your lesson in the slip-shod way, you
will grow up a slip-shod man; but if to-
day your habit is to get every lesson
with perfect accuracy, I will warrant
you will do that way when you become
a man. How is it —Little Chief.
tee———

THE GRATEFUL ROBIN,

About twelve years ago, during a very
severe winter, I went one morning to
spend the day with two ladies, who were
staying for a time at the pretty watering-
place of C. The snow was lying on the
ground outside, but they were sitting by
a bright fire in a snug parlor, and had
just finished breakfast. The younger
lady was crumbling some bread in a
saucer, and told me she was preparing a
meal for a visitor who came every morn-
ing.

I wondered who it eould be that was

crumbs, first perched on a little branch
just over her, looking curiously as if to
see if she were alone, and then hopped
down and settled on her hand, seeming
quite at home and happy. “ Certainly,”
said I, “he loves you better than the
crumbs.”

We left the wood and walked a mile
or more into the country; when I per-
ceived, as I thought, another robin
watching us from a tree. “I think all
the robins in the neighborhood know
you,” said I to Miss J. She looked
where I pointed, and, after a moment’s
hesitation, exclaimed, “ Why, that’s my
own little darling Dickey! Dickey,”
The little bird directly began chirping
and fluttering his wings, as if quite de-
lighted to be noticed by his friend. We
now observed him more particularly,
and found that wherever she went he
followed, tlying from bush to bush, and
always keeping near her, until she
reached her home, when he gave a chirp,
as if to bid her “good-bye,” and flew
away to his home in the woods.

During my stay with my friends, this
occured not once or twice, but whenever
they left the house for their walks; and
when they left the place at the end of
the winter, they were very sorry, as you
may suppose, to part with their faithful
and loving Dickey; and I dare say he
missed them, too, though he could now
find food in the woods, and did not
much need the erumbs.—Loving Words.
5

A CURIOUS GIVING OF NAMES.

The naming of children affords little
scope for ingenious novelty, as a rule.
Ordinarily, a parental couple will select
the old names that designated their
ancestors, and from John to Jerusha
duplicate a dead generation as though
to order. We know of one marked ex-
ceptional instance, however, and as such
we think it will interest our  readers
whom we ask to match it, if they can.

There lived a man named Asa—which

there is an Asa and a Harrah in this
generation, and the Harrah of it sat by
our desk here in The Rural Home
sanctum not many days ago, and told us
what we have told you.—Rural Home.
———
STOP AND THINK.

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

If you are cooking, stop and think of
everything you will need before you
begin that batch of bread or pies, instead
of being obliged to take your hands out
of the dough two or three times to run
down cellar after buuter or lard, or into
the pantry for sugar or nutmeg. If you
have a quantity of sewing, or other
work to do, stop and think what will be
needed first, and, what you could do
without, in case ol hindrance, instead of
doing perhaps the least necessary thing
first,. and finding yourself at the last
moment in a perfect hurly-burly to
finish what you must have. And so
with everything you do, stop and think
whether you are doing it in the most
convenient and profitable manner or
not.

We often hear people speak of women
who “turn off work very fast.” I once
asked a woman who bore such a reputa-
tion how she did it. “By thinking
what I am about; by killing two birds
with one stone, and making one step do
the work of half a dozen,” was her re-
ply. Of course it would not be profit-
able to think longer about anything than
it would take for you to do it, unless it
was for the sake of forming the habit

1. I am composed of nineteeen letters,

My 6, 18, 14, 19 God is.

My 7, 8, 13, is a number,

My 11, 4, 7, 10 is a boy’s plaything.

My 7, 6, 13,1, 17, 12 is a boy’s name.

My 9,1, 1, 17 is a girl’s name.

My 16, 17, 18, 2 should be in every
family.

My 9, 15, 5, 3 an axe has,

My whole I hold while writing this.

2. I am composed of twenty-six let-
ters.

My 20, 5,13, 6, 8,17 is a kind of vehicle.

My 17, 11, 13 is an implement used by
a farmer.

My 6, 9, 4, 18 is an island.

My 4, 6, 21, 13 is a boundary.

My 16, 6, 8, 18, 2 is a wild animal.

My 6, 19, 24, 21 is a metal.

My 17, 6, 4, 5 is an elevation.

My 22, 19, 13, 8, 24, 21 is one of the
United States.

My whole is a proverb.

ANAGRAM.

3. Msoec rehet a emit hnew leawht lahls
iafl,
Dna flei smsee tref fo revye yoj;
Scome heret a meit nhew roswor’s dloa
Hyt gribthset, phapsiet srouh tsedyor;
Esmoe tereh a teim ewhn driefns veorp
safel,
Cusangic ehte fo chum ta’sth norgw,
Litsl krow wyaa, tlsil rokw yawa,
Reaf otn utb tle rouy thaif eb rsongt.
CHARADE.
4, My first is in cat but not in dog;
My second is in hate but not in love;
My third is in race but not in run;
My fourth is in daughter but never in
son
My fifth is in mice but never in mouse;
My sixth is in closet but not in house;
My seventh is in near and also in far;
My eighth is in baggage but never in car;
My ninth is in labor but not in task;

My tenth is in barrel but never in cask.

My whole is what every one should be.
E.M. B.
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‘retract from the usefulness of the seli-

THE HOUSEHOLD.

about as rough as sand-paper, and as
hard as horn, while yours hardly look
as though they were used to kitchen
work at all.” i

Yet the hands of Mrs. Y. did about the

# | same work as those of Mrs, X. Whence

THE COOK OF THE PERIOD.

The looks of ye ma’am, rather sunits me—
The wages ye offer’ll do ;
But thin I can’t inter yer survis
Without a condishun or two.
And now, to begin, is the kitchen
Commodgeous, with plenty of light,
And fit, ye know, for entertainin’
Such friends as I’m like to invite? , .

And nixt, are yous reg’lar at male times?
Bekase ’taint convainent, ye see,
To wait, and if I behaves punkshul,
It’s no more than yous ought to be.
And then is your gurrels good natured?
The raison I lift my last place—
The French nuss was such a high lady,
I sint a dish cloth at her face.

And have yer the laste of objection
To min droppin’ in when they choose?
I’ve got some elivin fust cousins o
That fraquently brings me the noos.
I must have thim trayted powlitely ;
I give you fair warnin’, ma’am, now,
If the alley gate be closed agin them,
You’ll find me commencin’ a row.

These matthers agrayed on between us,
I’d try yer a wake, so I wud.

(She looks like the kind I can manage,
A thin thing without any blud!)

But mind, if T comes for a wake, ma’am,
I comes for that time, and no liss;

And so, thin, pruvvidin’ ye’d want me,
Jusht give me yer name and addriss.

T S EE

CHATS IN THE KITCHEN.,

CARE OF THE HANDS.

BY U. U.

gHAVE just been reading a little
newspaper article concerning the
hands of toil, which said, in effect, what
we have all heard or read at least a
thousand times before, that there is no
disgrace in the horny, callous, browned
hand of labor; ending with setting forth
its value above the soft, useless hand,
and the smooth taper fingers that never
hurt themselves by anything that it is
real work, ete., ete., to the end of the
chapter.

Now, admitting the fact, and agreeing
with the sentiment intended to be in-
culeated, allow us to ask if there by any
virtues, per se, in this same hardgned
hand, supposing it could perform the
same labor quite as well or better with-
out becoming very much calloused and
horny, or the fingers rough and dis-
figured, as are so many hands of toil ?
Supposing that, by a little care and
forethought, the hand of a lady could
perform almost any, and all kinds of
household labor, and still be soft,and
pliable, would that fact, in any measure,

same hand, or disagree with the senti-
ment of our text—if so you please to
call it? In plain words, is there any
virtue in hard, rough hands as such?
And is it not barely possible thata hand
not so very callous and rough, may be a
useful hand after all ?

To get what I am coming at, the truth
is, I think, that too many of our house-
wives and their daughters, who may
assist them in the kitchen, have altogeth-
er more hardened hands than is in the
least needful, while hands, finger-nails,
and arms are often soiled and disfigured,
far more than the necessity of the case
demands.

“Only look,” says Mrs. X. to her

eighbor Mrs, Y., “ here my hands are

then, this marked difference? Partly,
perhaps, because the cuticle of some are
more liable to become rough and hard,
but more, we think, on account of the
care given to prevent this in the one
case, and the carelessness indulged in in
the other. For, how many women there
are, who are perfectly reckless about
saving the hands, seeming to consider
that, as a matter of course, a laboring
hand must be anything but a pliable or
“lady” hand. And while the marks of
toil will perforce be visible, the effect of
heedlessness need not be, as a usual
thing, so prominent as to attract atten-
tion, and we are not sure but it is un-
lady-like to have them so.

For instance, in cooking and doing
work over the stove, there is many a
reckless handling of hot kettles, frying-
pans, lifting of griddles or even taking
up a moderately heated flat-iron with
the bare hand; while heated plates or
other dishes are taken from the stove or
oven, with perhaps no protection to the
hand, or only very slight at least, by the
hurried go-ahead housewife, who can-
not stop for trifles in her work. The
effect of this is, besides the liability of
such things as iron kettle-bails, handles,
etc., to harden the hand by contact with
it, the heat is still more injurious, and in
a time the hand becomes so much inured
to it that it cam bear what, to others,
would be intolerable. This is the hard-
ening process, I suppose, that some
houskeepers tell of, and so much glory in
achieving.

Besides this there is a reckless use of
hot water entirely needless in most cases.
For if dairy utensils, for example, must
be thoroughly sealded, is there any need
of scalding the hands at the same time,
except it may be accidently? Yet how
many are there who will put the hands
into the same hot water, and wring
therefrom a cloth, without turning upon
it cold water to save the hand, and thus
it is parboiled and looks more like a
boiled lobster than like human flesh.
And though clothes on washing days
are generally boiled, is there any need
of boiling the hands at the same time?
If very hot water is better for use in
washing machines (which we are not
sure is the case,) we all know it is not
where the clothes are to be rubbed by
hand, and, indeed quite warm water is
better for removing dirt than is boiling
water, and if it was not the hands could
plead to be spared the latter, out of duty
to themselves. And so itis in a thou-
sand things in our every day labors—
we can scald, heat and harden them
there-by or not—as we choose.

A plentiful supply of holders at hand
and forethought to use them in handling
almost any rough utensil, even if not
very hot, will save to a great degree the
hard callouses in the palm of the hand,
and cold water in readiness will save
not a little parboiling of the skin, and
thus after roughness and hardness. We
know housekeepers who always have
two good, firm ironing-holders beside
them when ironing, changing as one
becomes heated, and thus preventing
the hand becoming so much heated as
otherwise it would. It takes no time,
when changing an iron, to do so and
adds wonderfully to the comfort of the
toiling right hand. Others we see iron

with a newspaper folded, perhaps half
burned through, when any one knows
that the hand becomes much more
heated with paper than cloth holders,
and neglect to supply the one leads to
reckless exposure of the skin, by taking
so shiftless a substitute.

Burns, cuts, seratches and other dis-
figurements, are often the result of this
heedless handling of things, more than
of accident, though of course mishaps
will occur to the most thoughtful, and
when they do come, it is often ail sorts
in succession, as any one experienced in
kitchen work knows.

But besides this carelessness on the
one side, there is often want of care on
the other. If the hands are inclined to
chap after being in soap suds, a little
vinegar applied will often neutralize the
effects of the alkali, at least consider-
ably, and for rough fingers a good rub-
bing with corn-meal mixed with vinegar,
or with pumice stone will smooth them
wonderfully. The meal and vinegar are
always in any-ones’ pantry, and a piece
of pumice, which may be bought for a
few cents, and be placed beside your
soap will be convenient to remove stains,
as well as roughness, and make the
hands feel soft and pliable, more than
one unused to it can imagine.

Glycerine is another indispensible
article for the housewife, and the hands
moistened with it after the washing
days, house-cleaning, or any extra work,
by which the hands become shrunken
and thus made liable to crack or grow
hard, will be softened, and the bad effects
prevented. For some skin, which is
easily affected by contact with water, a
drop of glycerine used every night, or
after the hands are dried from work will
prove very beneficial, and the cost is but
a trifle anyway.

And gloves too come in play about
work, if at any time. A pair of old ones,
even if worn at the fingers, save the
hands very much in doing such work as
not a few housekeepers do—gathering
berries, fruits, and vegetables from the
garden or field; work which will seratch,
stain, and roughen the unprotected
hand, while the glove does not hinder us
in our work, in the least.

And either gloves or mittens for
sweeping, especially where a thorough
clearing up of the house is undertaken,
and the broom for any length of time
used, saves them being so much hard-
ened, while in cold weather we secure
comfort as well. Indeed, the handling
of very cold or frosty articles injures the
skin not a little, and the unpleasantness
of it is known to all. A pair or two of
loose mittens made of thin or half worn
flannel to put on handling wood, pump-
ing water, if in a cold room, hanging
out, or taking in clothes, and a thousand
other things we are often required to do,
seems to us almost indispensible, even
as much as many may think them need-
less and not worth the trouble of having
convenient for use at any time.

“But dear me!” exclaimes some
driving, business woman, “as if taking
care of the hands was worth all this
fuss! Really, I wonder what time one
would have to do their work, to spend
so much in protecting and caring for
their hands. A gloved cat catches no
mice, is an old proverb that will come
in here.” i

Not so fast my good woman. We do
not pretend yowm can do all work equally
well with gloves on, but if you can do
some kinds why is there any harm in
adopting them? I can pick berries or

gather vegetables, not only as well, but
more quickly, with the hand and wrist
protected, having a finger and thumb at
liberty, for then I do not have to watch
and use so much care, as to where the
hand goes, and thus save my time—and
seratches, prickles, and stains, which
may come to the bare hand. And it
takes less time to catch up a holder
when about the stove than to nurse a
burned hand, while a soft, smooth hand
can certainly work to better advantage
than one so stiff and rough that it is
clumsy, in spite of its being accustomed
to work.

And then to think of the bungling
work that some make trying to use a
pen or needle after their house work is
done! Mrs, X. with her sand-paper
fingers, says she can scarce thread a
needle, in fact her fingers are all thumbs,
while her hand is so “horny” as she
calls it that she would rather do a wash-
ing than undertake to pen even a letter.
Then how uncomfortable they must feel,
how unpleasant they do look!

Now Mrs. Y. will handle a needle or
take her embroidery without danger of
its being impossible to manage it, and
can use her pen as rapidly as though
she did nothing else with her hands.
Yet those same hands wash clothes and
dishes, cook, sweep, do not a little rough
work in the garden if needs be, but care
is taken of them till it becomes no care,
and thus she has the hand of use and
sightliness combined. I do mnot have
the least idea that old or new matter of
fact housekeepers who have practiced
using their hands “ just as it happens ”
will accept these hints, but it may be
that the girls and younger matrons who
have scarce thought of it may see
pleasure as well as practicability in at
least attempting to use their hands, as
not abusing them, and at the same time
not fearing to let them be useful.

There are always some “rough jobs "
which will misuse the most carefully
thought of hand, but it is only for the
time being, and even this may be miti-
gated. Making soap, or using new soap
tries the hands, yet vinegar, then at bed-
time glycerine will mend the matter very
much. Preparing berries, making jellies,
pickles, and many such needful things,
with coloring, which is often undertaken
in the house, stains and soils the best
cared for hands and finger-nails, but
care can be taken not to set the stains
with soap, while a trifle of oxalic acid,
in water, or a few drops of ammonia will
do much to remove stains of most any
kind, and pumice stone will alsc help in
this.

- -

CUMBERED WITH CARE.

BY AUNT RUTH.

Betty sat by the window looking out.
The shadows of evening were falling,
and it might have been that partly, or
perhaps my -eyes cannot so readily detect
imperfections as formerly, but as I
watched her I thought she was very fair.

Don’t think I am talking of some
young girl whom every one delights to
praise. Betty is a woman who has seen
hard work and care. [ was thinking of
her as a girl—how good a girl and sweet.
And I thought she is now to my eyes
even more fair and lovely than when the
rose blossomed on her cheeks and the
stars shone in her eyes. To youth was
given the color and freshness and buoy-
ancy of that age, but now who could
take from her the look of patience and

~
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love that had been tried and proved faith-
ful and true. Not even Time who takes
from us one by one so many good and
pleasant things.

I have lived with Betty a good many
years—that is I'm off and on, here some-
times with one niece, sometimes with
another, wherever a willing heart and
busy hand is needed, but I call this
home, and to-night after one of my wan-
derings, I returned home in season to
help some of the little folks off to bed
early, as they are to have a long ride to
the shore to-morrow, one of the annual
picnic parties that they look forward to
with so mueh eagerness every summer,

Betty seemed so quiet and looked so
pale that I finally broke the silence by
saying:

“Dear Betty, are you very tired to-
night ?”

“I’'m resting,” said she, sending to me
one of her brightening smiles. “I’ve been
80 tired, so vexed and out of patience
to-day that I didn’t know as I could ever
feel right again, but how good it is to
rest in the ‘cool of the day.’ I was just
thinking ™ believe God comes to talk
with us now just as he used to in old
times in the ‘cool of the day.’ I don’t
know but I shall always have something
to be ashamed of when He calls, but 1
hope I shall not try to hide from Him,
for I think this little quiet time to rest
after the day’s work is done helps to take
up the stitches in *the raveled sleeve of
care.””

“You are a happy woman,
your day’s work is done,” said L.

“1 might find more to do, and I might
have done less, but in the future I mean
to do less rather than more.”

“ How is it that with your family you
expect to do less rather than more?”

“Well, to begin with, let me tell you
that- to-day I've done more than one
woman with my strength ought to do in
three days, and more than it would be
possible to find a woman to do in one
day who worked for money. I don't
mean to do it again. I don’t know what
I may be tempted into in the future, but
alter reviewing my day’s work and its
consequences so far, I've made up my
mind not to repeat it.”

“What have you been doing to-day
Betty ?”

“Roger said last night that we had
better take the children to the shore to-
morrow, as he couldn’t have time to go
after this week, so last night I planned
my work for the day; but, oh dear! how
hard it is to carry out plans where one
must take care of baby and do all the
work! For me, as much as I love my
own children, there is nothing so hard,
so distracting and wearing, as the con-
stant care and worry and work for them.
I love them; I don’t want anybody else
to do for them; I can’t afford the wear
and tear of having help, but sometimes
it seems as though if I knew they would
be just as well off without me.and just
as happy—"

“Qh, don’t talk so, Betty,” said I, “you
know that is impossible ; how could they
be as well off or as happy. They are
growing older every day and—"

darling, if

“ And more care,” said Betty laughing.
“No, I'll take that back. I think alittle
baby that one must tend constantly is
the most care of all, or perhaps the most
hindrance, but they are all darlings. I
ought not to get out of patience with
them, but oh dear, I have so to-day that
it set me to thinking it there were not
some way to avoid it. I went to work
this morning in old style, washed out

and ironed the children’s linen suits, after
sweeping, dusting, and putting things
to rights. Maggie washed the dishes,
trimmed the lamps, and put her room in
order, then it was school time and she
was off for the day. After the baby was
washed and dressed and put to sleep,
and Bobby and Allie sent out to play, I
made and baked cookies and pies, boiled
meat for sandwiches, baked bread,
darned several pairs of stockings, made
over a necktie and changed the button-
holes in the neck-binding of Roger’s shirt.
These little extras always come in when
there is most to do, and what with tend-
ing baby and running out to wait upon
the children, it was four o’clock before
my baking was done.

And then in the midst of it callers
came. I bhad just run ont and with
some impatience told Bobby to make less
noise or little baby sister would wake up
and cry, when who should ‘come in but
Mrs. Blake and her sister Kate, dressed
so airy and daintily with their frills and
ruffles, that I didn’t wonder much to
catech the word dingy as I entered the
door to welcome them, and saw Miss
Kate’s parasol very expressively pointed
at the side of the staircase where little
Allie tried to peep behind the loose edge
of the paper in coming down stairs this
morning, all of which did not tend to
make me more comfortable or my greet-
ing more cordial. They assured me that
I looked as though I was almost melted ;
that it seemed to agree with me to do
housework, but they detested it; that
they did admire a large family of chil-
dren, but the noise of children would
send them crazy. Miss Kate very inno-
cently asked me if I hadn’t got some
flour on my dress; wanted me to take
the baby up so that she could see it it
looked like me or its father; and finally
said they had had a delightful call, and
must go as they had several others to
make.

I sat down after they were gone and
had a good ery. I thought some folks
can always be flutttering here and there,
dressed up like butterflies, and pleasant
only to look at. Then I looked across at
the glass. I wasn’t mending matters
any by crying. My work was not done,
and oh dear, wouid it ever be, and I was
so tired. But I finally got through with
it, the baking is done, the house in order,
the children asleep, and I am so tired
that I shall not get over it for a week.
I did it for their comfort and enjoyment,
but it cost too much.

I'm growing old and wrinkled and
care-worn, but if it was only outside I
wouldn’t mind so much, but it is inside.
I'm hurried and peevish and nervous.
When I ought to enter into the little
joys and sorrows of the children, I send
them away, I'm so busy. I mean to
have them have less clothes, and have
them plainer, until I can afford to hire
them made. I shall not try to have so
much variety in cooking.”

“That will do to plan, but I'm afraid
it will be hard to get away from old
habits.”

“Well, it is hard to keep up old hab-
its. I should be happier, and the chil-
dren would be, if I could go out with
them more. Nothing pleases them more
than for mamma to take a walk with
them ; to go out and swing them, or even
just to stay out in the yard with them.
I can see where I might have saved half
the labor I’ve done to-day and everything
passed off as happily and as well. I
might have let them wear their calico
dresses and light aprons, and saved the

washing and ironing of the linen suits
for the wash women ; I might have made
a couple of loaves of cake instead of the
cookies, and I'm sure good bread and
butter and fruit would have been better
for them than the pies I made, and then I
should have saved myself the mortifica-
tion of receiving callers in the plight I
was in this afternoon, and the weariness
and nervousness and depression that is
sure to follow extra work.”

% Dear Betty,” said I, “ I hope you will
carry out these new plans, for I believe
the happiness of the whole household is
often marred because the poor mother is
over - worked, and that much of their
work might be avoided. Let us look into
it more closely in future, and perhaps we
may find that even the most worn and
care-burdened mother may find a way in
which she may have her cares and bur-
dens lightened, her joys multiplied, and
in return the happiness of the whole
family increased.

