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THEY FLIGHT OF THE BIRDS,
Last night I sat beside the pane
And heard across the mist of rain
The wild birds twitter low,
And thought how soon the leafy nests,
Now warm with little speckled breasts
Would be filled full of snow.

1 saw the withered, wet leaves fall,

And cried, God shield and save ye all,
Black birds, and blue, and brown ;

And all ye tribes of noisy things,

With linings on your ashen wings
Soft as the thistle’s down.

And ye with top knots on your heads
Of crimson grains or scarlet reds,
And tongues so wild and loud ;
God save 1 said, in kindest care,
Seeing ye drift along the air
Like some bright sunset cloud.

And ye in grey and russet suits,

And ye with rufiles all in flutes
About your necks ashine :

When April sends her lamps of dew,

To light the darkened daisies through,
God fetch ye, darlings mine !

And ye, with tuneful, tender throats,

And ye with white and spotless coats,

And ye that hold in scorn
Soft music, and while summer gleams
Sit by your doublés in the streams,
Snapping your bills of horn.

And let what will my life befall,

I still shall love and need ye all;
Nor can my heart make choice,

Or hold the nightingale preferred

Above tl
Than “*just a wandering voice.”

: cuckoo, less a bird,

Therefore, I pray, and can but pray,
Lord keep and bring them back when May
Shall come with shining train,

I'hick broidered with leaves of wheat,

And butterflies and field-pinks sweet,
And yellow bees and rain,

Yes, bring them back across the seas
In clouds of gelden witnessess,

The grand, the grave, the gay:
And if Thy holy will it be,
Keep me alive once more to see

The glad and glorious day.

—Alice Carey.
----- e ————
THE FRONT YARD.

f{ HE beautifying of the front yard and
% keeping it in order depends much

\they generally like to do it. With a little

ingenuity and care, and the belp of their

brothers, a great many pretty, ornament- |enriched to a proper depth, and then if| *2
g y ) proj 1 ]

£ :
| first make a fine even

bed of mellow goil,

al things can be contrived at very small | the weather and ground are soft enough,

expense. Hanging baskets ean be manu-
factured of the wire of old hoop skirts,
and lined with moss, and, filled with ivy
or other trailing vines, can be made to
do double duty in beautifying the
grounds and getting rid of a nuisance
which nobody seems to know what to do
with. Urns, made of boards nailed to-
gether six or eight sided, the outside
covered with rough bark—the rougher
the better—either glued or tacked on,
and filled with gay and ever blooming
plants, are as pretty as they are inexpen-
sive, and are within the reach of every-
body.

Aunother heautiful ornament can be
made by taking a large shallow dish—an
old tea tray answers the purpose admira-
bly—filling it with wood earth, making
the surface into little hills and dales,
and covering the whole with the pret-
tiest moss that can be found. Iu this
moss bed can be planted young ferns,
white and yellow violets, star grass,
painted cups, and ;’\]most anything else
that likes shade and moisture. If kept
out of the sun and given plenty of wa-
ter it is surprising how luxuriantly the
mimic landscapes will grow, and how
beautiful they will be.

There are many wild flowers, which,
if transplanted, are as pretty as any cul-
tivated ones, and the little girls will find
it pleasant to take a basket and trowel
with them upon their exeursions in the
woods in order to dig up such roots for
transplanting. Among these is a species
of wild phlox, the rose-colored, so much
prettier and more delicate than the
coarse, showy varieties which are culti-
vated, that it is a wonder it has not en-
tirely displaced the latter. The wild
lady’s slipper, one of the most curious
and begzutiful ot our forest flowers, bears
transplanting well, and is worth the lit-
tle care it needs. But the prettiest of
all is the wild columbine. WNothing can
exceed the airy graee of its gold and
erimson bells, hanging from their slen-
der stalks; and the purple and white
varieties which are generally cultivated
seem stiff and ungracetul beside them.
They like the garden, and will thrive
beautifully with ordinary care. Tril-
liums, wild honeysuckles, lupines, and
many others will well repay eultivation,
—The Advance.

B e L

LAWNS,

A gentleman writes to the Cultivator
that he is building a house in the
country into which he expects to move
about Sept. 1st, and inquires how he can
early secure a lawn, and what is the
best fertilizer to be used for it. As the
reply may be of value to many, we ap-
pend it:

“If our correspondent wishes to ob-
tain grass as soon as possible, he may

late in summer or early in antumn, sow

the grass seed on the smooth surfaee, |
There |

and roll or brush it lightly in.
should be at least eight or ten times as
much seed as the amount with which
farmers commonly seed down. In order
to make the growth more successful, it
would be well to dress the surface say
half an inch deep or more, with fine
pulverized compost or rotted manure,
which will not only render the germina-
tion of the seed more certain, but will
cause a more rapid and vigorous growth,
and will also protect the young plants
from injury by freézing in winter. A
warm moist autumn will soon cause a
dense green carpet of grass to appear;
should it happen to be very dry, if will
not be quite so sueccessful, but will do
well with the assistance of the coat of
compost, and a thin sprinkling of clean
rye straw, if defacing the grounds in
this way will not be a serious objection.
this straw covering may lie till early
spring, when it must be carefully raked
oft. It will serve to protect the young
grass from the cold wivds'in winter. If
the seeding ecannot be done in the late
summer or autumn, it must be performed
very early in spring, in the way above
described. Some prefer red-top alone to
any mixture; others prefer a portion ot
white clover, which should be sown al-
ways very early in the spring. In place
of barn-yard manure, use guano, fish

guano, dead animal matter, contents of|*

vaults, ete., ete,, made into a thoroughly
mixed heap with muck, loam, turf and
other absorbents.”

e e

PIAZZ AS.

The plainesi farm-house should have
its broad piazza. To no other persons is
the luxury so desirable as to a farmer
and his family. When the heat of a
summer day has passed, and the cool
shades of evening begin to render * all
out doors” an inviting place of resort,
the mechanic sallies forth from his close
thop, the lawyer from his musty office,
the minister from his study, the broker
from his counting-room, to enjoy with
their wives an evening call, or a walk, or
drive, and to them, as to the weary
seamstress, it seems like a glorious rest.
While the farmer who has been bronzing
and blistering all day in the sun, and
to his wife who has for a large share of
it been broiling over a hot cook stove,
the thought would prove anything but
refreshing and comforting.

To him, when he would rest at will,
and surrounded by the lovely evening
sights and sounds of nature, refresh his
mind with the news of the day, or the
pleasant chat of his assembled family,
the broad piazza becomes an inexhausti-
ble, almost an indispensible source of
pleasure and comfort.

ENTERTAINING CALLERS.

BY KITTIE CANDID.

*f ! FRIEND writes: “Our room is
2o always patronized by callers. It is
filled, and by those who seam,to enjoy
it, and so do we. We rarely if ever, rise
on their entrance to give them a chair,
or hunt up the most desirable loeation
for them, and never apologize. If we
are busy, we say so; they amuse them-
selves till our hurry is over, and then we
entertain them, or vice verso—amd in
that, I thiuk, lies the great secret of our
success at entertaining callers.”

Reader, did you ever think of that?
Did you ever try to find the reason why
some parlors in your neighborhood are
so well fille1, and yours so empty? Did
you ever wonder why some young ladies
s0 unattractive in person can make an
evening pass so-agreeably? I know you
have. I've heard some say that they'd
“just like to know what magic Miss
Brown possesses, that Mr. and Miss So-
and-so, and a bevy of others like to in-
fest her parlors continually. She cer-
tainly cannot perform as well as Miss
Smith at the piano, and isn’t half as
pretty as Miss Jones, the furniture isn’t
near as costly as Mr. White’s, and the
carpet shockingly worn!”

Bless your soul! that isn’t the reason.
Acquaintances and friends who visit
Miss Brown don’t go to see the furnitvre
and carpets ; neither do they go simply
to see Miss Brewn. They go to enjoy
what she creates. She is natural; that
lies at the bottom. She doesn’t put on
company airs as soon as you cross the
threshold. She doesn’t ask about the
weather, your mother, father, brother,
sister, and last Sunday’s sermons, and
then sit like any automaton, and waiting
Micawber fashion for “something to
turn up” that may start a new topic. If
no such event should occur, the visitor
with iolded hands must bide the issue.
If he is very venturesome, he may ven-
ture an observation. If he receives mon-
osyllabic answers he tires of the tax on
brain and body, and excuses himself
early. Not so with Miss Brown. She
forgets self and easily sets about minis-
tering to the comfort of those who honor
her with their company. The furniture
doesn’t sit in striet rows and at right
angles with each other. The books on
the center table have not been taught to
assume that look that says plainer than
words, “Don’t move us out of our places,
please !”

In fact, the secret of entertaining
callers successfully, is in being at ease ..
yourself and allowing them to be fe
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same. Half the comfort of the eall is
destroyed at the beginning, if on our
entrance there is a great commotion
and a series of gymnastics gone through
with before we can be safely seated. 1
think I would not advise another to
adopt the way of my friend and offer
none at all, but really there is more in
the way in which one is received, than
the receiver imagines. To a bashful or
sensitive person the manner of welcome
is of the utmost importance. Their
whole afternoon or evening’s pleasure
may depend upon it.

Of course the room should be tidy and
appointments cleanly, but it is of no
consequence if the chairs were less than
fifty cents apiece when purchased twenty
years ago, or if the table is soft wood,
and the carpet made of hemp, if the in-
mates of the room know how to be
themselves, and how to treat others with
unstudied kindness.

Every family should keep upon their
table a variety of simple games, easily
learned and interesting, that the “ young
folks” may find entertaining occupation
when conversation flags. Poems or other
interesting reading matter should be
scattered between, which the entertained
may become conversant with if he
chooses, but above all the entertainer
should have a good knowledge of the
same himself. In fact, the host must be
home-like and natural, if he or she
would have the guests care to repeat the
call, or enjoy their company.

———
“I THANK ¥YOU.”’

There is nothing that costs so little as
politeness, and yet it is a commodity
that few possess, or take pains to enrich
themselves with. Rudeness and ill-man-
ners are so prevalent that, when we
come in contact with a polite person, we
are apt to be astonished. With some
persons, this polish is innate, also hered-
itary, for there is more good and evil in-
herited than is generally credited; and
in others it is developed by proper home-
training and refined associations.

True politeness springs from goodness
of heart; a person who is sympathetie,
who looks upon his fellow-greatures trom
a perzonal standpoint, cannot fail to be
polite, for feeling prompts generosity,
and what is politeness but generosity ?
The contrast visible between dress and
mental caliber is curious to a student of
human nature. The genuine jewel
shines forth the brighter in proportion
as the setting is dull; the patched coat
or humble dress often fails to conceal
the true nobility of character within.

To those desirous of itnpressing this
subject upon their friends, we would re-
fer to railway travel which from day to
day affords opportunities of judging what
is due to those with whom we come in
contact. We have heard a poor person
say, “Thank you,” when offered a séat;
and have seen elegantly dressed ladies,
whose position in society is supposed to
afford advantages for acquiring good
manners, take a seat under similar cir-
cumstances, without a word of recogni-
tion, as if conferring a favor. Ah! the
simple “ Thank you,” how it warms the
heart, and how eagsy it is to say! It
is like an electric shock passing from
heart to heart, kindiing pure emotions,

and carrying joy to secret places.

Those of us who possess the advan-
tages which good society affords, should
surely be careful not to lower ourselves
below the humble classes, whose sur.

strengthening one’s faith in humanity, |

roundings all tend to rudeness and vul-
garity. Aecording to our action, so is
our reward. If we grudge the simple
“thank you,” the appreciative glance,
we openly acknowledge our inferiority
to men and women in whom the omis-
sion would be excusable.— Ex.
40—

PAPERING OLD WALLS.

Housekeepers frequently meet with
difficulty in their efforts to cover with
paper old walls that have been white-
washed. Perbhaps the walls have had a
dozen coats of whitewash, laid one over
the other, and each one is now scaling
from the rest in thin flakes. To get pa-
per to stick to such a wall would be very
difficult. It is not diffleult to get the
paper to stick to the outer layer, but
when this layer peels off, the paper, of
course, comes with it.

The only reliable remedy for this state
of things, says an exchange, is to remove
all the old whitewash by scraping and
washing. The process is laborious and
tedious, but it is the only one that is
good for anything. Some persons wash
the wall with vinegar, which “Kills ” the
lime and allows the paste to adhere, but
the compound formed by vinegar and
lime attracts moisture so freely that the
wall is always kept damp.

If the labor of scraping be objected to,
the best plan is to wash the wall with a
solution of sulphate of zine or white
vitriol, a cheap salt that may be had from
any druggist. When this substance
comes in contact with lime, it is decom-
posed and there is formed a quantity of
sulphate of lime or plaster of Paris and
white zinc. The surface is therefore
rendered hard and white, and as these
substances have very little attraction for
moisture they are not liable to the same
objection that holds good in the case of
vinegar. In fact the effect is to produce
a surface that is composed of nearly the
same materials as hard finish.

—_—— e —
ALWAYS NEAT.

Some folks are very charming at even-
ing parties, but surprise them in the
morning, when not looking for company,
and the enchantment is gone. There is
good sense in the following advice to
young ladies:

Your every-day toilet is a part of your
character. A girl who looks like a “fury”
or a “sloven,” in the morning, is not to
be trusted, however finely she may look
in the evening. No matter how humble
your room may be, there are eight things
it should contain; a mirror, washstand,
soap, towel, comb, hair-brush, nail-brush,
and tooth-brush. These are just as es-
sential as your breakfast, before which
you should make good use of them.
Parents who fail to provide their chil-
dren with such appliances not only make
a great mistake, but commit a sin of
omission.

Look tidy in the morning, and after
dinner-work is over improve your toilet.
Make it a rule of your daily life to “ dress
up ” for the afternoon. Your dress may
not, or need not be anything better than
calico; but with a ribbon, or some bit of
ornament, you can have an air of self-
respect and satisfaction that invariably
comes with being well dressed.

A girl with fine sensibilities cannot
help feeling embarrassed and awkward
in a ragged and dirty dress, with her hair
unkempt, should a stranger or neighbor
come in. Moreover your self respect

should demand the decent appareling of

your body. You should make it a point
to look as well as you can, even if yon
know nobody will see you but yourself.
PR O T
—Among well-bred people a mutual
deference is shown; attention given to
each in his turn ; and an easy stream of
conversation maintained, without vehe-
menece, without eagerness for victory, and
without any airs. of superiority.
— e
—Your looking-glass will tell you what
none of your friends will.

FLOWERS.

Flowers for the humble poor,
Flowers for the weak and lone ;
Let them gently, gently fall,
Where the weeds of toil are sown ;
Lifting up foul discontent
From the lonely tenement,
As the fainting toilers there
Catch the breath of heaven’s air.

Flowers—lay them by the bed,
Where the restless sick are lying;

Let their freshness heal the air,
Wounded by the sufferer’s sighing:

Let his eye a moment rest

‘Where his seeing may be blest,

Ere they mingle their sweet breath

With the heavy one of death.

Flowers for the rich and proud ;
Lay them in the costly room,

Where art’s thick, luxuriant air
May from nature catch perfume ;

And like whispering angels start

Pity in the rich man’s heart—

Pity for some humble one

Who of flowers and fruit hath none.

Flowers for each one of earth,
Under and above the sod.
That the dead may sweeter sleep,
And the living think of God.
When we from our walks of sin
See where His soft steps have been,
Leaving these to bless our eyes,
As a glimpse of Paradise.

- o

BOUQUETS.

ARRANGING

Yy
@0 some persons the arranging of a
bouquet of flowers is a very difficult
art—to others it appears to be an intui-
tive affair, requiring no study and scarce-
ly any deliberation. As the whole art
consists in a proper appreciation of the
effect produced by harmonizing varied
colors and forms, so those who under-
stand the art of dressing well can, with
a little practice, soon learn to arrange a
bouquet; and, on the other hand, the
knowing how to do so will be of great
service in aiding these who learn it to
dress well, as it will show them how to
avoid those incongruities of color espe-
cially, which are so commonly seen in
the various dresses worn by ladies who
have spared no expense in, as they think,
Aressing becomingly.

In arranging a bouquet, avoid senti-
mentality ; it is all well enough to talk
about wild flowers and carelessness of
arrangement, and that sort of thing, but
it only results in a bunch ot flowers
“without form and void ”—a mere cha-
otic group of confusion, in which the
beauty of each individual component
part is lost or destroyed; whereas a real
bouquet is an affair of art and order, a
strictly artificial production, in which
each component part heightens and
brings out in stronger relief the beauty
of the other without weakening or de-
stroying its own.

= [ others of the same class, but not with

Now, first, as to colors: There are
three primary colors —red, blue, and
yellow ; these harmonize with each oth-
er, and may be placed in contact. The
next are the binary colors—orange, com-
posed of red and yellow; purple, com-
posed of blue and red; and green, com-
posed of blue and yellow; these harmo-
nize with each other, but not with the
primaries from which they are derived.
Then follow the tertiary colors—olive,
composed of purple and green; citron,
of green and orange; and russet, from
orange and purple; these harmonize
with each other and with the primaries,
but not with the binaries, the rule being
that each color harmonizes with the

those from which they are derived.
After these three classes follow the neu-
tral tints, such as lavender, slate, brown,
puce, maroon, etc., which may be indis-
criminately used except with the color
or shade that predominates in them. To
illustrate the above: citron will go with
yellow, red, er blue, but not with orange,
purple, or green; orange will go with
purple and green, but not with red, blue,
or yellow; the first two will make it
look muddy, and it will pale the yellow.
Arrange the colors so that they produce
a softness of tone, and that the contrasts
heighten and do not conflict.

It may be said that the above deduc-
tions as to the harmony of colors are
not exactly correct as regards green, as
that is such a universal color in nature,
and that red, blue, and yellow flowers
have green leaves; but it must be re-
membered that the flowers themselves
are rarely, if ever, brought in close con-
tact with the leaves, they generally be-
ing borne on spikes, racemes, or in simi-
lar forms of arrangement, which sepa-
rate them from the foliage. When you
have to use two colors in a bouquet that
do not harmonize well with each other,
their injurious effeets one upon the other
may be neutralized by inserting white
flowers between them.

In arranging a bouquet for a vase it is
well to do so without tying the stems to-
gether, merely holding them firmly in
the hand while arranging them, and
when the bouquet is made up, slipping it
deftly into the vase, the flowers then
separate somewhat, and give the bou-
quet a more light and airy appearance
than when they are tied together firmly.
Be careful not to get all the flowers of
one shade of color on one side of the
bouquet, but distribute them through it
with a regular irregularity. The center
flower, if possible, should be a spike, so
as to give a determinate pyramidal form
to the bouquet, as that is the most pleas-
ing form to give it. Sprigs of green foli-
age should be liberally interspersed with
flowers, but it is best to use the foliage
of the particular flower with which it is
in contact. The foliage of the rose har-
monizes better with its flowers than any
other foliage that can be used for this
purpose; so of the lily of the valley, and
all other flowers. This may appear
hypercritical taste, but it is so ordered in
nature, and without going into a learned
dissertation to show why it is so, we may
say that the science of structural botany
proves that flowers are only abnormal
developments of the leaves, and that
there is in consequence a more er less
general resemblance between them.

When flowers are used for table decor-
ation, those that are scentless should be
used for this purpose, as the mixed odors
of flowers and viands are disagreeable to

Nt

many persons. If highly perfumed flow-
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ers are employed, they shonld only be
used when the fruit dessert is brought on
the table. To fruit, flowers add addi-
tional zest, as their colors, odors, and as-
sociations generally are harmonious;
dishes of frnit intermixed with foliage
and flowers form novel and beautiful
bouquets of themselves.

This may be sybaritic taste; but all
such means of elevating a meal for hu-
man beings above that of a mere animal
feeding are proper and legitimate, and
in country homes add nothing to the ex-
pense. The prevailing evil of Americans
in eating is their haste, leading to a long
list of dyspeptic disorders. Anything
that will induce them to linger at the
table and take time to masticate their
food is a benefit. Floral adornment of
our dining-tables will go far to do this.—
Selected.

e ¥ W —

SKELETON LEAVES,

Mr. J, F. Robinson descibes in Hard-
wick’s Science Gossip a*simple method
of preparing skeleton leaves, which
seems preferable to the old and tedious
method of maceration, and which he
recommends to all young botanists,
especially to his fair friends, who take
up the science of botany more as an in-
telligent amusement than for severe
study. First dissolve four ounces of
common washing soda in a quart of
boiling water, then add two ouneces of
slacked quicklime, and beil for about
fifteen minutes. Allow the solution to
cool; afterward pour off all the clear
liguor into a clean saucepan.

When this liquor is at its boiling point
place the leaves carefully in the pan, and
boil the whole together for an hour,
adding from time to time enough water
to make up for the loss by evaporation.
The epidermis and parenchyma of some
leaves will more readily separate than
others. A good test is to try the leaves
after they have been gently boiling for
an hour, and if the cellular matter does
not easily rub off betwixt the finger and
thumb beneath cold water boil them
again for a short time. When the fleshy
matter is found to be sufficiently softened,
rub them separately but very gentle be-
neath cold water until the perfect skele-
ton is exposed.

The skeletons, at first, are of a dirty-
white color; to make them of a pure
white, and therefore more beautiful, all
that is necessary is to bleach them in a
weak solution of chloride of lime—a
large teaspoonful of chloride of lime to
a quart of water; if a few drops of vin-
egar is added to the solution, it is all the
better, for then the free chlorine is liber-
ated. Do not allow them to remain too
long in the bleaching liquor, or they be-
come too brittle, and cannot afterwards
be handled without injury. About fil-
teen minutes will be sufficient to make
them white and clean-looking. Dry the
specimens in white blotting paper, be-
neath a gentle pressure.

Simple leaves are the best for young
beginners to experiment upon; the vine,
poplar, beech, and ivy leaves make ex-
cellent skeletons. Care must be exer-
cised in the selection of leaves, as well
as the period of the year and the state
of the atmosphere when the specimens
are collected, otherwise failure will be
the result. The best months to gather
the specimens are July and August.
Never collect specimens in damp weath-
er; and none but perfectly matured
leaves ought to be selected.

T'HE ‘HOUSEHO L'WY,

THE EXPENSIVENESS OF
FLOWERS.

As the love of flowers is developed, the
demand for them increases. Boston and
Philadelphia are called upon, almost
daily, by telegraph, to make up the sup-
ply for New York. None but perfect
flowers are wanted, rare varieties eagerly
sought and handsome prices freely paid.
Here, during the winter, the usual price
of handsome rosebuds is twenty-five cents
each ; violets bring about the same price
per dozen. Camellias sell rapidly for
twenty-five cents apiece when in large
supply, and range from that to one, two
and three dollars apiece during the win-
ter and near the holidays.

Hand bouquets are sold for fifty cents
and upward. What the florists term
good hand bouquets bring five dollars;
extra fine, from five to ten dollars. Oc-
casionally some are sold for fifteen and
twenty dollars. Baskets of flowers, well
arranged, sell from five to twenty-five
dollars. Stands range from fifteen to
fifty dollars, and extra large ones from
fity to one hundred and fifty. They
have been sold here as high as three
hundred dollars. Crosses and wreaths
usually range from five to thirty dollars.
A cross of flowers, in one of the Brook-
lyn churches, on Easter Sunday, cost
one hundred dollars.

Refreshment and dinner tables are
decorated with bouquets ranging from
five to twenty dollars, and sometimes
higher. At private entertainments it is
not unusuai to see from one hundred
and fifty to three hundred dollars worth
of floral decorations, and at a wedding
reception given in this eity a short time
ago three thousand dollars were repre-
sented in flowers and plants.

It is said that at the last ball given in
this city by the Americus Club, when
Irving Hall was connected with the
Academy of Musie, and filled with exotic
and native plants, rocks and fountains,
rustic arbors, flowers and singing birds,
the botanical collection was loaned to
the chib that night for the sum of six
thousand dollars.

Fifteen years ago the average cost’ of
flowers at a funeral was about ten dol-
lars. Now it exceeds one hundred, and
sometimes more than one thousand dol-
lars’ worth is required.—N. Y. Journal
of Commerce.

—— e

ENGLISH IVY.

The use of English ivies for the use of
decorating living rooms is more exten-
give every year, and cannot be tpo highly
recommended. Being very strong they
will live through almost any treatment;
but study their peculiarities and mani-
fest a willingness to gratify them and
they will grow without stint. Most
houses are too hot for them, as indeed
they are for their owners. Neither
plants nor people should have the aver-
age temperature over sixty-five degrees
Farenheit. Take care and not enfeeble
your ivies by undue heat or excessive
watering, and you will find that they
will not seem to mind whether the sun
shines on them or not, or in what posi-
tion or direction you train them. In-
deed, so much will they do of themselves
to render a room charming, that we
would rather have an unlimited number
of them to draw upon than anything
else in nature or art.

Do you wish the ugly plain doors that
shut off your tiny entry from your par-
Jor to be arched and curved, like those in

| fective in smaller. ones.

the drawing rooms of your rich neigh-
bors? Buy a couple of brackets such as
lamps for the burning of kerosene are
sometimes placed in, and screw them on
the sides of the door. Put in each a
plant of English ivy, the longer the bet-
ter; then train the plants over the top,
against the sides, indeed any way your
faney dictates. You need not buy the
beautiful and costly pots the flower deal-
er will advise; common glazed ones will
answer every purpose, for by placing in
each two or three sprays of Coliseum
ivy, in a month’s time no vestige of the
pot itself can be discerned through their
thick sereen.—Journal of Horticullure.

e
WATERING IN HOT WEATHER.
Injudicious watering i3 an injury to

most garden plants; but properly per-
formed, (for there is a right and a wrong
way of doing it,) it is a great aid to the
plants, and few are the gardens, flower
or vegetable, that are not watered arti-
ficially during the period of summer
drouth. A slight watering in the middle
of the day is an injury rather than a
benefit. The heated earth at once ab-
sorbs the water thus applied, it bakes
and forms a hard crust about the plant,
the dews are not absorbed, and the plant
is in reality worse off than if no water
had been put on.

It is more important to keep the soil
light and loose about newly set plants,
ele., than it is to drench them with
water. Where this is done the moisture
comes up from below, the dew is ab-
sorbed, and the plant thrives, which it
eannot do so long as the earth is erusted
over. Always water at night; and be-
fore watering have the ground loosened
up*with the garden rake. Then water
liberally—the application of a little water
it often mo better than none. Indeed
we would rather keep the hoe going in a
flower garden, in hot, dry weather, than
the watering pot. The plants will stand
the deouth better by the former than
the latter mode.

Too much water is as injurious to veg-
etable life as too little; to drown out
your plants is as bad as to have them
scorched — therefore use judgment in
watering, as well as in other matters
connected with the care of your gardens.
—Maine Farmer.

e A A e
ORNAMENTAL PLANTS.

Plants of luxuriant foliage are of great
value in Jarge gardens, and also very ef-
The  glaring
midsummer sun which causes other
plants in bloom to wilt and droop, seems
just to bring out their glory of richly
colored leaves. When a rain storm
passes over, beating down the bloom of
smaller plants, and despoiling them of
their beauty, these of broad expanse and
stately growth stand up uninjured. But
many say it requires a greenhouse, hot-
bed, professional gardener and other ex-
penses to have a fine garden and splendid
plants. On taking up the seed catalogue
of a prominent florist, it is found that a
package of mixed seed of the well known
canna costs 10 cents; castor bean, 10
cents; a package of perilla, a new orna-
mental plant, 5 cents; wygandia, a mag-
nificent plant several feet high, 25 cents;
tritoma uvaria, or red hot poker, from its
long spike of flame-colored flowers, 25
cents; double datura, fine foliage and
flower eight inches long, 20 cents.

Others might be named, to show that
it does not cost much to start a few

than beauty of flowers. The roots of
these can be kept over winter in a warm
room, or a warm, dry cellar, to be put
out again in spring. So none need de-
prive themselves of this class ot plants
for fear of their costing too much or be-
ing too hard to winter.

———

FORCING LILIES OF THE
VALLEY.

In autumn take up the desired num-
ber of good, strong roots, such as have
plump buds or crowns. Pack them
closely together, either in pots or broad,
shallow boxes, covering the erown about
an inch deep with fine rich soil. Give
sufficient water to settle the earth firmly
about the roots, then place them in a
position to grow and bloom. If wanted
for the holidays, they should be placed
in a warm situation about the first of
November. If it is not desirable to have
them all bloom at one time, a portion
can be kept in a cellar, and brought out
as required. If one has no conservatory
in which to force them, they can be
placed near a stove, or in any warm po-
sition until the leaves appear; then set
in a window where they will receive the
light. It is not necessary, however, that
they should receive the direct rays of the
sun the entire day, as a partial shade
seems to suit them best.—Rural New
Yorker.

iy S A S ==l

THE DIADEM PINK.

No flower novelty introduced in the
past ten years has given so much delight
4s the diadem pink. At first some
trouble was experienced from mixed
seeds, and sports untrue to name, but
now propagators have obtained a strain
of true character, and the bloom of per-
fect plants is unequalled for brilliancy
by any other plant in the flower garden.

The diadem pink is a flower that is so
eminently worthy of culture in every
garden we can recommend it for general
trial. With us it has done exceedingly
well on light, warm soil. They will bear
considerable manure, applied well rotted
in either the fall or spring. The same
treatment given to sweet williams will
produce good blooms of this also.

—— e ————

INVIGORATING HOUSE PLANTS.

House plants ought to be stimulated
gently once or twice a week. Rain wa-
ter, so refreshing to summer flowers,
always contains ammonia, which also
abounds in all liquid manures. If you
take an ounce of pulverized carbonate
ammonia, dissolved in one gallon of wa-
ter, it will make spring water even more
stimulating to your plants than rain
water. Keep-the soil in the flower, pots
loose.

COLORS OF FLOWERS.

An English writer says that “the
three primary colors, red, blue, and yel-
low, are not to be found pure in any
species of flower.” Thus we have red
and blue in the fuchsia, but no yellow;
yellow and red in the rose, but no blue;
blue and yellow in the pansy, but no
red; and so on. If this is universally
true it is certainly very curious. Ae-
cording to Humboldtz and other modern
authorities, however, the three primary
colors are red, green and blue, as main-

tained by Brewster.
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HOW BROADCLOTH IS MADE.

ey U T
»S TAGE by stage, from sheep’s back to
LCA_,' genfleman’s back, we will trace the
history of broadcloth. The wool being
shorn, goes to the stapler’s and by him
is sorted. It is neither long nor short,
for the cloth manufacture, if wool be
not moderately short it must be short-
ened artificially. It is next well oiled
and spun into thread or yarn, then
woven info a tissue that will be cloth by
and by, though a long distance from
cloth when it leaves the weaver. The
tissue, if examined at this stage of man-
ufacture, would display its threads just
as madam’s stuff gown does. A coat of
this material would be threadbare all
over, despite its newness. Before this
material ean become commercial cloth,
five chief things will have to be done to
it. Its texture must be closed, that is to
say, it must be shrunk; it must be
cleansed; a nap must be put upon it;
superfluous nap must be shorn off; final-
ly, it must be hot-pressed. First, as to
the closing or shrinking. If we bear in
mind what has already been stated
about the quality of felting possessed by
wool, due to the presence of certain
saw-like teeth, the reason of shrinkage
will be understood. To accomplish this
is the fuller’s task, and he goes to work
as follows: e takes the material to be
shrunk, wets it, soaps it, and submits.it
to the falling-mill for a considerable
time — seven or eight hours — under
which operation the shrinkage is effect-
ed. The fulling machine is an engine so
contrived that certain heavy piles or
hammers are brought to bear upon the
texture, already soaped, wetted, and laid
in a trough. The hammers are so fixed
in the machine that not only do they
fall upon the texture with heavy thuds,
but, at the same time, turn it about, each
stroke being delivered on a fresh portion.
Now, bearing in mind the saw-like
teeth, and the quantity of felting, what
happens will be easily understood. The
wool fibers are well soaped, as we already
know, and, but for their serrations, all
looking one way, they would slide upon
each other in various irregular direc-
tions. Practically, however, they can
only slide one way—namely, with the
roots foremost. The result is that the
saw-like teeth catch among each other,
at every catch making the wool fibers
shorter, whereby the entire texture is
shrunk, and, of course, proportionately
closed np and thickened. This result
being accomplished, the workman clears
away the soap by means of fuller’s-earth
and water, the fabric still remaining in
the trough, and still wrought upon by
the falling hammers or piles.
Being taken from the fulling-mill, the
shrunken material has next to be dried.
. This is done by hanging it on tenter-
hooks stuck into the margins of the tex-
ture at convenient distances. Obviously,
this is an operation that admits of con-
siderable deceit in dishonest hands.
The wet fabric might be injuriously
stretched—made broader and longer, to
the prejudice of the materiai. Formerly,
the exact amount of stretching to be
used was regulated by act of Parliament,
80 important did the matter seem. Well,
‘> 'our material, woven, fulled and dried, is

“‘
~

not cloth yet—though considerably ad-
vanced on its' way to cloth. Tt has no
nap; so the next process will be impart-
ing a nap to it.

Let us suppose, now, by way of intro-
ducing the nap-imparting process, that a
piece of our material having been laid
flat on a board, a cat gets on it and
scratches it. Puss would get a sort of
nap on our material, though she would
deal with it somewhat roughly. If the
scratching effect of a cat’s claws were
such as the cloth-worker required, he
might imitate the operation by some
sort of wire-tooth machinery. Altogeth-
er too violent it would be; for, although
nap is really scratched up out of threads,
it is effected by little hooks incompar-
ably finer than the claws of any eat;
finer than any hooks man’s ingenuity
has enabled him to devise—the agents
used by clothiers of to-day. as by the

Romans, being the hook-like growths of

the Dipsacus fullorum. or fuller’s teasel.
This plant, in growth, is something like
a thistle. It bears round heads, each
about the size of a small apple, and
studded all over with fine hooked pro-
tuberances. Many of the teasel-heads
being packed together, and bound up
tight on a flat surface, make a sort of
comb, or curry-comb, and this was the
invariable way of packing teasels for use
in cloth manufacture once. They may
also be packed on a cylinder, but, how-
ever arranged, their use in getting up
nap out of threads will be obvious.
Caused to rub against the incipient
cloth, they scratch out little odds and
ends of wool, and produce a hairy sur-
face.

One stage further—then our woven
material has advanced on the road to
perfect cloth; but it is not cloth yet.
The nap just seratched up by the teasel-
hooks is of all lengths, within certain
limits. The manufacturer wants an
even length, which he accomplishes by
shearing. Nesxt follows hot-pressing,
and this being done, we regard the cloth
as made. — Morgan’s British *Trade
Journal.

—-—

ATTENTION,

GIRLS!?

“Twenty-three inches is considered
the proper size for a lady’s waist at the
present day, when small wasp-like waists
are no longer admired.”—N. ¥. Muil.

Hurrah! the dawn of a new day is
being nshered in! New beings begin to
traverse the earth already, and with an
even gait, that only waists to match the
shoulders, can assist at.

Let every paper, daily, weekly, monthly
and yearly; magazines of fact, fashion
and frivolty ; joutnals of health, art and
cultivation ; manuseripts of science or
folly—in fact, everything that cometh
under the pressure of printer’s ink, pub-
lished in the Eastern, Middle, Southern
and Western States, Provinees and Ter-
ritories — please copy, and may the
Atlantic Cable echo and re-echo it gra-
tuitously on the other side. Herald it
forth in clarion accents till the rollicking
Irelander, the bonny-haired Scotchman,
the dark eyed Spaniard, the indolent
Italian, the Parisian fashionable para-
site, the buttermilk and lager-beer-drink-
ing German, the hardy Norwegian, the
fur-clad gutteral, muttering Russian and
Dane, the roaming, cadaverous Hotten-
tot, the historic Egyptian, the swarthy
Moor, the tent-dwelling Arab, the half-
clad Australian, the walrus-catching
Kamtschatkan, the benighted Hindo-
stanite, the shivering Siberian and the
“ heathen Chinee” shall hear and fall

immediately a happy victim to the de-
mands of our American style!

Let every pair of Iungs that has been
kept in base, compressed servitude for
year#, hear, let every twenty-four ribs
that have been doubled by whale-bones,
tight dress-linings and corset strings,
straighten themselves with one prodig-
ious bound! Let the glorious air enter
the long-closed cells and revel in new and
untried places.

Liver, poor depressed liver, who has
seereted the noxious bile for so many
years in silent awe at being crowded
down by tight lacing into the vi
far below where nature intended, rise
up in honorable rebellion! now is your
hour. No wonder that the fluid you
have secreted has been so zealously
green—you have had enough to make
both lobes turn green with envy. No
wonder you have enlarged, hardened,
withered and ossified! Al I marvel at,
is that you haven't petrified, crowded
down as you have been, with crooked,
jammed ribs mercilessly bending into
your glandulous composition, withered,
cramped lungs wheezing above you,
heart beating so irregularly as to confuse
you, just for lack of room to pulsate in,
distended stomach and duodenum lurch-
ing over towards you—what but a liver
could have endured so much? Yes, ]
know you have taken revenge in sunken
cheeks, sallow faces and saffron-colored
eyes; have even hurried off the vietims
to untimely graves, but after all you
hadn’t the satisfaction of realizing that
they knew that tight lacing was at the
bottom of it.

You see readers, that twelve, fifteen,
eighteen and twenty inches do not
sound so very much smaller than
twenty-three, but it does make a vast
difference to the lungs, heart, liver and
other organs whether they have eleven,
eight, or even two more inches to work
It is of no use for me to rehearse
the past, you know how it is. You
have seen girls with shoulders that
would match a thirty-five inch waist go
mincing and sidling along w
much grace as a'decapitated crab, yet
owning and boasting a waist of fifteen
inches or perhaps less. Style demanded
it. Fashion commanded it and down
came the waists to the fashionable size.
Year after year they have been growing
beautifully less. elles have envied,
beaux have admired, and our American
women have been peopling the grave
yards obediently and thoroughly and in
mute ignorance, when they might have
run and read.

Doctors have been called, given omin-
ous shakes, written volominous
seriptions, pronounced hard Latin names
to hide the tiuth of the cause of the
disease, condoled with the afilicted ones,
sent in surprising bills and pocketed the
receipts. Buf never once told the mis-
guided victims to burst buttons, hooks,
strings, and live; and for twenty per
cent of such graves the doctors are to
blame, and Fashion must shoulder the
remaining eighty per cent.

For years, the only hope I have seen
for American and European women and
their children, was for Fashion in-
augurate a new era for health, by issu-

scera,
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ing the edict that “to be fashionable,
the waists must be larger,” and it has
come.

Now do yeu understand why I am so
enthusiastic? can you wonder? That
is the only way to restore our health,
give us rosy cheeks, sparkling eyes and
rounded forms; banish heart disease,

dyspepsia and liver complaints, and I
wish it were twenty-eight inches.
Slaves to style, Paris has decreed it,
Berlin has sounded it and apish America
has adopted it, so be as ready to eat the
strings, as you were to fie them, as ready
to rip the seams as to sew them, as
ready to lengthen your breath as to
shorten, as ready to bound as to creep,
as willing to enlarge as to compress, and
as willing to recompense the body as
you have been to defraud it. In a sur-
prisingly short time you will not need
cotton pads and whalebones over the
liver and ribs to reach the twenty-three
faghionable inches, but will know it by
the absence of the awkward gait and
asthmatic panting, and the different
state of affairs in the stomach, and when
the stomach and Jungs are set right,
never you fear but that the other mem-
bers will right themselves.

But here is one, who by careful meas-
urement, finds that she over goes the
required size by a half inch; another by
a whole inch; another by two or more,
but my dear misses don’t change your
regime; if fashion has made the desper-
ate plunge which I have repeated to
you, rest assured she will dive again
soon, and rise with added inches, so you
will not be noticed now as formerly, and
I tell you again and again, it is your
only and last means of bodily salvation.

The only way for you to rid yourselves
of disease, deformity and consequent
unhappiness, is to obey this mandate,
and for once I care not who issued it, or
why. Perhaps our fashionable authority
finds herself growing stout and presto!
otbers must become so—never mind, if
we will be half as ready to ape in this,
as in other absurd follies, I promise you
rosy cheeks and strong limbs in an in-
credible short space of time.

So let the press repeat and sound afar,
girls adopt and men admire, and the
foundation will be laid for healthier men
and women and our children’s children
masse to bless the faithful
papers who copied and every one who
read. Promising to report if Fashion
decrees a few inches more, I am, yours
for reform. Krrry CANDID.
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LAMP MAT

ND TIDIES.

MR. CROWELL, DEAR SIR, I saw arre-
quest in your June number for some di-
rections for making lamp mats or tidies
of zephyr. I will send my way of mak-
ing a beautiful lamp mat. Take the
desired shape of black broadcloth.
Have double zephyr, green, red and yel-
low or every shade that may be desired
and afforded. It will take an ounce and
a half each of the green and red and
only half an onnce of the yellow, for that
is for the center. Take a silver plated
four tined fork or a stick with a place in
the center to sew through—a stick in
the shape of a two tined fork only larger
—and wind the zephyr quite thick
around it for the space of an inch, then
take a strong thread and sew through
the center having a piece of stout cloth
at the back; then slip it off the fork and
cut the edges apart and shear it and you
have a rose leaf. And you wish to wind
a longer place and thinner at one end
for a green leaf and have a stick that is
narrower or an old fashioned two tined
fork which would be better, for the vine,
all made in the same way and cut and
sheared.

It is very pretty to be made with six
serpentine curves of the vine, sewed on
a round piece of broadeloth. And then{ {
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have one yellow for the center and six
red ones around it for a rose although
there are various ways of shaping a rose,
then have twelve of these roses and op-
posite eacii rose a green leaf. Have the
roses in the inside of every curve and
the leaves on the outside of the vine,
and between them have a bud in every
place between the roses. That can be

be made just the same as the green leaf

only with some red on the ends, and
smaller. Mgs. H. M. S.

Directions for making lamp mats of

zephyr in reply to
Reader.”

Purchase one-half ounce each of four
shades of single scarlet zephyr. Take
the darkest shade, open and cut where
the thread separates it into small skeins.
Take four threads of the zephyr, tie a
knot very near the end, then divide,
holding three threads in the right hand
and one in the left hand. Now tie a
square knot about three-fourths of an
inch from the first knot continue tying
knots, that distance apart till the zephyr
is gone; should the ome thread be used
up before the others, tie on more zephyr,
and finish after all the zephyr is tied up.
Take the work in the left hand, untwist
if twisted, cut with scissors the three
threads in the middle between the knots.
Procure a thin card board a little larger
than the lamp or vase bottom you wish
to use. Cover with the material you
wish the ecenter of the mat to be. Wind
the tied and ent zephyr loosely around a
card two and one-half inches wide and
cut once. Now sew the darkest shade
around the outside edge of the founda-
tion, each piece sewed in the middle,
leaving the ends loose, one-half of an
inch apart. Put the next darkest shade
inside this, in the same manuner, with
the lightest shade inside, leaving a space
large enough for the lamp.
card board with scarlet thibet or flannel

questions by “a

and fasten the mat firmly to this and

you have a pretty mat.

Java one-halt yard
fringed out on the edges. worked cross-
stitch with scarlet zephyr, a Grecian
pattern around the edge, with a figure in
the center, make durable tidies, as they
can be washed and look as well as when
new. M. T.
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HIGH HEELS.

Science, skill and care reduce the suf-
ferings of
surgical operations, to the lowest possible
point. But enough remains to frighten
people from paths, the end of which is
the operating table and the surgeon’s
knife. One of these paths, which just
now is filled with victims, is the wearing
of high-heeled boots by ladies and chil-
dren. The practice is openly condemned
by learned surgeons, and Dr. William H.
Pancoast remarked the other day after
performing a painful operation on an in-
teresting little girl whose feet had been
ruined by wearing wrongly constructed
shoes, “this is the beginning of a large
harvest of such cases.”

And what else can we expeet? Moth-
ers walk the streets with heels on their
boots from two and a half to three and
a half inches high, and not more than
an inch in diameter, and their daughters
follow the same bad and barbarous prac-
tice. In many cases severe sprains of
the ankles are suffered. But these are
not the worst fruits of the high heel tor-
_ture. The toes are forced against the

those compelled to undergo

Q *fore part of the boot, and soon begin to
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Cover a stiff

assume unnatural positions.
cases they are actually dislocated. In
others the great toe passes under the
foot, the tendons harden in that position,
and lameness is contracted, from which
there is no cure but the knite. When
the injury does not take this form it as-
sumes other aspects almost as horrible
and distressing.

There are thousands of young girls tip-
toeing it along our streets to-day, who,
in a few years, will be cripples if their
parents do not interfere and remove the
cause. We will have a race of women
almost as helpless, so far as walking is
concerned, as those of China. We con-
demn the practice of confining the feet
of Chinese children in wooden shoes,
and yet that practice is no more injuri-
ous to the feet than forcing them into a
simall boot with an Alpine heel. This is
a matter of grave and serious import,
and hence we press it upon the mothers
and fathers of the land. If they would
not feed the surgical hospitals and have
groups of maimed daughters in their
homes, they must commence a crusade
upon high heels. No father should have
high-heeled boots in his house, any more
than he would keep a vicious dog in the
parlor.

When skillful surgeons, like Dr. Pan-
coast, from the operating room,
their voices against high-heeled boots,
it is time for young ladies to pause and
At this period they can choose
between high heels and the operating
knife. In a short time it may be the
latter or permanent lameness.—Phila-
delphia Age.
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FASHION AND HER WHIMS.

Fashion has at length reached a point
in dietation at which we rejoice, for its
laws are not now simply for the mere
apparel. A foreign magazine has a de-
scription of a dress of which it says,
*with this costume the mouth is to be
worn slightly open.” 'Lhis is happy, for
there are some women who do not know
what o do with their mouth, any more
than timid young men know what to do
with their hands; and minute directions

of this sort, studied with every style of

dress, will be very convenient. It is to
be hoped that some costumes will re-
quire the mouth to be worn shut, for the
effect in the street would be anything
but agreeable if every lady went about
with her mouth open.

So much depends uvon expression in
combination with costume that the sub-
ject is worthy of study.
the prettiest dress is often spoiled by a
sour expression which is simply an affair
of the muscles, and can be prevented by
the artistic dressmaker. Wae are very
anxious to see, by the way, what women
will be like when the Worths and other
artists have finished with her. She is
already with her three story hat, panier
built up like a dome, high heels and
fascinating wiggle walk, a creation of
great interest, and if she *wears her
mouth slightly open ” there will be no
resisting her. If, now, she were to
nearly close her eyes, and if not irrev-
erent, “go it blind,” we could suggest
nothing more. We could say, however,
that these fashions are not universal.

The women in Lanecashire, England,
are driven into still stranger apparel.
They oftenn put on the coarse clothes of
the miner and work at the mouth of the
pit with pick and shovel. They also en-
gage in the heavy work of the farm, and
are employed on the canal barges, Lar-

The effect of

In many | ness and lead the horses, and take their

twrn at the helm and help to load the
vessels. These girls are rough in man-
ner and coarse in language, but honest
and industrious. They take their pint
of beer and enjoy their pipes, and never
grumble. The question of how to wear
the mouth has not yet got down to them.
—Ez.
Gl Py g (N

THE CHIGNON,

Taken as a class, women can confrive
more outlandish and ugly fashions than
one would think possible without the

gift of inspiration. Take, for instance,
the waterfall. First, it represented a

bladder of Scotch snuff; next, it is hung
down a woman’s back like a canvas-cov-
ered ham; afterward, it counterfeited a
turnip on the head; now, it sticks
straight out behind, and looks like a
wire muzzle on a greyhound. Nestling
in the midst of this long stretch of hair,
reposes a little batter-cake of a bonnet
like a jockey saddle on a long-backed
race-horse.

It may interest some of our readers to
know that chignons shouid be called
choux, or cabbages. The chignon was
defined by Colgrave in 1611, as follows:
“Chignon, the chyne or chyne-piece of
the necke; also a knot or knurre in a
piece of wood or tymber.” The earliest
description is found in the “ Mundus
Muliebris,” 1690 :

Behind the noddle every bag
Wears bundle ¢konx in Englis

1

baggage.

Fairhoit defines the “ Choux ” as “the
great round bass or bundle of hair worn
at the back of the héad, and resembling
a cabbage, irom whenece the French gave
it that name.” The ladies of our day
have, therefore, only taken up an old
fashion ; thinking, doubtless, that “two
heads are better than one, if one is a
cabbage-head.”

Speaking of the odious “ chignon,”
Jennie June says that it has had the
most disastrous effect upon the natural
hair. It has brought it out by the roots,
and has hardly left one to tell the sad
tale. This is a universal cry of despair
from women concerning their hair,
“what can be domne to restore it?” and
answers come from nostrom venders of
every deseription, who will quickly con-
tinue to despoil them of the little they
have left. The very best thing they
could do would be to eut it short and
wear il short, without any covering—
washing it every day with borax and
camphor water, to which a little pure
glycerine has been added, and drying it
thoroughly.”

» - ..

THE VIRTUE IN GOOD CLOTHES,

Literature has lately been enriched by
a work on the philosophy of dress, in
which the subject is exhausted both
from an esthetical and an ethical
standpoint. *The author is a merchant
tailor, and unites business with philoso-
phy in a manner that is deserving of
all praise, thus:

“The influence of dress on morals
presents a theme for the pen of a phi-
losopher: a merchant tailor, however
experienced, can scarcely hope to do it
justice. We will, however, venture to
submit that no civilized man is apt to
commit a crime.in a good suit of clothes.
an easy and graceful garment is incom-
patible with a deed of violence. The
serenity produced by a perfect fitting
suit puts one in good humor with all
mankind, * ¥ A R L

Indeed out of the immense number of
customers who have honored the author
with patronage, we do not know of one
who has ever been convicted of a crime.
Many we have seen raised by that influ-
ence to exalted stations. Not one has
been before a court of justice; not one
but who sustains a fair and estimable
character as an American citizen. Is it
not evident that the seeret of virtue is
often found in the wardrobe—that a
good dress is a great preservative of good
morals.”

There is a good deal in the philosophy
of the merchant-tailor author. Good
clothes exert a refining and elevating
influence on men, and a well-dressed
man usually finds his neat-fitting gar-
ments a passport to good society. So
well is this understood that sharp-witted
rogues disguise themselves in this man-
ner. There is virtue in good clothes, if
they are sometimes put to bad account.

e - —————
TRAVELING DRESSES.

“Send wus,” writes country Cousin,
*“something for a traveling dress which
will be becoming, useful and cool. Do
not gend us that bluish drab shiny pop-
lin, which makes every one look like an
elephant, or anything with a wooly
feeling, which will be so detestable of a
hot day in the cars.”

Then we go to one of our great shops
and get a Japanese silk called “ Tussor,”
a most desirable fabric in soft buff, or
durable brown. It costs two-and-a-half
dollars a yard, but will take one to Cali-
fornia and back handsomely, and then
wash like a piece of linen. It never
wears out, nor fades, nor grows rough.
Water dres not injure it, nor does usage
crumple it, or, “ custoin stale its infinite
variety.” Also there are China silks at
one dollar a yard, not so durable but
very guod ; and a lovely material, called

“Linen Batiste,” of delicate shades,

with satin stripes (still of linen) running
through it, very elegant and durable and
cool. But these dresses only answer for
short journeys and sunny days, while

the “Tussor™ is a joy forever. For
foreign traveling, where the climate is
cooler than ours, alpaca, serge, and black
silk suits are most convenient, as they
bear the dust and rain with equanimity,
but here they are too warm for our hot,
dry atmosphere and crowded cars. If a
lady is going only for a day’s journey
something which will wash is the most
desirable—some luxurious ladies even
travel in white pique. Brown and yel-
low linen, so much worn last summer,
has the disadvantage of wrinkling and
losing its shape, so that a lady arrives at
her journey’s end in a faded condition,
rather like a yesterday’s bouquet.—Serib-
ner.
CPRIReRy i 1 S

DRESS.,

I know of thousands of parents who
have received from God a child, and then
they turn the young immortal into a
dressmaker’s doll! As if God had not
made the little creature beautiful enough,
they must overload it with silks and laces,
and then torture its freedoms into the
thongs and serews of arbitrary fashion.
This overdressing of the body strikes
through into the heart. How ¢an a stop
be put to the crop ol fops and fashionists
if ehildren are to be trained into foppery
and coxcombry from their cradles? How
can our children be taunght self~denial
and spiritual-mindedness while under the
artificial trappings of pride and extrav- ,
agance ?— Theo. L. Cuyler.
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THE FOOLISH HAREBELL.

BY GEORGE MACDONOLD,

A harebell hung its willful head ;
*T am tired, so tired ! I wish I was dead.”

She hung her head in the mossy dell ;
“If all were over, then all were well.”

The wind he heard, and was pitiful ;
He waved her about to make her cool.

“Wind, you are rough,’’ said the dainty bell ;
“Leave me alone—I am not well.”

And the wind, at the voice of the drooping dame,
Sank in his heart, and ceased for shame.

““I am hot, so hot I" she sighed and said ;
*T am withering up ; I wish I was dead.”

Then the sun he pitied her pitiful case,
And drew a thick veil over his face.

**Cloud, go away, and don’t be rude;
I am not—I don’t see why you should.”

The cloud withdrew ; and the harebell cried:
**I am faint, so faint | and no water beside !”

And the dew came down its million-fold path;
But she murmured, ‘I did not want a bath.”

A boy came by in the morning gray ;
He plucked the harebell, and threw it away.

The harebell shivered, and cried, ““Oh! oh!
I am faint, so faint ! Come dear wind, blow.”

The wind blew softly, and did not speak,
She thanked him kindly, but grew more weak.

““ Sunm, dear sun, I am cold,” she said.
He rose; but lower she drooped her head.

O rain, I am withering; all the blue
Is fading out of me—come, please do.”

The rain came down as fast as it could,
But for all its will it 8id her no good.

She shuddered and shriveled, and moaning said:
“Thank you all kindly ;" and then she was dead.

Let us hope, let us hope, when she comes next
year,

She’l be simple and sweet. But 1 fear, I fear.
e

JIMMIE’S PREMIUM,

EE@OU can never do it in the world,
+ Jimmie,” said his mother.

“You'll have to wash him all over
with soap-suds,” put in uncle Charles.

“And tie a blue ribbon round his
neck,” continued aunt Mary.

“ And another round his tail,” laughed
papa.

Jimmie stood in the center of the
room, his hands clasped behind him,
looking from one to another with the
air of a small prisoner, waiting for a
small death - warrant. Indeed, it was
intended as the death-warrant of a pet
scheme, which he had been revolving in
his mind for weeks, viz.: entering his
pig for a premium at the county fair.

“T could wash him, and father’s got
the ribbon in his store,” he said, at
length,

“ How could you get him there? it’s a
mile and a half from here,” said mamma.

“T could carry him a little, and pull
him by a rope.”

“No, no, Jimmie; it would never do.
Major wouldn’t go; besides, he isn’t fat
enough for a premium. Don’t think
any more about it now. Feed him well,
and perhaps he’ll be ready for next year.”

Jimmie turned away with a sorrowful
face, and went out into the yard, just to
look at piggy who was sleeping sweetly
in the sty. He was very dirty, there
was no question about that. He must
? \have a bath. To-morrow would be a
L good time to try it, Jimmie thought,

; —just the day for a fair.

after his mother and the rest had gene
to the fair. He wouldn’t go with them.
| He would wait. He didn’t mean to be
disobedient, oh, no; but he would just
like to see how Major looked “right-
clean.”

To-morrow came, bright and beautifal,
“ Made on
purpose,” Mrs. Lawson declared, “ with-
out a single zephyr! But, Jimmie child,”
she exclaimed, “ you’ll never be ready if
you stand there looking at us. Go right
up and change your clothes. Father
can’t wait you know.”

Jimmie went slowly up stairs, and
slowly took his best clothes from the
drawer. Then he slowly examined each
garment as if to make sure of its good
condition, and by that time the “team
had come round,” papa had called three
times, mamma had been twice to hurry
bhim up, and finally both had departed,
quite out of patience, telling him, if he
succeeded in getting his clothes on before
sundown, to come in the “bus,” wita
Capt. Runnell.

No sooner were the horses’ heads
turned fairward, than Jimmie rushed
down to the pig-sty. Major had a bath,
the like which he never dreamed of be-
fore. It left him frantic with astonish-
ment and rage ; but his little master, for
the first time deaf to his piteous
squeals, flies into the house for a rope.
Sam Knowles, the doctor’s son, kindly
volunteered his "assistance, and poor
piggy was securely tastened. As for the
blue ribbon, he must go without it.
Jimmie had no money to pay for it, and
had been strictly forbidden to purchase
on credit, even at hls father’s store.

Sam went home to don his pepper-
and-salt suit, and catch his Indian pony.
“ Wish you could ecome on behind,” said
he, regretfully. “ You could if it wasn’t
for that old pig; I don’t believe you'll
get a cent for him.”

But Jimmie was firm. Though tucked
away in the darkest corner of his little
heart was a faint misgiving, he resolved
to keep it there; not on ary account let
it see the light, lest it persuade him to
change his mind. He didn’t realize all
this, but it was true, nevertheless.

Major started in a state of extreme
bewilderment, headed toward the fair-
ground ; but,alas! he could by no means
be prevailed upon to confine himself to
any one point of the compass. He
wheeled round and round, not coming
back to the spot from whence he started.
He squealed, he grunted, he ran, he
walked, he kicked. The rope upon his
leg he evidentlly considered an insult;
hence— -

About an hour afterward, two gentle-
men, riding along in an open buggy, not’
a stone’s throw fiom Mr. Lawson’s, were
surprised to find a disconsolate youth,
reposing wearily upon the grass, having
in his hand one end of a rope, which he
twitched occasionally, without making
the slightest impression upon the other
end, attached to which was a small pig.

Major had, for a while, persisted in
going wrong; then, to mend the matter,
he persisted in not going at all. At
present he seemed to be asleep, and Jim-
mie was patiently waiting, hoping that
a nap would restore him to his wonted
amiability.

But the arrival of the gentlemen quite
changed the face of affairs. He knew
them well, as he did nearly every one in
Pratt’s Creek, where he was a general
favorite. They stopped their horses as
they came up.

“ Halloo! If here isn’t Jimmie Law-
son! Going to the fair, Jimmie ?”

“ Yes, sir, when my pig wakes up.”

“ Going to enter him ?”

“Yes, sir,” and here Jimmie blushed
until his cheeks looked like a couple of
red peonies.

“ Better ride with us,” said Capt. Ran-
som. “Jump in. I'll take care of your
pig.” And before Major could open his
sleepy eyes, he was “ dumped ” upon the
floor of the buggy, the horses started,
and he and his little master were rapidly
approaching the fair-ground.

“How old is your pig?” inquired the
Captain.

“ A year old next June.”

“ Four months, then; not very fat, is
he #”

“Not very.”

“What are you going to enter him
for ?” asked Col. Dent, the other gentle-
man.

“For a premium,” replied Jimmie, in-
nocently.

“ But if he isn’t fat,”—

“He’s a good pig,” replied the little
fellow earnestly. “ At home, he follows
me about like a dog.”

“But that wouldn’t do on the fair-
ground,” replied Captain Ransom.
“There isn’t room; besides, you’d lose
him'”

Jimmie looked serious. “You’d better
take him home,” continued the Captain,
kindly.

“Never you fear,” exclaimed the
merry Colonel, who always enjoyed a
joke. “I'll see to him, Jimmie. He
shall stay in my stall, with Dandy.
Come for him at three o’clock. T’ll
attend to the premium business.”

It was funny enough to see the Colonel
as he walked up to his stall, with Major
in his arms. Funny enough to hear
piggy squeal, and the Colonel’s hearty
laugh. Indeed, one could hardly tell
which made the most noise.

When Jimmie saw his charge estab-
lished in his comfortable quarters, and
realized that he was really entered, he
went in search of his mother, with a
face scarcely as expressive of happiness
as one might expect. He found her
busy examining pickles, preserves, bread
and needle-work; for being a woman of
judgment, forming her opinions care-
fully, and not afraid to express them,
she was considered one of the notables
of that little western town. She was
amused at her own notoriety, but bore
her honors meekly. Hence they in-
creased ; and now, at fair time, she was
considered one of the indispensables.

She was not, however, too much en-
grossed to observe the anxious expres-
sion of Jimmie’s face, and wondered at
his frequent inguiries about the time.
% Quarter past one,” said she at length,
shutting her watch for the fifth time.
“ Run out and look round, for you haven’t
seen anything.”

And Jimmie went, wondering what
he should do with himself for the next
two hours. Wondering, also, what made
him feel so tired and out of sarts ; where
so many people came from, and if they
would all get a sight of his pig. He
wished the man at the swing wouldn’t
make sueh a goose of himself; dressed
in such queer-looking bright colors—
just like the calico at his father’s store.
He refused all his pressing invitations
to ride. Neither did the prize-candy
man suceeed in tempting the nickle from
his pocket, though he “talked a steady
stream,” and waxed eloquent in praise
of his packages.

Once Sam Knowles made his appear-
ance through the erowd, and generously
offered his pony for half an hour. Jim-
mie longed to accept, but couldn’t.
“ Mother wouldn’t like it Sam,” said he.
Sam rode off, but Jimmie had uncon-
sciously given himself the clue to his
own discomfort, and couldn’t help
thinking.

He was walking slowly all the time,
and strangely enough found himself at
Dandy’s stall, and there was Major, re-
galing himself with a meal of apple-
skins, generously contributed by a couple
of boys, who were looking at him with
much curiosity.

“It's a Chester white,” said one.

“(hester grandfather!” replied the
other disdainfully ; “look at his eyes!”

“ What’s he doing there in the horse-
stall anyhow ?” demanded the first.

“That’s moren I know, I'll be
switched if he hasn’t got a premium
ticket. . What in time”—

A premium ticket! Jimmie waited to
hear no more, but rushed off in search
ot Colonel Dent, whom he found watch-
ing the racers. The little boy seized
the fore-finger of his left hand, and an
instant after found himselt sitting upon
one of the broad shoulders. A most en-
viable situation, had he not been too
much excited to enjoy it. As it was he
just put one arm about the Colonel’s
neck, and whispered in his ear, “ Major’s
got a premium ticket; please come
quick.”

“The dickens he has! Wait half a
minute, Jimmie, till Jerry Mason’s horse
comes round. There! I've seen all I
want to of this; might as well enter my
old Nellie.” And he moved off through
the crowd, his little companion till
perched upon his shoulder.

There was no mistake about the ticket.
There was the ribbon affectionately en-
circling piggy’s neck, notwithstanding
his efforts to get it off. Colonel Dent
removed the pasteboard, and read aloud
the inscription, “for most emaciated
specimen, seventy-five cents, James R.
Lawson.”

“ Here it is, Jimmie,” said he, produc-
ing three bright, clean pieces of currency.
“And now if you are ready, I'll take
you home. Major’s had as much ex-
citement as is good for him, I guess.
He looks homesick.”

Piggy seemed much delighted when
he saw the old sty again. He grunted
his thaunks for safe deliverance from
peril, and ate his supper with unusual
gusto. But his little master sat at the
window, listlessly watching for his moth-
er, and when she appeared, hie had noth-
ing to say. “Poor little fellow!” she ex-
claimed; “he’s all tired out,” and she
took him in her arms, and pressed her
cheek close to his. “It’s all for the best
that Major didn’t go, Jimmie. Joe
Staik’s pig was the fattest. We'll see
what we can do another year. If Major
knows how to grow fat, he’s got to do
it.” And she kissed him, wondering at
the quivering little lips that made no re-
turn.

Jimmie couldn’t stand it. The tear
drops chased each other down his cheeks.
They overtook and caught each other,
coming down pell-mell, before he could
wipe them away. Mamma said nothing,
but waited patiently for®a solution ot
the mystery. At last it came.

“ Major — did —go. I— took — him.
He—got—a—premium. He—was—the
most—eman—shated—pig—there. Col-
onel—Dent—said—so.”

%, Jimmie!” and for a moment she
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held him close. “How could you get
him out there?” she inquired at length.

“Colonel Dent—Ilet us ride,” continued
poor Jimmie; “and he—gave me—the
money. I—don’t—want it now.”

“ Where’s our youngest competitor ?”
called a voice from the hall; and, before
any one could answer, a tall form ap-
peared in the doorway. The Colonel
looked astonished and distressed at the
sight of Jimmie’s tear-stained faee.
“What! salt water, hey? What.is it
sonuy? Tell your uncle all about it.”

But, as Jimmie couldn’t speak, mother
had to do it for him. “TIt was very kind
in you,” she said in conclusion, “ to give
an extra premium to suit Major’s case;
but Jimmie thinks he doesn’t care for it
now. So youll have to take it back
again,”

The Colonel demurred; but mamma
insisted, and succeeded at last in making
him see that it was for Jimmie’s best
good. And the little boy, feeling his
heart lightened of its heavy load, ate his
supper, and went happily to bed.

“What curious creatures those little
chicks are!” exclaimed the Colonel, after
a few moments of deep thought.
“ There’s more hard study to be done in
bringing them up than in managing a
regiment.” '

“Yes, but it is study that pays,” re-
plied Mrs. Lawson, heartily.

“Queer books! no two pages alike!”
continued the Colonel, waxing poetical.
“But” (veering quickly round to the
practical) “that little fellow’s pig shall
get a ‘sure enough ' premium next year,
if there’s a fat one to be found in the
country.”

And it did; but, alas! it was not
Major.—Christian Register.
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LETTER FROM WILLIAM WIRT
,TO HIS LITTLE DAUGHTER.

The following letter was addressed by
William Wirt to his daughter, eight years
of age.

RicamonD, Sept. 13, 1811.

My DEAR LAURA :(—I would have an-
swered your letter sooner, but that my
courts and my clients hardly leave me
time to write to your dear mether, to
whom, of all other earthly creatures, you
and I owe our first duties. But I have
not loved you the less for not writing to
you; on the contrary, I have been think-
ing of you with the greatest affection,
and praying for you on my bended knees,
night and morning, humbly begging of

+od that he would bless you with health

and happiness, and make you an orna-
ment to your sex, and a blessing to your
parents. But we must not be like the
man that prayed to Hercules to help his
wagon out of the mud, and was too lazy
to try to help himself. No, we must be
thoughtful; try our very best to learn
our books, and to be good and then, if
we call upon our Father in heaven, He
will help us.