— @ .

GINGER SNAPS,

MRg. Epiror:—In a late number of
Tae HouseHoLD A Reader asks for a
recipe for making good ginger snaps.
She is welcome to mine: Take two tea-
cupfuls of molasses, one teacupful of but-
ter, and oue teacupful of sugar. Boil
the butter and sugar together, add a ta-
blespoonful of black pepper, two table-
spoonfuls of ginger, a teaspoonful of sal-
eratus, and flour to roli out. Roll them
thin; cut in shapes and bakes quick.
The longer they are kept (uncovered)
the better they will be. MRgs.F. W, W.

MEr. Eprtor:—I noticed an inquiry in
a late HoUSEHOLD how to make ginger
snaps. 1 think my way is a good one:
One cup of molasses, just to a boil, one
teaspoonful of ginger, one teaspoonful of
soda, a piece of butter the size of an egg,
a little salt, and flour enough to roll
Roll very thin. E.E. N.

Mg. Epitor:—A Reader wishes a
recipe for ginger snaps I wish she wouvld
try mine. They are thought to be very
nice: One cap of molasses, one cup of
sugar, one-half cup of butter, one tea-
spoonful of soda, two teaspoonfuls of gin-
ger, and flour to mold. Roll thin and
bake a light brown in a quick oven.

MRgs. A. M. H.

Mg. CrROWELL, Dear Sir:— Having
noticed an inquiry in your very valuable
paper, THE HouseEnoLD, for making
good ginger snaps, I send mine which I
have used three years with good success :
One cup of butter or lard, one cup of
sugar, two cups of molasses, one egg,
two-thirds of a teaspoonful of soda, three
teaspoonfuls of ginger. Cut thin and
bake in a quick oven. I think A Reader
will be fully satisfied if she will try this
recipe. AMA,

Eprror HousEmHoLD:—A Reader of
your valuable paper desires a recipe for
ginger snaps. As I have one which I
consider the best ot all those I have tried,
I am glad of the oppertunity it affords
me to make some small return for the
many useful recipes and suggestions
which I have found in this department
of your journal. Two cups of molasses,
one cup of lard or butter, warmed to-
gether, add one tablespoonful each of
ginger, soda and salt, with a half cup of
watér. Mix in just sufficient flour to
roll out, and cut out with a cake cutter.
Roll to about one-eighth of an inch in

thickness, and bake in a quick oven.
This makes nearly a peck of thin, erisp,
brown snaps. They are best kept in a
basket in a cool, dry closet.
Mgs. 8. H. P.
Eprror HouseHoLD :—A Reader asks
for a recipe for making good ginger snaps.
I will send mine which I like very much:
Take a teacupful of molasses and add
two spoonfuls of butter, one spoonful of
ginger, and one teaspoonful of saleratus.
Roll it thin and cut round. Bake in a
quick oven. Emma C,
MEg. CROWELL, Dear Sir :—Allow me
through THE HoUsEHOLD, to give A
Reader my recipe for ginger snaps which
is liked by those who have tried it: One
cup of sugar, one cup of molasses, one
cup of shortening, one egg, one table-
spoontul of vinegar, one tablespoonful of
ginger, one tablespoonful of soda, and
seven cups of flour. Roll thin and bake
quick. Eminy G. B.
DeAr HouseHOLD:— A Reader in
your August number asks for a recipe
for good ginger snaps. Here is one
which I think will be liked: One large
cup of butter and lard, mixed, one coffee-
cup of sugar, one cup of molasses, one-
half cup water, one tablespoonful of gin-
ger, one tablespoonful of cinnamon, one
teaspoonful of cloves, one teaspoonful
of soda dissolved in hot water, and flour
for pretty stiff dough. Roll out rather
thinner than sugar cakes, and bake quick,
I think A. M. N. may like this recipe
for soft molasses cookies: Two cups of
molasses, one cup of brown sugar, one
cup of butter, one tablespoonful of sala-
ratus, one tablegpoonful of ginger, one
cup ofsmilk, and flour enough to roll out.
A SUBSCRIBER.

-+ o
UP COLD MEATS.

Mg. Eprror:— Mrs. J. wishes that
some one of your many subseribers
would tell her how to use up cold meats.,
I have in mind several ways, all of which
are excellent. Take cold meat or meats,
picked from the bones and finely chopped.
With one cupful, more or less, add one-
fourth ot an onion, finely chopped; if
the meat is fresh give it sufficient salt,
a small quantity of black pepper and
pulverized sage ; roll four common cracke
ers fine and add to the other ingredients,
break in an egg or two to hold it, and if
more moisture is required add water or
cold gravy. With floured hands make
the mass up into small cakes, and brown
them on both sides on a hot griddle.
These cakes are most appetizing  for
breakfast, help out an otherwise scanty
dinner, and are not in the least objec-
tionable for supper where something
hearty is required; beside it serves up
the cold meats by giving them a new
form and taste, and the work is easily
done.

Another method is to put your several
kinds, bones and all, (if not large bones,)
into a sance-pan, cut over it several on-
ions, cold potatoes, if you have them, if
not some slices of raw potatoes, sprinkle
on pepper and salt, and place on the top
some slices of stale bread, put in cold
gravies if you have them, otherwise a
cupful or two of water, cover up and
cook slowly an hour or two. This is
spicy and nice. FipEE G.

170 SERVE

DeARr HousEHOLD :—You asked some
questions the last time you came that I
think I can answer. Mrs, J. wishes t0,
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know how to use up cold meats. Take
cold mutton or beef, chop it rather fine,
and fry brown and crispy. Have ready
some potatoes nicely mashed with milk,
butter and salt, over which pour the
meat.

Another way is to boil the bones till
the meat comes off easily, and remove
the bones. Have enough water to a little
more than cover the meat, which should
be cut rather fine. Season with pepper,
salt, and a slice of onion if you like.
Thicken as for soup. If you have cold
potatoes, slice up a few, or break up a
tew sticks of macecaroni. Pour into a
deep baking-dish, and make a nice crust
as for biscuit. Bake nearly an hour in a
moderate oven. I put a cup in the mid-
dle of the dish, or the crust will sink
down. Be sure and leave a place for the
steam to escape. BRIDGET.

Mrs. J. wishes to know how to use up
cold meats. I like cold meats made up
into meat pies, similar to the old fash-
jfoned Yankee Chicken Pie. When I
make them up in this way I find no dif-
ficulty in getting rid of them. Almost
any kind of meat will answer. Season
to taste, but do not get them too dry.

Mzs. J. O. L.
e B ———
DRIED RUSK.

DEArR HouseHOLD:— My husband
brought home half a dozen rusks last
night, which look to me like toasted
slices of baker’s bread, and as neither he
nor I know the proper way to eat them,
I write hoping you, who know every-
thing, will tell us, as I cannot think they
are to be eaten just as they came from
the store. YounG HOUSEKEEPER.

The cakes are probably dried rusks.
To prepare for the table pour milk over
them and soak until soft, then drain and
eat with butter. You will find them
very palatable. To make them according
to Marion Harland’s recipe in Common
Sense in the Household, take one pint of
warm milk, two eggs, one-half teacupful
of butter, half a cup of yeast, and one
teaspoonful of salt. Set a sponge with
these ingredients, leaving out the eggs,
and stirring in flour until you have a
thick batter. FEarly next morning add
the well-beaten eggs, and flour enough
to enable you to roll out the dough. TLet
this rise in the bread-bowl two hours.
Roll into a sheet nearly an inch thick,
cut into round cakes, and arrange in
your baking-pan two deep, laying one
upon the other carefully, Let these
stand for another half-hour, and bake.

She then adds: These are now very
nice for eating, and you may, if you like,
reserve a plateful for tea; but the rule
for the many, handed down through, I
am afraid to say how many generations,
in the family where I first ate this novel
and delightful biscuit, is to divide the
twins, thus leaving one side of each cake
soft, and, piling them loosely in the pan,
set them in the oven when the fire is
declining for the night, and leave them
in until morning. Then, still obeying the
traditions of revered elders, put them
in a clean muslin bag, and hang them
up in the kitchen. They will be fit to
eat upon the third day. Put as many as
you need in a deep dish and pour over
them iced milk, or water, if you cannot
easily procure the former. Let them
soak until soft, take them out, drain
them for a minute-in a shallow plate, and
eat with butter. Invalids and children
crave them eagerly. Indeed, I have seen
few refuse them who had ever tasted

them before. There is a pastoral flavor
about the pleasant dish, eaten with the
accompaniment of fresh berries, on a
summer evening, that appeals to the
better impulses of one’s appetite.

Try my soaked rusk—not forgetting to
ice the milk—and you will find out for
yourself what I mean, but cannot quite
express.

Dried rusk will keep for weeks, and
grow better every day. The only risk is
in their being eaten up before they attain

maturity.
- R B -
TRAINING GIRLS FOR DOMESTIC
DUTIES,

Training girls for household duties
ought to be considered as necessary as
instruction in reading, writing, and
arithmetic, and quite as universal. We
are in om houses more than half of our
existence, and it is the household sur-
roundings which affect more largely the

happiness or misery of domestic life. If
the wife knows how to “keep house,” if

she understands how to “set a table,” if
she has learned how things ought to be
cooked, how beds should be made, how
carpets should be swept, how furniture
should be dusted, how the clothes should
be repaired, and turned, and altered, and
renovated ; if she knows how purchases
can be made to the best advantage, and
understands the laying in of provisions,
how to make them go farthest and last
longest; if she appreciates the import-
ance of system, order, tidiness, and the
quiet management of children and ser-
vants, then she knows how to make a
little heaven of home—how to win her
children from the street; how to keep
her husband from the club-house, the
garaing-table, and the wine-cup. Such
a family will be trained to social respect-
ability, to business success, and to effi-
ciency and usefulness in whatever posi-
tion may be allotted to them.

It may be safe to say that not one girl
in ten in our large towns and cities en-
ters married life who has learned to bake
a loaf of biead, to purchase a roast, to
dust a painting, to sweep a carpet, or to
cut, and fit, and make her own dress.
How much the perfect knowledge of
these things bears upon the thrift, the
comfort and health of families may be
conjectured, but not caleulated by figures.
It would be an immeasurable advantage
to make a beginning by attaching a
kitchen to every girls’ school in the na-
tion, and have lessons given daily in the
preparation of all the ordinary articles
of food and drink for the table, and how
to purchase them in the market to the
best advantage, with the result of a large
saving of money; an increase of comfort,
and higher health in every family in the
land.

.-

REPORT OF THE R. L. D. A,

We present the following report for the
term commencing Feb., 16, 1872, and
ending July 25, 1872:

On the 16th of February ten ladies
met at the residence of Mrs. 8. A. Meri-
am and organized a society, having for
ils object improvement in every depart-
ment of woman’s home labor, and de-
nominating it the Randolph Ladies’ Do-
mestic Association.

The following officers were elected to
serve a term consisting of six months:
President, Mrs. S. C. Smalley ; Vice Pres-
ident, Mrs. 8. A. Meriam ; Secretary, Mrs.
C. M. Price; Treasurer, Mrs. P. Merri-
man.

The association has convened eleven
times, each meeting being held at the
house of a member. The questions,
which were selected at each meeting as
the regular topic for discussion at the
succeeding one, were as follows:

1st. The making and baking of the
different varieties of bread.

2d. Cake in all its varieties.

3d. House cleaning, i. e., how to clean
house with the least confusion, the least
destruction to property, and the greatest
expedition.

4th. Can practical housekeeping be
reduced to a perfect system.

5th. How should cows be fed and
watered, and how should milk be taken
care of to make the best quality of
butter.

6th. What is the best method of can-
ning fruit.

Tth. The making of pastry and bak-
ing of pies.

8th. How to make and keep pickles,
both sour and sweet.

Besides the regular topic, miscellane-
ous subjeets have been introduced when
there was sufficient time.

A variety of recipes have been handed
the standing committee, accepted by the
society, and placed upon record.

The society now numbers thirty mem-
bers, and is in a highly prosperous con-
dition. C. M. PRICE, Sec.

Randolph, Ohio.

el —————

OMELETS.

Few articles of food are so readily at-
tainable, so attractive in appearance, and
so quickly cooked as omelets. A good
and economical omelet is made with
four eggs well beaten, and added to one
cup of milk, into which has heen stirred
one tablespoonful of pounded cracker,
and one small teaspoonful of flour. Stir
the mixture well together just before
pouring it on the well-buttered griddle,
which should not be too hot, lest the
omelet should have a strong flavor of
scorched butter. Turn it, as soon as it
begins to “set” around the edge, with a
wide-bladed knife; fold it over once, and
then again, and at once lift the griddle
and turn the omelet upon a warm plate.
It will, of course, be of four thicknesses.

The best and really nicest omelet is
made with one spoonful of milk. For
an unexpected guest, the one-egg omelet
is just the thing for luncheon or tea, as
it is so easily made and turned off the
griddle so handsomely.

A very good omelet is made by prepar-
ing a mince-meat of boiled ham, or cold
veal, or chicken, well seasoned, and after
the egg is poured upon the griddle, im-
mediately scaitering on a thick layer of
the mince and then folding the omelet
as usual. Never put salt into an omelet.

Poached or scrambled eggs should al-
ways be served on square pieces of toasted
bread, which have been dipped for an in-
stani in hot water and buttered. Mince-
meat, to be nicely served, should always
be accompanied by toast in the same
way.

—_————

HOW TO BURN COAL.

Never fill a stove more than half or
two-thirds full of coal, even in the cold-
est weather. When the fire is low, never
shake the grate or disturb the ashes; but
add from ten to fifteen small lumps of
coal, and set the draft open. When
these are heated through, and somewhat
ignited, add the amount necessary for a

new fire, but do not disturb the ashes
yet. Let the draft be open hall an hour.
Now shake out the ashes. The coal will
be thoroughly ignited and will keep the
stove at a high heat from six to twelve
hours, according to the coldness of the
weather.  In very cold weather, after
the fire is made, add coal every hour.
—Albany Argus.
—_— e ————

—The Prairie Farmer says that a good
method of keeping potatoes for family
use is to pack them in barrels with sun-
dried sand, covering the tops with turf
and keeping them in a dry and cool at-
mosphere, Then they will neither shrivel
nor shrink, to any real extent.

—_—————

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

VINEGAR—Some one asks if vinegar
can be made from old cider. Itcan. Tamnow
1sing vinegar on my table, and for pickles,
made from old cider last 1all, and is splendid for
all uses. I take it from the old cask and put it
into a rum keg, for that is the best to make vin-
egar in, then add one pint of West India mo-
lasses to the gallon, keep it in a warm place,
and you will have nice vinegar in the course of
the year. MEgs. J. E,

CanNING CorN.—Dear Household ;—
A number of your contributors have asked for
a recipe for canning corn. I would like to give
them mine, which I know is good, for I have
proved it. Shave the corn from the cob, fill tin
cans as full as you can with corn, then pour in
cold water until even full, make a small hole in
the cover and solder on the cover, place the
cans in a boiler with cold water about half the
height of the can, place the boiler on the stove,
let them boil four hours, then remove them
from the boiler and drop a little solder on the
hole in the cover, I canned mine this way last
year, and they were as white and tender as
when first picked. Mgs. J. W. H,

Hartford, Mich.

Mg. Eprror:— How much I enjoy THE
HousEHOLD! Every one comes like the cheery
face of a friend, and when I sit down to a peru-
sal of its “ Letters,” I feel just as I used to
when ¢ we girls” used to euddle together on
the floor before the big, open fire, and have a
good talk, only now we are grown to the digni-
ty of housekeepers, and talk of * what I know
about® housekeeping. I think with * A Nov-
ice” that those who give recipes should be more
explicit. It is not necessary to be prolix, but
the exact quantities should be given, as many
of the readers are quite likely wholly unused to
cooking. T think, however, in this connection,
that in recipes for cake you cannot always de-
pend upon the quantity given m the recipe, as
some flour will swell in cooking a good deal
more than other. I enclose some recipes which
T know to be good:

BAKED INDIAN PUDDING.—Seald one
quart of milk, pour it cn five large spoonfuls of
meal, add one cup of molasses, and pour it into
your pudding dish, in which you have melted a
piece of butter the size of an egg. This makes
a nice pudding, free from whey. If the whey
is preferred, add, as soon as it begins to bake, a
cupful of cold milk.

MOLASSES GINGERBREAD.—One cup
of molasses, one-half cap of brown sugar, a
piece of butter as large as an egg, two-thirds
cup of sour milk, one egg, one teaspoonful of
goda, and flour to thicken. I warm but do not
boil the molasses.

Soft soap rubbed on an ink spot, and laid in
the sun, will remove the stain.

Lemon juice and salt used the same way will
remove iron rust. Of course this applies only
to White goods.

A touch of beeswax on your flat iron, then
rubbed on coarse paper, will make ironing a
pleasure.

Heat your knife when cutting lard or butter
in winter, espeeially if your knife be a slender
one.

Corxs.—M. J. R. wants to know how
to kill or cure corns. I have had from five to a
baker’s dozen ever since I can remember, and
I have tried “cures” till T will try no more. T
think with many they are incurable, and 1 g~

N

would like to ask Mr. Wiseman who poohs, and

~
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says ‘* tight boots,” what makes them come half
a dozen in a line on the bottom of one’s feet?
What makes them come under the nails? What
makes them grow sorer when one wears a pair
of old boots, as T have for six months, that to
keep them on they must be tight around the
ankle? Thereis a pain killer called “Philbrick’s
White Mountain 0il,” that has relieved the
pain and soreness of mine more than anything
else I ever used, but if M. J. R. wants her corns
cured, she must apply elsewhere. ' EGIA.

CURRANT Pie.—I send you a recipe
for currant pie which we think is very nice:
One cup of ripe currants, one cup of sugar, one
egg; beat the egg and sugar together, and turn
over the currants. Bake in two crusts,

RAmsep DouGHNUTS.—One of your
subscribers wants a recipe for raised doughnuts,
and I contribute the following: One cup of
sugar, one cup of lard, one cup of yeast, one-
half cup of milk, two eggs, one nutmeg, and
flour as you think proper. FAXNIE.

SwWEET P1okLES.—Dear Household:—
I noticed an inquiry in your columns for a rec-
ipe for sweet pickles that T think has not been
answered, except one 1or tomato pigkles in the
last number. T have one that I am syre will
not fail to please, as we have used it in our tam-
ily for many years. For one peck of cleaned
fruit take five pounds of sugar and two quarts
of good cider vinegar, boil and skim the syrup,
set it off to cool, then add the fruit and cook
until sufficiently tender. Pour off the liguid
every other day and bring to the boil, skimming
off any impurity that may arise, and pour over
the fruit. This should be repeated three or four
times, or oftener if there is any appearance of
souring. At the last boiling add a small hand-
ful of cloves and cinnamon, unground, and two
or three nutmegs, mashed or broken.

Mgs. L. W. 8.

DEAR S1sTERS :—I am knoeking at the door
of THE HouseEHOLD; will you permit me to
enter and have a little talk with you? I have
80 many things to say I hardly know what to
say first. In the July number S. B. L. wants
to know how to make cookies without cream—
not ecrispy—soft and moist. That is my kind,
and here i8 my recipe.

Cooxres,—One cup of sugar, one cup
of butter, (half lard is better,) three tablespoon-
fuls of milk, two eggs, nutmeg; two teaspoon-
fuls of cream of tartar, one teaspoonful of soda.
Put the soda into the milk, and all the rest into
a pan, and then with your hand (not a stick or
spoon) work it till it whitens, then put in the
milk with soda and a cup of flour, and stir till
it is white and light, then add flour enough to
roll out and cut. Bake in a quick oven till they
will bear the pressure of the finger without in-
denting; they ought to bake in ten minutes.
If your oven is right they will be white and
light, and will keep as long as you will wish
them to.

MorAssES CooKIES.—A. M. N. wants
to know how to make soft molasses cookies.
Here is something as near to it as you will get,
though I don’t call them cookies. One cup of
sugar, one cup of water, one cup of molasses,
one-half cup of shortning, one egg, one tea-
spoonful of saleratus, one teaspoonful of cinna-
mon, or any other spice that you like, and five
cups ot sifted flour. Drop this with a spoon in
your dripping pan and bake quick. The chil-
dren cry for them. EMILINE,

SrongE CAKE.—Five eggs, one coffee-
cup of sugar, beat together one-half hour, add
one coffeecup of flour, stirring as little as possi-
ble after putting in the flour. Bake moderate-
ly. Will Fannie of Downey try this? I think
she will like it. EMMA R, 8.

Tomaro Sovp.—Editor Household :—
I have tried many of the recipes in your valu-
able paper with success, and as the season for
tomatoes has come, I would like to give the lady
readers the following method of making tomato
soup. It is called Tomato Soup a la Oyster.
To one quart of canned tomatoes, or others
which Lave been boiled fifteen minutes, add
two quarts of water and boil fifteen minutes
more, then drop in carefully a little at a time
enough pulverized saleratus, or soda, to neu-
tralize the acidity, which you may know by its
ceasing to foam, usually about an even tea-
spoonful to a quart, then add one quart of rich
milk, six or eight crackers pounded finely, but-

R yter, pepper and salt, as for oysters; let it boil

up and serve immediately, It strongly reminds

one of oysters, and is very nice for invalids, as
well as highly palatable for well ones.
Brunswick, Me. Mgs. 8. C. M.

BAKED OMELET.—Dear Household: —
E. D, asks for a recipe for making omelet. I
have one for baked omelet that we consider de-
licious. Boil one-half pint of milk, beat six
eggs thoroughly, the yolks and whites sepa-
rately, put half a teaspoonful of salt and a
piece of butter half as large as an egg, into the
boiling milk, stir it into the beaten eggs, and
pour all into a deep dish to bake. Bake ten
minutes in a quick oven, It should be a deli-
clous brown. Eat hot. S K.

M=r. Eprror:—I notieed in the August num-
ber that A. M. N. wishes a recipe for making
goft molasses cookies. I will send mine which
I think is very good, and will not spoil as soon
as other eakes and cookies in warm weather.

MoraAssEs Cookies.—Two cups of
molasses, two cups of sour cream, two tea-
spoonfuls of saleratus, (put in dry,) two tea-
spoonfuls of ginger, and a little salt. Knead
Jjust stiff enough to roll out.

A NEW SUBSCRIBER.