I am very glad your Latin Grammar
is becoming easier to you. It will be
more and more so, the more you give
your whole mind to it. God has been
very kind in blessing you with a sound
understanding; and it would be sinful
in you to neglect such a great blessing,
and suffer your mind to go to ruin, in-
stead of improving it by study, and mak-
ing it beautiful, as well as useful, to your-
self and others. It would be almost as
bad as it would be for uncle Cabell to be
so lazy himself, and to suffer his laborers
to be so lazy, as to let his rich low

ounds run up all in weeds, instead of

corn, and so have no bread to give his
family, and let them all starve and die.
Now your mind is as rich as uncle Ca-
bell’s low grounds, and all that your
mother and father ask of you, is, that
you will not be so idle as to let it run 10
weeds, but that you will be industrious
and studious, and so your mind will
bring a fine crop of fruits and flowers.

Suppose there was a nest full of beau-
tiful young birds, so young that they
could not fly and help themselves, and
they were opening their little mouths,
and erying for something to eat and
drink, and their parents would not bring
them anything, but were to let them cry
on from morning till night, till they
starved and died, would not they be very
wicked parents? Now, your mind is
this nest full of beautiful little singing
birds ; much more beautiful and melodi-
ous than any canary-birds in the world;
and there sits fancy, and reason, and
memory, and judgment; all with their
little heads thrust forward out of the
nest, and crying as hard as they can for
something to eat and drink.

Will you not love your father and
mother for trying to teed them with
books and learning, the only kind of
meat and drink they love, and without
which those sweet little songsters must,
in a few years, hang their heads and die ?
Nay, will you not do your very best to
help your father and mother to feed
them, that they may grow up, get a full
suit of fine glossy feathers, and cheer the
house with their somgs? And, more-
ovet, would it not be very wrong to feed
some of them only, and let the rest
starve?

You are very fond when you get a new
story-book, of running through it as fast
as you can, just for the sake of knowing
what happened to this one, and that one.
In doing this, you are only feeding omne
of the four bifds | have mentioned—that
is, fancy, which, to be sure, is the loudest
singer among them, and will please you
most while you are young. " But while
yoware thus feeding and stuffing fancy,
reason, memory and judgment are starv-
ing: and yet, by and by, you will think
their notes much softeér and sweeter than
those of fancy, although not so loud, and
wild, and varied.

Therefore you ought to feed those
other hirds, too. They eat a great deal
slower than fancy; they require the
grains to be pounded in a mortar before
they can get any food from them. That
is, when you read a pretty story, you
must not gallop over it as fast as you
can, just to learn what happened; but
you must stop every now and then, and
consider why one of the persons you are
reading of is so much beloved, and an-
other so much hated. This sort of con-
sideration pounds the grains,in a mor-
tar, and feeds reason and judgment.

Then you must determine that you
will not forget that story, but that you
will try to remember every part of it,
that you may shape your own conduct
by it: doing those good actions which
the story has told you will make people
love you, and avoiding those evil ones
which you find will make them hate you.
This is feeding memory and judgment
both at onee. Memory, too, is remarka-
bly fond of a tit-hit of Latin Grammar;
and, though the food is hard to come at,
vet the sweet little bird must not starve.
The rest of them could do nothing with-
out her; for, if she was to die, they
would never sing again, at least not so
sweetly. Your affectionate father,

WiLLiam Wigrr.

PATERNAL DUTY. |

The father who plunges into business
so deeply that he has no leisure for do-
mestic duties and pleasures, and whose
only intercourse with his children con-
sists in a brief word of authority, or a |
surly lamentation over their intolerable |
expensiveness, is equally to be pitied |
and to be blamed. What right has he |
to devote to other pursuits the time|
which God has allotted to his children ? |
Nor is it any excuse to say that he cau-;
not support his family in their presenti
style of living, without this effort. I a.sk:
by what right can his family demand to
live in a manner which requires him tol
neglect his most solemn and important
duties? Nor is it an excuse to say that
he wishes to leave them a competence.
Is he under obligation to leave them
that competence which he desires ;—is it
an advantage to them to be relieved
from the necessity of labor? Desides,
is money the most desirable bequest
which a father can leave his children ?

Surely, well cultivated intellects;
hearts sensible to domestic affection;
the love of parents, and brethren, and
sisters; a taste for home pleasures;
habits of order and regularity, and in-
dustry ; hatred of vice and vicious men ;
and a lively sensibility to the excellence
of virtue—are as valuable a legacy as an
inheritance of property—simple property
purchased by the loss of every habit
which could render that property a
blessing.— Wayland.
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HOME CONVERSATION.

Children hunger perpetually for new
ideas! They will learn with pleasure
from the lips of parents what they deem
it drudgery to study in books; and even
if they have the misfortune to be de-
prived of many educational advantages,
they will grow up iuteiligent if they en-
joy in childhood the privilege of listening
daily to the conversation of intelligent
people. A silent house is a dull place for
young people, a place from which they
will escape if they can. How much use-
ful information, on the other hand, is
often given in pleasant family conversa-
tion, and what unconscious, but excel-
lent mental training, in lively social ar-
gument. Cultivate to the utmost all the
graces of home conversation.

——

THE PUZZLER.

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

ANSWERs:—1. He that findeth a wite
findeth a good thing. 2. The latest
fashion. 3. Never too old {o learn. 4.
Fee, fear, teast. 5. Bee, beer, beast. 6,
Pay, pair, paste. 7. My, mire, mist. 8.
Cart, car. 9. Pear, pea. 10. Heart,
hear. 11. Beet, bee. 12. A, 1; F, 2;
E, 8; B4 Myb3N:6; O,7; R,8; 1,93

P, 0. 13. Antediluvian.

4. AMOS 156. DATE
MYRA AREA
ORAL T.EIR
SALT EARS

16. May, yam. 17. Kate, take. 18,

Tire, teir. 19. Salt, last. 20. But, tub.

21. Wolf, flow. 22. Saw, was. 23. Ado-

nibezek. 24. Absalom. 25. Barnabas.
268. Narcissus. 27. Nathanael. = 28.
Mercus.

ENIGMA.
1. I am composed of thirty-four letters.
My 3,7, 83, 14, 29, 12, 1, 27, 84 is the
name of a 15, 26, 15, 29, 24 we all like to

My 30, 17, 16, 10, 29 is a vanity of 4, 23,
8,19, 12.

My 28, 81, 26, 10, 21, 20, 17, 84 is a _

town of 2, 13, 26, 9, 11, 3, 4 inhabitants.

My whole is the name of President
Lincoln’s favorite poem.

GBOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA.

2. I am composed of thirty-eight let-
ters.

My 4, 11, 28, 10, 85, 7, 81, 27, 20,236 is
a division of the globe.

My 16, 15, 6, 14, 21, 8, 16 is a lake.

My 5, 37, 5, 26, 14, 34, 14 is one of the
United States.

My 9, 20, 2, 15, 3, 16, 15 is a capital of
one of the United States.

My 12, 82, 5, 25, 20, 35 is a river in
England.

My 38, 24, 14, 28 is a cape.

My 22, 20, 38, 19 is a lake.

My 26, 5,17, 1 as a town in New Hamp-
shire.

My 15,
pass.

My whole is a proverb.

OMETTRES.

Omit alternate letters of the following:
3. Strong and leave a drunkard.

4. A company of men and the highest
point.
5. A violent wind and leave a club.

6. Something to wear and a serpent.

7. The first fruits and an insect.
8. A carriage and what we all must do.

16, 21, 30, 18 is a point of com-

J. A.C.

DISTINGUISHED AMERICANS ENIGMAT-
ICALLY EXPRESSED.

9. Making clean ; a weight.

10. Angry; a pronoun; a male child.

11. To goad.

12. To give.

13. Fullness; an adjective, compara-
tive degree.

14. A personal pronoun; to free; an
article.

15. To make clean ; to consume.

DIAMOND PUZZLE.

The centrals read the same.

16. 500; to do wrong; a body of sol-
diers; to hesitate in speaking; a kind of
camel ; a three pronged scepter; an iron
screw ; anger; used in asking questions.

SYNCOPATIONS.

17. Syncopate a tumult and leave to
cook. |

18. Syncopate to gather and leave a
deep space.

19. Syncopate one of two and leave
chloroform.

20. Syncopate to unite and leave a
condiment.

21. Syncopate to excite and leave a
flower.

REVERSIONS.

22. Reverse a vessel and have small
ponds of water.

23. Reverse a wild animal and have a
kind of bush.

24. Reverse a religious belief and have
the same.

25. Reverse a part of a house and have
a measure.

26. Reverse a manner and have a sen-
tence.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

27. A messenger; immature; a river
in South America; to strike gently; a
bird’s nest ; a disease of the head ; wrong.

The initials and finals read alternately
give a novel and its author.

PROBLEM.

A rope broke in three pieces; the first
piece was five feet long, the second was
three-eighths of the whole, and the
third was as long as the other two.

have in our 6, 82, 22, 13, 5.

R. F.

N2

What was the length of the whole rope ? [v-
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SELF POISONING.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

WERY few persons understand how
g§ easy it is to poison one’s self unin-
tentionally, or to what extent we are
constantly endangering human life. To
illustrate: The liver is the largest gland
of the body, weighing in its normal state
about four pounds, though very much
larger than this in some forms of disease.
It is one of the depurating organs, its
principal office being to eliminate the
waste, worn-out and really poisonous
matters from the venous blood, to purify
it before it shall reach the lungs, where,
m its excessively poisonous state it would
injure that organ, and where the process
of purification is continued. The amount
of this waste and poisonous substance,
called bile, is sometimes estimated at
two and one-half pounds each day,
though of course it varies in different
individuals and at different times. This
waste matter, or bile, conducted to the
duodenum, or large howel connected
with the stomach, the duet pointing on-
ward and not toward the stomach, an
indication that it is designed for the
bowels and not for the stomach. Indeed,
it is the stimulus of the bowels, the nat-
ural physic, a necessary element in the
bowels, while its principal use in the
stomach, when it reaches there acci-
dentally, is to aid in dissolving an excess
of tatty matter.

This important organ often becomes
very much enlarged, as the natural re-
sult of certain forms of intemperance,
when it presses against the stomach,
bowels, and also against the diaphragm,
upward, of course encroaching on the
space intended for the lungs. This en-
largement, and other forms of disease,
are generally caused by the use of ardent
spirits, tobacco, the immoderate use of
food, and the use of gross, highly con-
centrated and over-stimulating foods,
and general excesses. Sometimes this
organ becomes almost a mass of fat, or
it may be highly inflamed and then ui-
cerated, as the livers of most of the hogs
are when very fat. But the most usual
forms of disease, those from which most
of the evils result, are first an inflamma-
tion (acute liver complaint) and then a
torpid, sluggish condition or jaundice.
In this condition, after having been over-
worked, in the inflamed stage it ceases
to labor, or does not perform its intended
functions, that of purification, and hence
the direful evils, the rapid poisoning of’
the whole body.

Some of the more apparent of the re-
sults of such torpidity of the liver, and
a consequent impurity of the blood are
certain discolorations of the skin and
irritations of the mucus or internal sur-
faces corresponding with the external
skin. As the sweat— which is only a
part of the waste from the blood—reaches
the surface, loaded with irritating impur-
ities, it produces some of these discelor-
ations of a brownish hue, with pimples,
blotches, and various forms of eruptive
diseases, with sores, boils and carbuncles,
scrofulous formations, etc. It necessa-
rily follows that the whole system be-

—\comes affected and contaminated, a di-
'rect and necessary result of this gradual

but sure process of poisoning, this failure
of the liver to perform its part in the
great effort to remove from the body its
waste and worn out particles as last as
they aceumulate. These decaying par-
ticles, if allowed to remain in the blood,
coming in contact with the brain and
the mucus surfaces, cannot but produce
effects similar to those resulting from
taking putrid, or semi-putrid, substances
as a part of our food, thus mingling pu-
trescent matter with the current of the
blood. The inevitable result, in both
instances, is the general contamination
of the whole body, a general poisoning,
of course resulting in some form of dis-
ease, as fevers or inflammations, the de-
sign pf which is to throw off these re-
sults by an abnormal action of all the
powers of the system, !

Still another result, quite as natural
and unavoidable, is constipation of the
bowels attended by clay-colored foeces.
This sluggishness er inactivity of the
liver, of course resulting in a meéagre
supply of bile which is the natural stim-
ulus of the bowels, must be succeeded
by a corresponding torpidity of the bow-
els. 1t must be apparent that this poi-
soned condition of the body is greatly
aggravated by this retentinn of waste
and feculent matter for an unusual pe-
riod. Hence the foul odors of the per-
spiration and the fouler breath, so often
attributed to decaying teeth, etc., and
hence, also, as these putrid substances
float in the blood currents and reach the
brain, perhaps aided by particles of aleo-
hol or tobaces, unchanged, since they, as
foreign elements, can never form a part
of the true body, they necesessarily pro-
duce that dullness, sleepiness, nervous-
ness, dizziness, gloom and irritability.

This costiveness is naturally, if not
necessarily, succeeded by the piles, ul-
cers, dyspepsia, and a long and fearful
train of similar ailments. One means
of eseaping such evils is to adopt a sim-
ple and nourishing diet, exercise much
in the open sir, avoiding stimulants, alco-
holie preparations, tobacco, and excess
of greasy food, and all produets of the
swine in particular.

-+

FIFTEEN FOLLIES.

First—To think the more a man eats
the fatter and stronger he will become.

Second—To believe the more hours
children study at school the faster they
learn.

Third—To conclude that it exercise is
healthful, the more violent or exhaust-
ing it is, the more good is done.

Fourth—To imagine that every hour
taken from sleep is an hour gained.

Fifth—To act on the presumption that
the smallest room in the house is large
enough to sleep in.

Sixth—To argue that whatever remedy
causes one to feel immediately better is
“good for” the system without regard
to mere ulterior effects. The “ soothing
syrup ” for example, does not stop the
cough of children, arrests diarrhea, only
to cause a little later alarming convul-
sions, or more f(atal inflamation on the
brain or water on the brain; or, at least,
always protract the disease.

Seventh—To commit an act which is
felt in itself to be prejudicial, hoping
that somehow or other it may be done
in your case with jmpunity.

Eighth—To advise another. to take a
remedy which you have tried on your-
self, or without making special inquiry
whether all the conditions are alike.

Ninth—To eat without an appetite, or

to continue to eat after it has been satis-
fied, merely to gratify the taste.

Tenth—To eat a hearty supper for the
pleasure experienced during the brief
time it is passing down the throat, at
the expense of a whole night of dis-
turbed sleep, and a weary waking in the
morning.

Eleventh—To remove a portion of the
covering immediately after exercise,
when the most stupid drayman in New
York knows that if he does not put a
cover on his horse the moment he ceases
work in the winter, he will lose him in a
few days by pneumonia.

Twellth—To contend that becanse the
dirtiest children in the street, or high-
way, are hearty and healthy, therefore
it is healthy to be dirty; forgetting that
continuous daily exposure to the pure
out-door air in joyous unrestrained ae-
tivities is such a powerful agency for
health that those who live thus are well,
in spite of rags and filth.

Thirteenth — To presume to repeat
later in life, without injury, the indiscre-
tions, exposures and intemperance which
in the” flush of youth were practised
with impunity.

Fourteenth—To believe that warm air
is necessarily impure, or that pure, cold
air is necessarily more healthy than the
confined air of a crowded vehicle; the
latter at most can only cause fainting
and nausez, while entering a conveyance
after walking briskly, lowering a window
thus while still exposed to a draft will
give a cold infallibly, or an attack of
pleurisy or pneumonia, which will cause
weeks and months of suffering, if not
actual death, within four days. ;

Fifteenth—To “remember the Sab -
bath day” by working harder and later
on Saturday than any other day in the
week, with a view of sleeping late next
morning, and staying at home all day to
rest, conscience being quieted by the
plea of not feeling very well.—Hall.

——r e ————

PRESENCE OF MIND IN

SICK ROOM,

Of the value of presence of mind to
the sucecess of the physician the follow-
ing gives a good illustration: — Dr.
Cabarus, who died at Paris last year,
was one of those jovial physicians whose
presence is equally sought in the sick
room as in society, and who effect more
with humor and pleasantry than by
medicine. Being a brother-in-law of
Lesseps, the celebrated engineer, and
nearly related to a principal family of
his native land, he moved in aristocratic
circles.

The Duchess of D., one of the most
aristocratic ladies of the Faubourg St.
Germain, had got possessed of the idea
that she had swallowed a frog. She felt
this said frog, she declared she did, and
its presence robbed her of peace of mind,
sleep, and even health. The Parisian
physicians had the rudeness to deny,the
existence of this animal, ignorant as
they were that the poor lady suffered
martyrdom. A fortunate circumstance
made her acquainted with Dr. Cabarus,
and to him she told her tale of woe.
He felt, with a seriousness worthy of
Hippocrates himself, the pulse of the
fair patient, inguired after the various
symptoms, and when the charming aris-
tocrat had exhausted all her store of
arguments to prove her pet illusion, the
youthful doctor said, after a well-feigned
pause,

THE

“ Madame, the frog is there, but I will]

remove it.”

He then prescribed an innocent emetic,
and went to the nearest flower-shop,
where he bought a small green frog.
Armed with this confederate he pre-
sented himself once more before the
duchess, and placed a large basin of wa-
ter in readmess. The emetic began to
take effect, the duchess’ eyes filled with
tears, and our doctor took advantage to
slip the green frog into the basin. On
seeing the frog a load was removed from
the duchess’ heart, and for an instant all
seemed well. The next moment she
turned pale, and as Dr. Cabarus sup-
ported her tottering frame, she cried in
a despairing tone:

“Oh, doector, I am not cured, for the
frog has left little ones behind her.”

% Stop,” eried Cabarus, without allow-
ing a trace of embarrassmeut to be seen
in his manner, “ that we shall soon see.”

He then threw a searching glance upon
the frog, which he had by this time
taken in his hand, and uttered with a
certainty that settled the whole question
these words:

“ Madame, that is an impossibility,
for the frog is a male !”

“ ¥R

see— ——

LAZIE FEVRE.”

The following, taken from an old book
entitled “ The Breviary of Healthe,” by
Andrew Boorde, Phisyche Doctoure, an
Englishman, anno, 1557:

A CURE FOR YE LAZIE FEVRE.

The 151st chapitre dothe shewe of an
evyll Feyre, ye wich dothe much cumbre
yonge persons, named Ye Fevre Burden,
or Lazie Fevre.

Among al ye fevres I had almost for-
got ye Fevre Burden, wyth wich many
yonge men, yonge women, maydns and
other yonge persons be sore infected
now-a-days.

The cause of ye infirmitie:

This fevre dothe cum naturally, or els
by evyll and slothful bryngynge upp. If
it doe cum by nature, then is this fevre
not to be cured—for itt ean never out of
ye fleshe that is bred in ye bone. If itt
be by evyll bryngynge upp, itt may bee
holpen by diligent labor.

Ye Remedie:

There is nothing for the Fevre Bui-
den, as is Unguentum Baculinum; that
is to sai—take a stick or wand, of a yard
of length and more, and lett itt bee so
grate as a man’s fynger; and with itt
annoynt ye back and shoulders well,
mornings and evenings, and thys doe
twenty-one days. If thys evyll fevre
wyll not be holpen in that tyme, let them
beware of waggynge on the gallowes.

Nota Bena~—And whyles they
take thys medicine, see you putt no lub
berwort in thyr pottage.”

R =

doe,

—When, as in case of sickness, a dull
light is wished, or when matches are
mislaid, put powdered salt on the candle
till it reaches the black part of the wick.
In this way a mild and steady light may
be kept through the night by a small
piece of candle.

SO A

—To remove proud flesh, pulverize
leaf sugar very fine, and apply it to the
part affected. This is a new and easy
remedy, and is said to remove it entirely
without pain. It has been practiced in
England for many years.

-0

—The editor of the Barrington Cour
ier, who has evidently “ been there,”
vises that “ as the eucumber season ap-
proaches, it will be well to rig up a match
box near the head of the bed.”

ad-
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FEATING BREAD AND MILK.

The daintiest, prettiest picture
'Twas ever my lot to see

‘Was one of four beautiful children,
On a door stone v4s a vis ;

With eyes as bright as diamonds,
And hair as soft as silk,

Out of an old-fashioned porringer,
Eating bread and milk.

In the background, near the door,
Sit the father and the mother ;
And when the Jaugh goes 'round,
They glance at one another.
What need is there for speech,
The eye so much hath said,
As they watch the little children
Eating milk and bread.
The household pet, old Bounce,
Is sleeping in the clover,
And in his dreams again
The hant he’s living over ;
When'er the spoons click on the dish
He lifts his shaggy head,
And seems to say, I envy you
Your sweet new milk and bread.
Through the trees the Jow sun-shadows
Were shifting here and there,
Lighting up each winsome face
With a beauty almost rare ;
While the tired birds came trooping
To their leaf cots over head,
Softly twittering, good night,
To the girls with milk and bread.
What artist hand can catch
The smile-light coming, going ;
Or tint the restless tresses
On the dimpled shoulders flowing ;
Or give the arching lip
So fine a shade of red,
As it takes a sip of milk
And then a bite of bread?
Oh, happy little dreamers !
Upon that doorstone step,
No shade of care has crossed
Their sunny paths as yet.
Oh, would their lives might ever be
As free from care and dread
As now, while twilight gathers,
Eating milk and bread.
—Rural New Yorker.

— e

WHEN TO EAT.

¢ HE instinet, observation, and experi-
¥ ence of civilized society have led to
the practice of eating three times a day
—morning, noon, and night. Circum-
stances, habit, necessity, have caused
the appointment of different hours for
eating in some cases without demon-
strably hurtiul results; but the great
general rule, as to those who work, is as
above stated, and for them the best time
for breakfast is the early part of the
morning, before they go out to their
daily labor. A habitual compliance with
this single, simple rule would almost ex-
terminate the greatest scourge of the
western hemisphere, fever and ague;
and this would of itself be a blessing of
inconceivable value, Any reader who
was in the habit of spending a night now
and then with the hospitable old Dutch
farmers around New York forty years
ago will remember it was a custom
among many of them to breakfast by
daylight, especially in the winter-time,
and very early in the morning in sum-
mer. Who were healthier and lived
longer than the old Knickerbockers ?

The longer the interval between eat-
ing, the weaker does the body, as a
whole, become; and so with each in-

ividual member and organ. Five or

six hours is the usual average between
breakfast and dinner, and between din-
ner and supper; and the reader is con-
seious of a weakness or faintness com-
monly preceding the eating hour, espe-
cially if work of body or brain has been
done.

Another observation has been made,
that after a meal, in heath, we feel bet-
ter, stronger, mor: vigorous. But from
supper to breakfa-t there is an interval
of ten or twelve hours, about double
that between the other meals; and al-
though there may not have been as
much thought or work as between the
others, still there has bzen enough to
leave the body more or less faint or
languid, as witness our own sensations,
when we are about getting up in the
morning ; witness, too, our indisposition
to activity or labor for some time after
rising. 3

Men have been able to discover the
laws of action of the poisonious ingredi-
ent of the early morning air upon the
debilitated body and the unresisting
stomach ; but every effort has hitherto
failed to discover any of the physical
properties of that ingredient. It has
been so subtle that a bottle of the air
has been taken and analyzed by the
chemical tests known, and the air so
taken has mot been found to econtain
any other ingredient than portions of
air of the healthiest regions. This proved,
not that there was not an additional ele-
ment in this disease-producing morning
air, but that human skill and ingenuity
could not detect it; at the same time,
the laws of its action were determined,
and also the agencies by which that
action could be antagonized with uni-
formity and certainty, as will be more
specially detailed in treating the subject of
“ Miasm,” in subsequent pages. Here it
only concerns us to know that in tem-
perate and tropical latitudes the il
effects of early morning air on the hu-
man system are measurably avoided by
taking an early breakfast, warm and
nourishing ; the theory being that food,
or whatever drink causes a healthful
stimulous or stimulating action in the
stomach, does, at the same time, give
the system power to resist the ill effeets
of the agencies in question.—Dr. Hall.

e r—

HOW TO CARVE,.

Although it i3 a daily duty for many
men and women to cut up meat for a
family, there are multitudes who do it
neither well nor wisely. The following
suggestions from the National Agricul-
turist, on the point, may not be out of
place, especially to young housekeepers:

To carve fowls, (which should always
be laid with the breast uppermost,)
place the fork in the breast, and take off
the wings and legs without twning the
fowl; then cut out the merry thought,
cut slices from the breast, take out the
collar-bone, cut off the side pieces, and
then cut the carcass in two. Divide the
joints in the leg of a turkey.

In carving a sirloin, cut thin slices
from the side next you, (it must be put
in the dish with the tenderloin under-
neath,) then turn it and eut from the
tenderloin. Help the guests to both
kinds.

In carving a leg of mutton, or a ham,
begin by cutting across the middle to the
bone. Cut a tongue aeross, and not
lengthwise, and help from the middle
part.

rating the shoulder from the ribs, and
then divide the ribs.

To carve a loin of veal, begin at the
smaller end and separate the ribs. Tlelp
each one to a piece of kidney and its fat.
Carve pork and mutton in the same way.

To carve a fillet of veal, begin at the
top and help te the stuffing with each
slice. In a breast of veal, separate the
breast and brisket, and then cut them
up, asking which part is preferred.

In carving a pig, it is customary to
divide it, and take off the head belfore it
comes to the table, as to many persons
the head is revolting. Cut off the ribs
and divide them.

In carving venison, make a deep in-
cision down to the bone to let out the
juices, and turn the broad end towards
you, cutting deep in thin slices.

For a saddle of venison, cut from the
tail towards the other end, on each side,
in thin slices. Warm plates are very
necessary with venison and mutton, and
in winter are desirable for all meats.

-8 8-

WAYS OF MAKING
The Chinaman puts his tea in a cup,
pours hot water upon it, and drinks the
infusion of the leaves; he never dreams
of spoiling its flavor with sugar and
cream. The Japanese triturates the
leaves before putting them into the pot.
In Morocco they put green tea, a little
tansy, and a great deal of sugar in a tea-
pot, and fill up with boiling water. In
Bokhara every man carries a small bag
of tea about him, a certain quantity of
which he hands over to the booth-keeper
he patronizes, who concoets the beverage
for him. The Bokhriot finds it as diffi-
cult to pass a tea-booth as our own
dram-drinker does to go by a gin-palace.
His breakfast beverage is Schitschaj, that
is tea flavored with milk, cream, or mut-
ton fat, in which bread is soaked.
During the daytime sugarless tea is
drunk, with the accompaniment of cakes
of flour and mutton suet. It is consid-
ered an inexcusable breach of manners
to cool the hot cup of tea with the
breath; but the difficulty is overcome by
supporting the right elbow in the left
hand, and giving a circular movement to
the cup. How long each kind of tea
takes to draw is caleulated to the second ;
and when the can is emptied, it is passed
around among the company for each
tea-drinker to take up as many leaves
as can be held between the thumb and
finger—the leaves being esteemed an
especial dainty.
When Mr. Bell was traveling in Asiatic
Russia he had to claim the hospitality
of the Buratsky Arabs. The mistress of
the tent, placing a large kettle on the
fire, wiped it carefully with a horse’s fail,
filled it with water, and threw in some
coarse tea and a little salt. When this
was near boiling point, she tossed the tea
about with a brass ladle until the liquid
became very brown, and then it was
poured off into another vessel. Cleans-
ing the kettle as before, the woman set
it again on the fire, in order to fry a
paste of meal and fresh bufter. Upon
this the tea and some thick cream were
then poured, the ladle put into requisi-
tion, and, after a time, the whole taken
off the fire and set aside to cool. Half-
pint wooden mugs were handed around,
and the tea ladled into them ; a tea form-
ing meat and drink, and satisfying both
hunger and thirst. However made, tea
is a blessed invention for the weary

TEA.

Carve a forequarter of lamb by sepa-

traveler.

THE DESSERT.

—A farmer who smoked in his barn
is now hauling lumber for another one.

—A Chicago sausage maker with un-
usual candor advertises his wares as
“ dog cheap.”

—Tt is a curious fact that the poor
people are never afflicted with klepto-
mania, though they are much given to
stealing.

—“Tt is a sin to steal a pin,” and a
man in Philadelphia has been arrested
for that very offense. The pin has a
diamond attached to it.

—A freshman exhibiting a very scur-
rilous letter which he had received, to a
friend—Friend remarks. “ This is anon-~
ymous,” “Yes,” says freshy, “it’s the
most anonymous thing I ever saw.”

—A college student being examined in
Locke, where he speaks of our relation
to the Deity, was asked, “ what relation
do we most neglect ?” he answered with
the utmost simplicity, “ A poor relation.”

—A veteran observer says: “I never
place much reliance on a man who is
always telling what he would have done
had he been there. I have noticed that
somehow this sort of people never got
there.”

tality among the Masons must be un-
usually great this year. Every time she
asks for recreation her husband finds
that he is obliged to attend a brother’s
faneral.

—An Irishman who had returned
from Italy, where he had been with his
master, was asked in the kitchen, “ Yea,
then Pat, what is the laver I hear the
master so often speak about ?” “Only
a dhrop of the eratur,” was Pat’s reply.

—1It is said that if an icicle forty-five
miles in diameter were thrust towards
the sun with the velocity of light, say
12,000,000 miles a minute, it could
never touch the sun, but it would melt
as fast as it came. If this is true, the
emperiment might as well be abandoned
first as last.

—Children invent curious etymologies,
Some one sends us this: “ Come come!”
said a distracted father who endured the
children’s noise on Christmas day, till
patience ceased to be a virtue, “there’s
no reason why you should scream and
holloa so.” “Why, father,” said one of
the little fellows, “don’t you know this
is a Hollerday ?”

—A clergyman who had been staying
for some time at the house of a friend,
on going away, called to him little Tom-
my, the four-year-old son of his host,
and asked him what he should give him
for a present. Tommy, who had great
respect for the “ecloth,” thought it his
duty to suggest something of a religious
nature, so he announced hesitatingly:
“J—I think I should like a Testament,
and I know I should like a pop gun.”

—The following notice a la mode is
the best we have seen: Mr. John Smith,
a distinguished and popular shoe mend-
er of Chelsea, was surprised by a num-
ber of friends at a late hour on Saturday
night and presented with a new peg-
awl, with brass ornaments on the han-
dle, the whole said to have cost seventy-
five cents, and designed by Mr. John
Jones. Mr. John Brown made a neat
presentation speech, which was appro-
priately responded to by Mr. Smith.
The affair was one of the most enjoyable

of the kind.
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—A Rochester lady says that the mor-*
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THE TEACHER’S WORK.

What now you do you know not,
But shall hereafter know ;

When the seed which now you're sowing
To a whitened field shall grow.

"Tis a rich young soil you're tilling,
Then scatter the good seed well
Of the wealth of the golden harvest

Eternity will tell.

The minds of those restless children
Are the soil, and you're sowing there
What in the coming future
Will be the wheat, er flower, or tare.

Some word which now you’re speaking,
May come to you again,

When these little fair-haired boys
Are strong and eamest men.

O’er that group of lovely maidens
Let your holiest power be shed

That they by their acts may live,
When you and they are dead.

‘When the wee ones gather round you
" In the hour that’s given to play,
Begging so hard for a story,

Oh ! send them not away.

Though tired and longing for quiet
Take the youngest upon your knee
And tell those eager listeners
Of the *‘ Babe of Galilee.”

No rest from morning bell-time
*Till the last has said *‘ good night ;"
But constant care 'mid lessons and tasks,
To scatter the seeds of right.

Oft times when faint and weary
You may think your toil all vain,
But faint not, your sheaves will be richer
Than sheaves of golden grain.
—M W,

————————

“WHAT HAST THOU GLEANED
TO-DAY,”

BY E. A. WILLIAMS,

HAVE been reading the exquisite

story of Ruth and Naomi; and mars
veling at the depth and beauty of Ruth’s
reply, when bidden by Naomi to return
unto her people. “Entreat me not to
leave thee, nor to return from following
after thee: for whither thou goest will I
go; and where thou lodgest I will lodge;
thy people shall be my people, and thy
God my God. Where thou diest, I will
die, and there will I be buried: the Lord
do so to me and more also if aught but
death part thee and me.”

What daughter so devoted now as to
leave home and people and toil in a
strange land for a poor adopted mother ?
Verily such friendship is rare and beau-
tiful. “ She gleaned in the field till even
and took to her mother-in-law what she
had gleaned.” How simple the fact;
how rich the sentiment! And to Nao-
mi’s question, * What hast thou gleaned
to-day ?” How many of us could make
good answer ?

We are all gleaners in onr Father’s
vineyard, and well for us if we glean and
spread abroad beautiful thoughts, bright
ideas and pleasant words daily. We
know the surest way to win people is to
have a heart full of sympathy for them,
and the best way to like everybody is to
do them a favor. If there is some one
we do not specially like, let us watch our
opportunity and do something for them
they would like to have done. It will
warm our hearts toward them wonder-
fully. Some good words about bearing

th the faults of others come to mind

here frem that good old salnt, Thomas
A. Kempis:

“Endeavor to be patient in bearing
with the defects and infirmities of others,
of whatsoever sort they may be, for that
thyself also hast many failings, which
must be borne with by others. ¥ thou
canst not make thyself such an one as
thou wouldst, how canst thou expect to
have another just to thy liking? The
large liberty of others displeaseth us,
yei we will not have our own desires
denied us. And thus it appeareth how
seldom we weigh our neighbors in the
same balance with ourselves. If all
men were perfect what should we have
to suffer of our neighbor /or the sake of
God? But God hath ordained it that
we learn to bear one another’s burdens.
No man is without fault, and no man
but hath his burden; no man is suffi-
cient or wise enough of himself, but we
ought to bear with one another, comfort,
one another, help instruct and admonish
one another. Occasions of adversity
best discover how great strength or vir-
tue each one hath.”

It is all so grand, so comforting, T
know not where to stop. If we could
only keep our hearts closer to the Divine
Guide by acting on such principles how
much happier we should be. It is so
much easier to resolve than perform!

““ Alas! the evil which we fain would shun,

We do, and leave the wished for good undone.

QOur strength to-day
Is but to-morrow’s weakness, prone to fall,
Poer, blind, unprofitable servants are we all.”
I was thinking of that half deSpondently
last night, and strolled out into the lane
awhile where I soon forgot there was
such a thing as disquietude, such a peace
and harmony pervaded all nature. Did
you ever think what a different face Na-
ture wore to different people? Imagin-

ative childhood views the picture far|
differently from the practical tiller of the |

soil.

Whittier, in his “ Barefoot Boy,” picb—é
ures childhood’s school of Nature in|

the happy rhyme,

*“How the robin feeds her young,
How the oriole’s nest is hung ; -
Where the whitest lilies blow,
Where the freshest berries grow,
Where the groundnut trails its vine,
Where the wood grape’s clusters shine ;
Of theé black wasp’s cunning way,
Mason of his walls of clay;

- - - -

- »

For, eschewing books and tasks,
Nature answers all he asks;
Hand in hand with her he walks,
Face to face with her he talks,
Part and parcel of her joy,—
Blessings on the barefoot boy I””

The staid old farmer whose practiced
eye can estimate to a bushel how much
corn an acre of land will produce, has
blinded his inner eye to beauty, and sees
no value in his grand old forests and
fields of waving grain save the market
price of wood and wheat. The artist,
with his keen sense of beauty and effect,
seizes what comes nearest to his ideal,
and transters the scene to canvas. But

the heart that looks for the goodness of

God in nature, lo! the transfigured land-
scape, the fragrant flowers, the quiver-
ing, varied leaves, the rocks, mountains,
and brooks, are full of it, the birds sing
it, the sky glories over it, till in joy we
exclaim: “The heavens declare the
glory of God, and the firmament show-
eth his handiwork.”

There is such a healing, comforting
influence in Nature. A tired mother,
who had four little ones depending on
her, said to me the other day: “I don’t
mind working; I like to work; if I could

only get off’ into the fields every day to
breathe the sweet air and enjoy the
pleasant summer sights and sounds, I
wouldn’t ask for anything more. I'd
forget for a time that there was anything
in the world but joy and peace and
pleasant things.” Such cheap, pure,
health-giving enjoyment ought to be in
the reach of every one of God’s crea-
tures. A cluster of trees near a home,
where you can watch their buds and
leaves unfold in spring time, listen to
the bird family who have built their
nest in the branches, see the glimmering
sunshine through the dancing leaves all
the long summer hours, and in autumn
behold their added glory of erimson and
gold, are worth far more than fine rooms
and costly furniture.

And now let me close these rambling
thoughts by a few selections from “ An-
drew Rykeman’s Prayer,” by Whittier,
which is so full of deep humility and
trust that I would we could hold it in our
memories and eého it with our hearts.

*“ Scarcely Hope hath shaped for me
What the future life may be.

Other lips may well be bold :

Like the publican of old,

I can only urge the plea,

“‘ Lord be merciful to me I"

- » - - -

- +

Scarcely have I asked in prayer
That which others might not share,
* & % % »

- -

Rich alone in favors lent,
Virtuous by accident,
» R

* * ¥ v

Only strong for lack of test,—
What am I that I should press,
Special pleas of selfishness,
Coolly mounting into heaven
On my neighbor unforgiven ?

* * L d

Blest to me were any spot

‘Where temptation whispers not.

If there be some weaker one,

Give me strength to help him on;
If a blinder soul there be,

Let me guide him nearer Thee.
Make my mortal dreams come true
With the work I fain would do;
Clothe with life the weak intent,
Let me be the thing I meant ;

Let me find in Thy employ

Peace that dearer is than joy:

Out of self to love be led

And to heaven acclimated,

Until all things sweet and good
Seem my natural habitude.

*

» " * * - *

Thus did Andrew Rykeman pray.
Are we wiser, better grown,

That we may not, in our day
Make his prayer our own "

———————

HOOD’S ANSWERS TO CORRE-
SPONDENTS.

“ Answers to newspaper correspond-
‘ents” make a leading feature in many
jof the largely circulating periodicals of
iLhe day. The industrious writer must
|often be at a loss both to imagine
jquestions and replies. Perhaps they
may gain something by learning how
{Tom Hood used to answer his corre-
spondents. Here is a specimen: “ ¢ The
Echoes, we fear, will not answer.
‘Alien’ is foreign to his subject. ‘W’s.
‘Tears of sensibility’ had better be
dropped. °‘B. is surely humming. The
‘ Night Thoughts’ are not admired, be-
cause the author was young. ‘T. says
that his tale is out of his own head. Is
he a tadpole? ‘Y. Y. a word to the
Y’s is sufficient. The* Essay on Funeral
 Ceremonies of Different Nations’ should
be printed in the dead langnages. We
dechne it on the part of the English.
‘Mr. R’ complains that we are ‘back-
ward in forwarding his paper.” Does he
mean by the clause to take us for crabs ?

The ‘ Sonnet to Miss Tree’ is forwarded
by the twopenny post. ‘The Captive’
is ready to be restored. The ‘ Essay on
Agricultural Distress' would only in-
crease it.”

———— + @0

A SRAMMATICAL

HINT.

No solecism is more flagrant or more
frequent among good writers than that
of doubling the preterit. It is almost
universal among tolerably educated peo-
ple in speaking and writing. A woman
of no edueational pretentions will say to
another, “T meant to call and see you.”
But put a girl through the grammar, and
teach her “ how to speak and write the
English language correctly,” and she will
be almost certain to say, “I intended to
have called.” Yet the first is exactly
right, and the last entirely wrong. The
auxillary “to have” can never be em-
ployed properly after a verb of intention
or anticipation. We should say “I wished
very much to see you,” not “I wished
very much to have seen you;” “we hoped
you could be there,” not “we hoped you
could have been there.” One cannot
expect, nor intend, that he could have
been or done or said anything whatever.
Reader! remember this and improve
your speech.—Chicago Evening Post.

b B —

THE REVIEWER.

Tue StaniPorps oF StanNirorns’ Forry. Bes-
ton: D. Lathrop & Co.

This volume is one of Mrs. Kendall’s latest and
best, the prominent design of which seems to be to
illustrate the influencc of wealth, or the tendency
of a love of money, and also to show how much
good may be done by the wealthy when it is prep-
erly employed. It is chaste and beautiful in style,
eminently safe and elevating in sentiment, forcible
and direct in the presentation of truth and Chris-
tian duty, and, as a whole, calculated to exerta
good influence, social and moral. Sent, post paid,
on receipt of $1 go0.

Tue CuaiLpren's Hour for August is as pure,
good and attractive as ever in the mental food it
offers to the little ones. It you have not yet taken
this beautiful magazine for your children, do so at
once. Its influence upon their young and tender
minds will be beyond all price. Published by T.
S. Arthur & Son, Philadelphia.

CHurcr’s MusicaL VisrTor for July has reached
us, containing a greater number of choice musical
art items than any previous number, which is high
praise indeed. Its contents are entirely original.
Its able correspondence, from all the leading cities
in the Union, is quite a feature. Its editorials are
able, bold and to the point. The art, dramatic,
and musical news departments are all full and fresh.
The musical contents embrace: ‘‘Bird of the
Wild Wing,” by Bliss; ‘‘Campaign Grand
March,” by Pape;"” *‘‘ Absent, Not Forgotten,”
by Root, and ‘‘The Season at the Springs,”” by
the same author. Its elegant title page, superb
typography, fine paper on which it is printed, the
manner in which it is made up, being stitched,
bound, and cut, all combined make it one of the
handsomest musical and art magazines published
in America, One dollar peranpum. John Chureh
& Co., No. 66 West Fourth street, Cincinnati,
Ohio.

DexTER SMITH'S PAPER tor July coutains sik
complete pieces of popular music, as follows:
““Pretty Dolly Varden? (Song and chorus);
“If Greeley Wins the Day I"” (jolly song); *‘ Erin
is My Home " (words and music); ““ Artists' Life
Waltzes " (by Strauss), as performed at the Bos-
ton Jubilee; ‘“ Up and Away Galop * and ** Jubi-
lee Waltz!” In addition to nearly two dollars’
worth of music, there are ten pages of reading.
etc. Dexter Smith's Paper is edited by the au
thor of ‘‘Ring the Bell Softly,” ‘‘Pat Me in
My Little Bed,” etc., and is sold by newsdealers,
everywhere, for only ten cents. Published by
Dexter Smith, Boston, at §$1.00 a year.

Our YounG Forks.—~The July number contains
four chapters of ** A Chance for himself,”’ showing
how Jack was taken before a magistrate, and how
he spilled some milk which he didn’t cry for; the
conclusion of *‘ Wandering Tom,”’ an amusing sto-
ry; “Our Nan and her Dumb Friends;” “Glimpses
of Boston ;" and a capital picture story, ‘‘ Fred's
Fire Works ;" together with short stories, sketch-
s, efc.
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SINCE YOU AND I WERFE YOUNG

JOHN! 4

BY MALASSA.

The times have strangely changed, John,
Since you and I were young,
And Parson Wellmore spoke the words .
That made our lives as one.
Our two wee rooms were sparsely filled ;
I smile as I recall
Your wedding coat of homespun hlue,
That hung upon the wall—
But then it was the fashion.

‘The years passed on—you plowed and hoed,
I churned and baked and spun;
While Johuny played about the yard,
With Ruth, the little one.
Oh, those were happy days’ John, g
Bul yet for fancied gain,
We left the dear old homestead
For that small village lane—
For "twas, you know, the fashion.

The village grew and put on airs,
1 would not be behind,
And often did things that I'll own
Were not just to my mind.
But Squire Burnap lived right across,
And rich folks down the street,
The children must do hke the rest,
As they would daily meet—
Apnd so 1 followed the fashion.

Both John and Will soon left our home,
They’re money-making men,
Oh, could I have but for one hour
My merry boys again.
Sarah and Ruth—perhaps ’tis best,
They live in style I know,
And yet I wish that style for them
Was not all dress and show,
And running after fashion.

Eva was married long ago,
Our youngest and my pride—
I heeded not your wishes, John,
But put them all aside—
And toiled, ah, yes, beyond my strength,
That she, my pet, might shine,
A brilliant star among her set;
Alas, this child of mine,
Leaves me now for the fashion.

And Sunday mornings, John, you know,
When they were fair and young,
Our children filled the corner pew,
Folks said *“how well they sung.”
‘We never dreamed we’d sit alone,
Because far up the street,
The rich and stylish led the way,
And took each highest seat—
Must Farra yield to the fashion ?

Our home is grand, but lonely now :
John, do the children think

That old folks can have other wants
Than clothes and food and drink?

How pleasant if they’d sometimes ask
Their parents out to tea,

With half the smiles they gave to-day
To that weak General B—

But Generals are the fashion.

The times have strangely changed, John,
Since you and I were young,

And Parson Wellmore spoke the words
That made our lives as ane.

We’re old and feeble, John, you know,
And to the times must bow,

But one thing I can plainly see—
We should be cared for now,

Could it but be the fashion.

- ——

++(@io the sprightly school teacher, Miss
D., as she seated herself at the supper
table of the farm-house where she
bhoarded. “T confess I am rather dull
myself, as it's Friday night, yet by Mon-
day morning I'll be as bright as a lark;
but you weary housekeepers have no
Saturday vacations.” She twrned from

ympathizing words to actions, and be-

gan to Lutter Willie’sfbread—then drew
the baby’s high chair, which was in
rather alarming proximity to the teapot,
nearer her own.

Farmer A.—fine looking and portly, at
the opposite end of the table—was a
perfect contrast to his delicate little wife.
The world had gone well with him;
prosperity was written oa his counte-
nance; his very manner testified to the
fact that he was the owner of many
broad acres, and knew how to manage
them so as to bring in an income that
every few years enabled him to beecome
the possessor of some adjacent farm,
His wife was much more refined and
intellectual—her face, notwithstanding
its cheerfulness, wore a constant expres-
sion of weariness that told the careful
observer, of work too hard for the slender
frame and over-tasked nerves.

After supper, Miss D. and the three
elder children drove off to the weekly
singing-school, leaving Mr. A. comforta-
bly seated in the rocking-chair, reading
his political paper, apparently oblivious
of the fact that his tired wife was fre-
quently interrupted in her sewing to re-
plenish the fire, rock the restless baby,
and to assist Pellis in the mysteries of
long division.

“Nine o’clock, and sewing yet!” ex-
claimed Miss D., as she came in from
singing-school, and playfully snatching
the garment from Mrs. A’s hands, she
tossed it on thie table. “Indeed you
must not work so late; you're almost as
thin now as the shad that went over the
falls.”

“T often tell her to let something go,”
blandly remarked Mr. A., “but she al-
ways will work just so hard. Boys, have
the fire made by five; I want John to
be off after a load of wood before day-
light. Wife, you’ll hurry up breakfast;
and to-morrow I'd like to have you see
that Will puts the apples in the cellar all
right, and have Sam feed the little calf
and bury the turnips. I'm going to town,
and may not be back before dark;” and
with these words he departed to his
sound slumbers.

“Let something go!” indignantly so-
liloquized Miss D., as she set her lamp
down on the stand in her chamber with
such a thump that it came near knock-
ing off the chimney. “What that mys-
terious, indefinite ‘something’® is, he
don’t condescend to explain. Not break-
fast, surely, for that’s to be ¢ hurried up,
and dinner and supper too. I know this
‘something’ to be neglected isn’t the
missing button on his coat by the tone
in which I once overheard him request
his wife to sew one on—it isn’t the hole
in his stocking or anything that adds to
his comfort. It isn’t the children, nei-
ther, for he is proud of them, and wants
them always to be the best dressed ot
any in the neighborhood, and at the
head of their classes, if she does have to
help each one in their lessons at home.
It isn’t the.garden or dairy—'twould
never do to neglect them—a dollar or
two might be lost.

I do wonder what that ‘something’
can be. 1 believe I can guess now. I
heard him say the other evening, as he
tracked his muddy boots over the freshly
scrubbed floor, ¢ there wasn’t any use of
so much serubbing.” No, there wouldn’t
be any use {or so much of it, if he’d
clean his boots better, and make some
walks, and do something to improve that
muddy back yard. ‘No use of so much

I heard him the other day speaking very
scornfully of Mrs. G.’s housekeeping ?

‘ Let something go!?” He'd better do
something to make the work easier.
There isn’t wood enough carried in the
house half the time to do the baking—
that miserable old pump squeaks as
though it had the asthma, and the kitch-
en is empty of half the conveniences it
ought to have. ‘Let something go!
How I’d like to tell Mr. A. what I think
about the matter;” and with an impa-
tient slam Miss D. closed the shutters
and blew out the light.—FEx.

et e b

OANNING FRUIT.

BY N. F, C.

Having noticed several inquiries in re-
gard to canning fruit, I send you my
method which I have successfully prac-
ticed for several years, together with the
table I make use of showing the time
necessary to boil, and the guantity of
sugar which will sweeten the fruit suffi-
ciently for table use. ;

Fill your jars with fruit fresh from the
vines or trees, taking care to put in as
much as possible without injuring the
form of the fruit, and when you have a
sufficient number filled ready to boil fill
the intervening spaces with cold water,
if you propose to can without sugar;
if sugar is used it is better to boil the
fruit without the addition of water, fill-
ing the cans as they come from the fire
with a syrup made by dissolving the su-
gar in boiling water; the fruit is now
ready to boil.

Take an ordinary wash boiler and
place in it a frame-work of laths, close
enough together to keep the cans from
resting on the tin bottom of the boiler,
as the uneven heat from the fire is liable
to crack the jars il placed directly on
the bottom of the boiler, and put in suf-
ficient cold water to about half cover
the jars -when they stand in the boiler.

Next put in the jais, previously filled,
taking care they do not crowd each oth-
er. If the covers are glass, wet the rub-
ber rings and glass covers and put them
on the jars, but not the metal rings. If
metal covers are used, leave the covers
off as they are not improved by boiling.
Cover the boiler with its own cover and
let it remain over a slow fire until the
steam rises around the boiler cover the
number of minutes set agamst that kind
of fruit in table given below.

When the fruit is sufflciently boiled
take the jars ome by one from the boiler
and set them on a wet cloth, shake the
can gently until all the bubbles rise to
the surface and break, then if the jars
are full put on the covers and screw the
rings, if any, to their places; if not full
fill with boiling hot water or syrup.

As the fruit cools it will shrink a little,
and if all the air is excluded; will present
an even surface free from bubbles, and
your fruit will keep. If bubbles arise at
any time the work must be done over,
but this rarely oceurs if the directions
are faithfully followed.

If motives of economy are practiced
it is better not to sweeten the fruit, ex-
cept pears, peaches and strawberries,
whose flavor is improved by it, as the
fruit will not keep any better for it, and
if from any cause you lose any fruit you
do not lose the expense of sugar. If the
cans have metal rings they will need

tightening as the fruit cools. Glass jars

scrubbing? If the house wasn’t tidy,|are preferable, as they can be used until

who’d be the first to complain? Didn’t | they break from accident, and the fruit

can always be examined and all imper-
fections removed.

FRUIT IN
Time in Sugar to

TABLE FOR BOILING CANS.

Minutes. the Quart.
Cherries, - - - 5 6 0z.
Strawberries, - - 8 8«
Raspberries, A 6 4«
Blackberries, - - 6 6 «
Whortleberries, - - b 44
Gooseberries, - - 8 B
Currants, - - - 6 8
Grapes, - - =" 10 8«
Rhubarb,. - - - 10 10 &
Plums, - - - 10 8«
Peaches, whole, - - df 4%
Peaches, halves, - - 8 4
Sour Pears, whole, - 30 G
Bartlett Pears, halves, 20 g «
Pine Apples, - - -15 6%
Crab Apples, - - 25 Bt
Sour Apples, sliced, - 10 o
Quinces, sliced, - - 16 10,/
Tomatoes, - - - 30 00 *
Green Corn, - - 60 00 “
Beans and Peas, 3 to 4 hours, 00 “

— - ® .

IMPERFECTION IN LAMPS,
WICKS AND FLUID.

To those who, dwelling in cities, enjoy
the blessing of paying exhorbitant prices
for impure gas, and who, in consequence
of large bills and inferior illumination
seek a refuge in the next best resource,
lamps, and to that less favored portion
of the human race who, beyond the
reach of gas, mains and monopolies, are
obliged to use lamps, and to those who
are struggling to devise improvements
in these useful household utensils, these
remarks may prove useful.

The primary object in the use of lamps
is light. Some of them are used for
heating, but of them we do not speak at
present. That lamp which gives the
most light with the least consumption
of illuminating material will, if' it be

.
safe, cleanly and convenient, be the best.

Safety is best secured in the use of safe
materials, and no consumer of petroleum
oils should be without the means and
knowledge requisite to determine those
which are safe from those which are un-
safe. Cleanliness and convenience are
matters of considerable importance.
Lamps for ordinary use should be por-
table and fiee from the liability to get
out of proper adjustment in carrying
them about. But details of this kind

need not be dwelt upon at length Of

much more importance is the correct
knowledge of the principle of illumi-
nation by hydrocarbon fluids in lamps.

No one who has paid much attention
to the subject has failed to discover that
wide irregularities in efficiency exists
in lamps of different construction, and
even in lamps of the same general style
and finish. In fact no single lamp will
perform its office with perfect uniformity.
The cause of these variations will appear
upon an examination of the common
elements of lamps which burn liquids
such as animal oils, melted fats, or the
products of petroleum distillation.

The essential parts of oil lamps are a
receptacle to hold the material to the
place of burning as it is needed. To
these essential parts may be added the
chimney, which in most lamps is neces-
sary in order to bring the air which sup-
ports the combustion to the flame in
sufficient quantity to secure perfect
burning.

Any known compound of hydrogen
and carbon burns with a luminous flame,
but, in order that the greatest illumina-|
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tion with the most economy may be
secured, it is necessary that the amount
of oxygen supplied to the flame should
be nmicely adjusted. If too much is
given, the flame supplies too much heat
and too little light; if not enough oxy-
gen is furnished a part of the carbon is
not consumed at all, but passes off as
smoke.

Now, in stoves and furnaces we make
provision for regulating the amount of
air supplied to the fuel; but in the ma-
jority of lamps used for lighting pur-
poses, the amount of admission is ad-
justed at the outset, the only change
being that caused by the clogging of air
passages by dirt, oxidation, etc., so that
lamps which when new work well, often
fail to give a good light after a little
time, and require frequent attention to
keep the draft free from obstruection.
There have been some fine laups pro-
vided with dampers, yet notwithstand-
ing the scientific and practical value of
such an attachment, we know of no
lamp in general domestic use that has it,

The quality of wicks is also a matter
of no small importance; for although
most, lamps provide for regulating the
flow of oil by raising or lowering the
wick, this alone will not insure a good
result. Some wicks do not burn evenly,
so that a portion will be too high while
other parts will be too low, and the
flame streams up from the high parts.
This arises partly from unequal admis-
sion of air, and also from want of uni-
formity in the wick. If the threads
which, through their capillarity, convey
the oil to the flame be twisted unevenly,
so that some are hard while others are
soft, it will be impossible to make use of
them with satisfactory results. Wicks,
also, whiclvin burning throw off branches
of charred material instead of burning
squarely down in all parts, always give
trouble.

The burning of petroleum oils in
lamps without chimneys is a problem
presenting many difficulties. It has
been solved by the use of mechanism: to
produce a cucrent of air directed to the
flame, but such machinery adds so much
to the cost of lamps, and is attended
with so many inconveniences that it
probably will never come into such gen-
eral use as to supersede the old method.
It is, however, so desirable to avoid the
use of chimuneys that, barring its diffi-
culties, the problem is a tempting’one to
inventors. It is needless to say that a
device which would accomplish such a
result, and not add materially to the
cost, or necu:ss‘it.;tle greater attention
than ordinary lamps do, would be second
in value to secarcely any invention ever
produced.

Every year brings forth some new in-
vention pertaining to lamps, which
shows, that though the field has been
long worked, there yet remains some
thing to be gathered.—Selected.
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ABOUT SCRAPPLE.

In answer to a correspondent who in-
quires concerning secrapple, how it is
made, whether it is nice, ete., we submit
the following which gives both sides of
the subject in “language which is plain.”

In the New York Times a discussion
exists as to the cost of living. A lady
housekeeper sends the following: “ Get
a young pig’s head (iresh) weighing
five or six pounds, which can be

bought for twenty-five or thirty cents—
‘one from the country preferred.” Clean

to clean them well inside. (Get the
butcher to take out the eyes and teeth
when you buy it.) Put the head in two
and a half gallons of cold water. Let it
boil until the bones can be easily sepa-
rated from the meat. Chop the meat
very fine, put it back into the liquor it
has been boiled in, and season with pep-
per, salt, thyme, sage and sweet marjo-
ram. (Don’t put in too much of the
herbs.)
wheat and eorn meal, and stir in until
the compound is about the consistency
of mush; lifting it off the fire while
thickening, to prevent it getting lumpy.
Then let it boil for about filteen or twenty
minutes, stirring it to prevent burning.
Turn it into pans to cool.

Cut into thin slices, and fry brown as
you want to use it. The cost will be
about fifty cents. For that sum my fam-
ily of five grown persons have nlenty for
breakfast every day for a week. As my
husband is, as he calls himself, somewhat
of an epicure, and decidedly objects to
an uninterrupted course ol beefsteaks
and chops, which mainly comprise the
range of Bridget’s bill of fare for break-
fast, I have several domestic dishes, the
result of a long experience in housekeep-
ing, which I will be happy to furnish at
some future time, as I am afraid I have
already trespassed too much on your val-
uable space.” ;

Pro contra, another writer who signs
himself “ Anti-Scrapple,” says: “Let a
few of your economists try the following
recipe and they will find it is all it is
cracked up to be: Take a calf’s left
hind-leg, and let it hang until it will just
stay hung without falling, then take it
down, after eutting the bone out chop
the meat into pieces about the size of a
walnut, put them on the roof in a rain
storm for twenty-four hours, after which
(if a cat don’t gel them) boil with a
pound of licorice root, let the lot gently
simmer for a few minutes, and then add
a paper of Lorillard’s century tobacco
with a little old rye whisky, and you will
have the meanest mess under the sun,
except scrapple.”

Another man puts in this plaintive
protest: *My dear, good wife has caught
the economy fever, and the case is a se-
vere one. Doubtless, with a new bonnet
in view, she has determined to introduce
the epicurean delicacy of scrapple to our
hitherto happy home. Sunday morning
last I rang the bell, and told the cook
that she had spilled grease in the range,
and ordered its instant removal —the
perfume filled the house. The only re-
ply from Bridget was an idiotic grin. I
finally had to open the window, and hur-
ried on my clothes to avoid catching
cold, as the temperature of the room was
low. I reached the breakfast table, and,
well, [ can’t find words to express my
feelings; 1 never swear. Heaven .pre-
serve all contented households from
scrapple! Give me a quart of sawdust
and a pound of tallow-dips, and with
wicks included, I can make a dish infi-
nitely supetior.

1 have a favorite terrier who is so reg-
ular in his habit of sitting at my left
side, that he has worn a smooth spot on
the carpet by wagging his tail; he re-
ceived my portion, and Bergh had a
good case; the poor brule was doubled
up with colic for two days, and now the
breakfast-bell is a signal for him to rush
down cellar and hide in the coal-bin. At
my urgent request the scrapple was gen-
erously handed to the first beggar, who
dumped it in the ash-barrel and went
off insulted. With her nose turned up

Then iake equal parts of buek-

to an angle of .forty-five degrees, my
wife—persistent woman—says she will
try it again. Won’t some incendiary
please set fire to my house before next
Sunday ?”

> W —

LETIERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

DEAR Housenorp;—I wonder if in
all your numerous visits you find any
tamily as queer and as noisy as ours.
Doesn’t it sometimes seem to you that
we are trying to get up a miniature
Babel and are succeeding remarkably
well ?  Just at this moment the children
are coming in from school. Through
the thin partition which separates our
little private parlor from the general
sitting-room comes the sound of many
voices, singing snatches of Sabbath
school hymns in broken English or chat-
tering volubly in Chippewa; for our
“family ”” consists at present of about
thirty young Indians, gathered here in
the White Earth boarding-school. The
children scon , scatter, some to their
work, (for the work of the establish-
ment is all performed by the pupils,)
some to their play and some to chat to-
gether in their sleeping rooms. Only
three or four are left in the sitting-room.
The noise subsided to a subdued mur-
mur, with an occasional loud “ Yo—yo—
yo” or prolonged “ ga—a—a” from the
kitehen, indicating some slight disagree-
ment among the girls at work there.

The discussion in THE HOUSEHOLD
concerning the different methods of ren-
dering home attractive, I find very in-
teresting but quite difficult of applica-
tion in such a situation as this. The
contrast between the dainty methods of
house-keeping set forth in your columns
and our laborious attempts at neatness
is ludicrous enough: I am afraid it
would be painfully so to many careful
house-wives whom I wot of. But if the
girls spread a dirty towe! over the newly
baked bread and wash the kitchen floor
with the dish-cloth, we try to take a
philosophical view of the case and shut
our eyes to the dirt and disorder which
we cannot prevent. It is no light task
to lead these children in the path of
cleanliness. The majority of them have
spent their lives in wigwams, eating
their scanty meals at irregular intervals,
from the one frying-pan or kettle in
which all the cooking is done. Even
the more civilized among them have al-
most no ideas of neatness and order.
We can see a marked improvement in
the scholars during the three months
they have been with us, This is espe-
cially apparent at the table.

When we commenced house-keeping,
our supply of table furniture was very
limited, consisting of an odd lot ot dishes
picked up here and there and pressed
into the service until we could obtain
better trom below. We feared that the
incongruous character of the dishes
would have a bad effect upon the chil-
dren’s manners at the table. Indeed it
was hard for us to maintain our gravity
at first, when the pater-families was
oblized to take his modest rations from
a platter large enough to hold roast tur-
key while his neighbor used a tiny indi-
vidual platter; when one scholar drank
from a wee egg-glass, another from a tin
cup, a third from a quart nappy and all
nsed abominable little iron spoons a
dozen of which mighthave been drowned
in the larger drinking vessels. Bul the
children learned to use these dishes
properly, uncouth as they were, and in
due time we received a large supply o*

better ones. Now, we rejoice in plenty
of plates, knives and forks, bright tin
spoons, nice white mugs, sugar-bowls
and cream pitchers — everything we
need even to four neat wire castors one
for each table. When our family are
gathered in the pleasant dining-room,
we are proud of them, and with reason,
for they behave much better than many
families of white children, calling them-
selves civilized. There is no unseemly
haste, no reaching for food, no noisy
talking or laughing. When food is
passed to them they take it with a mod-
est “If you please” or decline with a
“No, thank yow” If their wants are
not noticed, they have learned to say
“Please pass the bread,” ete. and will
not help themselves even to what is near
them. I think, considering our disad-
vantages, you would call us a model
family in this respect, especially as it is
like pulling teeth to persuade an Indian
to speak a word of English.

But my letter is getting very long. If
you will not think me intruding, I should
like to tell your readers, occasionally of
the strange sights and characters which
we meet with in this wild, Indian coun-
try. ALICE L. ARMOR.

White Earth Reservation, Minn.

DeAr HousEnoLD,—Every number
of THe HOUSEHOLD receives a hearty
welcome, and the first spare moments
are devoted to its perusal. Since hav-
ing the care of a household, and finding
my time for reading so much more limi-
ted, T have dropped all but the most
valuable reading. When tired I cannot
read hard reading, but many times when
tired and almost discouraged have I
taken THE HoUsEHOLD and by reading
the experience as well as the good coun-
sel of others, have laid it down with
new resolves to be all that a wife and
mother should be. 'We have placed our
standard high, but we look “ to the Rock
that is higher that. I” to help us.

I have read with deep interest the
piece written by Mrs. Dorr in April No.
Do we all fully comprehend her mean-
ing? 1f so will we profit by it? Many
thanks to her for writing it.

Many are the lessons we are daily
learning by experience. One we thought
well learned years ago in the school-
room, is harder now to practice than
then, it is to be fully seli-controlled
while governing others.

Another lesson has been to do willing-
ly and cheerfully, all kinds of work it
may be our duty to do, overcoming all
dislike as far as possible. Lo be as glad
to see our friends, to be as happy and
agreeable in the parlor, knowing that
their tea must be prepared by our own
hands, as though a Bridget were to wait
upon us.

But no cross is so hard to bear as that
of want of time for reading. Many
times have I come into the study,
glanced at the many volumes of valua-
ble reading still unread by me, turned
and went out, hardly daring to take one
from the shelves, knowing that my time
is already so taken up that I'have hardly
time to read the daily or weekly papers,
which must be done if we know what is
going on in our own and other countries,

Though we may strive daily to “ the
steady uplifting and upholding of a
higher standard of living,” yet there are
times when it is hard, and we are hardly
sure whether results would tell for or
against us. For there are days with all
of us when the head will ache and throb, |
work must be done and these two hands/
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

alone must do it, everything seems to go
wrong, the little one’s fingers are sure to
get pinched, the thousand and one
questions must be answered as usual,
(and pleasantly too or there will be looks
of wonder on the uplifted faces). Until
between questions and work, the head
swims, and we vaguely wonder whether
we really are a dictionary or a machine
for work. Happily sleep and rest brings
relief, and the unselfish wife and mother
goes on day after day determined to
make home the dearest place on earth
to those she loves and lives for.

La Crosse, Wis. Mgs. J. S. C.