GINGER SNAPS.—Two cups of sugar,
one cup of molasses, three eggs, one cup of
butter or lard, one heaping tablespoonful of
ginger, and one tablespoonful of soda. Mix
rather stiff,

Mock OysTERS.—Take ten or twelve
ears of corn, cut down the center of each row
and press out the pulp with a knite, one egg,
one teaspoonful of salt, one heaping tablespoon-
ful of flour, and a pinch of white sugar, beat
well, fry in a buttered spider, one spoonful for
a cake. Omit the sugar, add some pepper, and
the flavor will be like oysters. Mzs. E. D. H.

CrREAM FOR COFFEE.—Mr. Editor :—
Either you or I have made a great mistake in
the recipe for *‘ Cream for Coffee,” in the March
number of THE HOUSEHOLD, which says ‘“one
pint of water.” If anybody tries it I' guess
they will get cheated out of their cream. Tt
should be: One egg, well beaten, and ome
spoonful of sugar; pour over this one pint of
scalding hot milk, stirring briskly. Make over
night for use in the morning.

——r g
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

EpITOR HOUSEHOLD :—A neighbor, with my-
self, hearing of the salsify or oyster plant, and
thinking it might be very palatable, bought
some seeds. They are growing nicely, but we
have never before seen any, elther growing, or
raw, or cooked. TIsit a summer vegetable, or
is it to be housed in winter like beets and tur-
nips? If you can answer these questions, or
give any information about it, I shall be very
glad.

I think Minnie R. P. keeps her smilax too
warm. While I kept mine in the sun the leaves
turned yellow and nearly half of the plant
died. Since I put it in the shade it grows 1ap-
idly, and I have been told that smilax does best
away from the sun. I should like to know how
it is propagated, as I do not succeed in getting
one from mine.

Let me send you my mother’s recipe for mak-
ing sweet apple pickles. They are very nice,
and T never saw the recipe in print. Take
large, fair, mellow, sweet apples, bake them till
the skin begins to crack, and when cooled place
them in a stone jar. Meanwhile prepare a
pickle of one ampl one-half pounds of sugar,
one and one-half tablespoontuls each of whole
cloves and ground cinnamon, one quart of vin-
egar, scald (not boil) the vinegar, sugar and
spice together, pour the pickle scalding hot over
the apples and cover them close with a large
plate. The apples must be mellow to make
good pickles, and they must be covered with
the pickle.

One day last fall a neighbor brought in a leaf
and laying it on a box of earth, said: *This is
an air plant, in a few days it will begin to
grow.” In three or four days little wnite root-
lets began to grow from the edge of the leaf.
Soon a shoot grew upward from the same edge.
It is getting quite large and the leaves look like
the “Aaron’s rod” of which we school girls
used to make “pudding bags.” It will not
bloom for three years, and as my room for
plants is limited, unless the blossom is worth
waiting for, I can’t afford it room. Can any
one tell me what kind of flowers it bears? and
oblige, JANET,

Mz. CROWELL:— Will some one please give
directions about making hard soap from com-
mon soap? I donot like hard soap made from
concentrated lye as well as from eommon lye.
Also how to make toilet soap, what to perfume
with, and what to color with in different col-
ors. I derive great benefit from THE HOUSE-
HOLD, and hope sometime to be able to return
some of these favors. L.

Eprror HOULDHOLD :—One of your subsecrib-
ers asks how to remove corns from the feet. I
have removed several and all I ever had from
my feet except one and that is going. Wash
the feet, it poseible, daily, but do nothing to
the corn at time of washing. Half a day after
washing, or any time when the feet are per-
fectly dry, dig out the corns slowly and care-
fully, with finger nails if possible. A knife cuts
too quick and sharp, and will be liable to cut
the corn off leaving a part of the root in the
foot. Dull scissors are better to dig with than
a sharp knife. Loosen the corn all around the
edge, then gradually work round to the center,
which is a bony fiber or root that may be wholly
extracted it you are not too much in a hurry.

Another asks a remedy for weak eyes. A
noted oculist advised a friend of mine who had
almost lost her sight to bathe her eyes three
times a day in cold tea taken from the teapot.
Earrings of good gold, or with good gold wires,
are great helps to the eyes, as [ have found by
my own experience.

We have had much experience with horse-
radish, and were never yet able fo keep it be-
yond midsummer. CouM.

Eprror HousEHOLD :—Will some of the wise
ones who have so many goed rules for every-
thing, please tell me how to remove wine stains
from a brown satin dress? Mgs. J. A. P.

MER. CROWELL, Sir:—THE HOUSEHOLD was
mother’s paper, and since she left us and I have
become housekeeper, I find it so very useful I
do not feel as though I could do without it. I
learn so much that I would like to help some-
body who wishes to know how to color straws
for frames. I make the frame, then with a
brush color it with liquid bronze and afterward
put one uncolored straw on the inside. The
effect is very pretty. E. M. S.

‘Will some one tell me how I can cleanse the
ticking of a hair mattrass and not take it
apart? 8. E.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—A subscriber wishes to
know what can be done to reclaim salted cu-
cumbers because they are shrunk. If they are
salted right they always shrink, and always
have to be freshened before putting them into
the vinegar to pickle. T will give you my meth-
od. First take them from the brine and wash
them, then cover them with hot water and let
them stand a few hours, drain off, and repeat
until they are fresh enough to pickle, by so- do-
ing I never fail of having them come out green
and plump, if they are sound. The water need
not boil.

Another asks for a recipe to make blackberry
wine. Here is one. Measure your berries and
bruise them, to every gallon adding one quart
of boiling water, let the mixture stand twenty-
four hours, stirring occasionally, then strain off
the liguor, adding two pounds of white sugar
to every gallon, then bottle it up, corking tight.

MRs. S, J, M,

Eprror HoUSEHOLD:—Please allow me to
inquire through THE HOUSEHOLD, or its nu-
merous readers, the best manner of successfully
rooting japonicas? and greatly oblige,

Mgs. F. E. W.

DeAr HousEHOLD:—A Reader asks for a
recipe for ginger snaps. Here is one which she
will find very nice: Half a cup of butter and
half a cup of sugar beat together, half a pint
of molasses, one teaspoonful of cream of tartar,
two teaspoonfuls of soda, one cup of milk, and
flour enough to make a stiff dough. Rell it
about a quarter of an inch thick and bake hard.

A. M. N, wishes a recipe for soft molasses
cookies, and here is one. Ope cup of molasses,
one of sugar, one-halt cup of butter, one eup of
boiling water, in which dissolve the butter and
one dessert spoonfnl of soda. Mix soft and
drop on tins.

Here is a lemon pie with raisins in it. Rind
and juice of one lemon, one egg, one cup sugar,
twe tablespoontuls of corn starch dissolved in
two-thirds of a cup of milk, one cup of raisins,
and butter one-half the size of an egg.

1 think the following recipe for moist eookies
will suit 8. B. L. Take half a pound of butter,
one pound of sugar, and beat them to a cream,
add one cup of sour milk, one teaspoonful of
soda, three eggs, half a cup of seeds, a little
mace, and flour enough to roll thin. Roll them
with a little fine sugar instead of flour, and
bake well.

Perhaps some of your readers would like my
recipe for whortleberry pudding: It is very
nice indeed. One pint of sifted flour, one and
one-half pints of whortleberries, stirred into
the flour without breaking the berries, one tea-
cupful of molasses in which dissolve one tea-
spoonful of soda, a little salt, then mix all care-
fully together without breaking the berries.
Steam two hours. The above recipes I have
used for several years and know them all to be
good.

1f F. H. T. will send me her address through

the Editor, I will send her a good pattern for a
rabbit made of cotton flannel. L HX,

MR. CROWELL, Dear Sir:—The manifold
obligations which I feel myself under to the
many kind contributors of THE HoUusSEHOLD,
induces me to comply with the request of one
of them, who, in the August number asks for a
recipe for making ginger snaps I give it in my
Bridget’s own language, premising that they
are most excellent. One cupful of molasses, let
it boil up ome boil. One tablespoonful of but-
ter, one teaspoonful of ginger, halt teaspoonful
of salt, and flour enough to roll them out.
“The thinner you can roll them, the ginteeler
they’ll taste!”

While writing, let me add, dear HOUSEHOLD,
(it will be such a blessing to my sisters who do
not already know it,) that mixing stove polish,
with a very strong soap-suds, is not only a great
saving of labor, as the lustre appears at once,
but it prevents the dust of the stove polish from
flying, as it otherwise would.

Ax EpiTOR’S DAUGHTER.

DEAR HoUSEHOLD:—I will add my mite,
and send direction for making an old fashioned
dish called potato chowder. I prefer it to fish
chowder. Fry some glices of salt pork; when
done take out the pork and fry some onions in
the fat; pour in some hot water, and slice
some peeled potatoes into this; put in salt and
pepper to taste; boil all together till the pota-
toes are done; thicken with flour made smooth
and moderately thin with water. Don’t burn
the pork or it will spoil the chowder. Itcan be
made in from twenty minutes to half an hour.

Will some one please send recipes for plain,
quick, breakfast dishes? also for pudding
cheaply and quickly made?

For the benefit ot those who have not time to
knead bread long, I will say I made some bread
to-day which was kneaded about seven minutes
when mixed, and three minutes this morning.
It is good enough for me, and is much better
than that I have oiten eaten at other people’s
tables, GUSSIE,

DEAR HovuseHoLD:—Your correspondent,
J. H. W., of Jacksonville, Ill., in a late HOUBE~
HOLD wishes some one to tell him *““how to
paste newspaper slips in a serap book so that
the pages may look smooth when the work is
done.” My plan is to make good paste out of
flour (never use mucilage), put the paste on the
back side of the slip with a brush, then paste it
in the book, letting it dry a short time, then
place two or three dry sheets of paper between
them, close the book, put a weight on it, and
open once or twice a day until thoroughly dry
This will leave the pages of the scrap book al-
most as smooth as a printed book. F. A, R,

Holton, Kansas.

MR. CROWELL :(— Will some one tell me how
to make lemon jelly? and oblige, 8. G,

‘What will remove peach stains? Also what
will remove stains and mildew from a woolen
carpet? Any reliable information pengenally,
or through the eolumns of some paper relative
thereto will be gratefully received. A.H.W.

Eprror HousEHOLD:—In reply to Mrs, C.
R. M. I would say to ““churn on” and not be
discouraged. I have churned half a day.

Watertown, Wis. 3. 94 A

ri

Mg. EDITOR :— Will some of your many con-
tributors please give me a good recipe for

making confectioners’ rock-candy? and ohligo‘f

a subscriber. A.E. D, |
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ARE THEY HAPPY?

** Are they happy, are they happy?
See the smiling faces round;

Is it mirth or is it seeming,
Are no griefs beneath them found ?

Are the hearts so buoyant smiling,
As the life on which I gaze?
Inward melody as joyous
Do their deep recesses raise ?

Are they happy, are they happy?
Gayest songs are floating round ;

Many jests and brilliant laughter,
All in magic spell seem bound.

What has mirth to do with sadness?
Hearts may ache while life may smile ;

Long and loud may ring gay laughter,
Will it one heart-ache beguile ?

I have listened to the laughter
Loudest in the festal hall ;

But the sigh would soonest follow,
And the smile would quiekest fall—

From the life not gently fading,
As of inward joy a sign,

But with evanescent splendor,
As electric lights on ruins shine,

Think not, then that joyous seeming,
To careless hearts alone belongs ;

Know, 'tis said a bird when dying,
Warbles forth its sweetest songs.

Couldst thou, with the seer’s magic,
Every heart before thee bare,

Thou’dst see in each a well of sadness,
In each one a hoarded care.

Then for those the world calls gayest,
Sympathetic tears might fall ;

For the proud and broken hearted,
Whom bright smiles now hide from all.”

‘0

THE FIRST CROSS WORD,

X‘OU seem llappy,AnnPLte always.
I have never been in a family
where the husband and wife seemed
more 50.”

“Well done, Kate,” said Mrs. Hunt-
ington, laughing, “ you have used the
word seem only twice in that short sen-
tence. And now you have a begging
way about you, as if you were really in
earnest to hear something about mar-
ried life, before taking the fatal step. It
is well Harry is not here to see the look
of sadness in the eyes of his bride elect.
He might fancy her heart was full of
misgivings, instead of wedding finery.”

“Don’t laugh at me, Annette, talk
with me as you used to do. I love
Harry, you know, and I have many mis-
givings about mazrried life. I see so few
who are really happy in this relation—I
mean happy as I should wish to be.
You seem to come nearer to it than any
one else. Do ydu ever il

“Quarrel? no, not often now. I
believe it must come to all sooner or
later.”

“Do tell me all about it, will you,
Annette ?”

“Yes, if you are very desirous of it.
You may learn something from it.”

“1 was a romantic girl as you well
know, Kate. Some few friends I had,
whom ® loved dearly; but their friend-
ship did not quite satisly my heart.
Something more it craved. I hardly
knew what, until I loved my husband.
When we first married, I used some-
times to say to myself: Now, do I find
in this life all which I expected to find ?
Am I as happy as I thought I should be ?
My heart always responded yes, and
more s0. With us the romance of mar-

ied life if I may eall itso, held on a

| fecling when we were together.

long time. For my part, I was con-
seious of a pleasurable excitement of
I en-
joyed walking and riding alone with
him. The brightest hours of the day
were those in which we sat alone to-
gether, to talk or read. For a long time
I felt a gentle restraint in his presence.
I liked to be becomingly dressed and to
feel in tune. When dull, I made an
effort to be social and cheerful if he
were present. I had a great fear of
getting into the way of sitting down
stupidly with my husband, or of having
nothing to talk about but the children
and the butcher’s bill. I made a busi-
ness of remembering every pleasant
thing which I read, or heard, or thought,
to tell him, and when all these subjects
were exhausted, we had each of us a
hobby we could ride, so that we were
never silent for the want of something
to say. Thus we lived for a year or two.
I was very happy. I think people were
often surprised to see us continue to en-
joy each other’s society with so much
zest.

But there was this about it. As yet
I had nothing to try me. We were
boarding. I had his care; and his ten-
derness and interest was a sovereign
panacea for the little ails and roughness
which must fall to us in our best estate.
This could not last, however, forever.
He became more and more occupied in
his business, and I at length had a house
and a baby to look after. Then, for the
first time, our mutual forbearance was
put to the test. Hitherto we had been
devoted to each other; now the real
cares of life pressed upon us so as often
really to absorb our energies. I was the
first to feel the change. It seemed to
me as if something very unpleasant was
overshadowing wus. Sometimes I got
sentimental, and thought he did not
love me as he once did. As I look back
now, I am convinced that here was my
first wrong step. Indulgence in these
moods weakened my resolution. It was
an injustice to him, of which I ought
not to have been guilty. It left me, too,
with a wounded feeling, as if I had been
wronged—which began to affect my
spirits.

Once, I had for some time carried
about this sore spot on my heart. I
kept the matter all to myself, for I was
in part ashamed, and in part too proud
to speak of it. Here was another
wrong step. There is no security of
happiness in married life but in the most
perfect confidence.

There came a season of damp, chilly
weather. One morning I got up feeling
rather irritable. I had taken cold, my
head ached, and my baby had been
worrisome during the night. In my
kitchen I had a cross ignorant servant
girl, and on this particular morning she
had done her very worst for breakfast.
The beef steak was burned to a cinder;
the eggs were like bullets; the bread
was half baked, and the coffee, which
was our main stay, was execrable. My
husband was very patient with all this,
until he came to the coffee, and this up-
set him. He put his cup down, and
said in a half vexed tone, “I do wish
we could ever have any good -coffee.
Annette, why cannot you have it made
as my mother does ?”

This was the drop too much for me,
and I boiled over. “You never think
anything on our table is fit to be eaten,”
said I—and 1 almost started at the
sound of my own voice—* you had bet-
ter live at home if you are not eatisfied,

or else provide me with decent servants.
I cannot do everything—take care of my
baby all night and get breakfast too.”

#1 did not know before that I was so
very unreasonable,” said he in a tone of
injured feeling.

He sat a few minutes, then rose, left
his untasted breakfast, put on his hat
and went off. 'When I heard the door
shut behind him, all my temper left me.
I went into my room, locked myself in,
and sat down and cried like a child.
This was the first cross word I had ever
spoken to my husband. It seemed to
me as if some sudden calamity had
befallen us.

I worked myself up to such a state of
feeling, that I walked about the room
wringing my hands.

“ Oh, it is all over with us,” thought
I; “we shall never be happy together
again in the world.”

This made me miserable. [ felt as
though a black pall had fallen around
me, and in the future there was only
blank darkness. In my misery I sought
to comfort myself by blaming him.
* He need not have spoken to me so, at
any rate,” said I out loud, “he might
have seen how I felt; it was too much
for any one to bear. It really was not
one bit kind in him. It is plain enough
that he does not care for my comfort as
he once did. Then to be always telling
me what nice things his mother cooks
when he knows I am trying to do my
very best to learn to please him. Itis
really too bad.”

Don’t look so dreadfully sober, Kate.
My baby cried just here, and I had to
run before I was through with my cat-
alogue of grievances, yet I had gone far
enough to get on the wrong track again.
I began to calm myself with the re-
flection, that if there had been a great
wrong done, I was not the only one to
blame for it. I was dreadfully sorry that
I had spoken to him, but I theught he
ought to be sorry too. Before my baby
had finished crying, I came to the con-
clusion that I would not exhibit signs of
penitence until I saw some in him.

So I bathed my face that no traces of
tears might remain, dressed mysell with
extra care, and wentdown to old Bridget
to give some very particular directions
about the dinner. I did this with a
martyr-like spirit. I meant to try my
best to make him sorry for his injustice.
I resolved to reproach him with a first-
rate dinner, good as his mother could
cook. To whet the edge of my delicate
reproof, I made with my own hands a
most excellent cup of coffee.

One o’clock came at last, though I
thought it never would ; the door opened
and I heard his quick step in the hall.
Of all things in the world he was
whistling !

He came to the table with a bright
face, from which every trace of the
morning’s cloud had disappeared, and
he sat down and looked round with a
pleased expression.

“Why, Annette,” said he, “ what a
nice dinner.”

“I am glad you are pleased,” said I,in
a subdued tone.

“ Capital,” said he, “ the best roast we
have had this season.”

He was so much taken up with my
delicate reproofs as not to notice that I
was out of spirits. I was half pleased
and half provoked, but I kept rather
still, making little conversation except
in reply to him.

Afler dessert, I handed him his cup of
coffee. He was quite astonished. “Why,

Annette,” said he, “I do believe you
went to work to-day to see what you
could do.”

He had hit the truth, without the
least suspicion of the cause.

My first impulse was to be honest and
out with it, by replying, “Is it as good
as your mother makes?” This would
have given the key to the whole story—
he would have ferreted it all out, and
we should have settled it there; but I
felt ashamed to. I sipped my cofiee in
silence.

The golden moment passed, and my
good angel took his flight. Pride had
the day. I even began to be vexed at
his enjoying a good dinner so much, and
g0 easily forgetting what had caused me
80 much suffering. He was very busy
on that day and did not stay with me as
usual to chat, but went off whistling
even more cheerily than when he came.

I went up into the nursery and sat
down to think it over. Baby was asleep;
the rain was pattering against the win-
dows ; the wind was rising; and to me
the world looked dreary enough. I had
tired myself all out getting such a din-
ner, and now the excitement was over I
felt the reaction. I begun to ask myself
what I had got for it. Just nothing at
all. My husband did not or would not
see that there was anything to be recon-
ciled about. I blamed him for his in-
sensibility.

“QOnce,” thought I, “he would have
noticed any change in my voice or any
shadow which came over my spirits;
now, I can really bé cross to him and he
does not mind it at all.”

I had a doleful afternoon of it. I was
restless enough ; trying first one employ-
ment and then . another, but finding
nothing whieh would suit. Iwentdown
to tea, farther, if anything, from the
right point than I had been at noon. I
sat dejected and silent. My husband
tried once or twice to engage in conver-
sation, without success.

% Annette,” sald he at length, in a kind
tone, “ do you feel well to-day 2"

“ Not very,” said I, with a sigh.

“ What is the matter ?”

“ My head aches; the baby kept me
awake almost all night.” This was the
truth, but only in part, and I felt guilty
as I said it. Then he begged me to go
and lie down on the sofa in the parlor,
and said he would read to me anything
which I would like to hear.

I felt this was kind in him. It was
like old times; the new times, you
see had been but a day, but to me
it seemed very long; yet it was not
what I wanted. I wished to have the
trouble cleared away, not bridged over;
and I determined to hold out until
it should come to this, and he should
see and feel that I could not be made
happy after a cross word, without a
scene of mutual contrition and forgive-
ness; so I would not stay to be read to,
but told him I must go to bed. I left
him in his easy chair, with study lamp
and book and bright fire, in regular old
bachelor style, and went off into my
nursery, and then to bed, and cried my-
self to sleep. You laugh Kate, as if you
thought I was a fool. I think so myself
now.”

“How did it all end, Annette ?”

“I held out a week, becoming every
day more and more sad, and sulky, I
may as well call it. When I was left
alone, I would take my baby up and cry
over him as if my husband was dead,

and the child was all I had left in the/_ﬂ.-

world. Dear me! how unhappy I was,’
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and every day added to it. I would
find something in his conduct to pain
me every time we met. Either he was
{oo attentive to me—or else he was not
attentive enough; talked too much or
too little.

He bore my moody ill-humor most
patiently, thinking I wasill. One day
he came home and told me he had ob-
tained a week’s leave of absence and
had engaged a carriole, and I must pack
up myself and baby and be ready to
start off in an hour. He was going to
take me home to my mother’s.

“We may as well have a journey as
pay doctor’s bills, Annette,” said he,
“and as to having you drooping about
in this style any longer, I am not going
to. We will send off old Bridget, lock
up our house, run away from all care
and have some fun.”

He looked up so kindly that I ‘could
have fallen upon his neck and wept my
heart out to think how ugly I had been;
but there was no time then to think it
vver. | hurried away to pack, but be-
fore 1 was half through with the pack-
ing, I had resolved that I would tell him
the whole story from beginning to end.

The moment I came to this determin-
ation the load was gone; my bLeart
seemed light as a feather ; the expression
of my countenance, the tone of my
voice changed; I was conscious of it,
and he noticed it as soon as I joined
him at the appointed hour.

“ Why,” Annette, getting ready has
cured you. We may as well stay at
home now.”

“ That will do, Kate. The rest of the
story will sound sentimental to a third
party.”