DEAR HouseEHOLD,—I have often re-
solved to write to you but always let
some trifling cause hinder me. 1 have
just finished reading the June No. and
I now feel constrained to write. I was
a young house-keeper when I began to
take THE HovuseHoLD, and I feel that
myself and family have been greatly
benefited by its monthly visits to us.
Sometime since two of my Sisters from
St. Louis visited me and rather chided
me because [ read THE HousEHOLD
first of all my Periodicals; but after
reading a few numbers themselves I
noticed they did likewise. I hope Mrs.
Dorr will do as some of the sisters have
suggested, give us a letter on the govern-
ment of children and the best plan of
managing self-willed and stubborn chil-
dren. I think sister Olive Oldstyle must
have a well balanced mind, I coincide
with her precisely about “ Queen Fash-
ion,” I often think our American women
are more tinsel than anything else. We
were made for a more noble purpose
than to spend all our time in decorating
our bodies; I greatly admire tidiness
and cleanliness in any person, but un-
necessary decorations to just please the
faney, I believe to be downright wicked-
ness. In the article on House-cleaning,
I think I have a . improved way of wash-
ing feather-ticks. When the spring rains
bégin throw your b ds out on a clean
grass-plat, turn ocecasionly, when the
rains are over hang up to dry, and you
will be astonished at how clean your
tick will be and how nicely feathers will
be renovated. If M. J. R. will apply
Acetic Acid often to the corns it
will remove them, I have tried it. Will
some one be kind enough to explain the
cause of corns through THE HoOUSE-
HOLD, it is commonly thought too tight
shoes are the cause though I think not.

Adieu. N.J. 8.

B s o —

STOPPING PINHOLES IN LEAD-
PIPE,

A correspondent in the Industrial
Monthly writes: “The supply water-
pipe which extends from the street,
along the top of our cellar to the sink
in the kitchen, had a very small hole in
one side, so that a stream of water ran
out not so large as a cambric needle, If
I had known that the difficullty could
have been remedied by placing the
square end of a tenpenny nail on the
hole and hitting it two or three light
blows with a hammer, the knowledge
would have saved me much trouble and
expense. But I did not know that a
small hole in a lead-pipe can be stopped
by battering the metal just enough to
elose the orifice; therefore 1 went and
called a plumber.

Of course he was employed by the
day. He knew how to stop the issue in

.\leaa than one minute; but he preferred
ito make a good job for himself and for

his employer. He was too proud to be
seen carrying his solder and tools along
the street; hence a helper must be de-
tailed to carry these appliances. His
employer paid him twenty cents per
hour, but charged sixty cents for his
services. He paid the helper ten cents
per hour, and charged forty cents,
whether they were loitering along the
streets, or at work. They looked around,
lit their pipes, smoked and chatted, and
used about four ounces of solder, for
which the charge was fifty cents, as they
reported that they had used one pound.
The plumber reported one hour each
for himself and helper.

Thus the cost of stopping one pin-
hole cost $1.50, when any one who can
handle a hammer could have closed the
issue in half a minute, if he had thought
of how to do it.”

M=

DOMESTIC ECONOMY,

Number Three.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—As the time has
come to enjoy the fruits of the season,
let us see if we cannot improve them to
the best of our ability, and at the same
time add to our health and digestion by
partaking of them in a proper manner.
To this end let us see if they eannot be
made palatable cooked in the following
manner:

Rice Fruit Pudding.—For a large pud-
ding take one cup of rice, pick it care-
iully and put it in warm water sufficient
to cover it about an inch, let it soak
about an hour, then put it in a double
kettle, or in a pail in a Kkettle, of boiling
water and add about a quart of milk.
Prepare any kind of green fruit you like,
such as raspberries, blueberries, or even
dried apple boiled a short time and added
to the rice as it cooks—about a teacup-
ful of it—is very good as a substitute
for green [ruit, add a little salt, boil soft,
and gerve with butter and maple syrup.

The berry season is here, and the
blackberries will soon be ripe, as the
blueberries are now. Here is a nice rec-
ipe for

Berry Blanc Mange—Take one quart
of berries, stew till soft in sugar or mo-
lasses, strain, and add one and one-half
tablespoonfuls of flour wet up in cold
water to a thin paste, boil to a stiff mass
and pour into a mold till cold. Serve
with bread and butter, or eat in milk.

P WP

TO YOUNG HOUSEKEEPERS.

Be satisfied to commence on a small
scale. It 1s too common for young
housekeepers to begin where their moth-
ers ended. Buy all that is necessary to
work skillfully with; adorn your house
with all that will render it comfortable.
Do not look at richer homes, and covet
their costly furniture. If secret dissatis-
faction is ready to spring up, go a step
further, and visit the homes of the
suffering poor; behold dark, cheerless
apartments, insufficient clothing, and
absence of all the comforts and refine-
ments, of social life, and then return to
your own with a cheerful spirit. You
will then be prepared to meet your hus-
band with a grateful heart, and be ready
to appreciate the toil of self-denial which
he has endured in the business world to
surround you with the delights of home;
and you will co-operate cheerfully with
him in so arranging your expenses that
his mind will not be constantly harrassed
lest his family expenditures may en-
ereach upon public payments.

Be independent; a young housekeeper
unever needed greater moral courage
than she does now to resist the arro-
gance of fashion. Do not let the A’s
and B’s decide what you shall have,
neither let them hold the strings of
your purse. You know best what you
can and ought'to afford. It matters but
little what people think, provided you
are true to yourself, to right and duty,
and keep your expenses within your
means.—Rural New Yorker.

e ——
MAKE YOUR OWN BREAD.

A writer in Hearth and Home says:
There is more of the element that we
call happiness arising from the use of
good bread than is credited to that
source. If your husband’s love can grow
for you and for his home under the in-
fliction of bad bread, then he is a great
man—much greater than men in gen-
eral.

If you expect your children to be obe-
dient, sweet, and respectful in their ac-
cents and behavior, with sour bread fo-
menting in their little stomachs, you will
be disappointed, unless they are very
near to ‘their angel state. Two hours
service in your kitchen making bread,
if you will give it your whole heart and
hands, will yield you a better return
than many hours spent in borrowing
trouble and looking on the dark side of
life, and trying to think that the very
darkest side is always turned towards
you. Just try the experiment of work-
ing in flour, of watching the dough rise,
of moulding it into symmetrical smail
loaves, of peeping into the oven (o see
the rich brown crust over them, and the
sight of the loaves when well done, and
better still, of the husband’s exclamation,
“Oh, what delicious bread!” and then
see if you do not feel rewarded, even be-
fore you taste the snowy loaf. It will
not hurt your hands to make bread, and
it will cheer your heart. 3

—e -
DOMESTIC MELANGE.

—An improved method of cooking
beets is to bake them. It requires about
two hours to a medivm sized beet. I
hardly think any person will resort to
the old method of boiling them after
cating one meal of baked beets.

—All salted provisions should be
watched and see that they are kept un-
der the brine, for if one piece of meat
lies up it will spoil the whole barrel. If
the brine looks bloody, it must be scalded
and more salt added; when cold, pour
back.

—Grease can be extracted from floors
by applying a paste of wood ashes; keep
it on several days, and then wash off.
Stains on wall paper can be cut out with
a sharp penknife, and pieces of the paper
so nicely inserted that no one can see
the patch.

—Kerosene and powdered lime, whit-
ing or wood ashes, will scour tin with
the least labor. Kerosene and whiting
will also cleanse silver ware, door-knobs,
hinges, etc. Wet the flannel slightly in
the oil, dip into the whiting, and rub
hard; wash off with bot soap-suds, and
brighten with a chamois skin or news-
paper.

—Alabaster objects are liable to be-
come yellow by keeping, and are espe-
cially injured by smoke, dust, ete. They
may be, in some measure, restored by
washing with seap and water, then with
clear water, and polished with shave-
grass. Grease spots may be removed

either by rubbing with tale powder, or
oil of turpentine. ;

—To prevent silver ware from tarnish-
ing, warm the articles and paint them
over with a solution of eollodion in alco-
hol, using a wide, soft brush for the pur-
pose. A silversmith of Munich says
that goods protected in this way have
been exposed in his window more than
a year, and are as bright as ever, while
others, unprotected, become perfectly
black in a few months.

—A nice table is often seriously injured
in appearance by some one placing on it
a pitcher of boiling water, or a hot dish,
which leaves a whitish mark. To re-
move this it is only necessary to pour
some lamp oil on the spot and rub it
hard with a soft cloth; then pour on a
little spirits of wine or Cologne water,
and rub it dry with another cloth. The
white mark will thus disappear, and the
table look as well as ever.

——— e
HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

DELICATE CARE.—Mr. Crowell:—No-
ticing a request in the columns of your paper
for delicate cake, I send you the following
which we think very mnice: One teacupful of
butter, one teacupful of loaf sugar, one teacup-
ful of flour, two tablespoonfuls of milk, the
whites of four egge, and saleratus. D.D.

TArFy.—Some time since one of your
readers asked for a recipe for making taffy.
here is one I have tried many times and like it :
One pound of brown sugar, one cup of molasses
or syrup, three-fourths cup of water, and a
small lump of butter; boil twenty minutes, or
until the taffy hardens when dropped in water
or on snow ; spread on tins in which are scat-
tered walnut meats and pop corn. E. W. C.

CrEAM Pie.—One cup of sugar, three
eggs, one and one-half cups of fleur, one tea-
spoonful of cream of tartar, one-half teaspoon-
ful of soda, and flavor with lemon. Beat the
eggs and sugar as for sponge cake. Bake in two
tins, while warm cut open with a sharp knife
and lay in cream.

Cream for Pie.— Boil one pint of milk;
beat well together ome cup of sugar, two-
thirds of a cup of flour, two eggs, and turn all
into the boiling milk, let it boil two minutes,
then add a small piece of butter.

FrosTED PLAIN CARKE.—Two cups of
granulated sugar, one-half cup of butter, two

eges, one cup of milk, one-half teaspoonful of

soda, one teaspoonful of cream of tartar, three
cups of flour, a little lemon, and frost it. Fla-
vor frosting with lemon.

WAFERS. — One cup of butter, two
cups of sugar, one half cup of new milk, three
eggs, half a nutmeg, the juice of one lemon, or
extract, one teaspoonful ot saleratus, and flour
enough to roll out; roll thin and sprinkle gran-
ulated sugar over it, and press into the dough
with the rolling-pin. Cut as for cookies, and
bake quick. B

RA1sEp DoueHNUTS. — One cup of

raised dough, one pint of warm milk, two-
thirds of a cup of lard, two cups of sugar, two
eggs, one-half teaspoonful of saleratus, flour
enough to make it stiff, Raise well and do not
mould the dough. C.E. 8,

VaxiLLa WAFERs.—Take two cups
of sugar, half a cup of butter, one egg, half a
cup of sour milk, half a teaspoontul of soda,
one tablespoonful of extract of vanilla, flour to
work them stiff, and roll out as thin as you can.
This rule will make & six-quart pail fall.

C. L. B.

SPONGE @ARE.—Dear Household :(—
1 send you a rule for sponge cake which, as yet,
I have not seen in your columns. Exactly fol-
lowed the rule never fails. Six egge, yolks and
whites together and beaten five minutes, add
three cups of sugar, beat ten minutes, two cups
of flour, one cup of water, two cups more of
flour, three teaspoonfuls of baking powder, a
little salt, the rind and juice of one lemon.
Bake In a quick oven. My cake is best when a
watch hangs on a nail over the kitchen table.

Lir SALVE.—One and one-half ounces:
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of spermaceti, one and one-half ounces of white
wax, six drams ot gum of camphor, four table-
spoonfuls of sweet ofl, a cent’s worth of alkanet
root to color it, tied in a cloth and let remain in
the mixture until it has given sufficient color,
and melt all together in an earthen dish. Too
much heat will evaporate the camphor, Apply
once a day and it will keep all kinds of chaps
off, at least it does for me. Oup MAID.
Delaware, Ohio.

BEAN PoRRIDGE.—I see in the March
number of THE HOUSEHOLD a request for a
recipe for making bean porridge. T have one
which always gives good suecess. My method
is to take fresh beef or mutton, according to
the number in my family. I take my baking
pieces, stew over atter picking off the best, pick
the meat all off the bones after stewing two
hours. Boil the meat and beans separate. One
small cup of beans will make six cups of por-
ridge. Soak your beans over night, parboil in
the morning in fresh water, then boil in two
quarts of fresh water. Boil the meat in a sep-
arate kettle, seasoning with salt and pepper to
suit the taste and one teaspoonful each of sage
and summer-savory. One hour before eating
put them together, and thicken a very little
with flour. A SUBSCRIBER.

Buxs.—Dear. Household :—As 1 have
just been making some buns, the thought came
over me that perhaps some other young house-
keeper would like the recipe, 8o here it is: One-
halt cup of lively yeast, one cup of white sugar,
three cups of warm milk, stir them together,
add flour enough to make a thin batter, let it
rise In a warm place over night; in the morn-
ing add another cup of sugar, one cup of but-
ter, and more flour if mecessary, let it rise
again, then knead it out the same as biscuit.
A tew raisins improve it. This rule will make
fifty or sixty bizeuit, H.

One of your subseribers, D, M. D., would like
a recipe for making sweet pickles. I send two
or three which you can use or reject.

Sweer PrcKLED ToMmATOES, — Skin
eight pounds of ripe tomatoes, add four pounds
of brown sugar, and boil together till the syrup
is of the consistency of molasses, then add a
quart of sharp cider vinegar, one teaspoonful
of mace, one teaspoontul of cinnamon, one-half
teaspoonful of cloves, (all the spices to be
ground,) and boil all together for five minutes,
stirring often. More spice can be used, i1 pre-
ferred,

ProgLED PLums.—One peck of plums,
seven pounds of sugar, one-half pint of vinegar;
dissolve the sugar in tue vinegar, add the fruit,
boil slowly three hours, stirring constantly,
take out the stones while boiling, and add two
tablespoonfuls each of allspice and cloves.

RrpE "CucuMBER PICKLES. — Cut in
strips six pounds of ripe cucumbers, take out
the seeds, add one pound of brown sugar, one
tablespoontul each of cloves, allspice, cinnamon
and pepper, and two tablespoonfuls of salt;
cover with vinegar, and boil till tender., This
makes a nice relish with bread and butter for
tea.

PioxLED CUREANTS.—Five pounds of
currants, three pounds of sugar, two table-
spoonfuls each of cloves and allspice, and one
pint of vinegar. Boil gently three hours. C.

CHOCOLATE CAKE.— Editor of The
Household :—A lady signing herself ‘Jane,”
having called for a recipe for chocolate cake, I
take pleasure in sending you one that never
falls to please: Two eggs, one cup of sugar,
one-half cup of butter, one-half cup of milk,
one-half teaspoonful of saleratus, one teaspoon-
ful of cream of tartar. Make about as stiff’ as
cup cake. This makes three layers. For the
chocolate filling, use one cup of grated choco-
late, one-half cup of sngar, and one-half cup
milk. Boil slowly about fifteen minutes. Fla-
vor with vanilla. While warm spread between
the layers of cake and over the top.

MRs. J. R. A.

WasmnGgTon PrE.—One egg, one cup
of sugar, two-thirds cup of swept milk, a piece
of butter the size of an egg, one teaspoonful of
cream of tartar, and one-half teaspoonful of
soda. This makes three pies, and is nice, sim-
ple and cheap.

MoLASSES GINGERBREAD.—One cup

o of molasses, one-cup of brown sugar, two table-

\gpooufu]l of butter or lard, one egg, two-thirds

|
cup sour milk, one teaspoonful each of ginger |

and soda.

TAPIOCA PUDDING WITHOUT MILE.—
Soak four large spoonfuls of tapioca in warm
water, after soaking till transparent add more
water and set it on the top of the stove for an
hour, letting it cook slowly, then quarter half
a dozen apples and place in your pudding dish,
add half a teacupful of sugar to your tapioca,
pour over the apples, set in the oven and bake
irom half to three quarters of an hour. Try it.

Eara.

e

SARSAPARILLA MEAD.—Three
pounds of sugar, three ounces of tartaric acid,
one¢ ounce of cream of tartar, one ounce of
flour, one ounce of essence of sarsaparilla, and
three quarts of water. Mix all the ingredients
except the flour and essence and bring almost
to boiling, then stir in the flour, having previ-
ously wet it up with water. Let it simmer
three or four minutes, then set it off to cool,
‘When cool strain and bottle it. Add the es-
sence just before bottling. Let it stand a few
days before using.

Direction for Using.—Put three or four ta-
blespoontuls into a glass and fill two-thirds full
with water. Now add a third or a quarter of a
teaspoonful of soda, according to the guantity
of mead taken, and stir well and you have an
excellent effervescing drink. 1t will keep a
long time if put in a cool place. I hope some of
the readers of THE HousEHOLD will try this,
and I would like to know how they like it. If
the directions are faithfully followed, I think
they will be pleased with the resunlt. ArLICE.

Bethany, West Va.

FourtH oF JULY PUDDING.— One-
half pint of bread crumbs, one quart of milk,
the whites of two and yolks of four eggs, the
grated rind of one lemon, and one cup of sugar.
Bake, and when done spread the pudding with
Jjelly or preserves, then frost with the whites of
two eggs, one cup of sugar, and the juice of
one lemon, spread on top of the jelly, Set in
the oven and brown. To be eaten cold.

MRgs. G. P. S.

——
QUESTIGNS AND ANSWERS.

MR. CROWELL:—Will some of THE HoUSE~
HOLD readers who have been sucecessful in can-
ning green peas, give minute directions in your
next number? and oblige, C. M, B.

MRg. Eprror:—Your paper has proved a per-
fect treasure to me, and T would like to ask a
few questiona.

Will any of your many subseribers tell me
the best way to use up cold meats? Also, give
ideas how to get a dinner where we have a poor
market to go to. -

Can any one tell me what will set the colors
in a cambric dress where magenta is the pre-
dominant color? and oblige, Mgs. J.

DEAR HousEHOLD :—S, B. L. wishes to know
how to make good cookies without cream or
hartshorn. My recipe, which we like, is: One
cup of butter, two cups of sugar, one egg, one
cup of either sweet or sour milk (I prefer the
latter) with a teaspoonful of goda dissolved
therein, and put as little flour in as is possible
to roll.

W. B. wishes to know how to remove grease
from an Irish poplin dress. Saturate with
chloroform this will show at first, but by hang-
ing in a dark closet will soon disappear.

An Old Subscriber, wishes to know how to
make nice cucumber pickles. We are using
pickles which were put down two years since
in the foRowing manner: I had a half barrel
made like a pork barrel, washed my cucumbers,
and packed first a layer of cucumbers, then a
layer of salt with a little pulverized alum
added ; eontinue in this way, packing as closely
as possible. When wanted for use T take out a
kettleful, stand on the back of the stove, and
fill with cold water; when it becomes very
warm pour off and fill with cold again, and
continue so to do until it tastes fresh, then put
the cucumbers in a jar and pour boiling vinegar
over them. The cucumbers will look as though
wilted when taken from the salt, but will swell
in the water. J. M. C.

Mgr. CROWELL:—I often hear the question
asked, “ What will remove grass stains from
children’s clothing?*’ and perhaps some of the
readers of THE HOUSEHOLD would bg glad to
know that by wetting the cloth in eold water,

and rubbing, the stains will all disappear.
Fruit stains may be removed by wetting in hot
water. No soaps of any kind should be used |
in either case. R.N. 8. 8.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD:—I would say to ““An
@1d Subscriber,” if she would put a little sal -
petre in the brine with the cucambers it will
make them hard, and to make them green soak
them out in brass.

I have a very nice way of making dried apple
turnovers, that perhaps some of your subserib-
18 would like to try. Stew, mash and sweeten
your apples. Make the crust like plecrust, (not
very short,) make them into small turnovers,
grate on a little nutmeg, pinch them together
tight and fry in lard. 'We think it the very
best way to fix dried apples. NETT.

GEo. E. CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—This is the
second year I have taken your valuable paper,
and now I think I conld not possibly do with-
out it. I am an old woman and have to make
my living by doing day’s washings, and you
will please accept my most heart-felt thanks for
the recipe, given some time ago, for removing
mildew from clothes. It has amply repaid me
for my two years’ subscription.

Will some of your many readers please give
me a recipe for canning green corn and peas
air-tight? T have tried to put them up, but
they would never keep. AUNT L1zA.

DEAR HoUusEROLD :—Will you permit me to
ask a few questions through your colnmns?

I wish to ask Mr. Colby, or any one, if the
mineral water of the springs in Michigan, of
which he writes in the March number of THE
HoUSEHOLD, are obtainable through any agen-
cy? Is it called “ Bethesda Water?” Does
mineral water, generally speaking, lose any of
its medicinal properties after having been bot-
tled some time, or becomes old? Any informa-
tion relating to the above subject will be grate-
tully received.

Can any one give me directions for cleaning
a bair mattrass without taking it apart? Also,
how to keep a kitchen stove bright? The
blacking soon burns off mine, and if it does not
get blacked every day, one or two hot fires
makes it perfectly white.

Please give us some rules on diet. No doubt

others beside myself would be benefited.
Mgs. 8. M. B.

GEo. E. CROWELL:—Will you please giveme
directions, through THE HOUSEHOLD, how to
make a good, cheap ice-house, large enough to
hold ice for two or three families? J. C. G.

Seio, Ohio.

Mg. CROWELL:—I notice in your June num-
ber a request, ‘“How to make blackberry
wine?” Having an excellent recipe, I take the
liberty to send it.

BLACKBERRY WINE.—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 liquor into a cask, to every gallon
add three pounds of nice brown sugar, cork
tight and let it stand till the following October,
and you will have wine ready tor use without
any further straining or boiling.

Red rose leaves steeped in water, and, when
warm, wash weak eyes, is an excellent and
harmless remedy. MaARrY K. W.

MR. CROWELL:—I am happy to say that I
have become a reader of your excellent paper,
through the kindness of an aunt in New Hamp-
shire,'who has long been one of its readers, and
I prize it very highly and hope to help others
to it soon. We had never seen or heard of your
paper until AprH last, but I have learned much
from its pages. In May I noticed Lizzie K’s
recipe for making vinegar, and thought she was
right. If Emma is patient she will have good
vinegar, for mother used to make it so, but we
have since learned that so much patience isnot
required. Here is our néw way: Boil one pint
of dry corn in a quart of soft water, strain and
add four cups of brown sugar and six or seven
quarts of soft water. If you have no mother
to put in, a handful of dry white beans and a
few strips of white paper (letter paper) will do
just a8 well. Keep warm and you will have
good vinegar in a ghort time. We had gome on
the table to-day which is very strong, that was
made two weeks ago.

A Housekeeper wighes to know how to keep
string beang, If she will pack them In salt as

she would cucumbers for pickles, I think she

will ind them nice as she conld wish. They
should be soaked over night before cooking, but
leave some salt in them, as string beans are

| always much better cooked in salt water.

H. B, wishes to know what will remove grease
from her Irish poplin dress. Make a paste of
wheat flour and cold water, spread quite thick
on the wrong side of the geods on every spot,
then lay the dress out in the sun until perfectly
dry. Rub the paste off with the hands, and
when all off moisten and iron. This I have
tried many times on different kinds of goods,
and never falled. If not removed it isevidence
that enough has not been put on the spots. She
may think her dress is spoilea when she sees it
well covered with batter, for I did when I first
tried it on a nice dress. IDA.

Gro. E. CROWELL:—There is one thing
which your all but omniscient HoUSEHOLD
seems not to know; it may be I ought to say,
seems not to have told us cruelly hard-churn-
ing dairy-women, what makes the cream so
unwilling to show its butter? I (by my Bridg-
et) have been churning two hours and mine
winutes, and have now left off just long enough
to inquire of you what is the matter, what the
cause, and how to remedy it? Last week my
Jersey made eleven pounds of the brightest
yellow, and T ean’t give up. Now just be good
enough to impart this little item, and oblige
your subscriber, Mgs. C. R. M,

DeEAR HovuseHOLD:—1I wish some of your
knowing contributors would tell me how to
paste newspaper slips into a scrap book so that
the pages may look ¥mooth when the work is
done. Is there any way to prevent the leaves
from wrinkling as soon as the paste dampens
them, or to get the wrinkles out afterwards?

Jacksonville, 11l. J. H, W.

DEAR HoUSEHOLD :(—Will some of your cor-
respondents furnish a recipe for making straw-
berry shortcake, and the process of steaming
food instead of boiling, and any simple remedy
for nettle rash? and oblige, M. A. B.

Hopkinsville, N. Y.

Sadie Rex asks for a remedy for weak eyes.
If it is a weakness of the nerve with no visible
inflammation, bathing them with salt and water
is decidedly one of the best and most harmless
of remedies. The salt softens the water and
gives the eyes a restful feeling. If there is not
too much salt it will cause no unpleasant sen-
sation. Use about a teaspoonful of salt to a
quart of water., For inflamed eyes **Thomp-
son’s Eye-water” is the best remedy I ever
tried.

T will send an excellent recipe for a lemon
pie: Dissolve a tablespoonful of corn starch in
in a little cold water and pour over it a cup of
boiling water, letting it boil on the stove a few
seconds; two-thirds of a cup of sugar, one
tablespoonful of butter, the grated rind and
juice of one lemon, and one egg. Frost it, or
bake with two crusts.

‘Will sgome one please tell me how to make a
good currant pickle? Also, how to pickle ber-
ries, and the best way of canning berries?

NELL.

-
MRg. Eprtor:—I like THE HOUSEHOLD a8

well as ever. Will some lady reader of TuE

HousEHOLD inform me how to make pumpkin

butter? Also, how I ghall preserve, or save,

pie melons? and oblige, Mgs. I. A. W.
Park City, Kansas.

Mg. CROWELL,—Dear Sir: Being afflicted
three monthe during each year with what is
termed *‘hay fever,” I seek through the col-
umns of your paper to know of some remedy
for the same. Anything which will be sug-
gested will be most thankfully received by a
subscriber, W. L. W.

Will some of your readers please send a reci-
pe for making omelet? also, what will cure the
poison of ivy. E.D.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :(—WIll some one kindly
inform me, what will cure old sores caused by
freezing. EH.P

Eprror oF THE HoUSEHOLD,— Sir:— We
commenced taking your paper this year, and
like it very much indeed. Can any of your
readers inform me how to restore hair that has
been cut off, and faded by wetting, to its origi-
nal eolor, a very dark brown, nearly black?

A SUBSCRIBER. |
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THE HOUSE WHERE WE WERE
WED.

I've been to the old farm house, good wife,
Where you and I were wed ;

Where the love was born to our two hearts,
That now is cold and dead,

Where a long kept secret to you I told,
In the beams of the yellow moon.

And we forged our vows out of love’s own gold,
To be broken so soon, so soon, wife |
To be broken so soon, so soon.

I passed through all the old rooms, good wife !
I wandered on and on ; 4

I followed the steps of a flitting ghost—
The ghost of a love that is gone.

He led me out on a vine-wreathed porch,
‘Where with myrtles I twined your hair;

He sat me down on the old stone step,
And he left me musing there, wife,
He left me musing there.

The sun went down as it used to do,
And sunk in the sea of night :
The two bright stars that we called ours
Came slowly unto my sight ;
But the one that was mine went under a cloud,
Went under a cloud, alone,
And a tear that I wouldn’t have shed for the
world
Fell down on the old gray stone, wife,
Fell down on the old gray stone.

But there be words can ne’er be unsaid,
And deeds can ne’er be undone,
Except, perhaps, in another world,
When our life’s once more begun :
And maybe, some time in the world to come,
When the days and years are sped,
‘We'll love again, as we used to love,
In the hduse where we were wed, wife,
In the house where we were wed,
— Wil M. Carlton.

—_—

WHAT TO DO IN CASE OF FIRE.

A True Story of Oct. 9, 187

BY CAROLINE MAYNARD,

]‘ ‘Eﬂ%{ERE is aunt Josephine!” ex-
i @~ claimed Ellen, Ruth and Marion,
almost in a breath, at the same time
rushing to the door to welcome a weary-
looking traveler whom their mother had
just been escorting from the station.
“ Oh, aunty, how do you do? We're so
glad to see you! Wasn’t the fire per-
fectly awful? Did you save anything?
We were frightened to death when we
heard of it. How did you ever live
through it ?”

“My dear children,” interposed Mrs.
Farnham as soon as she cotlld make her-
self heard, “ pray don’t annoy your aunt
with any such questions now. When
she has rested awhile and begins to feel
at home among us, it will be time enough
to satisfy your euriosity, or I should
rather say, to show your interest in her
experiences.” So saying, she led her
sister into the sitting-room, and placed
her in the easiest chair. The girls, who
were accustomed to obey even the slight-
est hint from their mother, drew back a
little, though their eager eyes betrayed
that their aunt Jo was to their appre-
hension a very distinguished character,
whom it would be impossible not to lion-
ize a little. ;

" “You look tired, Josie,” said Mrs.
Farnsworth gently, after laying aside her
sister’s hat and traveling shawl, “has
the journey seemed very tedious to you ?”’

“Not especially so,” said Miss Har-
rington. “I shall soon be all right
again. The sight of you all is as good
as a cordial.” And the sad, worn face

While our traveler is resting for a few
minutes before going to her room to re-
fresh herself, we will take occasion to
say that she was one of the vietims of
the great Chicag. fire, and had fled from
the seene of ruin to pass a few weeks
with her sister, who lived almost a
thousand miles to the eastward. She
had been keeping house in a simple
way, taking one or two connections of
her own into her family to help pay ex-
penses, but all were now scattered, and
before beginning to fight the battle of
life over agam, she felt that she must
rest for a little while on the hearts of
those nearest and dearest to her.

After a few minutes Mrs., Farnham
conducted her sister to the guest cham-
ber, where everything was prepared for
her comfort. There would be no need
of seeking out some member of the
household to ask for a pin-cushion, or a
towel, or soap, or some.equally necessary
article of bedroom furniture, as we have
more than once been obliged to do when
visiting at very elegant houses. The
wardrobe was not entirely filled with the
best clothes of the ladies of the family,
so that the guest should be without even
a hook to hang her own upon; this, too,
we have suffered. But here all was in
readiness. A clear, bright, kerosene
lamp hung in its bracket by the looking-
glass, and a candle, with a match-box
near at hand, stood ready to be lighted
on an emergency. There was a fire
kindled in the little wood-stove, for
fatigue is apt to induce chilliness; and a
pitcher ot hot water had been placed
upon the washstand, in case the visitor
should be one of those to whom this
luxury is peculiarly refreshing. Miss
Harrington was soon established on a
comfortable lounge, and her sister sat by
her for awhile, discussing matters of
general family interest, for they had not
met in many months; then shading the
light which streamed in at the sunny
windows until it was of a pleasant soft-
ness, she left her with the assurance that
she should not be disturbed until tea-
time, Miss Harrington having declined
to eat anything beforehand.

“T am sorry, girls,” said Mrs. Farnham
when she went down again to the parlor
where her daughters were assembled,
“that I did mot think to warn you in
time to prevent your committing a great
offence against good breeding, when your
aunt first came in. When people have
passed through any exhausting or dis-
tressing circumstances, never assail
them with questions on the subject,
especially when you first meet them.
Let them be the first to introduce it, and
then if you find them disposed to talk it
over, you can ask as many questions as
you please, within reasonable limits.”

Miss Harrington came down to supper
feeling, as she said, as bright as a but-
ton, though why this article should have
been selected as an emblem of bright-
ness, we confess ourselves at a loss to
understand. Perhaps the expression
took its rise in the days when the brass
buttens on the dress-coats of our fathers
and grandlathers were noticeable objects
in the soecial horizon. Be this as it may,
the traveler’s cheery spirits justified her
use of the comparison, and the tea-table
talk was as nearly gay as it could be
with a sense of the great calamity weigh-
ing down every heart in view of suffer-
ing already endured, and a forebodiug,
(happily not realized,) of greater evils
yet to come.

Of course, the fire in its general as-

versation, but it was not until the tea-
things had been cleared away and all
drew up around the blaze in the open
grate, that the girls seftled themselves
down for what they called “a real good
talk.” Mrs. Farnham was a widow, with
no family except the three young daugh-
ters we have mentioned, and the five
female tongues seemed likely to have a
brisk time of it.

“]1 have often thought over exactly
what I should do if the house were to
cateh fire,” said Ellen. “I wonder how
near I should have come to it in the
reality.”

“I was talking over that very matter
with a friend, only the evening before
the fire,” remarked her aunt. “ Wasn’t
it strange? But now tell me what you
think you would do, and then I will tell
you what I did do.”

“1 should first put on all my jewelry,”
said Ruth, “and then get my best clothes
together and make them into a bundle.”

“] should seize the basket of silver
and run with it,” said Ellen.

“T’d take my canary bird, if I didn’t
save another thing,” exclaimed Marion.

“ And what would you do, sister?”
asked Miss Harrington, turning to Mrs.
Farnham.

“I think I should be so anxious to
know that my children were safe, and to
keep them all together, that I should
scarcely care what else happened,” re-
plied she. “But if I saved anything, it
would be my husband’s picture, and the
family bible with the record in his hand-
writing.”

“QOh, yes, I forgot father’s picture,”
said Ruth, feeling a little ashamed of her
selfishness. “I'd take that, and the
photograph album, too.”

“Well,” said Miss Harrington, “ 1 sup-
pose those things aie just what every
one would naturally think of first. But
when you talk of carrying away large,
heavy pictures, you must remember that
nine-tenths of us had nothing but our
two hands to transport anything with,
and miles and miles to walk before we
were sure of a safe place to depesit it in.
If I had carried away only one picture
from my house, I could have taken noth-
ing else.”

“Teil us what youn did do, aunty.”