“No, no, Annette, that would be
leaving out the very cream ol it. Tell
me how you settled it.”

Well, we rode on enjoying the change
until towards dark. Baby then fell
asleep. It was a very quiel hour.
Everything about us was beautiful and
peacelul. Tears of real penitence came
into my eyes, and before I knew it they
were dropping down upon the baby.
My husband turned and saw them.

“Why, Annette,” said he with the
utmost surprise, * what is the matter.”

“ Oh, ’'m so sorry,” said I.

“ Sorry lor what, love,” said he, “ are
you not happy? Does anything trouble
you ?”

“I'm so sorry,” said I, “that I have
been so ugly this week.”

“ What do you mean ?” said he, look-
ing more and more puzzled.

“ How can you help knowing ?”

Then I began at the beginning, and
told the whole story. How I rose feel-
ing irritable, and was provoked to speak
the first cross word; how he told me
my things were not as nice as his moth-
er’s, and went off vexed; then how he
got over it, and forgot all about it, and
would not help me to feel good natured
by saying he was sorry. How I brooded
over it all the week—how it had festered
away in my heart and poisoned all the
enjoyment. What torrents of tears I
had shed when alone, as I thought it
was all over with us, and we should
never love again as we had once loved.

He heard me through without making
a single remark, and then burst into a
loud laugh.

*“I want to know, Annetle,” said he,
“if this is what has ailed you all this
week ?”

“Yes,” cald 1.

Upon this he checked our Dobbin, and
began to turn round.

“ What are you going to do ?” said 1.

“Going back,” said he, # if that is all
that 1s the matter with you”

I laughed heartily as he did, for now
my sin was confessed, I felt very happy;
but I pulled the other rein and drew
the whip lash over Dobbin’s ears, and
away we went like a bird towards my
mother’s home.

But we made a resolution vhen, Kate,
that if either had aught against the
other, it should be settled before the sun
went down ; that we might go to sleep,
if not at “ peace with all the world,” at
least at peace with each other, forgiving
and forgiven. This resolution we have
faithfully kept, and I have never seen
another week of such misery as I have
been telling you about, and I, trust I
never shall. I hope you will find in
your new relation, Kale, all the enjoy-
ment we now do. This is the best ad-
vice I can offer you—and that your first
c1o0ss word may also be your lasi.

- -

T0 WHOM IT MAY CONCEREN,

Number Thirty.

BY MRBS. JULIA C. BR. DORR.

Last month, dear {riends of our
HousenoL.. . we had a little quiet talk—
we women together-—about children and
their training. It was too vast a theme
for one evening’s consideration ; and we
only touched upon some of its most ob-
vious phases.

Yet as the firelight iell upon your faces,
und its flickering, dancing rays lighted
up now this forehead and mow that.
tinging the golden locks with a strong
red radiance, deepening the purple shad-
ows of the ebon hair, and giving to the
silver erowns a still more etherial purity,
one thought struck me with peculia
force. It was this: I saw that some of
you were hungry; hungry for the very
cares and respovsibilities that we were
talking about; hungry for soft caresses
and the pressure of warm, sweet lips:
hungry for the touch of wandering baby
hands upon your breasts,—for the pre-
cious burden of baby Leads to nestle
in your bosoms. As we talked you
looked at us with wondering, craving
eyes,—eyes that have haunted me ever
since.

It is the fashion, nowadays, to say
that the women of America do not de-
sire to have children; that they have
lost the instinet of motherhood; that
they shrink alike from its labors and its
respongibilities, and that she who is
childless rejoices in her exemption from
the pains and perils of maternity. There
are gross libelers who go farther than
this, and hint at much that shall be
“nameless here forever more.”

But we women who can read each
other’s hearts pretty well, know that
this is not time. Doubtless there are
exceptional cases—as there are excep-
tions to all general rules. There may be
now anl then a brainless, soulless wo-
man whose ill-considered words woulc
seem to give some foundation to the
charge that is brought against us. There
may be ultra-fashionable women who
would rather tend lap-dogs than babies.
There may be a few dozen women who
feel that they have a “mission” that is
entirely above pinafores and cradles;
work to do for the world and for humanity
that is vastly more important than the
rearing and_training of the men and
women of the next generation.

But when we speak of women, we do
not mean a little clique here and another

there. We mean the great body of large
brained, large hearted, thoughtful Amer-
ican women ; and you know, and I know,
that to them motherhood is a sacred
thing. While it is the appointed lot of
the vast majority of them, so Is it what
they crave as the crowning good and
glory of their lives. The childless wives
of our acquaintance do not rejoice in
their “ freedom ” and exult in their fan-
cied “liberty.” On the contrary, with
scarcely an exception, they raise their
emply arms to heaven, even as did Ra-
chel and Hannah of old; or kneel upon
the steps of the altar with the same
yearning cry that awakened Eli’'s sym-
pathies thousands of years ago.

Is not this true, friends ?  Look around
upon the circle of your acquantance,
broad or narrow as the case may be, and
see whether il is or no.

And some of you are of these modern
Rachels and Hannahs. You have not
spoken a word; but the hungry, craving,
unsatisfied mother-love, mother-instinet,
—call it what you will—looks out ol
your eyes and betrays you. Shall we let
the happy mothers pass on with their
little ones, and sec what there is for us
Lo say to each other?

For there are two sides to all ques-
tions; and the very proudest, happiest
mother of us all, ecan but admit that
there is semething on the other side of
the shield that may be worth looking at
Compensation is the rule ot the universe
—the fundamental law of life. Wherev-
er you find a lack, there also do you find
a corresponding redundancy. What i-
wanting bere is made up there, The
balances hang pretty evenly, on the
whole, in spite of change and circum-
stance. Are you happier this year than
you were last? You have gained some-
thing, perhaps, upon which you had set
your heart. But in gaining it, ten to
one you have lost something else tbat
you prized. You may have grasped
some real or imagined good. But while
you succeeded in grasping it, your hand
—which cannot hold too much at once—
dropped some other good. Is not thi-
so? Isitnot true of almost all human
experiences ?

And is this the reason, | wonder—thi-
law of compensation that works both
ways—that in every deep love there is a
pang hidden? Is this why you alway:
find the drop-of bitter in the very hear:
of the sweetness? the sharp sting un-
derlying the softness? the “fire in the
midst of the kiss ?”

That he who loves most, suffers most,
is undeniably true. The heart that loves
is vulnerable upon all sides. It is not
necessary that the arrows should be
pointed at itseli. It bleeds when they
do but touch its dear ounes; it trembles
and quivers for them, when it could en-
dure martyrdom itself without so muecl
as moviug a musele; it laints under the
burden of their sorrows, when it could
bear its own unshrinkinzly. Vieariou-
suffering—the suffering that reaches us
through the pain of another, and is
borne for another (although it may not
be in his stead) is perhaps the sharpest
that can reach us. It is wrapped in that
vague, undefined cloud of mystery that
s0 intensifies all fear., We know just
what we can bear ourselves—just what
we are bearing. We know just how
hard the blow that strikes us down is,—
how blnding the pain, how bitter the
anguish. We know the extent ol the
whole thing—and of our strength, also.
But let the blow fall upon the heads of
those we love, and we are lost in the

mazes of a labyrinth of fears, We can
measure neither their suffering nor their
capacity to bear it. We suffer for them
as they perhaps do not suffer for them-
selves.

All this, which is true in a greater or
less degree of every human. affection, is
especially true of mother-love. And O
ye childless women, ye whose arms ache
with the burden of their emptiness,
whose hearts are weary with unuttera-
ble longing—can you not see that you
escape much, even if you lose much?
Can you not find in this thought some
compensation for your pain?

It is perhaps a strange thing to say,
but it is doubtless true that much of the
sharpest sorrow of a woman’s life comes
to her through her children. I do not
mean through their follies or sins. We
will not say a word to-night, to or of
those mothers who are compelled to see
the sons and daughters they have borne,
in deadly conflict with the hosts of Evil,
or drifting idly onward to irremediable
ruin. That is a g ief too fearful for con-
templation. I speak only of the sorrow
that must come to her, if she is a true
mother, through their inevitable sorrows
—of the pain thatemust reach her
through their pain.

Did you ever think of it? When after
Simeon’s burst of joyous, triumphant
thanksgiving, he turned to Mary and
uttered those words of tremendous
prophecy,—“ Yea, a sword shall pierce
through thine own so 1 also ”"—he spoke
not 1o her alone, but to the whole race
of mothers. No sword can reach a
child's heart without piercing the moth-
er's also. In a feebler sense this is as
true of us common mothers as it was of
her who in her virgin innoeence bad
borne Him in whom was “all the full-
ness of the God-head bodily.”

We cannot save our children /rom suf-
laring, even though we Liedge them about
and wall them in by all the countless
devices that spring to the thought of
love. It is a part of the discipline of
lile—just as joy is another part. It may
well be doubted whether the human soul
even scales the heights and rises to the
loftiest planes of thoughi and feeling,
until it has in some way been “tried as
by fire.” Yet, knowing all this, we still
dread the pain of the burning for our
dear ones, and shrink back appalled as
the fierce flames dart toward them. Tell
me, ye mothers, is it not so? Do I not
speak for every one of you? Is it not
tzue thal our own capacity for suffering
is increased in proportion to the number
of our children ?

Then there are the cares that are with
us sleeping and waking. Tt is all well
enough when the children are little—
when you can hear their prayers at
night, put them safely in their srowy
cribs, tuck them up, kiss their laughivg,
rosy faces, and leave them to darkness
and repose in the blessed certainty that
no evil thing can draw near them, no
breath can harm them, without your
knowledge. That is not care; it is only
joy. But wait until the ycars have
brought them to the verge of manhood
and womanhood; wait until your sous
have gone forth to battle with fortune,
and to pluck the good or the ill {rom the
tree of life; wail until you know they
are far away from you— tried- and
tempted and lonely,— wait until your
precious daughters have done with their
merry g'rihood and are themselves bgar-
ing the heal and burden of the day,

while you look on powerless to help, and ,~'-

uncertain as yet whether they will sink by
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the wayside or prove themselves strong
with the strength of a noble physical
and spiritual womanhood—wait till then
and you will begin to know something
about a mother’s cares and anxieties,
Wait until every hope and dream, aspi-
ration and ambition of your children
finds an echo in your own soul, an an-
swering chord in your own heart, and
then you will learn how lile ean be in-
tensified, and how its current grows
swifter and more resistless even while it
broadens.

But ah, dear friends! I am afraid as 1
look into your faces that my argument is
a poor one. Who is it says that it is
better to wear out than to rust out?
And perhaps some of you will be inclined
to say to me whal a sweet and lovely
womau did say not so very long ago.
“ Let me tell you what it was.

We were talking of her childlessness
over which she had mourned for many
a day.

“They tell me,” she said, “that I
ought not to be so unreconciled; they
say that even il I had a child it might
die, and then I would be worse off than
I am now. But,” she continued, he:
blue eyes growing larger and deeper,
“I would be willing to endure any pain,
any suffering, for the blessing of a child.
even if I knew it would not live two
weeks. I want to know what mother-
hood is, and what a mother’s heart-
throbs are before I die.”

What can one say in such acase? No
argument touches the point. There is
ounly this to be said: God knoweth—and
He doeth all things well.

Yet it is well to remember that an
answered prayer—a granted wish—has
ere now proved a curse rather than a
blessing. We do not know what is best
for us. We should not dare to order om
steps by the light of our own wisdom
In this, as in all else, let us try to say
* Thy will, not mine, be done.”

- e
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Number Eleven.

WOMAN'S SELF-IMPOSED WRONGS.

Yes, self-imposed! You may not, at
first, believe it, but reflect a moment,
and see if this is not often the case, or,
wait a bit, and we will talk the matter
over in a confidential way by ourselves,
(Gentlemen are requested not to offer
any remarks or advice on the subject, or
even to listen to these HousEHOLD con-
fabulations of ours.)

In my last “Paper,” concerning wo-
man’s rights in the household, I barely
touched upon the fact that it is not al-
ways through the fault or carelessness
o mankind that womankind do not
have what are their especial rights in
their own domain, no: are they always
to blame that woman has so many
wrongs to endure, and her daily life
often little better than daily drudgery.
And now, without taking back one
word which I wrote concerning the
rights which every housewife ought to
have, and to demand, as especially her
prerogative; without one whit excusing
man for the numerous wrongs which
she bears, through his, often, caieless
indifference or miserly heartlessness, I
appeal to some of these same wronged
women, and to others bearing heavy
burdens, to know if the fault thereof is
not, in many instances, either direotly or
indirectly their own? If man would
not often be kinder to her than she is to

;xfrsall‘ ? And then by and by, when she

has lost her vantage-ground; when of
her own choice she has made herself a
mere drudge, what wonder if he consider
her only as sueh, and his once profiered
kindness lapse into wholesale indiffer-
ence? Or,if at first he is careless and
little understands woman’s needs, can-
not his heart be persnasively reached,
and the wife’s, or mother’s, or sister’s
rights and best interest be as dear to
him as his own ?

For my own part, I am tired of this
wrangling concerning men’s and wo-
men’s rights, especially in home and
property affairs, as though they were an
entirely separate affair; and am thor-
oughly skeptical in the belief that the
baliot, in the hands of women, would
make the world a “paradise regained”
to her more than it can be now. And I
am also heart-sick at seeing the oppro-
brium which is heaped on man for every
wrong, real or fancied, under which she
staggers, when I believe they are perhaps
equally her own.

“The woman’s cause is man’s,” and
the man who wrongs woman wrongs
himself also, while the woman who
wrongs herself also wrongs man and her
family. For is not the happiness of one
conducive to that of the other? Is not
the convenience of the wile made sub-
servient to the cheer and comfort of her
household? Yet if this is neglected.
can she, in all cases, be justified in
thinking him wilfully wrong, when he
may only be thoughtless, and need but to
be reminded of his duty to cheerfully do
it? Or, on the other hand, can Le
afford to have her trusting regard turned
to bitterness through his thoughtlessness
or indifference for her comfort, and her
path made the harder because she feels
wronged, than because shie really is?

But are there not multitudes of cases
where a man of the kindest inteutions
cannot always do what he would for a
wile’s convenience or to lighten her bur-
dens? Where lack of time, from press-
ing business, lack of ready means for the
thing needed, or inability to secure help
at once may necessitate delay, even if
the means ‘s within reach, and in which
cases, palience on the part of woman is
needed, that the domestic machinery
become not warped and entangled be-
yond repair. For is man not often in-
convenienced in his particular labor o1
calling, and put to straits, or obliged to
forego what is positively a need, as much
as many household ones.

But to go back to woman’s self-im-
posed burdens and wrongs, or rather to
begin on that part of my subject, after
this long prologue.

For instance, there is Mrs. David
Dart, who lives next door to my cousin
Anna in a neighboring village, and
whom I often see when visiting Anna.
Now Mrs. Dart is just one of those per-
sons who would not know what to do
with themselves unless they had just
about twice as much on their hands as
one woman ought to do, and yet she is
always complaining that she “works
like a nigger,” to use omne of her own
phrases, “and no thanks (or it either.” It
she is not dressed in the afternoon, it is
because she has so much to do; if her
husband wishes her to go out with Lim
for a ride or briel visit, in nine cases out
of ten she has so much to do she cannot,
or cannot “fuss to dress,” as she says;
aund if you talk to her about books, or
any recreation, she tells you she has no
time to read, scarce from one Sunday to
another, which is not far from the truth,

And then, if in a little ill-humor, she

will vent it on her husband because he
thinks she might be dressed, might go
out more, might keep the children more
tidy, and take more pains to have a gen-
teel table, in fact, she says, “a man
thinks a woman can do everything and
more too, and be a slave and lady at the
same time, but she cannot do it, and Mr.
Dart will find it out sometime.”

Now her husband has no wish what-
ever to have his wile the druodge that
she is. She has told me herself that he
wishes ber to have a girl constantly, and
I know that he would willingly pay good
wages to have his home better con-
ducted, his wife relieved of the hardest
of the kitchen work, and have more
leisure to devote to the comfort and best
good of her family. He likes to see her
presentable when he comes in to tea, and
it wearies him to see her looking so tired,
and discontented, and worn out with
work and care.

In addition to her housework she does
most of her family sewing, and to keep
three children dressed for the village
school, and attend the little one at her
feet, gives her, as any one can see, little
time for real rest, and none for cheerfal
recreation or pleasant pastime, to say
nothing of culture, for which she cares
so little that she will not try to save a
moment for that.

But on the other hand, while her hus-
band wishes her tasks easier, and has
urged upon her the folly of attempting
so much herself, urged even the wrong
she was doing her family, their means
are not ample for their growing family,
and economy would have to be practiced
elsewhere, if help was hired in the
house. This they both know, and David
sensibly says, let us have more home
comforts and leisure, and you have a
chance to get a little good of life as we
go along, if we cannot miake as much
show as some of our more well-to-do
neighbors.

But Mrs. Dart has no idea of doing
this, and that is where the shoe pinches.
She, like a skillful general that she is,
takes in the situation at a glance, and in
her ambitious desires for herself and
children,+says she does not need a girl,
that she ecan outwork two common girls,
and by so doing can save so much of the
housekeeping funds for extras — for
things beyond their actual means and
for show more than real comfort, or the
trune culture of her family.

“There,” said she, one day to cousin
Anna, displaying a gold chain and lock-
et, “see what I have bought for Nellie,
by saving it from the house, and doing
my own work this summer. For you
know it costs as much to board help as
to pay them, so I’ve saved all around.”

“Saved!” Aunna exclaimed with well-
indulged vexation, “ saved from her own
flesh, her own life and family comfort, to
deck that girl -of fifteen in needless fin-
ery! And she a wife and mother has
little more care for the child’s real good
and best culture than as though she was
adorning an image, instead of a being
with a mind and soul, while her hus-
band, who once would have delighted in
a true home, has grown to look upon his
wife as a mere drudge, as she has made
herself to be one.

Last year,” continued Anna, “it was
an elegant Brussels carpet for her parlor,
that was saved in the same way, and
next it is to be a rich velvet cloak for
herself, I believe, as she always saves for
an object, and works her cards well.”

And then as for labor-saving utensils
in her house, she has almost none, Mr.

Dart would never think of getting her
as much as a clothes wringer, or even
rubbing board, she tells Anna, “while
your husband,” she adds to Aunna, “is
always doing what he ean to make work
convenient fcr you, and is as lover like
now as eve.”

Now the truth is, that Mrs. Dart could
have more conveniences for her work,
with labor-saving articles, if she made it
her right to do so, as well as she can
have new carpets or showy outfits for
herself or her family. These things,
with more care for real home comfort,
and less for things that could be dis-
pensed with, would much lighten her
toil, even if she chooses still to do her
own work, and something of leisure be
enjoyed. And so might ber children be
trained to be efficient helpers, without
at all interfering with their school du-
ties, but she has no faculty to engage
their sympathy in her work, and calls it
more bother than it is worth to get any-
thing out of them. This, I think, is be-
cause she makes work a sort of slavery
herself, and more becaunse she does not
allow them to do things in which they
might become interested. Nellie is old
enough to assume some care, and boys
can be efficient helpers where the proper
way is taken to have them.

Thus, as you will see, she bears many
a burden of her own making, and heaps
upon herself wrongs, at the same time
defrauding herself of rights properly her
own, and which would be granted her if
she, in a right spirit, assumed or de-
manded them.

And is she defrauding ouly herself,
while thus wronging hersel(? Or has
she any just right to sacrifice health,
comfort, and the best interest of her
family to carry her point, whatever that
may be?

“Oh, but,” I hear some of you ex-
claim, “such cases are exceptional, men
are not so ready to favor their wives, or
wives as usual tardy of being relieved,
where it is willingly proffered, or even
given if asked.”

Begging your pardon, though just
such a case may be exceptional, yet
those of the class are not so, I think, in
the majority of cases. I think men are
quite as willing generally to do their
part to have women relieved of heavy
burdens and numerous cares as they are
to have their toil lightened. At the
same time mankind are generally more
willing to sacrifice superfluities than wo-
mankind, and to many, home comforts
are more desirable than mere display.

How many an ambitious housewife
undertakes more than she ought, and
when it is too late may repent her folly.
For, as an usual thing, it is not the
poorer class of housewives that toil
most severely, but it is the moderately
well-to-do, or thrifty class, cspecially in
the country, who are the hardest of
workers, and are most burdened with
care.

And any woman at the head of a
household, let her have help and be fa-
vored as she may, and do as best she
can by herself, still has no easy task to
perform, especially where the care of
children consumes her time, strength,
and patience, day after day,as the time
passes by. And Gail Hamilton is not
far from right in maintaining that to
“ hear, to nurse, to tend,” is about enough
for one woman to do.

But here, as if to show us how weak
our argument, (that a large class of
housewives are imposing needless fur- / >
dens on themselves,) comes the stern/ ¢’
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fact that with the utmost willingness on
the part of man, woman, or both to se-
cure needed help in the family, and not
unfrequently with means to do so, it is a
truth that help is difficult to be found,
and really competent assistance in the
kitchen almost impossible. This we
know is so.

But if some families can manage to
secure two, three, or more servants ; and
others one, year after year, with scarce
an intermission, caunot some ol these
other hard-working women, in the same
vicinity, and as well able to do so, man-
age to have help at least a share of the
time? A resolute purpose to be re-
lieved will find some way for partial re-
lief, while it would do no harm if a share
of those who seldom soil their hands
with work were obliged to assume some
share of the cares and perplexities of
kitchen labor in their own homes.

But here I am, at what ought to be
the end of this “Paper,” and have not
touched upon haif that was in my mind
to say when I commenced these cogita-
tions, For doing without sufficient help
is only one part of the story, while tak-
ing upon herself needless toil and care
in other respects is another way in
which many a woman has to impose
wrongs upon herself, and thus upon
others around her.

Some do this from love ol work or
because they think that practical labor
is their whole dnty, others from force of
habit, or to keep up with their slaving
neighbors; and still others, from a
scheming, money-loviug spirit which
would turn life’s blood into broad acres
or bank notes.

And something of these things, and
the various ways it 1s done may oceupy
a “Paper” at some future time, and in
this work I think I may have the sym-
pathy of not a few of those who under-
stand how these things are.

e B

EVENINGS AT HOME.

As the evenings lengthen the question
naturally arises, what. shall be dome
with them ? The question is felt oftener
than it is asked. Perhaps it would be
better were it asked oftener, and asked
in a more intelligent way.