“1 had waked up several times in the
night, for there was a great light in the
sky to the south of us, and I knew there
must, be a large fire somewhere; but it
no more occurred to me that my house
was in danger, than it would to you to
be alarmed because you heard there was
a conflagration in Burlington. The idea
literally never crossed my mind. I only
telt a vague pity for the merchants who,
as I supposed, were losing their property,
drew down my shades, and composed
myself to sleep again. I knew there
must be at least one river, if not two,
between the fire and my house, so my
sense of seenrity was not so very unac-
countable, after all. What I have won-
dered at sinee was, how I could be so
dull as not to heed the noise and excite-
ment in the street; but so it was. There
are always more or less of restless spirits
who are aroused by the sound of a fire-
bell, and 1 did not perceive that there
was greater confusion than is usual un-
der these circumstances. At a little be-
fore three o’clock I heard a loud knock
at the back door, and hastily running
down and opening the door on a crack,
I heard the voice of Mr. Waterman, who
occupied a room in the lower part of the
house. He said the fire had crossed both

trunks, for the wind was in our direc-
tion, but that it might not, after all, be
necessary to leave the house. I have
gince thonght that his cautious fear of
alarming me was unfortunate, making
me more deliberate than I need have
been; and neither of us remembered
that with a whole-city on fire, a trunk
would be about as manageable as a
piano; but he was all kindness, and I
simply did as I was bid.”

“ Oh, aunty! weren’t you horribly
trightened ?”

«T never felt more perfectly calm in
my life. I don’t think my pulse gave an
extra beat that night. It was incompre-
hensible to me then, and is now, that I
should not have been more excited, but I
can only tell you the thing just as it was.
The first thing I did was to eall my
maid, but she, more provident than I,
was already dressed and was collecting
her clothes. I may as well say now,
that one of her friends soon called for
her and took her away, so that I had
neither any help from her nor any re-
sponsibility on her account. I was re-
lieved to get rid of her, for she was both
too selfish and too dull to have been of
any use. Next I went to cousin Jane’s
room, you know she is a very nervous
and peculiar person, never well-balanced
at the best of times, and I feared that
she might go off in some kind of tan-
trum that would make my position a
very difficult one; but to my great relief
she took the announcement very quietly,
and I felt safe in leaving her to make
her own preparations. She slept in an
inner room, to be away from the noise
of the street, and had not been disturbed
by what was going on. Then I returned
to my room and dressed myself as usnal,
only omitting unnecessery details, think-
ing meanwhile in what order I should
save my most imjortant possessions.
The people were all roused, to begin
with; there was the most weighty mat-
ter attended to. Next came the pets.
The dear old Macaw that mother used
to be so fond of, must be saved at all
hazards, so I made a mental memoran-
dum of him. I looked for Pussy, think-
ing T would put her out in the street
and let her take her chance of running
away, but I could not find her, and I'm
afraid she shared the fate of many other
pussies. Then I thought of the deeds
and other valuable documents I had
charge of, but I had lately been re-ar-
ranging my papers, and could not at
first remember where I had put them.
Fully ten minutes of my precious time
was consumed in hunting them up, for
they had become scparated and I could
not lay my hands on the whole at once.
At Jast they were all collected and
placed in my large leather traveling-bag.
Next, as I had decided while I was
dressing, came my small stock of money
and jewelry.”

“Did you save the pin with grand-
ma’s likeness in it, aunt Jo ?”

“Yes, indeed, and the one with hers
and my father’s hair, and whatever else
was in my bureau drawers and came
under my eyes. But 1 had a beautiful
garnet pin stuck into a velvet Qow that
was in the box with my ribbons, which
I never thought of, and the sleeve but-
tons to match it were in a pair of cufls
that I did not save, and several other
accidents of the same kind diminished
my stock wofully. It is rather vexatious
to 1emember now that the habit of put-
ting all these things together as soon as
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that valuable garnet set entire, so you
may as well take the hint.”

“We’ll make a note of it aunt Jo.”

“Yes, do; and I'm sorry to say that I
shall furnish several other ¢ awful warn-
ings * before I get through, I shall know
50 exactly another time ‘what to doin
case of fire” But the steed is stolen
now, and locking the stable-door will
never bring back that horse again.”

“I hope you’ll have a whole stable-full
of fine ones, yet, Josie dear, to replace it.’

“Thank you, I don’t find my organ of
hope quite as large as it used to be, but
perhaps it may grow again. 'Well when
my little personal matters were collected,
as far as I could remember them, I took
the basket of silver and hastily seized
some clothes to wrap around the differ-
ent sets; and here comes another blun-
der. What do you suppose I took for
this purpose ?”

“I’'m sure I don’t know.”

“Some old garments that 1 had laid
by to give away! Can youimagine such
folly ? just as if I were going to store
them somewhere; instead of taking the
very best underclothes I had, and so
saving a few more than I could have
done otherwise! However, next time—

There is another provoking thing
about the silver business. What I had
in the basket was only that in common
use. The whole sets were more than I
needed, and I had the overplus of spoons
and forks, and the heavy soup-ladle, laid
in one of my bureau drawers, to be
handy to get at when I had company.
These 1 took, but oh! the old-fashioned
family silver—those square looking, solid
table-spoons and the odd, little, delicate
tea-spoons, and the punch-ladle grandpa
brought from England with him—all are
They were packed away in a
closet to be out of the way of burglars,
and 1 never once thought of them.”

“ Never mind, Josie; when you and I
were gone nobody would have cared for
the old things. ‘A few more years shail
roll’—you know.”

“Yes, 1 know, and that is my chief
consolation now. °‘Life is short, I say
to myself a dozen times a day. When
the silver was ready, I took out the trays
from my lightest trunk, and put into it
what I thought would be hardest to buy
again—my best silk dress, my furs, a
velvet cloak and mother’s India shawl,
with a little of my most expensive un-
derclothing, for I began to have a notion,
in spite of Mr. Waterman’s advice about
“packing my trunks,” that it might not
be well to make them too heavy. My
bag, after the papers and jewelry were
in, still held a change of under-gar-
ments—one of each sort—which I put
in, for I knew not where the next ones
were to come from. My combs and
brushes went in next, and also some col-
lars and cuffs and handkerchiefs. Then
a few sewing materials, for by this time
the confused noises in the street, which
were growing fiercer every moment,
gave me a sort of vague dread that this
might be the end of earthly possessions
for every body, and I felt as one might
when landing on a desert island, or set-
ting out on a sea-voyage of uncertain
length. The gold thimble you gave me,
Mary, was down in the parlor where I
had been using it on Saturday. 1
thought of it while I was packing my
bag, and meant to go down and get it,
but ah !"—

“You shall have another just as good,
Josie; the same pattern if I can get it.”

gone!

A faint smile overspread Miss Har-

came another knock at the door—a very
decided and peremptory one this time.
“1 am afraid we must go now,” said Mr.
Waterman, whom I found waiting at the
foot of the stairs, “If we wait any
longer, we may not be able to get off
The houses across the street are gone,
and we may be headeé off in front.”

“Oh, how dreadful! Didn’t you feel
flustered ?”

“Not in the least, I had no feeling
but one of disappecintment at not hav-
ing the rest of the might to pack in, as
1 supposed I should have—of course
this sudden summons upset all my cal-

culations completely. Then a sort of

quiet despair took possession of me. I

walked through the parlors to see if

there was nothing 1 could snatch from
the walls or tables and take along, but
everything looked equally wvaluable.
There were a hundred pretty things in
sight, and I could not make a choice.
But what drives me almost out of my
senses every time I think of it, is that I
came away and left the crayon portrait
of my mother hanging there in its heavy
frame, and never made an effort to save
it. I could have broken the glass and
taken out the paper without the least
difficulty, but it never occured to me. I
don’t know how it was, but the utter
want of experience seemed to paralyze
my judgment.

I stepped to the front door and
looked out. The street was full of a
thronging crowd, all hurrying in one
direction—towards the north. I looked
down the road, on a level with my eyes
all was dense black smoke, but the sky
above was lighted by a horrid glare that
made every objeet fearfully distinet be-
fore us, A pile of household goods lay
blazing in the street directly in front.of
our door, evidently hastily shoved off
from some truck that had been bearing
them away ; carriages and drays dashed
past, all overcrowded both with furniture
and human beings; no soul there had.a
thought or a hand to spare for us, and
my last lingering hope of help from out-
side faded away.

It was scarcely more than half-past
three o’clock—oh, for one hour more!
even fifteen minutes’ earlier warning
would have done so much! But we
started mone too soon. Our next door
neighbors waited until they could not
open the front door, and had to escape
through a back alley in great danger ol
suffocation. I had dragged down my
trunk into the front hall, and cousin
Jane stood ready, bag in hand. ‘My
trunk is in my room at the head of the
stairs,” said she to Mr. Waterman, ‘ Can
you get some one to bring it down for
me ¥

He sprang up stairs in an instant, but
returned with a perplexed and disap-
pointed look. ‘I'm very sorry,” he said,
‘but it would take twe strong men to
lift that trunk, and even they could not
carry it very far. It is so extremely
heavy, I fear you will have to leave it.’

‘Let it be, she returned very quietly.
¢ 1 shall never want anything in it again.’

I gave a sidelong glance at her face,
dreading sesne signs of mental aberration,
for you know she is subject to that at
times; but she was unexcited. Poor
soul! she thought it was the end of
earth, and accepted her fate, as the rest
of us did, with the calmness of despair.
Mr. Waterman took hold ot my trunk
and lifted one end. ‘I think I ean drag
this along by myself,” said he, * shall we

But your own things, said I. Why do | “ Was that the dress you escape! in,

you not take them ?

‘I have all I want here,” he answered |

smiling, and showing me a small carpet-
bag. ‘Come—we must be off’

|
I tried to offer some faint protmt, but |

the moment did not admit of formalities,
and after one look around my pretty
parlors, fitted with the precious things I
had been accumulating for years, and
which never looked so lovely as they
did then under the brilliant gas-light, I
turned my back upon them and left the
house.

As we went down the steps, Mr. Wa-
terman picked up thé door-mat, which
was a mass of flame, and threw it over
the railing. As if that would have de-
layed the distruction: of my darling
little home. I have mo doubt that the
roof was on fire at that moment, from
the size of the brands which were falling
around us, but we did not look up to
S\‘l’.”

“ How did you feel, Aunty ?”

“ Not 8o badly as you would suppose
—more stunned than anything else, and
I found afterward that it had been so
with almost every one. The excitement
kept people up all through that awful
night, and some of them for a day or
two afterward; but the sinking stage
had to come, sooner or later. I think I
felt rather light-hearted than otherwise,
as we went up the street.”

“What did you bring away, after all,
aunt Josie ?”

“1 had Moppet’s cage in my right hand,
and terribly heavy I found him, poor
dear fellow, before we got to the end of
that terrible night-journey. On my left
arm I hung the basket of silver, and
took the satchel in my hand. They did
not seem very heavy just at fiist, but
the weight soon became almost intoler-
ble, and my arms and shou}ders ached
for three days as if' | were suffering from
a severe attack of rheumatism, and I
could not move without pain. However,
there was nothing to be done then but
to lug them along as best I could. And
I felt so sorry for poor cousin Jane that
it seemed as if I was almost well-off’ in
comparison. - Mr. Waterman, like the
self-sacrificing soul he always
dragged my trunk along by one handle,
carrying his bag in the other hand, and
changing hands every halt-block. Again
and again I begged him to leave it be-
hind, but he steadily refused ; and after
a few attempts to make ourselves heard
above the roaring din, we all harried on
in silence.”

“Was there such a very great noise,
Aunty

“It was nothing like anything I ever
heard before, and such as I hope never
to hear again. I could think of nothing
but what I had read of the howling of
demons, as I listened to it. There was
a frightful wind to begin with, and the
flames increased this to such an extent
that it seemed as if it would carry us
along bodily. Walking against that
wind would have been no joke, but I
don’t know that anybody tried it. My
hat and hair soon became one tangled
mass of confusion.
to fasten on the hat with hair-pins, but
it blew off just the same, and finally I
gave up the attempt, put the elastic
round my neck, and let the hat swing
about as it would. I can tell yon, those
were bad times for false hair! cousin
Jane lost both hers and her hat, and
begged an old bonnet the next day to

was,

I tried for awhile

{ aunt Josephine ?”

“Yes, and I begin to feel now as if
|the one and only sensible thing 1 did
|that night was to put on a good suit to
come away in. Poor Jane had an idea
that for a smoky, dirty walk, an old one
'would be most suitable, so she put on a
\shabby thing that was hardly fit to
|wear in the kitchen. But she has gone
among rich friends who can supply her
immediate wants, and has plenty of
money to repair her losses, so I don’t
feel so sorry for her on that account as
for the loss of things that were dear
from association. That was the real
sting of all our losses. What can be
bought again is not worth thinking of
in eomparison.

Our way lay straight up the street to
Lincoln Park, which is about a mile
above my honse. After a few blocks
the crowd decreased a little, beginning
to pile off to the west through the
bridge-streets, for you know there was
another river between us and safety,
and north or west was our only choice.
East of us lay the lake, and behind us
roared the flames. But the throng was
very great, for as the time wore on, more
and more people found it necessary to
abandon their homes, and the sight was
pitiful. I cast some eunvious glances at
the well-fitted carriages that dashed past
us, but on comparing notes afterwards,
I found that the owners had not saved
much more than we did unless they had
drays in additiom, for the family would
naturally crowd in, leaving little room
for household goods ; the main difference
betweeén us was that they rode and we
walked.

I repeatedly urged Mr. Waterman to
stop and take refuge at some house on
the way, feeling sure that the fire could
not reach so far, and desirous of reliey-
ing him from the burden of my trunk,
which he still persisted in " dragging
along; but his masculine judgment for-
bade any such temporising, and we kept
steadily on towards the Park. In an
ordinary walk, my strength would have
given out long before this point, under
such a weight as I was carrying/and
Jane usually thinks herself too delicate
to walk more than a quarter of a mile at
a time; but we had the strength of des-
peration, and no thought of giving out.
[ thought that once within the Park, we
might stop to rest, if nothing more, and
I think we should have been obliged to
do so; but just as we neared the gate,
Mr. Waterman spied a man driving two
buggies fastened together, each with a
horse attached. Quick as thought, he
hailed this person and offered to relieve
him of one of the vehicles if he would
allow us to use it. The gentleman con-
sented, and you can imagine with what
eagerness we climbed in. A place was
found for our Moloch, the trunk, and
having named our destination, we went
on our way rejoicing.”

“ That’s rather a strong word to apply
to your state of mind just then, is'nt it ?”
asked Mrs. Farnham.

“Oh, everything is comparative, you
know! If your arms had ached as mine
did, you would have rejoiced at any-
thing that rested them, and above all, at
seeing that noble young fellow obliged
to give up his attendance on that dread-
fu! trunk. I had some slight acquaint-
ance with a family on one of the Ave-
nues, two miles away from where we
had left the fire, and with much vacant
land, including a part of the Park, lying
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Waterman, somewhat against his judg-
ment, to pause and bestow us and our
goods. If he had been left to himself
he would have gone half a mile farther,
entirely beyond city limits. But I could
not take in the idea that the danger
could extend so far; it was almost in
the country, every house was surrounded
by its yard full of trees and shrubbery,
and the fire, as I told you, was miles
away. So here,somewhat under protest,
our kind attendant left us, and turned
his face again towards the burning city,
to see what help he could give to other
poor souls im this hour of universal
need.”

“ And there, I suppose, you found rest
at last!” :

“Don’t be too sure of that. I am
going to tell my story dramatically, and
you mustn’t tempt me to anticipate.
You should have seen the sight that Mr.
May’s house presented on that dreary
morning! The veranda in front was
piled up with trunks and bundles and
baggage of all sorts, and inside the
house was a crowd of women and chil-
dren, some woe-begone enough, but
most of them cheerful, and even jocose.
I couldn’t even pretend to be in spirits,
and so declining the offered cup of cof-
fee which was already prepared to revive
the faint and weary fugitives, I found a
quiet corner behind an open door, and
there, where no one could see me, I sat
down on a bundle and let the bitter tears
flow down my cheeks until I had ex-
hausted the power of weeping, Then I
began to feel better, and after awhile
mustered courage to go into the dining-
room and take my sip of the good coffee,
which by the way was kept hot there
all day long, together with an abundant
supply of good solid food, for all who
chose to partake of it. Our host’s first
business, when he was roused from his
bed by the arrival of refugees, was to go
to the nearest butcher’s and baker’s
shops and “buy them out,” as people
said, even before he went to town to
look after his own place of business,
which in fact had fallen long before this,
though he did not know it. But hun-
dreds of hungry ecreatures had reason
that day to bless his forethought, as one
after another stood or sat around that
well-covered table. Mem. my children;
if ever you have to shelter a host of
burnt-out people, be sure to provide,
first of all, something for them to eat.”

“We'll try to pay back what you re-
ceived, in that way, aunt Josephine.”

“Yes, ‘ pass it along’ as grandma used
to say. By this time it had grown quite
light, and as there was nothing for me
to do where I was, an uncontrollable
restlessness took possession of me, and I
started off alone on a tour of explora-
tion, leaving Jane sitting bolt upright on
a chair, the picture of stony indifference.
I was tired almost to death, but I had
not gone far when a friend gave me a
lift in his carriage, having left his family
up north, and being then on his way
back to see what he could do for others.
He left me at the house of a friend on
Washington Square, and from the piazza
there I looked down at the rapidly ad-
vancing flames and saw them sieze on
one house after another and make an
end of it, as you would wateh a bit of
pine kindling - wood burning. If the

what size, ten minutes was usually
enough to finish it off, as far as we could
:?‘_\see. Brick houses might take perhaps
b thalf an hour. Then the churches begat

\

house was a wooden one, no matter of

to go; beautiful white marble buildings,
so strong so isolated—it seemed hard
that they must be sacrificed! But the
demon was utt.er]y'relemless, and spared
nothing, and after about an hour’s
watching, it was concluded, from the
fierce hot blast that made it impossible
for us to open the front door, (we had
long before this retreated inside the
house,) that this house too must be
abandoned, and such bundles as could
be hastily piled into a dray were col-
lected, and the mother and children,
with two or three almost helpless inva-
lids who bad been carried there for
safety were stowed on top and among
the bundles some how or other, and off
they went, while the gentlemen remained
to ‘fight fire, And this they did so
effectnally that the house was finally
saved—the only landmark left in miles
of desolation.”

“ How did they manage it ?”

“ They had a tank of rain-water under
the roof, and with that they kept the
roof continually wet for hours and hours,
until everything in front and on both
sides of them was destroyed, and when
the fire got behind them, the wind took
the flames in the opposite direction.
But at this time, as I told you, we were
all driven off, and I wandered up La
Salle St. looking at the grimy crowd of
faces hurrying by, and stopping now and
then to talk to some acequaintance
whose house still stood intact, but whose
goods were being removed as fast as
means could be found to take them.
Resting in this way, first at one house
and then another, I gradually made my
way up to Mr. May’s again, getling an-
other chance to ride up, on top of a pile
of furniture, where I was in constant
terror for fear I should be pitched off.
Oh, such faces as I saw everywhere!
You would hardly have recognized your
own mother. Every one was soot-color,
and as the water-works had been burned
before I left my house, no one had any-
thing to wash in.”

“ You must have been a funny-looking
set of people!”

“It was such a matter of course that
we hardly noticed it. Everybody was in
the same box, you know. When I got
back to Mr. May’s the house was fairly
packed, but the generous spirit of hos-
pitality found accomodations of some
sort for all. The trunks were taken
down and stowed in the cellar, for all
the room up stairs was needed for peo-
ple; and our kind hosts were unceasing-
ly active in providing for everybody’s
comfort. As it drew near evening, mat-
trasses were spread on the floors, (sev-
eral of the sufferers having brought one
or two apiece with them,) and those
who ecould get no tarther, among whom
of course were Jane and myself, were
made to feel that they were cordially
welcome. We were utterly worn out,
body and mind, and were glad to retire
early, so about eight o’clock we undressed
ourselves and lay down to rest, though
not to sleep. And now comes the last
act in the drama.”

“I thought the last act was your get-
ting on board the cars two days after,
and coming to us.”

“No that was leaving the theatre after
the curtain had fallen. You haven’t
had the catastrophe yet.”

“ How can there be anything more to
come P

“Listen, and you’ll hear. At about
nine o’clock we began to be aware of an
unusual stir in the house, which had be-

come comparatively quiet. ‘Some more
wanderers to be provided for,” we said
to one another; but our shaken nerves
would not be contented with that ex-
planation, and we strained our ears un-
easily to try to make out the exaect
meaning of the disturbance. We had
not long to wait. Presently the door of
our room was opened on a crack, and
the kind, earnest voice of our host came
through ;—* Ladies, I'm sorry to disturb
you, but we're obliged to abandon the
house. We hoped until now that we
could save it, but it is impossible. The
sooner you can get down the better.
The roof’s all on fire now.” So you see
there was nothing to be done but to get
on the clothes we had just taken off and
hurry down stairs as fast as we could.”

“ And your trunk ?”

“I suppose it was down in the cellar
with twenty others. When we got to
the lower hall we were hurried out by
the back way into the yard and on top
of a wagon, for the front door could no
longer be opened, and it was run or
burn. Of course I saw it no time to
ask any one to go down and hunt up
my trunk and drag it out; nobody
would have listened to me if I had.
Besides, there was no room for trunks.
Every vehicle was packed full of people
with such bundles as they could take in
their laps. All Mr. May’s nice furniture,
and even most of their clothes, met the
same fate as mine.”

“Where did you go then ?”

“ Oh, they were determined to be out
of harm’s way that time, so they kept
on to Evanston, ten miles north. There
we found another ‘ Refugee’s Hotel,” un-
dressed and went to bed once more, and
there I stayed until the day but one
after, which was the first that I could
find any means of reaching a railway
station.”

“S8o you lost your things, after all.”

“I did; but when I saw people who
had escaped in their night-clothes, with-
out even saving their jewelry and silver,
or important papers, I thought my case
might have been worse. And all the
way here, in the cars, I was thinking
of various things I should caution you
about, if you should ever find yourselves
in such a case.”

“T1l1 make a note of them now, aunt
Josie, if you’ll let me,” said Ruth, taking
a pencil from her pocket.

“J've no objection, though I hope you
will never have occasion to make use of
my experience; but it is just as well to
be prepared. The first thing is to have
a list of the few most precious things in
your possession, always ready where you
can lay your hand on it at any moment.
The next is not to have such things too
much scattered. If I had attended to
these two rules, I should not have lost
so much of my silver and jewelry, but
should have had both them and my
papers where I could have found them
instantly. Then I lived so all over my
house that the heir-looms, which after

Lall make the great loss, were spread

about in every room in it. It was very
pretty to look at, but when the blow
came, you see the enemy had me at a
disadvantage.”

“ Now for another moral.”

“The next one is, if you have any
pictures you value, knock them out of
the frames, the first thing. Frames can
always be replaced, pictures searcely
ever. Before I came away I saw dozens
that had been saved in that way.”

“But yours would have been in your
trunk.”

“They might have been, but trunks
don’t always burn, you know. And
that reminds me of another thing. If
you are escaping in haste, and there is
likely to be any difficulty about trans-
portation, don't use trunks at all. A
sheet or pillow-case is a great deal better,
If my things had been made into a com-
pact bundle which I should have kept
in my room, I should have brought them
away with me. I saw one young fellow,
about fifteen, who took a number of his
mother’s valuable fancy articles—Parian
statues, Bohemian glass vases, and so
forth, put them into a bag with some
soft things between, and marched off
with it on his back.”

“I hope he didn’t take give-away rags

to pack with!”

“I dare say he was a great deal more
sensible than your poor, foolish aunty.
And I see you don’t need to be reminded
of my next point—to use the most valu-
able clothes you have, for packing; and
belonging to that is the advice always to
put on good clothes when there is a
doubt about saving everything.”

“1 shall learn all these rules by heart.
Any more morals, aunty #”

“Only some general ones. One is,
that all the members of a family should
keep together at such a time. There
were some harrowing scenes where peo-
ple had become separated from their
dearest ones, and neither knew what
had become of the other, on account of
having taken differentroutes. Even the
morning I came away, the wife of one of
the richest man in the town was inquir-
ing frantically for her daughter and son-
in-law, who took their way to the Lake
while herself and husband, being a min-
ute or two late, went on an opposite
street; and the previous day I had seen
the daughter almost beside herself with
the fear that her mother and father had
been burnt in the house. Of course we
were able to satisfy the old lady, but the
other had wandered off on another
search, and I don’t know how long it
was before they met.”

“Quite like poor Evangeline’s mishaps
in hunting for her lover.”

“Yes. Now there’s one thing more I
must warn you against—never imagine
yourselves safe, no matter how far off a
fire may be, if the wind is against you.
Thousands of dollars’ worth of house-
hold goods might have been saved on
that l{mg Monday, if people could only
have realized that they were certainly
doomed, unless the wind changed. It
would be better to pack up and start a
dozen times than to wait and be burnt
out once.”

“T don’t hear you say anything about
insurance, Josie.”

“ My furniture was insured for nearly
its whole value, but it was in a ‘ home
company,” that is, a Chicago company,
and the gentlemen comforted me by
saying I shouldn’t get five cents on a
dollar, for they were all ruined. But if
it turns out so, I shan’t think it any
argument against insurance.”

“Well, we've used you up pretty
thoroughly. Suppose we go to bed now
and have a good night’s rest, and to-
morrow we can begin to talk over what
is to be done in the premises. In the
meantime, you may have the satisfaction
of knowing that we are pretty well in-
formed as to ‘what we ought to do in
case of Fire”
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Number Twenty-eight.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

So you are going to housekeeping,
dear Sue? And you wish that we might
have a little talk to-night about home-
life and house-furnishing, because those
are the themes that most interest you
just now? Come out in the garden,
then, where the air is sweet with the
breath of mignonette and violets, and
the great Japan lilies droop with the
weight of their jewelled censers; and as
we walk up and down the fragrant paths,
let me look in your beaming face and
gather inspiration therefrom.

Are you happy, Sue? Are you glad
that the little cottage just big enough
for two—or for three or four if God
should send them—is so nearly finished,
and that the two years of boarding-house
life are so nearly over? Your smiles
answer me, dear child; and yow may
well be glad. For since God placed
Adam and Eve alone in the garden of
Eden, to be dependent upon each other
for society, to study each other, and to
learn how to adapt themselves to each
other, each man and woman whom he
has joined together in holy wedlock have
needed their own separate, individual
home. Man is said to be a gregarious
animal; but nevertheless it is true that
every family needs for its own peculiar
growth and development that it should
be in a measure isolated and set apart;
shut in, as it were, by a hedge of delicate
refinements and privacies from the gaze
of curious eyes. To live always in the
broad glare of public serutiny is not well
for any of us.

Yet I warn you that there will be
times when, if you have the lot of most
American housekeepers, you will find
your new duties burdensome. There
may be times, even, when you may
hanker after the flesh pots of Egypt
(though that idea seems utterly absurd
to you now) if only they could be set
before you without any of your super-
vision, any thought or painstaking upon
your part. It will not be at all strange
if there are moments—I hope there will
never be hours—when you weary of the
routine of household duties, and think
with a little sigh of regret of your old
freedom from care and responsibility.

But this new life of yours—with its
burdens, its cares, its perplexities, its
labors—will be greatly simplified it you
start with the firm determination that
there shall be no shams in it. It is the
unrealities, the false pretences of life
that worry us and wear us out. We
women perplex and fret ourselves more
over what we pretend to do or not to do,
to have or not to have, than we do over
our real work or our actual necessities.

You do not quite get my thought?
You are not sure that you understand
me ?

Let us see, then, if I can make my
meaning clearer. Take the matter of
house-furnishing, for instance. Did you
ever think how much mere sham there
may be about it, and how the worry and
perplexity of living is increased thereby ?

I do not care how much money you
may have to spend —nor how little,
either, for the matter of that; the prin-
ciple is the same whether you spend five
hundred dollars or five thousand — if
your household arrangements are not
harmonious and sgymmetrical, if one part
dees not correspond with the other parg
there is a sham somewhere. If you

spend fifty dollars for show here, and
then pinch and serimp and twist to save
five there, your house-furnishing is not
only a sham but your life is reduced to a
system of subterfuges in order to hide
and cover up existing deficiencies. 1f
when I go to wake you a visit you take
me into a handsome parlor—a flne, large,
show room, carpeted and -curtained,
bracketed and pictured a-la-mode, and
then when I go up stairs to my chamber
I find one, or at the most, two poor little
towels ready to collapse from a sense of
their own insignificance, a bit of soap no
larger than your thumb, and a general
lack of convenient toilet arrangements,
I shall know that that parlor is just a
sham. Everything in it may be very
nice; there may be nothing cheap nor
tawdry about it. But nevertheless if it
is not in keeping with what you can af-
ford elsewhere; if its taste and beauty
have been purchased by the sacrifice of
conveniences and comforts in chambers
and kitchen and pantry, it is a mere
fraud. It is a pretence of fine living that
you are not able to carry out; and it
weighs upon you like a nightmare—for
you are in constant fear lest its falsity
should be discovered.

The just apportionment of expendi-
tures—so that, however much or how-
ever little be spent, there shall be no
overdoing in one place and no serimping
somewhere else to make up for it, seems
to me to be one of the great secrets ot
harmonious and beautiful living. Let
there be a certain fine correspondence
all over your house, so that one thing
shall not shame another. Do not use a
silver tea-set unless you can afford a
good tablecloth; and do not indulge in
household ornaments—be they never so
choice —at the expense of a plentiful
supply of napkins. Do not buy a carved
walnut bedstead for your guest chamber
and then find yourself minus the requi-
site complement of sheets and pillow
cases.

This same rule holds good in a thous-
and other particulars. Did you never
happen to meet some elegantly dressed
woman whose home you imagined must
be perfect in all its appointments ? and
then upon entering it some fine day did
you never find yourself astounded by its
meagre barrenness? - You have been
fortunate if you have had no such expe-
riences. A finely dressed woman and a
poorly dressed house are not in keeping,
and the contrast jars painfully upon
one’s sense of fitness; whereas had there
been harmony between the two it is
quite possible that no deficiencies would
have been discoverable. One thing that
is too fine for its swrroundings spoils a
dozen other things.

But to go back to our shams again—
the shams that make our lives so much
harder than they need to be. It is per-
haps well, on the whole, that we Ameri-
cans are so desperately afraid of being
accounted poor. We are too ambitious,
too anxious to rise in the world and to
leave our children on a higher plane than
that occupied by ourselves, to be able or
willing to rest contentedly in the hope-
less poverty of the European masses,
And this is, no doubt, a great and a wor-
thy incentive to eager, aggressive labor.
But when it leads us into the folly and
subterfuge of living beyond our means;
when it induces us to live under false
pretences, to sail under false colors, to
make a fair outside show—in short, to
keep up appearances at the expense of
ease and comfort and the restfulness of
spirit that can only exist where there is

nothing to conceal—it is surely a great
evil. When it takes all the harmony out
of our lives and leaves nothing but dis-
cord, when it robs our homes of peace
and quiet and content we may well cry,
“ cui bono I”

Sue, I want to whisper a word in your
ear —quite confidentially, you know —

about that “best parlor” which has been |

discussed more or less by our HouUsk-
HOLD. My advice to you, unless you are
so rich and so fashionable that your con-
science actually compels you to have
one, is simply—don’t! Don’t take upon
yourself the incubus of a great, elegant,
darkened room to be opened only on
state oceasions — weddings, funerals,
grand receptions and the like. Such a
room in an oidinary establishment is a
perfect ghoul—a vampire. 1t sucks the
life, the blood, out of all the rest of the
house. It is so selfish, so rapacious that
you would almost think it a sentient be-
ing. You get to hate it, by and by, it so
remorselessly swallows up all your choie-
est treasures. Somebody gives you a
beautiful picture—a Madonna, or a St.
John, or a glowing landscape, a bright
bit of color that makes “sunshine in a
shaded place.” You think you will hang
it in the sitting-room, or on the walls of
your nursery where it shall be a thing of
beauty delighting your eyes and your
soul all the day long. But do you? Oh,
no! After a little hesitation and consid-
eration, it goes into the parlor. Santa-
Claus brings you a pair of lovely vases,
some choice Swiss carvings—a Diana, or
a Lesbia. You try to keep them out of
the maw of thaf insatiable parlor—but—
in they go! You have some new books,
and a portfolio of choice engravings.
You would like to have them where you
could refresh yourself with them occa-
sionally, without the trouble of opening
and closing blinds and perhaps warming
an unuced room. But they are “just
the thing for the parlor,” and soomn they
are “lost to sight” though still “to mem-
ory dear.,” And last but not least, some
friend sends you a basket of the loveliest,
sweetest flowers. They are too exquisite
for anything, and you put them on the
bureau in your own room with a half-
defiant air. But presently somebody
cries, “Oh, Sue! why don’t you put these
flowers in the parlor? They will keep
fresh longer there — and besides, I
shouldn’t wonder if Mrs. Blank were to
call this afternoon.” Now Mis. Blank is
the feminine Grand Panjandrum of your
village—and she must enjoy the flowers
whether you do or not. So you take up
your basket sorrowfully, give one little
sniff’ at the roses—and set it on the cold
marble table between the windows of
that awful room. Then you come out
and close the door carefully lest a fly
should get in and leave his horrible re-
gret on your immaculate lace curtains.

No, Sue, I would not have a parlor, if
I were you, unless I were sure I should
use it every day of my life. A parlor
that is used grows human and home-
like—it has a heart in it, and warmth
and cheer. But as for the other sort—
Bah! Itis colder and harder than an
icicle.

But if the parlor is open, and used by
the family, the children will spoil every-
thing ?

1 beg your pardon—but there is little
danger. Childremn can easily be taught
to reverence beauty. 1 kmow a parlor
that has been a common household room
for twenty years—where little children
have come and gone at will. Itis over-
flowing with pretty things; books and

vases and statuettes and household !
adornments of every sort have been with-
in reach of the childish fingers, and have
charmed and delighted the childish eyes.
The children have been all the better
and the happier and scarcely an accident
has happened in all those changeful
years.
If you must have a parlor sanctify it
by using it!

—_—— -

ENVY,

BY MRES. SARAH PERO.

I call envy the thriftiest weed that
ever took root in the human heart. And
deny it though we may, we have all got
the noxious weed in a more or less flour-
ishing condition. Some of us nurture
it until it grows, blossoms, goes to seed,
and grows again. Others cultivate the
good impulses of the heart till envy is
nearly uprooted, still a little will cling
there; and didn’t you ever notice how
strangely it rises up and cleaves the
tongue to the roof of the mouth when
called upon to praise a friend or neigh-
bor’s superior virtue? For instance:
Neighbor Jenking’ wife appears out of a
Sunday with a new bonnet; of course
you are called upon (this to the ladies)
to admire it; why not say, “yes it is very
nice and pretty,” just as you would if it
were your own. Some one at my elbow
says, “because it isn’t natural.” Well, |
then, try and make it natural. Almost
everybody has got ways, or habits, that |
after long continuance have become ‘
second nature; now I say that if the |
second nature ways are the most agree- |
able to those we desire to please, and are ]i
strictly in accordance with a higher law |
of right, then let us attain and cultivate |
more of them. Every person has the |
power to rule the tongue, and if we keep
the tongue from envious speaking, we
shall soon, in a measure, purge the heart
of envious thoughts. I often meet peo-
ple that I esteem highly until some, per-
haps trifling, incident brings this baneful |
quality to light, then the thermometer
of respect falls, I might love them the
same, in reality, but it would be a regret-
ful affection, and I always try the harder
to rule out this black line from my own
page of life, that to the regret I feel for
their fault may not be added the sin of
my own; for envy is a black sin, for
which covetousness is but another name.

I have seen young, capable, energetic
men commence business with perhaps a
small capital, but a firm determination
to succeed. Envy comes aleng with:
“Well, boys, I don’t want to discourage
you, but you can’t weather it long, for
Tough & Tight went by the board with
more capital than you have got.” Then
the new beginners tremble a bit and lose
courage, thinking: “Well, old heads are
longer than young ones.” - Yes, boys,
true enough, but where the hearts are
strained to the last tenure with envy,
the heads are not so steady as might be.
Don’t you know there are some people,
although they have wealth in abundance,
yet they cannot bear to see another man
rise to their standard. ’Tis top of the
heap or out of it altogether with them.
As T said before, these young men begin
to lose confidence in their own abilities,
and soon roll to the bottom of the hill.
Now if good natured Praise just comes
along patting them on the shoulder,
with: “Go ahead, boys, don’t be down-
hearted the first thing, but stick to your
business, and be true to your impulses
of honesty and integrity, and you will

L

e e .




|

|

f>%

i

2 2192

THE HOUMEHOLD.

succeed.” It is better than gold for
them, for praise and appreciation are
the greatest incentives to success, and
tell these boys (if you can't aid them
pecuniarily) that you'll speak a good
word for them and give them a God
speed : this costs nothing, and boys, in
your turn, be thankful for them, for kind
words and God speeds are not to be
frowned npon in this age of every-one-
for-himself-and-devil-take-the-hindmost.

And not only has envy proved a curse
in business matters, but worse yet, it has
made unhappy homes, miserable and
discontented mothers and children, yes,
and in many cases bad women, those
who have but two desires in life, viz: to
outdo, and never be outdone in dress
and fashion, even at the expénse of their
honor. Many truly good mothers plant
the seeds of envy (unwittingly) in their
children’s hearts. I remember a little
cireumstance, though of long ago ocecur-
rence, which made a deep impression on
my mind. 1 was visiting an old school-
mate of mine, who had married a kind
and indulgent husband, but of limited
means; she had a cozy, pretty home, and
a beautiful little girl of seven years. The
mother herself, was to me, a model of
goodness, but like the rest of us had her
little faults, one of fhese being thought-
lessness of speech. We sat by the win-
dow, one pleasant morning, engaged in
conversation, when Lottie, the little
daughter, eame running in, with, “Oh,
mamma, Minnie Snow’s got such a pret-
ty gold ring.” “Has she, dear? Well
that’s too bad, now you ought to have
one, too, you are as good as Minnie, and
her papa has got no more money than
your papa has, with all their fine airs.”
And I knew then the mother’s heart was
filled with envy at this trifle, and worse
than all one little grain fell deep in the
child’s heart.

Little Lottie did not say much, and
soon the dibner hour came bringing her
father and a friend. She waited till the
bustle of serving the dinner was over,
and fhere came a lull in the conversa-
tion, then broke out in this wise: “Oh,
papa! Minnie has got a pretty gold ring,
and mamma says it is too bad for her to
have one and me none, for mamma says
I’'m good as her, and you’ve got as much
money as Minnie’s papa, with all their
.airs.”” T cannot describe the mortifica-
tion of the parents at this little denou-
ment. All the father’s words could not
convince her of the inconsistency of the
idea atter the mother had let drop those
foolish words, for have not the mother’s

- words and ways seven times the weight
of the father’s? and they often sink so
deep that a lifetime could not eradicate
them. So, young mothers, do not plant
the seeds of envy in their little hearts
by such words as “too bad” because
your neighbor’s children are better
dressed than they, but rather teach
them that a eontented mind and honor
for their parents are jewels beyond
price. 'Tis well when they are very
young to contrast, not the rich men’s
homes, but those lower down on the
golden ladder. Do not let them take all
the comforts of life as a matter of course,
but teach them that they are blessings,
and do not let slip one opportunity to
show them that there are many suffering
for what they enjoy. Oh! for more of
contentment, and less of envy; but can
we have it while gold and fashion are
king and queen ?

——— G e

~—To speak to the purpose, one must
speak with a purpose.

HOME,

I have traveled o’er the spacious earth,
For many and many a year;

I have been in lands where art and wealth
Their monuments uprear.

Though sights undreamed of met my eyes
Wherever I did roam,

My thoughts, despite of all I saw,
Would wander back to home,

1 have been 1o kingly palaces,
Where all that wealth could buy,
At every turn, where’er I looked,
Did meet my wilder’d eye.
But even there, mid kings and peers,
Beneath that goiden dome,
Unsatisfied, my prisoned soul
Would wander back to home.

I have been within the festive hall,
Where all was joy and light ;

Where magic song and witching dance
Fell on my ear and sight.

But even there, mid that gay throng,
My soul away would roam,

And like a bird from bondage free,
Would wander back to home,

I’ve sought for glory on the field
Of fierce and bloody strife—

In search of fame I've freely spent
The best years of my life.

But even mid these stirring scenes
One thought to me would come,
And then my soul, on fancy’s wings,

Would wander back to home.

e e o o

WAY NOTES.

Number Twelve.

(45D NAPLES, January 18, 1872,
"f ?FTER a night of refreshing sleep and
&= substantial breakfast, I engaged a
carriage for the day, and set out for Pom-
peii, intending to visit its ruins and the
late excavations of Herculaneum the
same day. An hour’s drive brought us
to the latter place, where with guide and
torch I descended the steps cut in the
solid lava to a depth of some seventy or
eighty feet. All around was a darkness
which might almost be felt; naught but
solid walls of lava above and around.
Soon we issued from the corridor, and
the guide pointed out the orchestra and
stalls of the theater, and at one side I
saw the little room to which the actors
retired to prepare for their appearance
on the stage. ‘lhe aunditorium, semi-
circular in shape, and consisting of stone
steps or grades, (capable of seating 8000
spectators,) similar to those of the Col-
osseum of Rome, was one mass of lava,
its excavation being impossible on ac-
count of the danger which would attend
it to the village of Resina, which is built
directly over this portion of the ouce
beautiful city. Leaving this section of
the ruins, I visited the later excavations
where, under the broad light of day, we
traverse the streets, enter the shops—
where still stand the huge earthen vases
for oil and wine, in one of which a skel-
eton was lound clutching a bag of coin,
the vases being some three feet in height,
large in their central circumference and
tapering at the base and neck. We wers
also shown the prison and the houses of
the rich and poor, the former decorated
with tastelul frescoes.

Although the population of Hercula-
neum far outnumbered that of Pompeii,
the excavations have as yet been very
limited, disclosing but a small portion of
the once great seaport to the light of day.
Its discovery was the resulf of an acci-

|wer’s “Last days of Pompeii.”

dent. Buried with its sister cities by the
eruplion of Vesuvius in the year A. D.,
79, it remained concealed rom human
sight for over sixteen centuries, when
the Prince of Elbeuf, requiring marble
for the completion of his palace at Port-
ici, learned thal a baker residing at
Resina while digging a well had found it
in abundance, he at once ordered exca-
vations to be made, which resulted in
the discovery of the theater described
above.

Continuing my route, a drive of two
hours brought us to Pompeii, where I
was furnished a guide to point out the
wonders of the once beautiful city, whose
ruins form one of the greatest curiosi-
ties of Italy. In a niche in the wall
before entering the city gate was found
the skeleton of a soldier, who, faithful
to the stern discipline of the day, kept
his post while all were flying from the
doomed city, for out of a population of
over 80,000 less than 1000 perished in
the ruins, about 600 bodies and skeletons
only having been tfound. Just without
the city walls is the beautiful villa of
Diomed, so admirably described in Bul-
The
banquet hall still retains the frescoes of
nearly 2000 years ago, and descending to
the cellars we saw in the walls the
marks of bodies just as they were taken
crouching before the storm of fire and
lava.

Entering the city we traverse the de-
serted streets, most of them scarcely
more than six or eight feet in width,
their stony pavement still retaining the
deep ruts made by wheels when Pompeii
was one of the busy commercial ports of
the Mediterranean. We enter the house
of Glaucus, the dramatic poet; in the
side walk before the portal we read the
word “HAVE?” in bold characters of
mosaic work, bidding welcome to the
guest. Passing the white marble casing
of the door we traverse the vestibule and
enter the inner court, or * Impluvium,”
in the center of which is a marble floor-
ing sunk a few inches below the level,
and designed to receive the rain through
an opening in the root which is closed at
pleasure by an awning. On three sides
of the court are the sleeping apartments,
each scarcely ten feet square, with mosaic
floors and frescoed walls. From the
fourth side or end open the garden, raised
a foot or two above the level of the im-
pluvium, and containing fountains and
statueties, with a central plot for flowers.
This is the general plan of the dwellings
of the wealthier class. Many of the
frescoes are quite perfect, and disclose
the perfection to which art had been
brought even in that remote age. The
designs are tasteful and represent various
subjects, nymphs, gods, musicians, and
mythological scenes. Cicero, Sallust and
Pliny had here their villas, and their
libraries though small were sufficient for
the few rolls of manuseript which in
that age constituted a literary collection.

We pass on to the baker’s shop, the
oven of which, very similar to those of
the present day, was found full of loaves
of bread, black as night, but retaining
perfectly the various designs in which
they were made. We visit the house of
the emperor, the forum and market
place, the prison and heathen temple of
the tutelar divinity of Pompei.. On a
pedestal stood the idol, and communi-
cating with its mouth was a secret pas-
sage leading to a side aperture where the
priest, hidden from view, gave forth pro-
phetic oracles to the people,

We saw also the bodies of those who

had been overtaken by the shower of
ashes and water and petrified ju-t as
they died.

pl]l‘.‘.l’ or ]IH)]I(':{:
group were a mother and daughter, on
whose finger was still the ring she wore
1800 years before, the hand smooth as
that of a statute, while a broken finger
revealed a bone in its stony casing, and
the features and form natural as in life.

One man was grasping a

bag of in another

In traversing the deserted
market places and dwellings of this once
proud city, one eannot bui be impressed
with the evidences on every side of the
high intellectual culture and develop-
ment which characterized the
class of its inhabitants: the refine
of pure and elevated appreciation of the
beautiful in art and nature, but which,
as in all heathen communities, co-existent
with the most abject slavery and oppres-
sion of the less fortunate class, and the
no less degrading slavery of their mas-
ters to sensual passion and desire. Vir-
tue was interpreted according to the low
standard of an age of purely physical
and intellectual development, and made
synonymous with physical courage and
valor. Morality, in the higher sense, was
unknown to the devotees of Isis, and
the evidences of a degree of social vice
and degredation scarcely conceivable in
the light of the present age, which are
brought to light aiter the lapse of ages,
furnish a key to the terrible destruction
which in three short days swept from
the sight of man one of the most beau-
tiful and luxurious cities of the old
world.

I cannot more appropriately supple-
ment my letter than by quoting the con-
cluding passages of Bulwer Lytton’s
% Last days of Pompeii:”

“ Nearly seventeen centuries had rolled
away when the city of Pompeii was dis-
enterred from its silent tomb, all vivid
with gndimmed hues; its walls fresh as
if painted yesterday; not a hue faded
on the rich mosaic of its floors; in its
forum the half finished eslumns as left
by the workman’s hand; in its gardens
the sacrificial tripod; in its halls the
chest of treasure; in its baths the strigil ;
in its theatres the counter of admission;
in its saloons the furniture and the
lamp; in its triclinia the fragments of
the last feast; in its cubicula the per-
fumes and the rouge of fated beauty;
and, everywhere, the bones and skeletons
of those who once moved the springs of
that minute yet gorgeous mach'me of
luxury and of lite!

In the house of Diomed, in the sub-
terranean vaults, twenty skeletons (one
of a babe) were discovered in one spot
by the door, covered by a fine ashen
dust that had evidently been waited
slowly through the apertures, until it
had filled the whole space. There
jewels and coins, candelabra for unavail-
ing light, and wine hardened in the am-
phorze for a prolongation of agonized life.
The sand, consolidated by damps, had
taken the forms of the skeletons as in a
cast: and the traveler may yet see the
impression of a female neck and bosom
of young and round proportions — the
trace of the fated Julia! It seems to the
inquirer as if the air had been gradually
changed into a sulphurous vapor; the
immates of the vauit had rushed to the
door, to find it closed and blocked up by
the scoria without, and, in their attempts
to force it, had been suffocated with the
atmosphere.

In the garden was found a skeleton

streets,

were

with a key by its bony hand, and near it , -~
a bag of coins. This is believed to have
5
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been the master of the house—the un-
fortunate Diomed, who had probably
sought to escape by the garden, and
heen destroyed either by the vapors or

some fragment of stone, Beside some
silver vases lay another skeleton, praob-

ably of a slave.

The houses of Sallust and of Pansa,
the temple of Tsis, with the juggling
concealments behind the statues—the
lurking-place of its holy oracles—are
now bared to the gaze of the curious.
In one of the chambers of that temple
ras found a huge skeleton with an axe

| beside it: two walls had been pierced by
| the axe—the victim could penetrate no
farther. In the midst of the city was

which was a heap of eoins, and many of
the mystic ornaments of the fame of
Death had fallen upon him in his
| avarice, and Calenus perished simultane-
| ously with Burbo!
cleared on

| Isis.

As the exeavators
through the mass of ruin,
’ they found the skeleton of a man liter-
[ ally severed in two by a prosirate
| column; the skull was of so striking a

conformation, so holdly marked in its
’ intellectual, as well as its worse physical
! developments, that it has excited the
| constant speculation of every itinerant
l believer in the theories of Spurzheim
| who has gazed upon that ruined palace
{ of the mind. Still, after the lapse of
ages, the traveler may survey that airy
hall within whose cunning galleries and
elaborate chambers thought,
reasoned, dreamed, and sinned, the s:uul

of Arbaces the Egyptian!”® G.W. T.

once
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RECREATION INDISPEN

IBLE.

Mrs, Stowe expresses the opinion, in
Hearth and Home, that every human
being needs to have one thing in which
he takes pleasure for itself alone—not
as work, not as duty, but as diversion.
In old times the -children, sttictly
schooled and ruled through all the week,
had Saturday afternoons when they did
their own pleasure, and haleyon hours
they were. She adds:

Grown children need something cor-
responding {o this. They need time
when they let off the strain of the dread-
ful MusT—something which they can do
or leave undone at pleasure, but which
they do for the pure love of it.

Where, poor, dear mother of a great
family of boys and girls, is your little
comfortable play-ground ? - These noisy,
bright, romping, crowding boys and girls,
who every one of them, press upon you
and leave you not a moment to yourself,
have they each a favorite little amuse-
ment or solace? Tina and Bessie have
their dolls and baby-houses—Tom and
Jack their boats and railroad cars—your
danghter her embroidery and music.
What have you? Is there a moment
anywhere sacred to your own private,
peculiar pleasure? What is your Satur-
day afternoon? What thing do you do
purely for the pleasure 1t gives, and not
as a duty ?

Some

mothers have
|  whiech leads to late hours.

their reading,
When every
gay head in the hive is on its pillow, and
the clock ticks in the still hours, then
comes the precious, quiet hour of read-
ing. Blessed soul! who shall forbid it to
her, but who does not wish she had
been able to take it fresh, and unwearied,
out of her morning hours ?
Some mothers have learned in early
days pencil-craft, or artistic skill, and
yJaid it aside in motherly self-annihila-
» tion. Dear mother, keep this gift for

found another skeleton, by the side of

yoursel(—get out your boxes and
colors — sharpen your pencils —
ske ch—paint—it will do you good ;
it will rest your mnerves; it will
iten your thoughts; it will give
1. clastieity and cheerfulness
to your life; and the more you are.
the more you will have to give to
others.

Every good husband should try |,
to make his wilfe have some re-
source of this kind, and every wife
should do the same for her husband.
Don’t infringe on each other’s little
Saturday afternoon ; reverence each

&P

other’s pet pl|->a.,-me.s. Lite is mot
so very long at the best, and a bit

of pure pleasure is not a thing to ]lt,’!
despised.
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—Consider the cause of the good
standing of some, and decline and
fall and want of suecess of others,
and regulate your eondnct accord-
ingly.

For coughs, bronchitis and con-
qumptwn in lth early stages, noth-
ing L-c|11a]- Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ics al Discovery. 573

There is no description of nervous mal-
ady, kidaey, bladder or glandular disease,
mental or physical debility, diabetes,
gravel, rhenmatism, or female complaints
generaily, that will not sucenmb to the
genial and comforting curative properties
of SMOLANDER’S EXTRACT OF BUCHU.

Healthfulness of climate, abundance of
water and timber, excellence of soil, and
proximity to markets, are the leading ad-
vantages of the region in which the lands
of the Northern Pacific Railroad are sit-
uated., The Company sells its lands at
low prices, on long credit, and furnishes
to settlers some important advantages in
the shape of free or cheap transportation.

Our readers who desire musical instruc-
tion, in any department, will do well to
note the announcement in another col-
umn, of the New England Conservatory
of M , an institution which enjoys a
high reputation, and which by affording
the best instruction at the lowest rates,
has achieved an unprecedented success.
Its director, Dr. Tourjee, has just been
appointed Dean of the College of Music
of Boston University.

EXAMPLE FOR THE LADIES. —Miss
C—, of Troy, N. ¥., with a Wheeler &
Wilson Machine, earned in three years
and eleven months, $2308.92; stitching
638,652 colkrs, the length of seam being
350,602 yards and the number of stitches
117,102,300, an average of 100,000 a day
and 12,500 an hour. This stitching was
all done by foot-power, and the machine
is still in perfect order, It had no extra
care, but was simply oiled and cleaned
daily. This amount of stitching by hand,
at 30 stitches a minute, would have been
more than 20 years’ work.

The Ninth New England Fair will be
held at Lowell, September 3, 4, 5, and 6,
1872, The grounds contain about forty
acres, and are in every respect desirable
for the purposes of the Fair. There is a
superior half-mile track, and an exhibi-
tion building which contains more than a
halt acre of space. An abundance of
pure water both for visitors and animals
is furnished in wvarious parts of the
grounds. The preminms offered in the
different departments are more liberal
than ever before and amount in the ag-
gregate to nearly $30,000. In addition to
the usual attractions there will be a trial
ot Steam Fire Engines on one day of the
Fair. All railroad trains discharge pas-
sengers ag well as animals and articles for
exhibition at the grounds, The prineipal
ratlroads in New England will transport
animals and articles for exhibition fz‘ee,

and passengers at reduced rates.

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

FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES
ND TAN, T l]l{lk‘l'ﬂ MOTH ANP
FRECKLE LOTION. It isreliable and harm-
and warranted to remove all BRowN DIsScoL
ORATIONS, from the Face. Sold by Droggists
ry where. 4-h.

SKIN I)IhEAbES

] }w RRY’S ['\'ij ]((I\'l [J (_(I\i] ])(]\If AND PIM-
R i Al
]El W
face, F
of the I'n-m!rm! onl} l)r, 1‘-. Tt ]'p.rr_\,
Dermiite t, 49 lie-m! Street, New York. Sold by
AL 4-6ad

NINE AN'.D TEN PFR CENT.

INVESTMENTS:

Kansas Registered Municipal Bonds.

. York City.

CHARLES DWIGHT, (Agent for

Kansas City) No. Tn State
T-3smpb

Principal and Tnt. paid by the State, in N

For sale by
Western Bond Board,
Street, Boston.

" BISHOP SOULE’S
LINIMHENE,

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

Sciatica, Chronic and Inflammato;

Hheumatism, Lame Bark. Contracte:

Cords, Sprains, Burns, &c

Bishop Soule’s Liniment is Hm only known
positive CURE Jfor that terrible discase, Sei=
atica. suftering with any ot the above
named dis ru'd 50 hany remedies
Lh.u you h all faith in medicine, do not de-

‘ but give ]i'islurp Sonle’s Liniment a

r m al,

Bishop Soule’s Liniment will almost in-
variably cure the most severe cases of Sciatica,
Rheumatism, &c., affer all cther remedies have
Sailed, and the best physicians ng pronounced them
incurable.

Try Bishop Soule’s Liniment and you
will not be without it in your house for ten times its
cost. Time and experience have proved its worth.

* Success is the test of merit.”” Insevere
always procure the large bottle. 1f yourdrug-
as none on )mnu, ask him to procure it for you,.
Take no other. Send to the }Hl)pllt’ll)l“- for circular,

Large Bottles, (12 0z.,) $1.50
Small Bottles, (IJ 0Z.,) 75 cents.
Sold by ail Druggi
JOHN F. HENRY, 8 College Place, New York,
Agent for New York and the Middle States.
F., W.RYDER & SON, Proprietors,
2-12d No. 5 Boylston Hall, Boston, Mass,

20,000 COPILES ORI)I‘ RED

INADVANCE OF PUBICATION, of the Splen-
did New Church Music Book called

THE STANDARD!

Thus giving the brightest prospect that it
will be the p

BANNER BOOK OF THE SEASON!

THE STANDARD

Has 400 pages filled with new and fresh music, It
includes an Element Course of the best charac-
ter, \\Llh interesting ises, tunes and easy glees
fine collection « I Metrical Tunes, and
ce list of Sentences, Motetts and An-
‘horus Practice.

Bxtra ¢
lln ms for (

The Standard Bearers,

Or, in other words, its authors, whose brilliant rep-
utation as Church Music Composers will bear it on
to triumphant succ re
Mr. L. O. CRSON, of Boston, and
“ H.R.PALMER, nl (‘hu,'lgo,
Men universally known among lovers of Sacred
Musie

THE STANDARD

Is Ready !

Send on your orders !

Price §1.50, Per doz. $13.50. Specimens sent, for
the present, post free, for $1.25. Specimen pages
free on application.

stf OLIVER DITSON & C0O., Boston.

LASSELL *YEMALE SEMINARY,
AUBURNDALE, MASS,

Four years Classical Course, including Greek.
Prices reduced last year. Music under direction of
Dg. EBEN TOURJEE. ccess to all the advantages
of the N, E. Conservatory. Particular attention
paid to common branc Special tacilities for
German, French, and Painting. Next year begins
Sept. l9th. Address Rev. CHAS. W. CUSHING.
9-In

5 Mysterious Pictures Free.

Wonderful, Unique, Puzzling, Odd, Strange. Sent
on receipt of one ~r‘m1p for postage by
96 ADAMS & CO., Boston.

LAVERACK COLLEGE & Hupsox Riv. INST.,

Naverack, N.Y. Rev. Aionzo k‘ln k,A.M., Pres’t.

Term opens rmpl 9, 1¢ Departm’ts. I,H Instructors.

Deduction to gentlemen n;lw] ladies in Normal class.
3r

IXTY PER (‘l“\T. ALLOWED AGENTS ON
“ Carpentry Made Easy””—The best book for
Farmers. HOW . \l{]] (‘il ALLEN, Philad’a.

WOO]) &M AR%IIALL,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN
HOUSE FURNISHING GOOLS AND
STOVES

of every description. Also dealers in

The Holbrook Plows,

which have taken the lead in all parts of the country.
‘We sell the Cylinder and Doe Ilov and many other
kinds, Corn Shellers, Seed Sowers, | 3, Churns, Road
\crapcw, &e., all at manu 5. We always
keep a nice lot of Bird Cages.
E. A. WOOD, A. MARSHALL,
Exchange Block, Main street, (opposite Elliot street,)
4r Erattleboro, Vt.

THE GREAT CHURCH MUSIC BOOK.

This valuable new book for Choirs, Singing Schools,

Conventions, ete., is now ready and promises to be
THE SUCCESS OF THE SEASON.
If you

Everythin Comp!'e!e, New, Fresh, and Aftractive.
wish the Hest, g

The Advance!

Sold by most Book and Music dealers, Price
per dozen. Miniaiure specimen pages sent
copy mailed post-paid, for examination, on rec

dollar.
S. BRAINARD'S SONS,
Music Publishers, Cleveland, O.

IZF~ Complete catalogue of Music and Books sent free
to any address. Rel=lle

BERRY’S PATENT

SPRING BED LOUNGE

The most useful article of household furniture yet in-
vented. It has ample space tor bed clothes, ave l y
inconvenience of remov ing them to other apar
Made in both Sofa and Lnulu.c ferms, and warrante :l m all

respects.
HENRY L. ALBEE,
6- 63 Union St., Boston.

Also for CaMpalcy Goobps, Address,
GOODSPEED'S EMPIRE PUBLISHING HOUSE
Chicago, Cincinnati, 8t. Louis, New Orleans, or New Y
9-2smpny

Popular Musie¢ Books.

Now select the Music Books.
needed during the next Auntummn. and
agrveeably oceupy your Summer
Leisure in examinining, play=
ing and singing from them.
THES TANDAIRD! Price $1.50;
doz. Destined to be the Banner Chur
Book of the Season. Singers, lra;h:r:,

** Rally round " the banner!
SPARKLING RUBIES! Price 35 cents,
For Sabbath Schools. None better.

THE PILGRIM’S TARP!?
For Vestries and Frayer Meetings.

teachers!

Price 60 cents.
Unexcelled.

Take with yon for entertainment at Summer Re-
sorts,
THE MUSICAL TRE \_'«I-I RE.

225 pages of mew and popular Songs and Piano-

forte pieces, or
SHOWER OF PEAR

Full of the b

OPERATIC l'l“AHl'
Full of the best tlpma Songs. Or,

PL\N]ST’S ALBUM
Full of the i;e-.l Piano pieces. Or,
PIANO-FORTE GEMS.
Full ot the best Fiano pieces.
Each of the above five hooks costs $2 50 in boards,
or $3 00 in cloth. Has more than 200 large 5
full of popular music, and either book is & most e
tertaining L.umpamnu to a lover of music.
Specimens of the STANDARD sent, for the pres-
ent, post-paid, for $1.25, and of the other books for
the retail price. g
OLIVER DITSON & €0., Bostoy
CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., New York.

seal Duets. Or,

'_'.')?
rﬁ%?!
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e




X T SRR AN TR

V914 THE

HOUSEHOLD.

WEED FAMILY FAVORITE

B M AU H TN R

IMPROVED, AUGUST 1871.

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 Sew from Lace to Leather,

WITHOUT ANY CHANGE WHATEVER.

First Medal at Paris, 1867, over 82 competitors, as best Sewing Machine.
Gold Medal at American Institute, 1869.
Gold Medal at Maryland Institute, 1869—Four Weeks’ Trial.
The Vermont State Fair, 1870, Awarded the

Weed Family Favorite the

FIRST PRIZE AND DIPLOMA!

OVER EIGHT OTHER STANDARD MACHINES.

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1870, on Machine and Sample 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 Left on Trial, Warranted and kept in Repair, when Sold.
You can buy one by paying $10 down, and the balance in WEEELY oR MONTH-
LY PAYMENTS, or you can Rent one from ONE MoNTH T0o THREE MONTHS, and
have ALL THE RENT ALLOWED towards payil{g for it.

i Call and examine these machines at Tae Housemorp Office, No. 13
Cro‘sby Block, Brattleboro.

M@ To Agents and others desiring a first-class Sewing Machine we make the
following offers: For a club of 100 yearly subscribers to “IT'ae HoUSEHOLD 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 subseriptions necessary to entitle them
to a machine, and who wish #o pay the balance in money.
~ GEO. E. CROWELL, Editor of Household.
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ESTABLISHED 1846.

J. Estey & Co.

Manufneturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These Instruments contain the beautiful Vox
Humana Tremoro and Vox JusiLANTE,
improvements peculiar to and origi-
nal with the Estey ORGANS.

B Senp For ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. @68
" Every lustrament fully Warranted.

You nsk WHY we can sell
First Class T Octave Piancs for
2907

1B Years. for illustrated
| sircular, in which we refer to
300 Bankers. Merchants, &o-

; (3 (] (lqm:fthom ym; mﬁ] k:“,
10 Territories. ), 8, Plano Co.. 865 Broadwa v
e L no €o., 865 Broadway,

TILDEN LADIES’ SEMINARY.

0—0—0
HIRAM ORGUT S sy
Ml?s. EL: Rct‘-r&f-,m f Principals.

Twelve experienced and efficient Imstructors are
constantly employed in the several departments.

Located on the banks of the Connecticut, at the
junetion of four railroads, in the midst of scenery
the most delightful, with a-Building Spaclous, Ele-
gant, and Tastefully Farnished, with an extensive
and thorough course ot 8tudy, both solid and orna-
mental; and under the manaamm of a Principal
whose experience as a practic# teacher covers more
than a quarter of a century.

TILDEN BEMINARY 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, JaAN. lst, 1872,
WINTER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, MARCH 22d, 1872
SoMMER SESSION BEGINS MONDAY, MAR. 25th,
SUMMER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, JUNE 21st, 1
West Lebanon, N. H., Nov. 1, 1871, 10-t1

LADIES
HAVING
BIRDS
use the Ex-
celsior Pat-
ent Water=
roof Cage
Mat. Itisin-
despensable to
all who have
caged biids, as
it keeps the
cage perfectly
clean and FREE

) FROM VERMIN.

“It is I tact perfect in every respect.”—XN. F.

Evening Express. 3

“‘They more than answer the gnarantees of the
manufacturers.”—Frank Leslie's [llustrated, N. Y.

perior to the sandpaper makeshifts,

rior to vice.""—X. JE Sunday Times.

N z a bird after once using thesej mats

will ever be without them. Twopackages (contain-

ing 12 mats each) to any address, 50c.; 5 pkgs. $1.00

sent prepaid. Kach package lasts one month. Sold

by all Draggists and Housefurnishers. Manutactur-

ers Depot, 90 Ann Btreet, New York.

TO THE LADIES.

A FINE COLLECTION OF

Asters, embracing 15 of best varieties, $1.00
Balsams, i 8. sorts, - 50
Dianthus, . g " 55 - L.00
Cockscomb, 52 6 “ - 50
Phlox Drommondii, *“ 12 choice fancy colors, 1.00
Ten-Weeks Stock, * 8 brilliant varieties, 1.00
Everlasting Flowers," 6 L 1.00
Ormmamental Grasses,* 10 most beautifulsorts, 30

Floral Guide, elegantly illustrated, 10c. 4tfx
Address, M. G. REYNOLDS, Rochester, N. Y.

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

Proof sketches sent for alteration and correction,
until they suit, before drawings are completed.

Description of a Model House to cost from $5,000 to

$10,000, for 9, sent by mail. Please write,
GGEO. J. COLBY,

Waterbury, Vt.

5

(ESTABLISHED 1830.)