It is a startling tact that three-quarters
of the crimes are committed in the night.
All the vices mestle under the wings of
the dark. The opportunities for unde-
tected indulgence abound in the even-
ing, and then temptations are most nu-
merous and seductive. Most men are
too busy in the day-time to drink or
gamble, or indulge in other vices. They
would shrink from being seen hanging
about a bar, or lounging at the club, or
playing euchre or whist for money, or
talking with questionable characters.
Their business reputation would be com-
promised were they to do by daylight
what they do without hesitation by gas-
light. And it is the evening indulgence
that unfits for morning work, and finally
breaks the credit and destroys health
and demoralizes manhood. Three-quar-
ters of the young people who go to ruin
take the first steps on the downward
path in the evening. We want no bet-
ter key to a man’s character than to
know how he spends his nights.

The importance of making a wise and
happy provision for the evening is not
appreciated as it should be by our peo-
ple. Even those who have homes usu-
ally leave the evening to chance. They

8o to the theatre, the opera, or the lec-
o

ture; or they stay at home hoping that
somebody will drop in. If no one calls,
the conversation tapers through all gra-
dations of dullness into silence; the
music drags and palls; the reading wea-
ries; the whole lamily yawn and get halt
asleep before going to bed. And after a
few experiences of this kind the husband
finds livelier company and grealer ex-
citement at the saloon or club; the sons
yield to more fascinating entertainment
in guestionable company; the daughters
are either miserable at home or flitting
in search of the happiness home ought
to furnish bul does not; and the poor
wife and mother is either left to assuage
their discontent or to mourn alone.
And simply because nothing has been
done to fill the evenings at home with
delightful entertainment and recreative
joy-

There is nothing so absurd as to imag-
ine that a half-dozen people o( different
ages and tastes, have only to be thrown
together to be supremely contented and
happy. And yet half our homes are
managed on just this absurd principle;
and people wonder that they are not
happy, that so many men f(requent the
taverns, and so many youths and maid-
ens are on the street, and every day
some man or woman goes down into the
abyss.

There is no breastwork against evil,
and no school of virtue and moral
worth, like the good home. And the
good home is not merely that which fur-
nishes edible dinners and well -kept
rooms and clean beds, but that which
furnishes most satisfaction, refreshing,
and joy to its inmates. And evening is
the only time when all the members of
the family circle can meel together, and
can mingle in happy and joyous inter-
course. The occasion should be pro-
vided for as it usually is not. Our home-
keepers should take the hint from those
who furnish public entertainments, and
lavish thought and ingenuity enough
upon the occasion to make it so attrae-
tive and delightful and satisfying, that
every member of the household will feel
the happier for it, and look forward to
its return with expectancy, and be be-
yond the reach of the thousand tempta-
tions to spend the evening hours else-
where.

Exactly how this is to be done must
be answered by housekeepers for them-
selves. They have resources and inge-
nuity enough, will they but once see the
importance of the thing, and set their
wits at work to develop the hiut into a
beautilul and joyous reality. We do
not mean that everybody should spend
every evening at home. Let there be
all profitable and entertaining going.
Get all the delight and good that plays
and concerts and lectures and parties
can afford. Still it will be found that
these great public entertainments often
excite more than they delight or edify,
and often indulged in produce weari-
ness, and a dissipation worse than
fatigue. The evenings at home furnish
the fitting alternate and contrast to
these public entertainments, and each is
enjoyed the more for the other. And to
make evenings at home truly delightful,
every resource of culture and art may be
rightly invoked. Why not have a sue-
cession of evening entertainments, giv-
ing one to reading, another to music, a
third to conversation, a fourth to a
drama, and a fifth to miscellaneous
plays? Why net import into the home
circle some of the talent to amuse and

entertain and edify which lies all about

waiting for the invitation? And what
one family cannot do alone two or three
together can easily effect. Were our
people to spend a tenth part of the time
and interest and means they now throw
away on worthless excitements and utter
frivolities, in making their homes truly
helpful and happy, we should prevent
half the crimes, and stop half the vices
of society at their source.—Golden Age.
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A JAPANESE ROMANCE -- THE
STONE-CUTTER.

Once upon a time there was in Japan
a poor stone-culter, a simple workman
in the quarries. His life was rude, he
worked much, gained little, and was not
at all contented with his fate.

“Q, if I could only be rich enough to
rest, to sleep on thick matting, wrapped
in a kirmon of soft silk!” Such was the
sigh he breathed to heaven. An angel
intercepted it.

“1t shall be according to thy desire,”
said the angel to him. And he at once
became rich, and ke rested, slept upon
thick matting and wrapped himself in a
kirmon of soft silk.

It happened that the Emperor passed
by. He was preceded by heralds on
foot and horseback, followed by a bril-
liant escort of cavaliers, and surrounded
by persons who held over his head an
immense parasol resplendent with gold.

“What good does it do me to be rich ?”
murmured the man, *as long as I have
not the right to go out with an escort,
and my head protected by a golden par-
asol! Why am I not the Emperor ?”

“Thou shalt be,” said the angel.

And indeed, he became the Emperor.
He had an escort of cavaliers before and
behind him, and people who held above
his head an immense parasol resplendent
with gold.

However, the sun, with his ardent
beams, dried up the country, and the
dusty road, quivering with his bright-
ness, fatigued the eyes.

“ 1t is a great advantage to be Emper-
o1,” cried the man, “ when the heat of
the day exhausts you, and the sun never

ceases to make you feel his power! But
if one could be the sun!”
“Behold! Are you satisfied?” the

angel asked. For he had become the
sun, and he darted his beams up and
down, right and leit, and all around him.
And he scorched the herbage of the
earth and the faces of the princes upon
the earth.

But a cloud thrust itself between the
earth and him; it held back the rays ol
the sun and prevented them from falling
upon the earth’s surface.

“There is strength,” cried the sun—*a
cloud capable of resisting my power. It
would be better il 1 were a cloud.”

“Very well,” said the angel.

And the translormation was at once
accomplished. The new cloud placed
itself haughtily between the sun and the
earth, and so thoroughly intercepted the
rays of the sun that it soon saw the
earth covered with its shadow. Then it
caused big drops ol rain, and pouring
showers and water-spouts to fall on the
land, so that the torrents burst their
bounds and the rivers spread over and
devastated the fields.

Nothing resisted the force of the inun-
dation; only a rock defied it, perfectly
motionless. In vain the bellowing wa-
ters beat it in their fury, the rock yielded
not, but the foaming waves died at its
foot.

“ A rock, then, is my superior,” said

the cloud; “I would rather be in its
place.”

“You shall be,” said the angel.

And he was transformed into a steep,
unshaken rock, msensible to the rays of
the sun, indifferent to the torrents of
the tumultuous waves.

Nevertheless, he distinguished at his
foot a man of poor appearance, hardly
clothed, but armed with a chisel and a
hammer, and the man, with the help of
these instruments, struck off pieces of
the rock, which he dressed into stones
proper for cutting.

“ What is that?” cried the rock; “has

a man the power of rending pieces of

stone from my breast? Shall I be weak-
er than he? Then it is absolutely nec-
essary that [ should be that man!”

“ Have your will” said the angel, and
he became again what he had been—a
poor stone-cutter, a simple workman in
the quarries. His life was rude, he
worked much and gained little, but he
was contented with his lot.

"6 ¢———

“ THE OLD WOMAN,”?

It was thus, a few days since, we heard
a stripling of sixteen designate the
mother who bore him. By coaise hus-
bands we have heard wives so called
occasionally, though in the latter case
the phrase is more often used endearing-
ly. At all times, as commonly spoken,
it jars upon the ears and shocks the
sense. An *old woman ” should be an
object of reverence above and beyond
almost all other phases of humanity.
Her very age should be her surest,pass-
port to eourteous consideration.

The aged mother of a grown-up
family needs no other certificate of
worth. She is a monument of execel-
lence, approved and warranted. She
has fought faithfully “the good fight,”
and come off conqueror. Upou her ven-
erable face she bears the marks of the
conflict in all its furiowed lines. The
most grievous of the ills of life have
been hers; trials untold, and unknown
only to her God and herself, she has
borne incessantly; and now, in her old
age, her duty done, patiently awaiting
her appointed time she stands more
beautiful than ever in youth, more
honorable and deserving than he who
has slain his thousands, or stood tri-
umphant upon the proudest field of vie-
tory.

Young man, speak kindly to your
mother, and ever courteously, tenderly
of her. But a little time and ye sha.l
see her no more forever. Her eye is dim,
her form is bent, and her shadow falls
graveward. Others may love you when
she has passed away—kind-hearted sis-
ters, perhaps, or she whom of all the
world you choose for a partner—she
may love you warmly, passionately;
children may love you fondly, but never
again, never, while time is yours, shall
the love of woman be to you as that of
your old trembling mother has been.

i A SETE S AR

THE BRIGHT SIDE.

Look on the bright side. It is the
right side. The times may be hard, but
it will make them no easier to wear a
gloomy and sad countenance. 1t is the
sunshine and not the cloud that makes
a flower. There is always before and
around us that which should cheer and
fill the heart with warmth., The sky is
blue ten times when it is black once.
You have troubles, it may be. So have
others. None are free from them; anl
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perhaps it is as well that none should be.
They give sinew and tone to life—forti-
tude and courage to man. That would
be a dull sea, and the sailor would never
acquire the skill, where there was noth-
ing to disturb the surface of the ocean.

It is the duty of every one to extract |

all the bappiness and enjoyment he can
within and without him; and above all,

he should look on the bright side of

things. What though things do look a
little dark? The lane will turn, and the
night will end in broad day. In the
long run, the great balance rights itself.
What is ill becomes well —-what is wrong,
right.

Men are not made to hang down their
heads or lips, avd those who do, only
show that they are departing from the
paths of true common sense and right.
There is more virtue in one sunbeam
than in a whole hemisphere of clouds
and gloom. Therefore we repeat, look
on the bright side of things. Cultivate
all that is warm aud genial—moi the
cold and repulsive, the dark and morose.

HOW HAPPY I’LL BE.

A little one played among th2 flowers, -
In the blush and bloom of summer hours;

She twined the buds in a garland fair,

And bound them up in her shining hair.

 Ah me I”” said she, ‘‘ how happy I’ll be,
When ten years morz have gone over me,
And [ am a maiden, with yourh’s bright glow
Flushing my cheek and lighting my brow I’

A maiden mused in a pleasant room,

Where the air was filled with soft perfume ;
Vases were near of antigue mold,

Beautiful pictures, rare and old,

And she, of all the loveliness there,

Was by far the loveliest and most fair.

““ Ah me!” sighed she, ““how happy I'll be,
When my heart’s true love comes home to me ;
Light of my life, my spirit’s pride,

I count the days till thou reach my side.”

A mother bent over a cradle nest,

Where she soothed her babe to his smiling rest,
“Sleep well,” she murmured, soft and low,
And she pressed her kisses on his brow ;

‘O child, sweet child ! how happy I'll be,

If the good God let thee stay with me,

"Till later on, in life’s evening hour,

Thy strength shall be my strength and tower !’

An aged one sat by the glowing hearth,
Almost ready to leave the earth ;

Feeble and frail, the race she had run

Had borne her along to the setting sun,

**Ah me 1" she sighed in an undertone,

*“ How happy I'll be when life is done !

When the world fades out with its weary strife,
And I soar away to a better life I’

"Tis thus we journey, from youth to age,

Longing to turn to another page,

Suiving to hasten the years away,

Lighting our hearts w th the future's ray;

Hoping on earth till its visions fade,

Wishing and waiting, through sun and shade ;

Turning when earth’s last tie is riven,

To the beautiful rest that remains in heaven.
—Lutheran,

WAY
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NOTES.

Number Thirteen.

(70  Boroewa, Iialy, Feb. 28, 1872,
 SSURANCES have lately been re-
&3 ceived from the French government
that a successor to M. Goulard will soon
be chosen, and sent at once to the Italian
capitalj an assurance which comeés not
a moment too soon, the Ifalian govern-

v . ment being already greatly irritated by

t]ile delay in the appointment of a French

de Lome, resulling in

ambassador, and regarding it as an evi-
dence of reluctance on the part of the
French to recognize the new political
states of regenerated Italy, and fearful
as they are lest outl of the present strug-
gle of contending factions for political
supremacy may eventuate a Bourbon
restoration which weuld be inimical to
the present Italian regime, and ready to
aid any effort put forth for the restora-
tion of the Temporal Power.

The Ttalian press has of late been the
theatre of a war of words between
Protestants and. Catholics on the ques-
tion of St. Peter’s visit to Rome, culmi-
nating in a lively discussion which was
held.in the Academia Teberina,in which,
according to leading journals, the Prot-
estants bore off the palm ol victory; the
“Capitale” maintaining that not a single
substantial argument was adduced in
favor of the assumption, and alleging
the whole to be a pure fiction and inven-
tion of the Papacy. Gavazzi,long known
to the American public, entered with
chiaracteristic warmth into the discus-
~mn, making a deep impression upon his

| auditors.

The late suceessful experiment of M
an aerial voyage,
the general direction of which had been
previously determined upon, has flooded
the press with scientific essays, embrac-

{ing a resume of the history of aeronau-

tics, predictions of the possibilities
opened up in a eommercial and utilita-
rian point of view, and suggestions as to
improvements by which an average rate
of speed, triple or quadruple that of the

{late crucial trip may be secured, or from

twenty to twenty-five miles per hour.
To this end it is suggested that an engine
of the power of thirty men be substi-
tated as a “motor,” the same to weigh
but 150 or 200 pounds, thus combiuing a
diminution of specific gravity with an
increase of motive power. That an im-

i mense impetus will be given to this spe-
|elalty of inventiye genius is evident,

and America, ever foremost in progres-
sive invention, will doubtless enter the
lists for a share in the laurels.

The following item, interesting from

Eih connection with the history of the
“Reign of Terror,” comes to us from

Germany: “Itis not generally known
that Charlotte Corday could find no de-
fender at Paris, and that Lux, then ad-
vocate at Mayence, voluntarily under-
took the defence, and in consequence
was arrested in Paris and soon after be-
headed. He leit two daughters. The
eldest drowned herself in the Rhine in
consequence of an unrequited affection
for the celebrated writer Jean Paul; the
other married Mr. Meyer, a merchant of
Nuremberg; her husband died young
and left her in difficult circumstances.
No one cared for the daughter of the
courageous defender of Charlotte Cor-
day. Her husband’s partner, however,
a merchant named Gmeiner, came to
her relief, and supported her for many
years, till she died blind at Darmstadt.”

Leaving Rome on the afternoon of
Tuesday, we were soon steaming over
the level Campagna, and I lowered the
window of my compartment to take a
last look at the domes and spires of the
“Eternal City” which had afforded me
s0 many weeks of interesting study and
instruction. Before us, stretching away
to the snow-capped summits of the Al-
banian Hills, lay the beautitul Campagna
already bright with violets and blossom-
ing trees while here and there rose a
moss-covered ivy-crowned arch of some
crumbling ruin.

A more striking illustration of the
force of contrast is rarely afforded than
is presented in the rushing course of the
“iron horse” amid these crambling
relics of long past ages. Another con-
trast, although less stiongly mark.d,
suggrsted in the comparison of railway
travel in America and on the Continent.
In plice of the locomeotive, glorious in
war paint and polished metal, scattering
sparks from its broad stack over moor
and prairie, with its cushioned cab from
which the keen eye of the engineer sui-
veys the narrow onward way, we have a
cumbersome “machine,” dark and dis-
mal, and lacking even the poetry of a
name, the latter being replaced by a
prosaic number in plain white figures
on the front; no upholstered cab pro-
tects the “ driver,” who, exposed to sunm,
wind and rain, runs little risk of dozing

at his post or forgetting the mighty re- |

sponsibility of life and property en-
trusted to his care.

Art, so lavishly exhibited in the fres-
coed deenration of railway stations,
cafes and dwellings, seems careiuily
excluded from the railway train. Each
carriage is painfed some plain and usu-
ally sombre color, within and without,
and each is divided into three
compartments, in which the seats ac- |
commodating five passengers each

coach. In the first class cairiages the
floor is usually covered with warm, heavy |
brussels or velvet tapestry, and the seats
and backs comfortably upholstered above
the line of the head, silken curtains
soften the light from the windows, and
long earpet-covered tins, or foot-warm-
ers, of hot water replace the more elab-
orate heating appliances of our Ameri-
can roads. These are changed at inter-
vals on the route, and in this latitude
amply suffice for comfort.

The average speed of the “Treni di-
retii,” or express trains, is inierior to
that on American or English roads; but
on the othér hand there is greater secur-
ity to life and property, the officials and
employes being held to stricter account
for unfaithtuloess or want of care in the
discharge of their respective duties.

GWL L
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THE SPIRIT OF DISCONTENT.

The other day we stood by a cooper
who was playing a merry tune with his
adz round a cask.

“ Ab)” said be, “mlve is a hard lot—
forever trotting like a dog—driving a
hoop.”

“ Ieigho!” sighed the blacksmith on
a hot summer day, as he wiped the per-
spiration from his brow, while the red
iron glowed on the anvil; “this is life
with a vengeance—melting and frying
one’s self over a hot fire.”

“Oh! that I was a carpenter,” ejacu-
lated the shoemaker as he bent over his
lapstone. “Here I am day alter day,
wearing my soul away, making soles for
others—cooped up in this little seven-by-
nine room. Hi-ho-hum!”

“I'm sick of this out door work!” ex-
claimed the bricklayer—* boiling under
the sweltering sun or exposed to the in-
clemeney of the weather. I wish I were
4 tailor.”

“ This is too bad !” petulantly cried the
tailor—* to be compelled to sit perched
up here plying the needle all the time.
Would that mine were a more active
life.”

“ Last day of grace!—banks wont dis-
count—customers won’t pay—what shall

or fuur |
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face to face as in a carriage or stage | 1

I do?” grumbles the merchant. “ [had
rather be a truck-horse, a dog or any-
thing else.”

“ Happy fellows!” groans the lawyer
as he seratches his head over some dry,

is |[musty records—*“happy fellows! I had

rather hammer stones all day than puz-
zle my head on these tedious, vexatious
questions.’

And through all the ramifications of
society all are complaining of their eon-
dition, finding fault with their calling,
“1f it were only this that or the other I
should be content,” is the universal ery
—“anything but what I am.” So wags
the world ; so has it wagged, and so it
will wag.

o e B s

—An unsocial person in company
like the earth, a dull planet among suns;
enlightened, but not enlightening.

'lnnxu.onl'onuhle advertisement: will Le inserted
at the rate of fiity cents per agale line ol space
each insertion.

lady who kad
vears trom Deafness and Catarrh
was cured by a simple remedy. sympathy and
gratitude prompt her to send the receipts free of
charee to anv one similarly amicted. \d( ress MRS,
MARY G. LEGGETT, Jercey City, N. J. 10-2

BISHCP SOULE’S
MENT,

nvented by the late Bishop Soule,
uable remedy for

| Sctatica, Chronie and Inflammatory

Hn«*umaﬂsm. Lame Back, Contracied

Cords, ‘91)1 nins, Burns, &¢

is an inv al-

Rishop Soule’s Liniment Hiiwem':f knorn
vositive CURE for that territle disease, Seim=
atica. If are suflering with any of the above
named di and have tried so m remedies

that you b lost all faith in medicine, do rof de-
symr.lhwnt give Bishop Sounle's Liniment a
fair trial.

Bishop Sounle’s Liniment will almos
variably cure the most ere cases of ¢
Rtucumatism, &ec., aff ail «ther remedies have
Jailed, and the best physteians have pronounced them
incurable.

Try Bishop Soule’s l,m.hnu“ an
will not be without it in your hous
cost. ‘Time and exnerience have

°* Suecess is the test of merit.””

always procure the large botile

bag none on hand, ask bhim to proc
Take no other. Send to the proprietors
Large Bottles, (12 0z.,) $1.50;
Small Bottles, (6 oz. ,) 15 cents.

Sold by ail Druggists.
JOHYN F. HENRY, 8 €ollege Place, New York,
Agent for New York and the Middle States,
F,W.RYDER & SON, Propriotors,

},-1'11 No. 5 Bm‘hmn Hall, Boston, Mass,
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Co‘bl .‘!PTION CAN BE CURXED.

SCHENCEK’S I’l LMONIC. SYRUP,
D TONIC,
‘s( HENCK’3 ‘\IA\UI\A KE PILLS,

Are the only medicines that will eure Pulmonary
Consumption.

sSometimes medicines that will stop a cough will
often occasion Lhe death of the patient. 1t locks up
the liver, stops the circulation ot the blood, hemor-
rhage follows, and, in fact, clugezing the action of the
very oigans that caused the cougl.

Liver complaint and dyspepsia are the causes of
two thirds of the cases of consumption, Many are
now complaining with doll pain in the side, the
howels sometimes costive and sometimes too loose,
tongue coated, pain in the shoulder hlade, feeling
sumetimes very restless, and at other t mes drowsy;
the food that is taken lies heavily on the stomach,
accompanied with acidity and belehing of wind.
I'hese symp toms us 1y or iginate from lch o dered
3 ach or a torpid liver. Persons
g if th(‘) Idkv une or two heavy colds, and
it the cough in these cases be suddenly stopped, the
lungs, liver and stomach clog, and remalu torpid 'I“d
inactive, and before the patient is aware of his s
ation, the lungs are a mass of sores, and uiue:ated
and death is the inevitable result.

Schenck’s Pulmonic 8yrup is an expectorant
which does not contain any opium, nor anything
caleulated to cheek a cough suddeniy.

Schenck’s Seaw eed tonic dissolves the food, mixrs
with the gastric juice of the stomach, digests easily,
nourishes the system, and creates a e lllln cire
lation of the blood. ‘\'hen the bowels are eosliv
skin sallow, and the patient is of a bilious hahu
Schenck's Mandrake l’llls are required.

These medicines are prepared by Dr. J. H.
SCHEXNCK & SON, Northeast eorner of 8isth and
Ich streets, Philadelphia, Penn., and for sale by
GEO, C. GOODWIN & CO , 38 Hanover street, Bos-
ton, and JOHN F. HENRY, 8 Cullege place, New
York, Wholesale Agents. For sale by Druggists
generally. 10-

I_ O\IE RE(‘REATIONS, or}j’ow to Amusn

the Young Folks.—A delightful eollection of
sports and games, pleasing pastimes, feats of mag -|c,
and other :h\crmm for mee ammhe:umn juvenile
parties and Gocr 11 gatherings; with 'n:m\ engrav-

11-lady
IH\I'Y & CO,, 119 Nassau St.,

NoYs

GENTS WANTED. We guaraniee em~
piovment for all, either sex, at 88 n day, or

$ »OO00 or more a year! New works by Mrs.
H. 1. Stowe, and others, Superd Premiums
Given Away.
work for us. Write and see,
‘Worthington, Dastin & Co., Hartford, Ct.

Money made rap'dly and easily at .
Particulars free. 7 o
11-6r_
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== GOLDEN GRAINS. r “ Nl:.W SONG— BOOK | Teacher's and Chorister’s List
T For Day Schoolsl‘ o

| NEWEST & BEST MUSIC BOOKS.
NOW READY. i = .

< el ' 11THE STANDARD!!

&ON{ s j(’r T{}-D A Y Its success cannot be guestioned, In beaaty and

. E. PERKINS, variety of muasic un urpassed. 1t should be a famil-
REV. ALFRE ]\ I \‘j 'L OR, PROF. G; W.SANDERS. | iar fricnd in every Choir, Convention, and Singing

There was never a night without a day, |

Or an ing without a morning, 1
Aud the darkest hour, so the
| Is the hour before the dawr

—Self-made men are very apt Lnl New England LUNG REMEDY bas gained

| i
i worship their maker. | & repn which places it In the front rank of curative The Best Singing Bodk yet pub= y( lass! Price, $1.50; $13.50 per dozen.
| 2 h it has been in the market but little over llaheld ru:- Mihoniis. ‘!.&tacle- i S ark.hn F‘ Ubie‘s |
i —Manners are’ but the happy | Goesall that s ciaimed tor s 07 "o best physiclatis, and O ORI G | 1SP g 1 P

| | ways of doing things. | It ecures COUGHS, COLDS, CROUP,|S0NGSFOR MORNING, NOON AND EVENING. Let all the Sabbath Schools try it. It's Sparkling

ko BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, SPITTING OF SONGS FOR ALL SEASONS AND FESTIVALS. Pelvm 1&2 Scnys will be appreciated by every child.
| —W hink foolis rrbhitg. | : i e e = ‘GS F o) o | 1ice, 35 cents.
e ‘lwu];:lay think foolis! ‘1!'“'- 015, | PLOOD, CONSUMPTION, AN ALL DIS- :g:t: ;33 ;Eif(ﬁal‘q%i&o‘;‘,““ o Y £ g 2 Y i
; ut should never express (hem. IASES OF THE THROAT AND LUNGS, : Hour o 1Ingin |
! P | It is pleasant to take and warranted to cure, Send for| S1UDY SONGS, L"B“R SONGS, FUN SONGS. t e g g 3 |

—Nuthing is more worthy of

L | circulars with testimonials. Sold by all Druggists. For High Schools. Full of the best musie, ar-

i greatand brave man than c;(.me-ilcy_‘ C. C. TOPLIFS, M. D., Prapriator. ~ THE }:Ll»:.\rF.s_'n_\m- DEPARTMENT ranged in 2, 3, or4 parts. Widely used. Price, $1.00.
| | = r Is very concise, containing all that is required with- = =
| i oo ¥ e Hﬂ | RVILLE, N 11-fsmpb out oecnpying too much 8Dace JusT PUBLISHED,
‘ i —The power of honesty is so| — =t ST ] o i Dy] Bz " it -
| . 16 pages, andsomely got wup, mily an m
i great that we love it even in an lgUY 1 l iL I}}‘ T Ly : houards. ! : GEMS Oi ST RAU SS !
| enemy. EF~ If you want the LATEST IMPROVEMENT in Price, 40c. $35 per hundred. 225 large pages, full of the best Strauss Music.
j 7 CLOTHES WRINGERS, buy the IMPROVED IZF™ Send 40c. for a eopy and examine it. Price, szf')n,p gl e
i —Gave your son.a trade and you |¢¢ 1 XE ] N q cl BIGLOW & MAI, [y R 1
{  domore for him than by giving him L‘ 1\ :[ By B-k_ ,[LX_L (Successors to Wi, B. BRADURY,) ! I llg“m S Harp =
a fortune. ! o0 425 Broome St., New York, and A perfect Multum in Parro. Very large number
3 s A | 756 Wabash AVFIIIIE. Chicarzo. of the best tunes for Social Relhgious Meelings.
—Man judges of the inward dis- | e B R T { P'rice, 60 cents,
| i position by the outward acts; God The above hook t, post-paid, for the retail
m— || | The Standerd in the Van! price, with the ex on of the 1THE STANDARD,

Jjudges of the outward acts by the
I inward disposition.

¢
All other Church Music Books, of whatever de- | SPecimen copies ol which will be mailed (pust-paid)
gree of excellence, are respectfully invited to fall in | 10T the present, for §1.25.
the rear of Htf OLIVER DITSON & C0., Boston.

fl‘l_lL fl‘AVl)ARD TR A T il
Our Kew Covusction or Music FOR CHOIRS, Pomllar ’\[usm Boolns. i

COXNVENTIONS and SINGING SCHO08. 1t eannot be

—Believe nothing against anoth-
er, but upon authority ; nor repeat
what may hurt another unless it be |

a greater hurt to others to conceal it, excelled in quality, and mtends to lead in eireulation, Now select the Music Books
} i
! E Some of the Merits.—Short Theory. Abun- | needed during the next Auntumn, and
| —Rather do nothmg to the pur- dant Macerial, Sacred and Secular, for practice. Ex- agreeably occupy your Summer
2! % 3 cellent set of Metiical Tunes, in imqe clear print 5 S
pose than be idle, that the devil and not crowded :—a great advantage. Unusually Leisure In examinining, play=-
rm e i 5 ! good collection of Anthems, Set Pleces, &c. The ing and singing from themn
| | may find thee doing. The bird that compile:s, Messrs. L. 0. EMERSON, of Beston, and | rapyge S':A\lh\ltgll'gl s 51‘3 sliwe
sits is easily shot, when flyers es . H. K. PALMER, of Chicago, are perbaps the most | “3,7™ Tyestined to be the Banner Church Music
m & L LTI R s It has Rubber between the Wooden Springs. New At- ":kmf"l "l"“lm sair ”",,“: in adapeng music ¢ _the Book of h‘:e Season. Singers, l.‘mw'r\, tenchers!
| cape the fowler. tachment to Tubs, adapting itself to every curve. A Fold- | §onts of the ' singing L'\’"”m Price, 8LBO« | oy rouna ™ the banner?
Apron or Gulde to prevent the clothes from falling | aiceilnen copies sent, for the present, post-paid, tor 5 - o T
| it i i c 4 . $1.25. SPARKLUING RRUBIES! Trice 35 cents.
i —If it is always dear to buy a into the mlh 5 ox *‘]h"|" that do not throw out of Citm e For savbath Schools. None better.
| ' o s
‘ thing cheap, which one does not EXCELS ANY WRINGER EVER oF-| A Perfect Success! The Printers can= | THE PILGICIN'S HARP! Price 0 oonts, |
d “'l[!? y is it ti 1 ia ERXE -; o THME PURLIC. not keep pace with the demand ! For Vestries and Prayer hcetings. Unexcelled.
Aaatnatied || yant; so is it sometimes dearer a1 1 T
| 2 & GEO., H, WOO! », Gen'it A gent, bitson & Co’s Teke with yon for entertainment at Summer Re-
: 2 ¥
i Teceive a thing as a present, than to No. 97 Water Strset. Boston. A\ g |sorts,
""‘:E”' w -ﬂ\(,l RS ( Al ‘ KINDSREPAIRED. 11-124 GE NIS OF Srl RAUSS . THEY MUSICAL TREAST K,

pay the price of it.

425 pages of new and popular songs and Piano-

< b % A » X Ul ) [
| —IIorace Greeley says the dark- Pl{o‘f ID @h W illiﬂ G L.H By JOHANN STRAUSS! SUKte plecen, Y
ats || : " : < s ¥ 1t is a 1arge vook [ot 250 pages, full sheet music | SHOWRK OF PEARLS.
* est day in any man’s career is that N !‘ W 1872. size], filled with the best Strauss Mnsiec, Full of tue best Vocal Duets. Or,

PLomlton Waltzes, Polkas, Quadri les, &c., including those | OPERATIC PEARKLS.

\‘rllfim he Innczus. there is some Rolls, pertcrmed in this country, under the direction of the Full : f the best Opera Songs. Or,
easier way of getting a dollar than Most Durable; | 8Tea0 “”“é‘si;’-"“r- PIANIST’S ALBUM. i

e R : About $40.00 worth or music are included in Fuil ot the best Piano pieces, Or, 1
by squarely earning it. Doubie the “ Gems" which are, however, sold for the di- | py A NQ=FORTE GEWS, :

minutive price of Fuall of the
$2.50 in Boards, $:3.00 in Cloth. Sent, post- | Fauh of the above
Working: paid, fo: the ":"‘“ pri ey or $3 00 in cloth. s more than 200 large pages
= OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. | (ull of popular music, and either hook MOsL en-

Curved Clamp, | €. 1. DITSON & CO., New York.  [1tf | tertaining companion to a lover of music. i

iano pieces.
e books costs $2 50 in boards,

Spiral Cogs,

—The most powerful of machines
Easiest

is a locomotive in good order, on
the track; tbe most impotent and

useless is the same machine off it. Holds : Specimens of the STANDARD scnt, for the pres- |
q g : “(T‘L\’I‘ED.—AHF (NTS.—The very best chance | ent, post-paid, tor 3l1.25, and o!f the other books tor |
It is thus with some people. Firmest; ever offered rmnnﬂ 00 m‘ 20 ou“-z aay. | the retail price. LIt
\ TRY IT. P-criiculars FREE Address 00n- - e - -,
3 3 : : Metal Jowrnal | v “QLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.
— B 3 X ARD, LEWI1S & CO., 96 Washington Street, Bos- . 3
"’0‘“"‘ men’s minds are‘ like a Casings. ton, Mass. - e ll-lsmph P CHAS. H. PITSON & CO,, New York.
nest of clean and unclean birds, all N R ks
(1]

crowded together; so that one ecan . N/ : T & | :

| § e * . Wear Out, bOl\IFTIIING 1\E“/. The Best Sunday School Music Book

| with (]iﬁ‘lt’lli[y get out a clean b“'dy PROVIDENCE TOODL CGF“ANY p:\YSON'S INDELIBLE INK WILL BE READY OCT, ist, 1872,
@‘é AXD

(TS without pulling out an unclean bird |11 Warren St., ¥, ¥. and Providence, . I
BRIGGS’ MARKING PEN,

— f1n a Portable Case. Cannot tip over. I)IJ' l)‘E ])II&BI()N l)s :

Always ready. Never fails. “mld by all

| A nation’s character is th ROWN’S TEETHIN i CORDIA \ it
—A nation’s character is the s VrogRis s . ’ B2t e : !
( acter 1 € sum .:-)‘J(f!nll\éz Sani ml{?mAg i 1%11%0(:1. FOR THE SUNDAY SCHOOL : }

e ‘ it e ELIABLE SAFE i C r -
of its splendid deeds; they consti-||| Fo) N ]'.. Y W B G I-l N,,l‘ 5. Wt {POWERS P)AlrlER C0O., Spri sdleld, By JAMES R, MUREKAY,
tute one common palrimony, the ass. Iraveling Canvassers wanted by | 4 now Sunday Sehool Music Rook which we pre-

B 3 H. STODDARD & CU., 63 Fulton 8t., | 4o gy vo o tr O et oonlar work he ki |
nation’s inheritance. They awe| YW QOD & B[ARSIIALIJ’ L “lo-ar ” | dick will beeome the moek popular work of thekind |

B B e = ever published in America. {
foreign powers, they arouse i MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN = b P} perday! Agentswanted! Al| The following are a few of the many well-known
animgm E)lll‘ 1)\\11-‘- [JPO[}JI : G HOUSE ¥ URNISHING GOQES AND $P) to %2() classex of working people, of | Writers who have contzibuted to

ALs L) STOVE

bur us n thete spare moments, o 11 the time, wan | 1 URE DIAMONDS: |

with it.

Brattleboro, Vi and will be sent free to any address.

Ry m;:::ﬁ PURE DIAMONDS

i ST BOOK EVER PUB- ;
cfam, the BEST  BOUR- L VRN EDE Will be issued In elezant style, printed on fine

B ROWN’S BRONCHIAL
AR white paper and substantia bound in boards. 1t

FOR COUGHS, COLDS. &C. \
e (L : i [ ONLY 25 CENTS,. | l‘H F I_I ()RQE will be ready prompty on { rst o1 Ociober, \fhfﬁ
dney, tladder and glandular diseases, 2 CH - 4 3 L= ® orders will be filled in rotatio the demand w
i i K Y ~ very o, all wishing specimen copies, or an
mental and pbysical - exhs BERR & g % 4 Fvery Horse-owner’s Oyclopedia, | Vers large, : L n BE T Coppit Ay
£ ¢ sty d‘euml), Yh ity ! *Pl‘ TEN(} Elegantly printed and bound, with nearly lll}?l illus- | early supply, should send in their orders at once.
| of the vital foice, lassitude, lack of ner- trations.” Sold only by Asub,«'mgmrm AGENTB| PRICE: Boundm beards, 35 cts. $3. 0 per doz.,
| vous energy, debility, and maladies ineci- WANTED inr every county in the Uniom. LiscrAL | 830 per hundred. A copy in paper covers, for exams=

Throat complaints to give it a trial.

CHeVREE e oHpRtn: "]m geateran at anvthing else. Particulars free. Address G
—_—— - The Holbrook Plo“rq Stinsen & Co., Portland, Maine. i-12r | Geo. F. Root, J. M. Kieffer, i
‘ Dr. Topliff”’s LuNag REMEDY advertised | whisb have taken the lead in all parts of the r-um)lr\ Al MEMORY Made Good and Good Mem- P. P. Bliss, Fred. W. Root, :
‘ in to-day’s paper seems to have estab- kl:',‘.( l‘I.I,rtéltlfL‘;ll:}-]-m:- ::T':\gl‘:‘,‘f;‘.[;1{’,:};[,._;’"{1“[1““'::1‘ ‘I’{L(')'l"g ory Made Bett r. How to strengthen and im-| H+ R. Palmer, N, Coe Stewart, |
lished a reputation for some wonderful | Se II“ rs, &c., all at many acturess’ prices. We always prove; how to ﬂ(‘h]c".'e wundcr!‘ul_ ff-ats 'l_)l memory, J. H. Tenney' Lowell Mason, §
= . | keep a nice lof of Bird Cages. " | suchi as to repeat any number ot words with or with- H E. Kimball a R. Murr |
cures in a briet space of time. Physi- B R oo i Cag PR out cnnnn't‘tlutn anerm\n reading, ora hundred ran-| orace 2 :m a v as. R, . unalv. !
i ri 5 i . > 56 e i st dom figures, &e. 15 lady And a host of other popular writers of Sunday
; clans adyise thase afflicted with Lungand |  Excliange Block, Ml stzast, (opnostta Elliot sliuh.) JESSE HASEY & C0., 119 Nassau 8t., School Melodies. Specimcn pages are XOW KEADY |
|

ifornia pronounce

The influence on the system of SMor-
AXDER’S BuCHU is such, that no case of

dental to the female sex, can withstand TERMS. St‘lPltf fw.’l.:"lii.il‘mgﬁ-COA’l‘l gli.-l:al‘rlpm' ination, mailed on receipt of 25 cen s.
; bk A : e = x Sue -
- Publishers. Philadelphia, Pa. Published by §, Brainard’s Sons,

its curative properties. I renews ‘he
nervons systam to a sanitary staté.

ChmeLL_ I Mo 10-3e CLEVELAXND, ORIO.

FLOWER ROOTS|— (o

FROM IELAVD. 3
PLANT NOW for SPRING FLOWERS. Vegetable Croup Syrup

ness, Constipation, Wind, Mental and I have just imperted 600 varleties of Dutca 1!;|nﬂrcrl§rll:;‘1.v ':;\?2“‘1':.’1?5 (;i”;,':""ccﬁ'?ﬂl.%(;ﬂiffé }
Physical Debility, and Melancholy, are BuLBS. Send fora catalogue, free to will the price | PATCARE Y et drfadl'ul‘ﬁcbu)ru@ bE Tofabioy At ']
list will be found less than any other house In the | opj)ghood, the Croup, when timely aaministered.

s i
caused by nqlsnrrnllgementol' the digest- SP R NG BE D LUUNGE Z rl;rf‘l‘:‘”\i‘f Hilbe KECORRIBONt SRS Be of Emmm.:e Beware of imitations. For =ale by the proprietor,

ive organs, To thoroughly mast v 84 - '
2 21y aster these Tbe most useful article of honsehold furniture vet in- Order early and uS.rksn 1smpb :]i‘,nl:e ]}{L }““;;;‘lj‘;,‘dn};';‘?{‘“"“ Druggist, ]"ir{.\::;ﬁ" 1

| Loss oF ApPETITE, Henrtburn, Palpi-
tation of the Heart, Dizziness, Sleepless-

| symptoms, WHITE'S SPECIALTY FOR | vented. It has ample space tor bed clothes, avoiding tl
| DYSPEPSIA 18 the only prompt, efficient, and l|\m<;l‘l‘{("l‘l1l“}£‘€;l nrl l“'l:ilf\mﬂ !hrem to o‘tll'mr ap’\‘nmgem‘: B.T.WELLS, 3 Hawley St., Boston,Ms, | —— o e !
¥ fade in both Sofa and Lounge ferms, and warranted 5 i
ass safe emedy. H. G. WHITE, Proprietor, respects. ;—}h\l{\‘r Ll BEH’ nted in all NIYTY PER C‘P[‘\T }'LT LO“-ED .-\(‘E,\) [.qk ?\ WU dME’%(}t?l‘iOl;l? ii[.“l(‘,‘}):lll'gs F Te:’?. t
— 1 P J . r 72
- L ™107 Washington Street, Boston. Price, B % ¥ 4 E’ Carpentry Made Fasy”—The best book for onder(u nique, Puzzling ‘, trange. “'-K 3'?
# TR ] HOWARD CHALLEN, Philad’a. | ou recei t Of one stamp for postage b
g 3 81 per bottle. 1-3smpb | 8- 63 Unien St., Boston. |F#™er $-Tndy b ADAMS & CO.,  Bosion, | €7
i i ')%UJ
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WEED FAMILY FAVORITE

I E #HOU

SEHOLD.

SEWING MACHINE!

IMPROVED,

$10 DOWN!

Per Cent of Sales, from year
to year, More than for any

other Machine.

TRAIGHT NEEDLE; ELASTIC LOCK STITCH, alike on both sides; the
Most Simple, Easiest to Run, Clean, Oil, Adjust and Learn, and adapted to a
Wider Range of Work, than any other Machine in the market.

Will

WITHOUT ANY CHANGE WHATEVER.

First Medal at Paris, 18067, over 82 competitors, as best Sewing Machine.
Gold Medal at Amesican Institute, 1869,

Gold Medal at Maryland Institute, 1869—Four Weeks’ Trial. |

The Vermont State Fair, 1870, Awarded the |

Weed Fmﬁily Favorite the

FIRST PRIZE AND DIPLOMA!

OVER EIGHT OTHER STANDARD MACHINES, i

| circular, in which we refer to over 500 Bankers, Mer- | the Author, and his Business Agent, who, as well as
| chants, &e., (some of whom you may know) using our | the Author himself, may be consulted on all diseases

AUGUST 1871.

Sew from Lace to

faeei 0}

PUIYIRY A0
QIO

uvyl

iINMOAd O1s

IBIL WOIJ ‘SOIBE JO JUd) Jo0Jg

Lae 10j

|
{

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1870, on Machine and Sampie of Work. |

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1871, on Machine and Sample of Work.

First Premium at Windham County Fair, 1871, on Machine and Sample of Work. |

Also, First prize at over Seventy-five other State and County Fairs.

Machines Leit on Trial, Warranted and kept in Repair, when Sold.
You can buy one by paying $10 down, and the balance in WEEELY orR MONTH-
LY PAYMENTS, or you can Rent one from ONE MoNTH To THREE MONTHS, and
have ALL THE RENT ALLOWED towards paying for it.

i@ Call and examine these machines at THE HousEHoLD Office, No. 13

Crosby Block, Brattleboro.

@™ To Agents and others desiring a first-class Sewing Machine we make the

following offers:

For a club of 100 yearly subscribers to Tar HousemorLp and

$100 00 we will give one of these machines worth $65 00. For 125 subscriptions
we will give a machine worth $85 00. Liberal arrangements will be made with
those who can obtain but a portion of the subscriptions necessary to entitle them
to a machine, and who wish to pay the balance in money.

GEO. E. CROWELL, Editor of Household.

-

Leather, [

i and sold during the first week ot their introduction.

ESTABLISHED 1846,

J. EBstey &« Co.

SN
"!___ ?.@_.‘x

Manufacturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These Instruments contain the beautiful Vox
Humana TremorLo and Vox JuBlLANTE,
improvements peculiar to and origi-
nal with the EsTey OrGaNS.
¥ Senp ror ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. i)
Every Instrament fully Warranted.
L L A

WEBSTEé‘S 7PATVE:P;JVT
Button - Hole Workers

Patented June 27, 1871.

Awarded first promium at the Amerlean Institute
and Maryland Institute Fairs, 1871

Is one of the
most impor-
tant inven-
tions of the
agel The
most perfect

ever inveni-
ed! 8o sim-
ple that a
child can
work a more
perfect but-
ton-hole
with it th-n
= the most ex-
perienced

¥ out it. Ev-
ery stitch is
taken with
the most
perfect me-
chanical ac-

ITACY.
ed entire-
ly independ-
ent of the
sewing ma-
chine, and |
will last a lifetime. Doecs away with pricking the |
fingers, straining the eyes, and with impertect and
irregular worked button-holes, ‘They give umiversal
satisfaction. Ladies who use them say that they
are worth their weight in gold. Over eleven thous-

=

Local and traveling agents wanted everywhere.
They sell at sight, and give over 100 per cent. profit.
Sample Button-hole Worker and sample Button-
hole Cutter packed in a neat case, with full direc-
tions for use, together with sample of our new and
novel way el’ canvasging, sent to any address on re-
ceipt of 65 cents. Orders by mail receive prompt
attention. Address WEBSTER M'F'G CO., Man-
ufacturers, Ansonia, Ct. Please state in what pa-
per you saw this. 10-2r

Avu nsk WHY we can sefn

Scientific and Popg%ar Medical Works

Manhood, Womanhood, &
Nervous Diseases,

PUBLIBHED BY THE

No. 4, Bulfinch Street, Boston,

(Opposite Revere House.)
Dr. W. H. Y’ARK:-ZR Assistant Physician.

Medical A'nowl&igeri/or Everybody. 250,000 copies

sold in two years,

A Book for every Man.

THE BCIENCE OF LIFE or SELF-PRESERVA-
TION. A medical treatise on the Cause and
cure of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline in
Man, Nervous and Physical debility, Hypochondria
and all other diseases arising from the errors of
youth, or the indiscretions or excesses of mature
years. This is indeed a book for every man. Price
only §1. 286 pages bound in cloth.

A Book for every Woman,

Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMAN
AND HER DISEASES; or Woman treated of Phys-
inlogically and Pathologically, from Infancy to Old
Age, with elegant lilustrativer Engravings, 350
pages, bound in beautiful French Cloth, Price $2.

A Book for Everyhody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the above valuable and timely treatises, and al-
80 to meet a great need of the present age, the au-
thor has just published a new book. treating exclu-
sively of Nervous and Mental Diseases, 150 pages
cloth. Price §1, or sent iree on receipt of §3 for the
other two books postage paid.

‘I'nese are, beyond all comparison, the most extra-
ordinary works on Physiology ever published.
There is nothing whatever that the Married or Sin-
gle, of either sex, can either require or wish to know
but what is fully explained, and many matters of
the most important and interesting character are
introduced to which no illusion even can be found
in any other work in our Janguage. All the new
discoveries of the author, whose experience is such
as probably never before fell to thelot of any man,
are given in full. No person should be without these
valuable books.

** VALUABLE Books.—We have r-ceived the valu-
able medical works oublished by the Peabody Med-
ical Institute. !
should find a place in every intelligent famil
are not the cheap order of abominable trs
lished by irre sible parties, and purn
gratify coarse tastes, but are written by a ri
ble professlonal gentleman of eminence, as a s
ot instruction on vital matters, concerning which
Jamentable ignorance exists. The Important sub-
jects presented are treated with delicacy, ability
and care, and as an appendix, many useful prescriy
tions for prevailing complaints are added.”--Coos
Republican, Lancaster. N. H.

“The author of these books is one of the most
learned and popular physicians of the day, and is
entitled to the gratitude of our race for these inval
unable productions. It seems to be his aim to in-
duce men and women to avoid the cause of theSe
diseases to which they are subject, and he tells
them just how and when to do it.”—Chronicle

w3

First Class 7 Octave Pianos
4 for $2907 We answer— [
t costs less than €300
0 make any $600 Piano |
sold through Agents, all of |
vhom make 100 per et. |
4 Eroﬁt. We have no Agents, |
) '« @ but ship direct to families at |
Factoryprice, and warrant5 Years, Send for Illustrated |

Pianos in 44 States and Territories.

U.S:Pianc Co., 865 Broadway,N. Y. |

4-12 |

TILDEN LADIES SEMINARY»!
0—0—0 |

HIRAM ORCUTT,A. M. o |
MRS, E. L. ORCUTT, " | Principals. 1

Twelve experienced and efficient Instructors are |
constantly employed in the several departments. i
Located on the banks of the Connecticut, at the
Jjunction of four railroads, in the midst of scenery
the most delightful, with a Building Spacious, Ele- |
gant, and Tastefully Farnished, with an extensive
and thorough coarse of Study, both solid and orma-
mental; and ander the management of a Principal
whose experience as a practical teacher covers more

thap a quarter of a century.

TILDEN SEMINARY challenges comparison
with the best institutions of its kind in the nation.
Charges very moderate and 20 per cent deducted to
Clergymen.

SEND FOR A NEW CATALOGUE.

WINTER SESSION BEGINS MONDAY, JAN. 1st, 1872.
WINTER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, MARCH 22d, 1872,
SUMMER SESSION BEGINS MONDAY, MaR. 25th, 1872,
SUMMER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, JUNE 21st, 1872,
‘West Lebanon, N, H., Nov. I, 1871. 10-t1

TO THE LADIES.

A FINE COLLECTION OF

Asters, embracing 15 of best varieties, $1.00
Balsams, e 8 sorts, = 50
Dianthus, p . e = 1.9
Cockscomb, = 6 “ *

12 choice fancy colors, 1.00

Phlox Drommondil, “
8 hrii.l‘jam varisl‘lea, 1.00

Ten-Weeks Stock, **

Everlasting Flowers, * N

Ornamental Grasses,* 10 most beautifulsorts, 50
Floral Guide, elegantly illustrated, 10c. 4tfx

Address, M. G. REYNOLDS, Rochester, N. Y.

Farmington, Me., Sept. 1, 1868.

N.B. The Author of the above named medical
works 18 the Chief Consulting Physician of the
Peabod,v Medical Institute, and is so constantly em-
ployed in consultation’ with invalids from all parts
of the country, that he has no time to attend to mere
business details. Therefore all letters should be ad-
dressed tothe PEABODY MEDICAL ID ITUTE,
or to Dr. W. H. PARKER, the Medical A ant ol

‘requiring skill. and experience. 2-

THE FINKELE & LYON
SEWING MACHINES

To AGENTS at $1.00 above cost.

N. B.—Canvassers wanted in every County.

33 Union Square, New York City.
7-1Zadv

HAVE A VERY PLEASANT, Light, Ilonora-
ble Business, suited to both Ladies and Gentle-
men, which is very remunerative, and requires - .
ocapital. Agents wanted. For particulars, addr
9- P. L. MILLER, East Holliston, M

A Standard Preparation, endorsed by the most re-
liable Physicians, and its astonishing curative pow-
ers attested by thousands who have used it.

It is a sure, quick remedy for all diseases of the
Urinary Organs existing in male or female, Irritation
or Inflammation of Kidneys or Bladder, Gravel, Dia-
betes, Reddish Sediment in Urine, Thick, Cloudy

Urine, Mucous and Involuntary Discharges from
Urethra, Retention or Incontinence of Urine, Chronie
Catarrh of Bladder, and all Chronic Maladies of the
Urino-Genital Organs, V-
For sale by Druggists and Dealers in Medicine’
everywhere. 12-12d
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THE
Wheat Field of Americal

Healthful Climate, Free Homes,
Good Markets.

THE NORTHERN PACIFIC RAIL-
ROAD offers for sale its Lands in Central
and Western Minnesota, embracing: 1. The
best of Wheat Land; 2.~Excellent Timber for the
Mill, the Farm and the Fire; 3. Rich Prairie Pastur-
age and Natural Meadow, watered by clear Lakes
and running streams—in » Healthful Climate, where
Fever and Aque is unknown.

Girain can he shipped hence by Iake to market as
c‘hl:apiy as from Eastern Iowa er Central Illinois.
Cars now rup through these Lands from Lake Supe=
rlor to Dakota. - Price of Iand close to track $4.00 to
#8 00 per acre; further away $2.50 to $4.00, Seven
Years’ Lredu; Warrantee Deeds; Northern I'n-
cific T=30 Bonds, now selling at par, received
for land at $1.10, No other unoccupled Lands pre=
sent such advantages to settlers.

SQLDIKRS under the New Law (March, 1872)
get 160 acres FREE, near the railroad, by one and
two years' residence.

TRANSPORTATION AT REDUCED
RATES furnished from all prineipal points East
to purchasers of Railroad Lands, and to Settlers on
Government Homesteads. Purchasers, their wives
and children earried free over the Northern Pa-
cific Road. Now is the time for Settlers and Colo-
nies to get Rallroad Lands and Government Home-
steads close to the track.

Send for Pamphlet containing tull Information,
map and copy of New Homestead Law. Address:
LANXD DEPARTMENT, NORTHERN PACIFIC

RAILROAD, BT. PAUL, MINN.,
OR 23 FIFTH AVENUE, COR. 9TH ST., New YORK.
7-6eom-smpny

COLBY’S OTHER
WRINGER | WRINGERS
With no Cogs. With Cogs.

Runs so easy a Child
can turn it.

Turn so hard, it takes
all a woman’s strength.

Has Moulton’s Patent Use Raobber Tube,
Rolls made on, and war=- | shoved on the shait, and
ranted not to come loose | they are constantly fail-
on the shaft. ing.,

Are so hva\y only
stout men ought to han-
dle them,

Is s0 light any lady can
handle it with all ease. |

Fastens Ilwll ﬁm]lv tn
any Tub, and can be easi-
Iy moved.

Have to be fastened
with thumb screws, &c.,
tnkmg time and luhor

]Im'a. wnuden frames,
which do shrink, swell,
rot, and wear out, with
bolts and screws to rusi
and mark the clothes.

We invite comparison, and will bide your decision
after a trial. Agents wanted,

The frame is all made
of finely galvanized metal
and brass. Can never
rust, rot, shrink, swell or
wear out.

o LBY BROS. & CO.,
9tf 508 Broadway, New York.

Henry K. W. Hall,

PAPER and TWINE|:

DEALER,
Nos. 24 and 26 HAWLEY STREET,

st BOSTON.

FLOWER P POTS.

Buy direct of Manufacturers and save
two or three profits.

We are Manufacturers,
Wholesale and Retail Deal-
ers in common hand and
machine made Flower Pets,
Hang Pots of every descrip-
tion, plain llanJ’l]nned Pots
and Saucers attached for
house use, with a full varie-
ty of Brown Earthen Ware,
Florists should send for our
price list before ordering
elsewhere, as we can save them 50 per cent. by so
doing. L\dlﬂs wishing a small variety can have
them packed and sent as freight without extra
charge. Powltry Water Founts constantly
on hand. No poultry grower should be without
them. All inquiries promptly answered. Address,

A. H. HEWS & C0O.,
12-12 vorth Cambridge, Mass.

Per Week and expens paid.
We want a reliable agent in every
Countyinthe U, 8. Address Hud=
son River Wire Co., 130 Maid-
en Lane, N. Y., nr Chicago, Ill.

THE
American Rural Home

I8 THE CHRAPEST

First-Class Farm and Family Weekly
IN THE WORLD!

ONLY 8150 IN CLUBS OF TWO AND OVER.

THREE MONTHS ON TRIAL!
(FROM OCT. 18T TO JAKUARY)
FOR ONLY TWENTY=-FIVE CENTS.

Is the most Original, the most Carefully Edited,
the most Judiciously Illustrated, the most Beanti-
fully Printed, and by far the Handsomest Journal of
its Class. Andit

Prys Agents Betiter than any
Other Paper!

§ZF~ WE WANT AGENTS EVERYWHERE.

Appress HIOPHINS & REYNOLDS,
10-3adv Publishers, Rochester, N. Y.

{ONNECTICUT & PASSUMPSIC RIVERS

RAILROAD for White and Franconia Moun-

taing, Lakes Willoughby and Memphremagog, Mon-
treal and Quebec.

Trains leave \V hite River Junction 8:20 A. M., Ex-
press; 1:45 P Mail.

The com :l»uun of the Massawippi Valley Ball-
road, July 1, will make a short all rail connection
between the Province of Quebec and the United

Lates.

A. H. PERRY, Superintendent.

TERMONT & MASSACHUSETTS AND TROY
& GREENFIELD RAILROADS. Cars leave
Boston (Fitchiburg Depot) for Brattleboro, Green-
fleld, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N. Y., at 7:30 and
l] A. M. Leave Boston for Greentield at 7:30 and
1,A. M., and 4:10 P. M,

Len\c Hoo:ac Tunne! tor Boston at 7 A. M., and
1:20 P. M. Leav. Greentleld for at Boston 6:30, and
9:35 A. M., and 2:30 P, M. L:ave Rrattleboro for
Boaton 9:00 A. M., and 1:50 P, M.

Tmins leave Greenfleld for Turners Falls at 6:40,

and 11:55 A. M., and 4:30 . M. Leave Turners
1:1111 for Greenfleld at 7:3¢ and 11:10 A, M,, and 1:50
40P

g aking the 6:30 train from Greenfleld
[: m Boston and return same day, having 5
hours in Boston.

The 6:30 A. M. train from Gr
Fitchburg with trains for Pre oncu Taunton and
Newport. TheT A. M, and . M. trains trom
Hoosac Tunnel connect at F m-m,u rg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport.

9. T, RUGGLES, Superintendent.

‘]FR\IOI\T CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND
CANADA RAILROADS.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872,
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Mall train leaves Ogdensburgh at 6:00 s 8t.
Albans at 6:2) a. m., arriving in Bellows .lllB (vla
W. R. Junction or Rutland) at 2:25 p. m., Brattleboro

ecnfleld connects at

at 3:30 p. m., Grout’s Corner at m., New Lon-
don at 9:30 p. m., counecting with steamer for New
York. This train will leave Brattleboro on Monday

mornings at 4 :42 a. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner at
5:35 a. m.

ight Express leaves Ogdensburgh at 12:00 m.,
Montreal at 3:30 p. m., St. Johns at 4:50 p. m., St.
Albans at 7:20 p, m., arriving in Bellows Falls (via
W. R. Junction or Rutland) at 3:25 a, m., Brattleboro
at 4:20 a. m., South Vernon at 4:45 a. m., Grout’s
Corner at 5:15 a. m. and New London at 11:05 . m.,

Mixed Trainleaves White River Junectfon at 4 :50 a.
iat 4:30 a, m., Bellows Falls (accommoda-
m., Brattleboro B:41 a. m., South Vernon
) a. m., Grout’s Corner at 9:50 a. m., arriving
iII New London at 5:10 p. m.

Express leaves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., South
Vernon at 2:22 p. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner
at 2:50 p. m.

TRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST.

Mail train leaves Boston via Lowell, at 7:00 a, m.,
via Lawr: nce and Fitchburg at 7:30 a. m., hprmg«
field at 8:00 a. m., }-e\i London at 5:00 a. m., Grout's
Comer at 9:25 &, m., Jouth Vernon at 10:05 a. m.,
Br.ul.}u-l)nrn at 10:35 a. m., Bellows Falls (via W, R
Junection or Rutland) at 11:50 a. m., for liurimgmu
and St. Albans. This train connects at W, R.
Junction with Boston Express train for Montreal
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 Vernon at 4 200
p- m., Brattleboro at 4:30 p. m., Bellows Falls (mixed)
at 5:35 p.m.,arriving in W. R. Junction at 8:30 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., South Vernon at 9:58 p.
m., Braitleporo at I .‘9 p. m,, Boston (via Fitch-
IJur;.') at 5:30 p. m., Bellows i'alh (via W. R. Junction
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Connecting at W. R.
Junction with train leaving Boston (via ],owcm at
6:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains trom Troy, ete.,
arriving in 8t. Albans at 6:20 a. m., Montreal at 9:45 |
m., Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh at
45 p. m. 1

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains ovewVt. ]
& Mass.,and New London Northern Railroads; South |
V: rmon with trains over Conn. River R, R.; at Bel- |
lows Falls with Cheshire R. R.; at W, K. Junction |
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowe »and Conn.
and Pass, Rivers R. R.; at Rutland with Rensselar
& =aratoga, and liarhm extension Railroads; at St, |
Johns with Grand Trunk Railway: also at Ugﬂens-
burg with the Grand Trunk Railway, and the Rome, .
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the west; with Ht.,
Lawrence and Ottawa Railway for Ottawa, |

Sleeping cars aie attached to night train between |
St. Alvans and Springfleld, and Burlington and | |
Boston. |

Through tickets for Chicago and the west for sale
at all the principal stations.

G. MERRILL, Gen’l Sup’t.

8t. Albans, Dec 23, 1871.

POPULAR BOOKS,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked.
Dr, Chase’s Receipt Book. - 2125
The most comprehensive and reliable book of he

kind ever published.
Hoyle's Games - -

1
The Original Letter Writer - - - 50
Dialogue tor Young Folks - = 80
Comic 8peeches and Laughable Dramas = 50 :
Book of Love Letters with advice on Counrtship 50 |
The American Home Cook Book - « B0
Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier 30
Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 75

Athletic Sports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings |
Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations 50 |
Book of Riddles and 500 Amusements - 50
Parlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50 |

In-Dobr Games for Boys and Girls, 197 111s. 50 |
Qut-Door Games for Boys, 124 1llustrations - 50|
Household Pets—How to Tame and Manage them 50
Amateur Theatricals - - - - 50

Sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 50
Hand Book of Etiquett, - - 50

| 18—>5ix Scoteh Plaid Napkin Rings,
| 23 —~Rosewoou Writing Desk,

| & 1—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,)

Household Premiums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES
to those who are disposed to aid in extending the
circulation of Tae Hou8esoLp. With the number
and name of each article, we have given its cash
price and thé number of new subscribers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. ot
Price. Bub-

No. PREMIUMS,
acnbera.
1—One box Initial Stationery, 80 5 =
2 —Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s, ,0 2
J !mhmMcr} L%up( rs, 50 2
4—Ladies’ 1vory handie Penknife 50 2
&—Name Plate, brush, ink, ete., 60 2
B#—Autograph AIbum oc 3
%—Package Garden 4&9\]5‘ 00 3
8—Package Flower Seeds, 0u 3

9—Half Chromo, Autumn Leaves,

Winter Wren or May Flowers,1 00 3
i¢-—-Butter Knife, (silver plated,) o F]
1 E—Turkey M orocco Pocket Book, 00 3

1%—Set Jel Jewelry,

13 —0ne vol. lluuwhu]d

14—8ix Teaspoons (silv er plated)
15—1'air Tablespoons, (silver plated)

18— Resewood Work Box,
A9—French Velvet Photo. Album,
20 —Gold en with Silver Case,

e B0 B0 B I a3 B 5 R 1S B I e e o B ot e b
DDy
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American Ready Reckoner and Caleulator 50 22_‘\]1}, I\\'G vols. Household, 60 ¢
The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50 | 2 j 50 7
Chesterfleld’s Etiquette and Letter Writer # !
The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Montz - it ‘1
Haney’s Art of Training Animals - - 50 | ‘; Sl 8
- ari’s T . 5 " | € i 3
G omle’m.m L] Boolic of Etiquette and ?-ashirm 150 | 26—Pump and Nprmklt'r (Page’s,) 100 3
Ladies’ Book of Etiquette and Fashion - 150 | 3@—Family scales, (12 lbs., Shaler,) 4 00 8
Trapper’s Guide, by Newhouse - 150 | & E—8ix Tablespoons, (silver ;‘lzuml) 4 0 3
iy SR f.m e 55 | BE—3ix Dining Forks, (silver plated) 4 00 4
unter's Guide and lrapper's Companion =7 | 383 —Family Scales, (24 lbs., Shaler) 5 U 1
Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each 15 | 34 —Chromo, % s 5 00 iu
violin, Banjo, C te, Wi a Maste s0 | $35—Sneet Music, (Agent’s selection,) 5 (0 0
: iolin, Banjo, E ornet, ete,, Without a Master, each ED | 8@ Alaim Olotk. 50 12
Shakespeare, Complete -~ = = = 5 | 3g—HJ. C hromo, Morning or Evening, 5 00 12
Byron, Complete - - - - 75 | 38—Gold tha“d 1’92',;1 & 0 {2
B . 2 3 | 8@—Carving Knife an OrK, o by ]
How to Furnish a Home with Small Means 5 | 40—Spoon Holder, (silver plated,) 600 12
Comfort for Small Incomes - - - 50 r 4 1—Accordeon, 6 50 14
My Ten Rod Farm; or, How I Became a Florist au | ig §£§’?“1”~?:;m (50 1bs. “mﬂ ) ? 33 {1
% . . i - g o | nily e
Farming for a Profession; How I Made 1t Pay 50 | 44— Clothes W ringer, (Colby’s 1 56 15
Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition use 1 50 | 45—Webster’s National Dic Lumnry 6 00 15
American Housewife and Kitchen Directory ilver ““‘t“‘d)‘? ?‘2 }f
Young Debator and Chairman’s Assistant f ) 700 16
Laws and By-Laws of American Society 50 4')-—-%14]:1.1&;1 1a]rl Lll!IL \ u;., bound, 7 G0 :h‘
= TR e Y 39— Gold Pen and Holeer, 175 v
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ills. 50| = 1—1 doz. Tablespoons (-ll\er plaucl ) 8 00 18
How to Cook and How to Carve - - 50 —1 doz. Dining Fork El o 18
Egyptian Dream Bo g e 3—TPhoto. Album, (Bowl« L 18
B%{z £ T e “)]kim_d [*orl’une ’lPlﬂor Stereoscope and 50 Vie WS, | 20
ook of Tableaux and 8hadow Pantomimes egant Family Bible, 10 20
Parlor Tricks with Cards - - 8—Violin, = e 10 0
i £ s poat’s O o5 | 37--8et of Plans an iews ot
R'h;. r.rung I.)lcl.fonar_r ; or, Poet’s Companion .t"s | Model Bouse. 16 06 2
Comic Recitations and Humeorous Dialogues 50 | &8 —Eight Day Clock, with alarm, 10 00 22
The Poultry Yard - - - - 15 537( hild’s Carriage, (Lulln s) m (11} 25
z rq i = ~~Cash, 25 25
Youatt’s l_rea(mcm. of Horses in Health & Disease 75 myur‘ Portralt, from any picture, ]" 0 25
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 25 astor, (silver i)'ﬂl;.d 3 10 06 2
Sunday Sc ze 16 Lo 25 uting, (Busson’s 12 00 24
un: '1,.‘ L,?wul.ltevrar(ls, per:roren 06 to 25 . .,..“[ (silver plated,) 10 00 25
Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F’gn per doz. 1 00 to 200 ery Stock, 10 % 25
Autograph Albums, Morrocco, - - - 100 31} =C hrumu \unljr'ht in :\ lmlc T, : %‘J 00 25
> . 5 @7 —>park’s am. Biography, (1¢ vols.)12 50 30
fotograph Albams, 50 Flctares, Mo, - 100 &200 | g6 " photo, Alvmtn, (Bowles'd Co..} 185 3
Tin Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morrocco 50 | @@—Webster's Unabridged llwlmn.m 12 00 3
| 76—Bewing Machine, (The Green
Mountain,) 18 00 36
New iti ' 7 1—Cooper’s Works, 15 0 37
ew Styles Initial Note Papers etc. | Z1—tooner i 000 40
T3 —Silver W a(ch,l(l“ alﬂ;ami) 20 ) 45
’ 4—l1ce ]‘ln:hur. (silver plated,) 2 uu 50
Siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per- A o lants Tistical Dictlofiary i &
fumed, very recherche - - 50 | 78— ‘11('!1\.11 Outfit, 25 00 50
Carrier Dove, Stamped with a new and 13 £ 22
unique initial - - - - 45 | :
Rustie Initial, - - - - - - 30 & }1 S Colby's,) > 6
v sar-—-Child’s :lrrn\.(' (Colby’s 25 00 80
In each 24 sheets paper with envelopes Lo match. ! 81 wing Machine, allm:m. Shuttle,) 37 50 75
Italian Violin Strings per set - - - 100 | 2—100l C h-"-l (r Arr'- ) 'If 15
Italian Guitay Strings, per set - e, 1 50 | B~ ver W dll‘h (W \tIlem ) 80
Ladies’ Fine Gold Pe t Penall i Bliver Ctzel ] $4--Zero Refvigerator, 8i;
adies’ Fine Gold Pen and Peneil in Silver Case 2 00 Su--llm[\l‘r Pictorial Bible, 84
Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100 | s@--Cash, " (Allen & © ; lb't
jea’ > e - = g -sqgla“n ower, (Allen 0."s, 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives %, 35,50 | g8 Peerless nuk Stove, No, 8, with
Ladies’ Scissors - - - - 100 uten 48 00 106
Visiting Cards, per Pack - - - 25 | 8@--Bayard ullt-r s \l’t :n'ltis : ‘. gﬁ ‘Jg ;i:
olavi 1 @ 4 Tea Set, (silver plated,) elegan 0 0 2
Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25and 50 “0“., \‘\ lum‘urmvvra 3aker) 60 00 120
. ing Machine 60 0 125
Sent free of postage on receipt ot price. sewing Machine, (F lonncu,} 63 00 150
wing Machine, (Empire,) 80 00 160
Ladies’ Gold W dl(.]] (Waltham,) 30 00 175

| 93—11311.)1.‘1‘.1 Weekly, LUIl]pl\‘L(‘ 12

ANY BOOK PICTURE’ B7—American \un{mdla (Appleton’s)st 00 zon

=0 B=
Sheet Musi

|10
sent free ot expense on receipt of the | iagvlialpua\lﬂg!\éml‘ complete, 38

publisher’s price. Information and !
prices given, il requested.
Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
BRATTLEBOROD, VT.

® )
Steinway Pianos.
THE BEST IS THE CHFEAPEST.
The Steinway Planos, for FULLNESS, CLEARNE a
and PURMTY nl”low.r'and THOROUGHNESS OF WOR

| mANSHIP, are unequalled. The majority of the
i leading artists throughout the world prefer them for

vols.., bound &4 00 200
9&--Mﬂnmuhtm Organ, (Mason &

Hamlin,) 100 06 2'é5
90~- Sewing \l"n,hine (Singer,) 100 00 2
| 100--Irving’s Works ,(\unn) side ]"dl-l

tion 28 volumes,) 05 U0 250

1—Mowing Machme, { Wood’s,) 125 00 250
volumes, bound, 114 250

198 —Dickens s Works, ,(Rz\eralnlehdl-
tion, 271 volumes,) 1»',: 00 260

I | 104—Gent’s Gold Watch, (thham )] 20 275

193—Cottage Organ, (l.au.} 2 ) (M 200
166--Sewing Machine, (Singer, ) 151' o 330

1697--Cooper's W U[‘}h,(l ibrary Edition,

! 32 volumes,) 144 0 350
108—Harper’s F annl) Library, 150 00 360
1O —Harper’s Belect Library, 225 ( 500
1 16— Parlor Organ, 200 00 600
111—Cash, 400 06 1000
118- no, 7 Oct., (Behning & K1ix)500 00 1000

lin,)
| 11.1, “Piano, :,plln\liq 7 Oet., (Behning

~Pia
1 18— Cabinet Organ, (Mason & Ham-
S 850 0 1250

& Klix 700 00 1508

Each article in the above list is new and of the

pest manufacture.
Old subscribers may be included in premium

clubs, fwo renewals counting as oné new subscriber.

| Two subseribers for six months or four for three

| their awn use and concede to.them the highest de- ‘

gree of excellerce.
EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos,
snd the Estey (ollnge Organs.

CASH PAID FOR
YELLOW BEESWAX,

By W. H. BOWDLEAR,
1-6e 110 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.

months each, count as one yea ly subscriber.

A full de acnpuun «f the Premium is given ina
circular which will be sent to any address on appli-
cation. Specimen covies of TEE HOUSEROLD are
sent free to those w'slung to procure subscribers.,

1t is not necessory ;or an agent working for any
premium to get all the sabscriptions at one place or
to send them all in &t one time. Thay may be ob-
tained in diff reat towns or siates and sent as con-

venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wanted, send a co of this
| list and name the premium selected. All articles

sent by mail are prepaid. Tuose sent by express
are at the expense of the receiver,

@

f
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THE HOU

SEHOLD.

A BLUg CroSS before this paragraph signifies that
the subseription has expired. We siiould be pleased
to bave it renewed. Do not wait for an agent to
visit you, but enclose a dollar in 2 letter, giving name
and P. O, address plainly written--including the
State —and direct the same to Geo. E. Crowell,
Brattleboro Vt.

—_—

CaxaADA SuBscrIBERS will please remember that
we require 12 cents in addition to the regular sub-
scription price to prepay the American postage.

R

WE CAXNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A Pa-
PER unless informed of the office at which It is pow
received, as well as to the one to which it s to be
sent.

B

To INSURE BAFETY IN SENDING MONEY by mail,
the letters should be registered, or money orders
procured. All money sent by elther ot these meth-
ods I8 at our risk.

Eere S )

SEPTREMBER 1872 T0 JANUARY 1874 For §1.25!| —We
will receive sabseriptions to THE HousgHoLD from
September 1872 to January 1874, Sizteen months, for
§1.25, or fr a trial Lrip of four months from Septem-
ber tor 30 cents,

———— e D e

CavTioN.—All persons are herehy notified that
Ed. Raymond, who has been canvassing in New
York for THE HovusEHOLD, I8 not our agent. Our
authorized tzaveling agent tor that state is Norman
MecKenzle, of Troy, N. Y.
cer————

Tee HovskgHOLD is aiways discontinued at the
expiration of the time for ‘which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
seriptions wi.l please remember this, and by taking
a little pains to send in good season save us a large
amount of labor.

St e

To AXY Oup SUBSCRIBER, who, In renewing a
sabscription to TR Housesoup, will send us one
new subscriber, we will mail, free, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the same will be given 88 a preminm for
two new subscribers.

g e

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are secure-
ly packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
slble for any less or injury which may occur on
the way. We take all necessary care in preparing
them for their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they ha ‘e left our hands,

.

FPERsSONS who neglect to inform as ot any change
required in the direction of their papers untll sever-
al coples have been lost must not expect that we
will send others to replace them. We mail the pa-
pers in every case to the address as given us, and
make all changes in the direction of them that may
be required of ns, but cannot make good any Josses
which may ocecur thiough any neglect on the part
ot the subscriber.

e K. & SEEETE

GENFRAL AGENTS for THE HOUSEHOLD bave been
appointed in several states as follows: P, L.Miller,
Ea-t Holliston, Mass., for the state of Mascachu-
setts; H. M. Fletcher, Newport, N. H., for New
Hampshire; G. W, Jenks, Quidnick, R. I., tor Con-
necticut and Rhode Isiand, and J. Ransom Hall,
Waverly, Towa, for that state. Persons desiring
local or traveling agencies in those states will apply
to the General Agents for the same.

e A e L

AGENTS WaNTED.~We want an agent in every
town to solicit subscriptions to THE HOUSEBOLD.
A good sized 11t can be obtained in almost any
neighborhood, and a valuable premium secured with

; very little effort. We have sent many beautitul
chromos, albums, etc., to persons who procured the
requisite number of subseiibers in an hour’s thue.
It I8 not necessary, however, for an agent working
for any premium to get al. the subscriptions at one
place or to send them all in at one time. They may
be obtained in different towns or States and sent as
convenient. A cash nremium will be given if pre-
ferred. See Premiu a List in another column.

IR

AGENTS DESIRING A CaSE PREMIUM will please
retaln the same, sending us the balance of the sab-
seription money with the names of the subserjbers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and risk of rémall-
ingit. The amount of the premium to be dedacted
depends upon the number of subscribers obtained,
buat can he readily ascertained by a reference to Nos.
81, 77, 68 and 111 of the Premiam List on the opposite
page. It will be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is al-

’&?\low&d for each new yearly subscriber, according to

completed at once the names and money may be
sent as eonvenlent, and the premfum deducted from
the last list. Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when convet ‘ent, otherwise by express
or In registered lettcrs.

-

ANY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring sub-
scribers to Tee HousEnoLp who desires to do so.
Do not walt for & perzonal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, If you
nave none, and get all the names and dollars you
can, and send them to us stating which premium
you have selected. A good sized list can pe obtained
in almost any neighborhood, and a valuable premi-
um secured with very little effort. We have sent
many beautiful chromos, albums, ete., to persons
who procured the requisite number of subscribers
in an hour's time. It is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any premium to get all the
subscriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. They may be obiained In different towns
or States and sent as convenient. A cash premium
will be given if preferred. See Premium List in an-
other column.

bl i .

PERSONS Who ARE ENTITLED TO PREMIUMS are
particnlarly requested to mention the fact, and also
state their selection when sending In their lists of
subscriptions, as we do not send any premium until
it is ordered. 1n ordinary circumstances a premiom
should be received within two weeks from the time
the order was given. 1t a premulum is not decided
upon when the list is forwarded, or if other names
are to be added to the list before making the selec-
tion, let ns know at the time of sending, that all ac-
counts may be kept correctly. Keep a iist of the
names and addresses and when a premium s want-
ad send a copy of this list and name the preminm
selocted, Oecasionally a person writes: 1 bave
sent you six subscribers and would like the premi-
um to which I am entitled.” Nonames are signed,
no date when they were sent, no article selected.
The latter is not essentlal, but we must have the
namcs and P, O, address of each club, or the date
of sending the same, before forwarding a preminm.
It {8 no nse to order a premlum until the requisite
number of subscriptions have been forwarded in
accordance with the Instructiens given in our Pre-
mium List. All artjcles sent by mail are prepaid,
Those sent by express are at the expense of the re-
celver.,

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

& 3

n ngm
Visiting Cards.
Send 50 cents and get 50 fine bristol VISIT=
ING CAIEDS, with your name printed on in ele-
gant style, by mail pre-paid. No less number printed
at that rate. Write name and address plain. Ad-
dress GEO. E. SELLECHK, Brattleboro Vt.

CARDS PRINTED TO ORDER.
Visiting, Address, Wedding and Busi=
ness CARDS printea in the best maxner and style,
sent post-paid to any address in the United States
Visiting and Address Cards per pack of 50, 4 cts;
Wedding, per two p-cks, (50 of each name,) $1.50;
iusiness, per 100, $1.50 —all printed upon fine
Bristol Board. \Write name and aadress plain.

Address GLOBE PRINTING CO.,

10tF BRATTLEBORO, VT.
AT T R e P R O BT e M

AE LIGHT OF INOME, an 8-page, illus-

trated paper; 81 a year, including a splendaid

0il Cliromo, * The Unwelcome Visitor,” size 134 by

174 —sent post-paid apon receipt of a year's sub-

seription. Great inducements for Agents.

B. HAMLIN, Publisher, 117 Hanover Street,
d

F Boston, Mass, 11-3

&' 'LAVERACK COLLEGE & Hupsox Riv. IXsT.,

L Claverack, N.Y. Rev. A.onzo Flack,A.M., Pres’t.

Term opens Sept. 9. 10 Depa:rtin’ts. 18 Instractors.

Dedunetion to gentlemen and ladies in Normal class.
8r

Have Youn Examined the
WEED

“FAMILY FAVORITE”

>

S

SEWING

P N

MACHINE

.Nonc other is so thoroughly adapted to the wants
of the Household, Dressmaker, or Tafloring purposes.

Every Machine warranfed to give perfect satisfac-
tion. Apply to, or address,

WEED SEWING MACHINE CO,,
349 Washington St.. Iloston.

W. H. UPHAM,
Agent for Windsor and Windbam Countles, Vt.;
Office at Bellows Fails, 4-12

APID RYCHONING, system of the fa-
mons ** Lighining Calcuiator,” whose exhibi-
tions seemed almost miraculous. Any one can
learn: useful 10 all book-kewpers, accountants, mer-
chunts and arithmeticians, 25 cts. 11-lady
JESSE HANEY & CO., 114 hassau St., N. Y.

JOHANN
STRAUSS

T

IMALLET, DAVIS & CO.

Gentlemen — liaving beard your Pianos at the
World’s Peace Jubllee, and also used them daring
my stay in Boston, 1 am frec to say that I have
never before seen Pianos poss=essing such a combi-
nation of truly wenderful quality and quantity ot
tone, meeting at once the wants of the Inrgest con-
cert hall and the drawing room.

I conslder them superior to any Pianos that have
come under my cbservation.

(Signed) JOHANN STRAUSS,

Boston, July, 1872 11-1

TREED
) Y 3
PLANTS & BULBOUS R(}OTS
¥or AUTUMN of 1873,
Ellwanger & Barry ofter to FPlanfers and
Dealers the largest and most complete stock In the
country of
Standard & Dwarf Fruit Trees, Grape
Vines, Small Fkruits. Ornamental
ees, Shrubs, KEvergreens, New
& Hare Frult & Ornamental
Trees. New & Rare
Green & rot House
Plants, Bulbous Flowering IRoots.

Small parcels forwarded by mail when desired.
Pr mpt attention to alt inquiries.

Deseriptive and I lustrated Priced Catalogues sent

_ prepaid on receipt of stamps, as follows:

No. 1—Fruits, 10e.. No. 2 ~Ornamental Trees,
10e¢. XNo. 8 -Greenhouse, 1¢. No. 4—Whole-
sale, (Tust Published,) Free. Mo.5—Bubls, Free.
Establ'd 1340. Address,

ELLWANGER & BARRY,
Mount Hope Nurseries, EIUE?UHESTER, N.YXY.

FREE!

Tre LitTie CoRPORAL I8 now in its eighth year
of publi¢ation, and has from its beginning been dis-
tingniehed for the purity and the originality of its
literary contents, and the beauty and excellence of

FREE!I FREE!

its pictorial illustrations. The leading serlal for
next year will be written by Emily Huntington M{l-
ler, who as a writer lor children has no superior.
The story will begin in the November number, and
a'l who subreribe now for 1873 will receive the re-
maining numbers for this year free, also a cony of
the beautitnl chromo CHERRLIES ARE KIPE.
Terms, $1.60 per year. Specimen numbers and
preminm list free. Address, 1ltiadv

JOHN E. MILLER,_?ql_:\ii_gr_\g__r_,_(_:t_tjcggg.

Cheap Farms! Free Homes!

On the line of the CNION PACIFIC RAILROAD.
12,000,000 arres of the best Farming and Min-
eral Lands in America.

3,000,060 Acres in Nebraska, in the Platte
Valley, now for sale.

Miid Climate, Fertile Soil,

tor Grain growing and Stock Raizing unsorpassed
by any in the United States.

CrneAPER 1N PRICE, more tavorable terms given,
and more convenient to market than can be found
elsewhere,

Free Homrsteads for Actual Settlers.

The best location for Colonies—Soldiers eatitled
to a Homestead of 16 Acres.

Send for the new Descriptive Pamphlet, with new
maps, published in English, German, Swedish and
Danish, mailed free everywhere.

Address 0. F. DAVIS,
11-3e Land Com'r U. P. R. R. Co., OMAHA, NEB.

The “S8TAR SPANGLED

BIONEY B.;m:sni" is a large ;0~
A column 8-page paper for
RIA I)E BY EVER !'B.H)Y.d Only
4 FEY%W $1 a year and superh
AGEN l ho “PraxG” Chromo gratis
to ezch subscriber. Everyone tnat sgEs the Chromo
WILL have it. We want AGENTS—Ladies, Buys,
Girls, Men, make good agents. LOOMK. We fur-
nish a fine portfolio, two elegant Chromos, Speci-
mens, &c., &c., A COMPLETE AGENT'S OLTFIT,
FREE OF ALL EXPEMNSFK. Sample copies sent
for @ cts. For Outfit, Agency, Terms, &c., &c.—
every Agent, no matterwhat he {snow doing, should
send to us—address thus,
SBUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT,
STAR SPANGLED BANNER OFFICE.
11-1 HIN8DALE, N. H.

Comfort for the Household.

THE NORTH EASTERN

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION

Places the benefits of Life Insurance within the
reach of ali classes. Safe, cheap, simple in plan
and working. For full particnlars a(;)pl_r to Ex.-Gov.
1HIOLBROOK

Brattleboro, Vt

Pres’t, or JAMES DALTOMN ,‘E?C‘y
> t

1‘ made from 50 cts. Call and examine, or 12

Samples sent (postage (ree) for 50 cts , that

R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham
7-6eom-smpny

CL‘[TBq L. L. FAIRCHILD, Rolling
»Je Prairie, Wis. 144 Papers and
Magazines. Agents wanted. Any paper yon want.,
Send stamp for particulars. T=12adv

retal: quick for $10.
Square, N. Y.

6 WATER STREET, BOSTON, MASS.
THE OXLY RELIABLE AND ORIGINAL

Grub and Canker-Worm
EXTFRMINATOR!

TREE

ESTABLISHED 1R64.
HE BEST ARTICLE ever offered to the public
for the Protection of Fruit, and all other Tyees
from the ravages of the Grunb, Canker, and all
other Worms and Irestructive Insects. It
can he applicd in five minutes by any person a8 easy

as PATNT or WHITEWABH. One np}v)icmlun, in most
cases is enouzh for the seuason. o not eonfound
this our * Original Preparation,” with inferior arti-
cles in the market bearing nemly the same name.
Testimonials can be seen on application.

Sold Wholesale and Retail, in any size packages,
from 5 to 400 pounds, Agricultural, Seed and Coun-
try Stores supplied on application to

MORRILL & WINSLOW, Proprietors,

10tf No.6 WATER BTREKT, BOSTON, MASS.

BOSTON LEAD CO.

(Incorporated in 1829.)
J. H. CHADWICK & CO., Agents,
Office 22, 24 & 26 Oliver Street,
BOSTON.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Boston Pure White

Dry and Ground in ©Oil.

DRY ANXD GROUND ZINSC, LITHARGE, RED
LEAD, LEAD PIPE, SHEET LEAD, TIN
PIPE, TIN-LINED PIPE, IRON PIPE
& FITTINGS, PUMPS, &c., &c.

Our Pure White Lead, both dry and ground in oil,
we warrant to be strictly pure and GUARANTKE
that for fineness, body and durabrlity, it is not sur-
passed by any Lead in the market, either foreign or
American.

In order to protect oursclves, we have
adopted as our trade-mark an eight puinted red star,
with our corporate seal in the center. This is on
every package of our Pure Lead. None genuine
without ft. 11-3adv

Lead,

: THE
Eureka Machine Twist,

50 and 110 yard Spools and 1 oz. 8pools, for manu-
Jacturing purposes, and the

EUREKA BUTTON-HOLE TWIST,
10 yard Spools, are the best and cheapest silk in the
market. For sale by all retailers and at wholesale
by the manufacturers.

SEAVEY, FOSTER & BOWMAN,
Il-de 42 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON.

A Great Invention for Ladies’ Wear

THE P.%TEN‘I‘
Eureka Air Bustle.

It is very light and flexible, will always retain its
periect ghape, no matter how heavy or light the
skirts. It can be instantly enlarged or reduced to
any desired size or shape, It will outwear a dozen
ordinary bustlies, and when not in use may be folded
away as easily as a pocket handkerchief. 1t can be
washed as easily as any other garmeut. It does not
tear or injure the unacrelothing. It serves the pur-
gnsr of a perfect BUSTL L., a complete CUSE=

ON for the back, 2 PILLOW, unequaled ior
traveling purposes, and in case ot accidentally rall-
inyg Into theé water, may he relied upon as an admir-
able LIFE=PRESKRV I,

These Bustles are ¥WWarranted and are for sale
by all first-class dealers in l.adies’ Furnishing Goods,
and by the EUREKA BUSTLE COMPA=-
NY, 141 Washington Street, Boston.

He sure and ot the GENUINE, marked " L hE PAT-
ENT EURLKA AIR BUSTLE, WARRANTED.”
Sent by mail on receipt of the retail price, $2.%5,
or by express C. 0. D. 11-1d

House Planning!

No matter how small or cheap you propose to
build, T offer my services to advise, plan, or make
drawings, at a rate you can afford—one-half of one
per cent. on the estimated cost, for full set fluor

lans and elevations. All plans warranted to please.

Proof sketches zent for alieration and correction,
until they suit, before drawings are eompleted.

sSixteen Stereozcopic Views, with Floor I'lans and
Descripiion of a Model Honse to cost from $5,000 to
$10,000, for $9, sent by mail. 3@ Wi e

GEO. J. COLi:Y.
5 Waterbury, Y.

'CURE FOR
FEMALE WEAILESS.

The proprietor of thiz valuable medicin~, while
suffering froin loss of health some 20 year. ago, re-
ceived an Indian recipe, from whicn she prepared
some for her own use, which resulted mma care. Its
effects are wondertul in the relief and cure of the
following diseases: Prolapsus Uteri, Nervous Debil-
ity, Weakness of the Back and Limos, Dyspepsia,
t‘afnluuiun of Heart, Depression of Spirits, lrrego-
Jurities, Change of Life, W hites, Dropsical ARec-
tions, Biliousness, Inflammation of the Kidneys,
Headache; makes new blood and strengthens tbe
whole system. Prepared and sold ! y 3Atrs. L'nus
Belcher, Randolph, Mass, Send for oir -ular. -old
by all Druggists at §1.60 per bottle. J.F.H ary,

8 College Place, N. Y., Agent. 9-dsmpb

‘\%}k_ﬁ \:[za of the club. In ease the club eannot be
5
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