Welch & Griffiths

Manuofacturers of SAWS OF ALL DE-
l SCRIPTIONS. Swuperior to all others.
EVERY SAW WARRANTED.
Axes, Files, Belting, &c.
Send for Price hﬂ and Circulars.
s Bestom, Mass., and Detroit, Mich.

fwgpw

81 made from 50 cts. Call and examine, or 12
Samples sent (})mm e free) for 50 cts., that

retail quick for §10. R.L.WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham

Bquare, K. Y. 7-6eom-smpny

per cent, on the estimated cost, for full set floor |
lans and elevations. All plans warranted to please. |

Sixteen Stereoscopic Views, with Floor Plansand '

clentific and Pop'glar Medical Works

Ma.nhood,W;ma.nhood, &

Nervous Diseases,

PUBLIBHED BY THE

(Opposite Revere He L) x
Dr. W. H. ?’.-‘\ RKER Assistant Physician.
Medical Knowledge for Everybody. 250,000 copies
sold in two years.

A. Book for every Man.
THE SCIENCE OF L r SELF-PRESERVA-
TI1ON. on
lity, Premature ecline
1 debility, Hypochondria
rom the errors of
¢ of mature

cure of
Man, Nervous and
and all other dis

This

years, is "
286 pages bound in cloth.

only $1.

A Book for every Woman,

Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMAN
AND HER D1 JES; or Waman treated of Phys
iologically and Pathologically, from Infancy to Old
Age, with elegant lllustrative Engravings. 350
pages, bound in beautiful French Cloth. Price $2.

A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and gres
for, the above valuable and timely treati and al-
so to meel a great need of the present age, the
thor has just published anew book. treating exclu-
sively of Nervous and Mental Diseases. 150 pages
cloth. Price $1, or sent tree on receipt of §3 for the
other two books postage paid.

These are, beyond all comparison, the most extra-
ordinary works on Physiology ever published.
There is nothing whatever that the Married or Sin-
ghe, 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 language. All the new
discoveries of the author, whose experience is such
as probably never before fell to thelot of any man,
are given in fall. No person should be without these
valuable books,

** Y ALUABLE BoOKS.—We have received the valu-
able medical works published by the Peabody Med-
ical Institute. These books are of actual merit, and
should find a place in every mtelligent family. They
are not the cheap order of abominable trash,
lished by irresponsible parties, and purchas
gratify coarse tastes, but are written by
ble professlonal gentleman of eminence, as
ot instruction on vital matters, concerning which
lamentable ignorance exists. The important sub-
jects presented are treated with delicacy, @
and care, and as an appendix, many useful p
tions for prevailing uomglui:ltx are ‘added.
Republican, Lancaster, N. H.

“The author of these books is one of the most
learned and popular physicians of the day, and g:t

demand

--Coos

entitled to the gratitude of our race for these iny
uable 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 ®.”—Chronicle
Far'ming{_lgn, Me., Sept. 1, 1869,

N.RB. The Author of the above na
works is the Chief Consulting Physician of the
Peabody 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 INSTITUTE,
or to Dr. W. H. PARKER, the Medical Assistant o1
the Author, and his Business Agent, who, as well as
the Author himself, may be consulted on all diseases
requiring skill, and experience.

RARESHAR S 40

: LOOKuY
\F IT DOES NOT &
BILIOUS, DYSp
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SHOLANDER'S

ed medical

2-12
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A Standard Preparation, endorsed by the most re-
liakle Physicians, and its astonis ative pow-
ers attested by thousands who have

1t is a sure, quick remedy for all di
Urinary Organs existing in male or fen , [rritation
or Inflammation of Kidneys or Bladder, Gravel, Dia-
betes, Reddish Sediment in Urine, Thick, Cloudy
Urine, Mucons and Involuntary Discharges from
Urethra, Retention or Incontinence of Urine, Chronic
Catarrh of Bladder, and all Chronic Maladies of the
Urino-Genital Organs.

For sale by Druggists and Dealers in Medicine
everywhere. 12-12d
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THE
Wheat Field of America!

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
Mll, the Farm and the Fire; 3. Rich Prairie Pastur~
age and Natural Meadow, watered by clear Lakes
and running streams—in a Healthful Climate, where
Fever and Ague is unknown.

Girain can be shipped henee by lake to market as
ch(-uplv as from Eastern Towa er Central Illinois,
Cars now run through these Lands from Lake Supe~
rior to Dak Price of 1and close to track $4.08 to
$8.00 further away $2.50 to $4.00, Seven
Yen Credits Warrantee Deeds; Northern Pa-
cific T=30 Bonds, now selling at par, received
for land at §1.10. No other unoccupied Lands pre-
sent h advantages to settlers.

SOLDIERS under the New Law (March, 1872)
get 160 acres FREE, near the railroad, by one and
two years' residence,

TRANSPORTATION AT REDUCED
RATES furnished frof all principal points East
to purchasers of Railroad Lands, and to Settlers on
Government Homesteads. Purchasers, their wives
and children earried firee over the Northern Pa-
cifi¢ Road. Now is the time for Settlers and Colo-
nies to get Railroad Lands and Government Home-
steads close to the track.

Send for Pamph let containing full information,
map and copy of New Homestead Law. Address:

LAND DEPARTM [, NORTHERN PACIFIC
RAILROAD, § PAUL, MINN.,
OR 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
7-6eom-smpny
COLBY'S OTHER
WRINGER | WRINGERS

With no Cogs. With Cogs.

Turn so hard, it takes
all a woman's strength.

Runs so easy a Child
can turn it.

Has Moulton’s Patent Use Rubber Tube,
Rolls made on, and war- | shoved on the shaft, and
ranted not to come loose | they are constantly fhil-
on the shaft. ing.

Are so heavy, only
stout men ought to han-
dle them.

Is so light any lady can

handle it with all ease.

Have to be fastenad
with thumb serews, &c.,
taking llmo and l'tbor

£ oIt firmly to
any Tub, and ¢an be easi-
1y moved.

llmv wnuden frames,
which do shrink, ﬂweli.

The frame is all made
of finely galvanized metal

and brass. Can never | rot, and wear out, with
rust, rot, shrink, swell or | bolts and screws to rust
wear out. and mark the clothes.

We invite comparison, and will bide your decision
after a trial. Agents wanted.

COLBY BROS. & CO0.,
atf 508 Broadway, New York.

Henry K. W. Hall,
PAPER and TWINE

DEALER,

Nos. 24 and 26 HAWLEY STREET,

FLOWER POTb

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 and japaned, 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. Ladies wishing a small variety can have
them packed and sent as freight without extra
charge. Pownltry Water Founts constantly
on hand. No poilltry grower should be without
them. All inquiries promptly answered. Address,

AdA. H. HEWS & C0.,
12-12 North Cambridge, Mass.

Per Week and expenses paid.
We want a reliable agent in every
County in the U, 8. Address Huad=
son River Wire Co., 130 Maid-

* Falls for Greenfleld at 7:30 and 11:10 A. M.,

en Lane, M. Y., or Chicago, Ill.
T-12adv

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 particularsapply to EX.-Gov,
HOLBROO Pres’t, or JAMES DALTON
Brattleboro, Vt,

SEAVEY,FOSTER & BOWMAN

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Eureka Machine Twist,

50 24 100 yard Bpools for kand or machine use; 1 oz,
and ¥ oz. Spools for manufacturing purposes. And

the
EUREKA BUTTON-HOLE TWIST,

10 yard Bpools, all of which are warranted in every
respect. For sale at refail by all Trimming Stores,
and at wholesale by the manufacturers, 42 Summer
street, Boston. .-49

THE FINKDh & LYON

SEWING MACHINE

To AGENTS at $1.00 above cost.

N. B.—Canvassers wanted in every County.

383 Union Square, Nvu- York City.
T-12ad

(*()\ NECTICUT & PA MPSIC RIVERS
/ RAILROAD for White and Franconia Moun-
taing, Lakes Willoughby and Memphremagog, Mon-
treal and Quebec.

Trains leave White River Junction 8:20 A, M., Ex- |

press; 1:45 P. M. Mail.

The r:nmfﬂt:tmn af the Massawippi Valley Rail-
road, July will,m.lk& a short all rail connection
between the Province of Quebec and the United
8 .

A. H. PERRY, Superintendent.

ERMONT & MASSACHUSETTS AND TROY
& GREENFIELD RAILROADS, Cars leave
Boston (Fitchburg Depot) for lSrzl.LLlebm'o, Green-
fleld, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N. Y., at 7:30 and
11, A. M. Leave B(Mun for Greenfield at 7:30 and
11, A.M,, and 4:10 P.
Leavc Hoo EAC lumwl tor Boston at 7 A M., and
20 M. Leav. Greenteld for at Boston 6:30, and
8:35 A M., and 2:30 P. M. Leave Brattleboro for
Boston 9:00 A. il., and 1:30 P. M
Trains leave Greenflield for Turners Falls at 6:40,
9:50 and 11:556 A. M., and 4:30 P. M. Leave Turners
and 1:6{1

and 5:40 . M.

Passengers taking the 6:30 train from (rreenﬂ(ld
can go to Boston and return same day, having 5
hours in Boston.

The 6:30 A. M. train from Greenfleld connects at
Fit¢hburg with trains for Providence, Taunton and
Newport. The 7 A. M, and 1:20 P, M, trains from
Hoosac Tunnel conneet at Fitchburg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport.

O, T. RUGGLES, Superintendent.

ERMONT CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND
A\.\]}\ RAILROADS,

WINTER RRANGEM NT,
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1873,
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Mail train leaves Ogdensburgh at 6:00 ? m.; St.
Albans at 6:2) a. m., arriving in Bellows Falls (via
W.R. Junction or Rutland) at 2:25 p. m., Brattleboro
at 3:30 p. m., Grout’s Corner at 4 :30 p. m., New Lon-
don at 9:30 p. m,, connecting 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.

Night Express leaves Ogdensburgh at 12:00 m.,
Montreal at i 30 p. m., St. Johns at 4:50 p. m., St.
Albans at 7:20 p. m., riving in Bellows Falls (via
W. R. Junction or Rutland) at 3:25 a. m., Bral,tiphm-o
at 4:20 a. m., South Vernon at 4:45 a. m., Grout’s
Corner at .m. and New London at 11:05 a. m,

Mixed Train]eaves White River Junction at 4:50 a,
m., Ru d at 4:30 a. m., Bellows Falls (accommoda-
tion) 1 %, M., dt-tle-hurn §:41 8, m., South Vernon
at 9:10 a, m. {vrouL s Corner at 9:50 a. m., arriving
in 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 . m.,
via Lawrence and Fitehburg at 7:30 a. m.
fleld at 8:00 a. m., New London at 5:00 a. m., Grout
Corner at 9:25 a. m., Jouth Vernon at 10:05 a. m.,
Brattleboro at 10:35 :1 m., Bellows Falls (via W. R.
Junction or Rutland) at 11:50 a. m., for lhn]lm, On
and, St. Albans. This train connects at o 3
Junction with Boston Express train for Munr,rea.l
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 ) p.m., South Yernon at 4:00
p.m., Brattleboro at 4:30 p. m. , Bellows Falls {mixed)
at5:35 p.m. .arrlvlnqul W. R. Junction 'u H: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 Vt=mon at §:58 p.
m., Brattleboro at 10:20 p. m., Boston (via Fitch-
tnu}.)(u 5:30 p. m., Bellows Falls (via W. R. Junction
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Connecting at W. R.
Juncuon with train leaving Boston (via Lowell) at
6:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains from Troy, etc.,
arriving in 8t. Albans at . M., Montreal at 9:45
a. m., Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh at
12:45 p. m.

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vt.
& Mass,,and New London Northern Railroads ; South
Vernon with trains over Conn. River R. R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with Cheshire R. R.; at W. R. Junection
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowell, and Conn.
and Pass, Rivers R. R.; at Rutland with Rensselwer
& saratoga, and ﬂarlem extension Railroads; at St,
Johns with Grand Trunk Railway ; also at Ogdpns-
burg with the Grand Trunk Railwq and the Rome,
w a:,ertnun & Ogdensburg for the west; with St.
Lawrence and Ottawa Railway for Ottawa.

Sleeping cars are attached to night train between
8t. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through tickets for Chicago and the west for sale
at all the principal stations.

G. MERRILL, Gen’! Sup’t,

8t. Albans, Dec 28, 1871,

POPULAR BOOKS,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked.
Dr, Chase’s Receipt Book., - 8125

The most comprehengive and reliable book of he
kind ever published.

Hoyle’s Games - s A
The Original Letter Writer - - - 50
Dialogue for Young Folks - - B0

Comic 8peeches and Laughable Dramas - 50
Book of Love Letters with advice on Courtship 50
The American Home Cook Book - - 80
Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier 50
Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 15
Athletic Sports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings 7
Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations 50
Book of Riddles and 500 Amusements - 50
Parlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50
In-Deor Games for Boys and Girlg, 197 Ills. 50
Out-Door Games for Boys, 124 Illustrations - 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, . S 50
American Ready Reckoner and Calculator 50
The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50
Chesterfield’s Etiquette and Letter Writer 4u

The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Montz - 5
| Haney’s Art of Training Animals - - 50
Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 150
Ladies’ Book of Etiquette and Fashion - 1 50
Trapper’s Guide, by Newhouse - 150

Hunter’s Guide and Trapper’s Companion 25
Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each 15
Violin, Banjo, Cornet, ete.,Without a Master, each 60
SBhakespeare, Complete - - - - 15
Byron, Complete - - - - 5
How to Furnish a Home with Small Means - 58 |
Comfort for Small Incomes = - - 50 |

My Ten Rod Farm; or, How [ Became a Florist 50 |
Farming for a Profession; How 1 Made 1t Pay 50
Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibitionuse 150 |
Ameriean Housewife and Kitchen Directory

Young Debator and Chairman’s Assistant 50
Laws and By-Laws of American SBociety 50
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ills.

How to Cook and How to Carve - - 50
Egyptian Dream Book and Fortune Teller '
Book of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes :10
Parlor Tricks with Cards - - 50|
Rhyming Dictionary; or, Poet's Companion 25 |
Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialogues 50 |
The Poultry Yard g = ¥ = .5’

Youatt’s Treatment of Horses in Health & Disease 75 }
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 25
Sunday School Rewards, per dozen 06 to 25 |
Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F'gn per doz. 1 00 to 200 |

Autograph Albums, Morrocco, - - - 100 ‘
Photograph Albums, 50 Pictures, Mo. 100 & 200 |
Tin Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morrocco 50 |

New Styles Initial Note Papers ete. t

8jddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per-

fumed, very recherche - - 50
Carrier Dove, Stamped with a new and
unique initial - - - - .55 ‘

Rustic Initial, - - - - -

In each 24 sheets paper with env elopea to match. 1
Italian Violin Strings per set - - - 100 |
Italian Guitar Strings, per set - - 150
Ladies’ Fine Gold Pen and Peneil in Silver Case 2 00 |

Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives - - 25, 35, 50 [
Ladies’ Scissors = - - - 100
Yigiting Cards, per Pack - - - 25
Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist -  25and 50

Sent free of postage on receipt ot price,

:|/ANY BOOK, PICTURE,

k!
E:

' 86—8heet Music (Agent’s selection,)
1

Household Premiums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES
to those who are disposed to aid in extending the
circulation of TEE HousgroLp. With the number
and name of each article, we have given its cash
price and the number of new subscribers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. ot
Price. Bub-

No. . PREMIUMS.

seribers.
1—O0ne box Initial a-ml.ltmar}, £0 50 2
2—Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s A 2
B—P.mbruidery Sclswrs 50 2
4—Ladies’ 1vory handle 'Penknife 50 2
S—Name Plate, brush, ink, etc., 80 2
@—Autograph lbum, 100 3
r7—Package Garden Seeds, 100 3
B—Pa.ckat{c Flower Beeds, 1 00 ]
9—Hall Chromo, Autumn Leaves,

Winter Wren or May Flowers,1 00 3
1®—8utter Knife, (silver plated,) 100 3
1 1—Turkey Morocco Pocket Book, 1 00 3
1f—Set Jet Jewelry 1 50 4
18—O0ne vol. Household, 100 i
14—8ix Teaspoons (silver plated) 135 5
186—VFair Tablespoons, (silver plated) 2 00 ]
16-—8ix Scoteh Plaid Napkin Rings, 2 00 5
1’y—Rosewoou Writing Desk, 2% 5
18—Rosewood Work Box, 2 50 5
A8—TFrench Velvet Photo. Album, 2 00 5
BO0—(Gold Pen with Silver Case, 2 50 [}
®1—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,) 3 50 v
h’ —Am lu 0 vols. Li.uu.-wuuln, 200 ‘

=1 Mus 2 50 1

f sjlver plated,) 3w i

.a.;-- Package Garden Seeds, 3w 1
26-—-Soup Ladle, (silver plated,) 3 0 1
doz. ‘I‘caspuoua. (silver plated,) 3 U 8

29— et Chess Men, 400 8
Pump and Bprinkler (Page’s,) 4 00 )
ﬁo—b amﬂy scales, (12 1bs., Shaler,) 4 00 8
8 1—8ix TableSpoons, (silver plated) 4 00 4
B38—8ix Dining Forks, (silver plated) 4 00 4
38—Familv Scales, U-{ 1bs., Bhaler) 5 W 1

34—@nromo,

B6—Alarm C
Br—Hl. Lhrumo, :\{ummg or Evenmg,
88-—Gold Pen and Pencil

SZEE8ES
=y

Q—Laning Knife and l-u:n 12
4.0—S8poon Holder, (silver plat.e(‘l ) 12
4 1—Accordeon, 50 14

42—Croquet Set,
£8_Family Scalos, (50 1bs. Shaler,)
| 44—Clothes Wrmger (Colby’s,)
45—“ ebster’s I\nhonal I)lctlonary
lyl'u]) C u{‘) and Plate, (silver piate(i
| &%—Harper's Fireside L ”Jf'll'\
48—Fruit Dish, (silver lated, )
49—Harper’s B.a.zm one \"o;., bound,
50—(}013)1%1: and Holder,
| &1—1 doz. Tublespuom (bﬂver platcd )
&52—1 doz. Dining F

cccmmqqqa&@a~mmc¢amvuu

SESE=E8ssyLsEsE

&58—Photo. Album, (Buwles & Co.,) 1 18
Eimswreoacnpe and 5@ Views, 1 20
65—E]Lg’ant Family Bible, 1 20
| 86—Violin, 10 20

| S7—Set (}ﬁl’lan?{and Views ot
88—Eight Day Clock, with alarm,

——
[=1=1
oo e®
88
&

9—-€h.i.ld’s Carriage, (Lolby 8) 25
60~Cas 6 25 25
6 l—l‘rayon Portrait, from any picture, w (1] 25
B2 —Castor, (silver plared ) 0 00 b
oa-.mmhm (Busson's,) 12 00 24

—(Cake Basket, (aﬂ\er plated,) 10 00 25

@5 —Nursery Stoc 10 00 25

@6—Chromo, ‘-iunlight. in Winter, 12 0 25

@7y—5Spark’s am. Blr)%mphv (10 vuls..)l‘ 50 30

68 —Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,) 18 by 30

69—Webster's Unabridged Dictlonary,l2 00 30
| B 0—Sewing Machine, (The Green

Mommtain,) 18 00 36
71—L00per s Wurks 15 00 37
T 2—Guitar, 20 00 40
qa—Bu\er“atch Waltham,) 40 00 45
74—!ca Pitcher, (silver lated 5) 20 00 50

75—Copland’s Medical ictwnar_\' 21 00 50
H8—Stencil Outflt, 25 00 50
q'7—Cash, 15 00 50
g8 — ur%'rv Stock, 00 55
9—Harper's Boy's ‘and Girl’s s Library,

(22 voluines,) 34 uh 60
80—-Child’s (,arrla;,,e Colby's 60
slvﬂcwini}lachlnc, ome Hﬁutue )JT 50 75
82— Tool Chest, (Parr's,) 15
| 83—Silver Walch (Waimam,) 95 U(; 80
| 84 —Zero Rolrlgorawr 38 00 80
| 85—Harper's l‘lcwrmf Bible, 35 00 80
| 88—Cash, 35 00 100
87—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.’s,) 45 00 100
88--Peerless Cook Stove, No. 8§, with

utensils. 48 00 100
ss-Bn -ard Taylor's Works, 45 00 110
90—Tea Set, (silver plated,) "eley ant, 50 00 120
9 1—Sewing \mchlne,(brmer& nker)ﬁu 00 120
P2-—Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 00 125
98—Bewing Machine, (Florence,) 63 00 150
o&—hewim{ Machine, (Empire,) 80 00 160
| #5—Ladies’ Gold Watch, 1\'n1tham} 80 00 175
96—Harper's “ee é t.(:mplete 12

vols., boun 84 00 200
97 —American (yclopedig, (Appleton’s)so 00 200
| @#8—Metropolitan Organ, (Mason &

Hamlin,) 100 00 225
9D—Sewing Ma&,hme,( Singer,) 100 00

Sheet Music,

sent free ot expense on receipt of the
publisher’s price. Information and
prices given, it requested.

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
BRATTLEBORO, VT.

Steinway Pianos.

THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

The & ‘-\teinwn@ Pianos, for FULLNESS, CLEARNESS
and PURNY of lom;anci THOROUGHNESS OF WORR- |
MANSHIR, are unequalled. The majority of the
leading artists throughout the world pre!‘er them for
their own use and concede to them the highest de-
gree of excellerce, |

EPWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt. |

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos, |
and the Estey Cotlage Organs,

CASH PAID FOR

YELLOW BEESWAX,

By W. H. BOWDLEAR,
T-8e 110 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.

i 00—Irvjng 's Works,(Sunnyside Edi-

tion 28 \ulum:sa) 105 00 250
101-—Mowing Machume, (Wood’s,) 125 00 250
192—Harper's Magazlne comp]ete 38

volumes, bound, 114 60 250
108--Dickens s Works, (Rlvcmdt‘l“di—

tion, 27 volumes) 108 00 260
104 —Gent’s Gold W atch, (W altham )iaa 0{) 275
105—Cottage Organ, (Estey,) 00 300
10&—~“ewimg \lauhme (Singer,) 1.'5 330
1977—Cooper's W orks,(l.zbmr_', Edition,

32 volumes,) 144 00 350
108--Harper's Family Library, 150 00 360
109—Hagper's Select Library, 225 (0 500
1 10—Parlor Organ, ).\m 00 600
111-—Cash, 400 00 1000

112—Piano, 7 Oct., (Behning & K1ix)500 00 1000
118—Cabinet Organ, (Mason & Ham-
50 1) 1250

lin,) g
114—Piano, splendid 7 Oct., (Behning
& Kl &

ix, 7 1500

Each article in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture.

Old subscribers may be included in premium
clubs, two renéwals counting as one new subscriber.
’fvxomt)ncnbere for six months or four for three
months each, count as one yea:ly subscriber.

A full dLacrlplim\ of the Premium is given in a
circular which will be sent to any address on appli-
cation. Specimen ecooies of THE HoUSEHOLD are
sent free to those w'shing to procure subscribers.

1t is not necessary ior 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 ob-
tained in diff~rent towns or states and sent as con-

| venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wanted, send a cony of this
list and name the premium selected. All articles

sent by ma#d are prepaid. Those sent by express
are at the expense of the receiver.




N

U

SEHOLD.

A Brue (Cross before this paragraph signifies that
the subscription has expired. We should ba pleased
to h: renewed, Do not wait for an agent to
but enclose a dollar in a letter, giving name
and P. O. address plainly written--including the
State—and direct the same to Geo. E. Crowell,
Brattleboro Vt.

—_—

CaANADA SuBscrIBERS will please remember that
we require 12 cents addition to the regular sub-
seription price to prepay the American postage.

R -

W CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF 4 Pa-
¢Er unless informed of the office at which it is Row
ved, ag well as to the one to whieh it s to be

visit ye

e
To INSURE SAFETY IN SENDING MONEY
: letters should be registered, or money orders
procured. All money sent by either of these meth-
ods iz at oor risk.
— e

FPARTIES RESPONDING TO ADVERTISEMENTS which
they see in THE HousknoLD are requested to make
mention of the fact that they were noticed there,
that advertisers may know to whom to give the
credit.

by nail,

th

THE HoUsSEHOLD i discontinued at the
expiration of the time tor which the subseription
was paid. " Persons designing to renew their sub-
seriptions will please remember #his, and by taking
a little pains to send in good season save us a large
amount of labor.

-

To ANY OLD BURSCRIBER, who, In renewing a
subseription to The HoUsEHOLD, will send one
new subscriber, we will mail, free, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the samewill be given as a preminm for
two new subseribers.

—

Our PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are secude-
ly packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
le for any less or injury which may occur on
the way. We take all necessary care in preparing
them ior their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they ha e left our hands.

e e ST

AGENTS DESIRING A CasH PrEMIUM will please
retain the same, sending us the balance of the zub-
scription money with the names of the subscribers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and risk of remail-
ing it. The amount of the premium to be deducted
depends upon the number of subseribers obtained,
but can be readily ascertained by a reference to Nos.
61, 77, 86 and 111 of the Premium List on the opposite
page.. It will be séen that from 25 to 40 cents is al-
lowed for each new yearly subseriber, according to
the size of the club. In case the club cannot be
completed at once the names and money may be
sent as convenient, and the premium deducted from
the last list. Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when convenient, otherwise by express
or in registered letters.

—

AXY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring sub-
scribers to TRE HousSEROLD who desires to do so.
Do not wait for a personal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, if you
have none, and get all the names and dollars you
can, and send them to us stating which premium
you have selected. A good sized list can be obtained
in almest any neighborhood, and & 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. 1t is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any premium to get all the
subseriptions 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 preminm
will be given if preferred. See Premium List in an-
other column.

e s
PERSONS Who ARE ENTITLED TO PREMIUMS are
particularly requested to mention the fact, and also
state their selection when sending in their lists of
subscriptions, as we do not send any premivm until
it is ordered. In ordinary circumstances a preminom
should be received within two weeks from the time
the order was given. It a premuinm ig 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 us 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 is want-
ed send a copy of this list and name the premium
seleeted. Occasionally a person writes: “1 have
sent you six subscribers and would like the premi-
um to which I am entitled.”” Nonames are signed,
< o date when they were sent, no article selected.

‘D ‘The latter is not essential, but we must have the

names and P. O. address of each club, or the date
of sending the same, before forwarding a premium,
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Send STAMP for deseriptive cireniar
and price list of copying CHAYON
PORTRAITS from small miniatures

of any kind, to B=tf
@ LIBBY, Artist, Brattleboro, Vt.

L e A ki
Visiting Cards.
A 54 cents and got 50 fine bristol VISIT-
CARDS, with your name printed on in ele-

gant =tyle, by mail pr d. Noless number printed
at that rat W, name and address plain. Ad-
lress € » e SELILECH, Brattleboro Vit.
5 T FATRCHILD, Rolling
(IJ;\ / EJ Wis. 144 Papers zmﬁ
zines. / Any paper you want.

Kend stamp for 2adv

NEW ENGLAND

onservatory of Musie,
BOSTON MASS.

Employs the most eminent instructors in the land,
and offers hetrer facilities for procuring a musical
at Lower Rates of Tuition, than
v ¢ Institution.  ¥ifteen Deollars per
term the highest charge in any depart=
ment. | Coliege of Music of Boston
University is connected with it under the same
general management. Situations procured. Fall
Term Upens Monday, September 16.
Cireulars containing full information mailed free
apon application to TOURIEE, Director.

imild

LA BELLE COQUETTE,

A New and Fascinating Field Game!
The most Reautiful, Unique and Entertaining Game
extant. Send stamp for Circular, or 10c. for book.
CLEAVELAND & LEONARD,

Propriet also Manufacturers of and Dealers in
Field and lor {iames, Novelties, cic
55 Washington St., Doston,

0ld stand of D, B. Brooks & Bro. -

Have You Examined the

WEED

“FAMILY FAVORITE”

A

S

(

MACHINTE

None other is so thoroughly adapted to the wants
of the Household, Dressmaker, or Tailoring purposes.
Every Machine warranted to give perfect satisfac-
tion. Apply Lo, or address,
WEED SEWING MACHINE CO.,
349 Washington St.. Boston.

W. H. UPHAM,
Agent for Windsor and Windham Counties, Vt.;
Office at Bellows Falls. 4-12

CURE FOR
FEMALE WEAKNESS.

» proprietor of this valuable medicin®, while
su ing from loss of health some 20 year. 0, re-
ceived an Indian 2, from which she prepared
: fi hich resulted mn a cure. Its
flects are wonderful in the relief and cure of the
folinwing diseases: Prolapsus Uteri, Nervous Debil-
v, Weakness of the Back and Limbs, [lvslpeps
rreg!

Heart, Depression of Spi
a8, Change of Life, Whites, Drops

Riliousness, Inflammation of she Kidneys,
1e; makes new blood and strengthens the
system. Prepared and sold hy Mrs. Linus
Belcher, Randolph 188, Send for circular, Sold
by all Druggist $1.00 per bottle. J.F. Henry,
8 College Place, N. Y., Agent. 9-3smpb

&

tions,
Heada

BRADFORD ACADEMY FOR
YOUNG LADIES.

The next school vear of this institution will com-~
mence on Tuesday, Aug. 27, 1872, The new building
with its situation is unsurpas: The course of
study is comprehensive, embracing the ancient and
modern languages. the departments are filled
by able teachers, ted by the most learned
lecturers in the country. Reterence may be made
to Rev. Rutus Anderson, L. L. D., Boston. Apply
for admission and eirculars to Miss ABBY Il JOHN=
sox, Principal, Bradford, Mass, JoHR D. KINgs-
BURY, Secretary. g-le

2

FOR THE PRICE IN THE MARKET.

ABBOTT & C0,, Gen’l Agents, -

NEWLY PATENTED.

Agents can make moriey.

THE GREEN MOUNTAIN SEWING MACHINE

1S THE BEST SINGLE THREAD MACHINE

FULLY WARRANTED

Hand Machines, 818 00: with Table and Treadle, 328 (.

Send for Cirealar.

- BRATTLERORG, VEREMONT,

MEDICA

<DISCOVER

The originator of this wonderful medicine, claims
to have discovered and combined in harmony more
of Nature's most sovereign medical properties than
was ever before combined in one medicine, The
evidenec of this fact is found in the great variety of
most obstinate dizeases which it has been found to
conquer, In the re off Bronehitis, Severe Coughs,
and the early stages of Consumption, it has aston-
ished the médical taeulty, and hundreds of the best
physicians pronounce it (ke greatest medical discov~
ery of theage. While it cures the severest Coughs,
it strengthens the system and purifies the blood. By
its great and thorough blood purifyiny properties, it
eures all Humors from the worst S--rujluia to a com-
mon Bloteh, Pimple or E,uption. Mercurial Dis-
ease, Mineral Poisons, Syphilitic and Venereal Dis-
eases, and their effects are eradicated and vigorous
health and a sound constitution established. Erysip-
elas, Salt Rheum, Secald Head, Féver Sores, Scaly
or Rough Skin, in short, all the numerous diseases
caused by bad blood, are conquered by this powerful,
purifying and invigorating medicine, For Liver
Complaint,” Bilwous Disorders and Habitual Consti-
pation, 1t has produced hundreds of perfect and per-
manent cures where other medicines had failed.

The proprietor offers $1,000 reward for a medicine
that will equal it in the cure of all the diseases for
which it is recommended. Beware of counterfeits
and worthless imitations, See that my private Gov-

ermment Stamp, which is a pesitive guarantee of
Genwineness, 18 upon the outside wrapper.

This
ne is Sold by Druggists at $1.00 per bottle.
ared by R. V. PIERCE, M. D,, Sole P’roprietor,
at his Chemical Laboratory, 133 Seneca strect, Buf-
falo N. Y. 8-
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The Very Latest!!
“CORONATION.”

NEWCHURCH MUSIC,
THE

“CORONATION,”

By THEO. F. SEWARD & CHESTER G. ALLEN,
ASSISTED BY
Dr. LOWELL MASON.
Will be Ready on the 10th of July.

400 pages; price, $1.50; per doz. $13.50.

25 One copy, sent for examination, (when ready)
on receipt of $1.25. d ¢
Send orders at once; they will be filled in turn.

BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers,
New York and Chicago.

“CORONATION”

Is a superior work in all its departments—Metrical
I'imes, Anthems, Social Songs, Glees, ete., with
many new and active features; hence it will
prove just what is needed for Choirs, Singing
Schools, Conventions, ete.

Those who are at all acquaimted with Church and
Singing Class Musie, will admit that in addition to
the Editors, the * CORONATION " has the best of
authors, as the following list shows:

Dr. LOWELL MASON, Dg. THOS, HASTINGS,
sLORGE JAS. WEBB, WILLIAM MASON,

J. COOK, T. E. PERKINS,
. ROBERT LOWRY, WM. H. DOANE,
F. SHERWIN, HUBERT P. MAIN,
. B. MARSH, A. J. ABBEY,
JiBq ¥ NEYX, J. M. PELTON,

all of whom have made valuable contributions to
this work.

“Coranation”

1s the last work to which Dr. LOWELL MASON (now
in the xlst year of his age) has given the benefit of
is long experience, and his contributions to the
JORONATLION " are believed to be tully equal to
his previous compositions.

O1 Mr. SEW ARD, weneed only say he is well known
as the anthor of the * TEMPLE CHOIR,” which by
its immense sale, has taken rank witl i
like ** Carmina Sacra ' and *“ Jubilee.”

Mr. ALLEN has an enviable reputation as one of
the authors of * Tug VICTORY.,” which has proved
the most popular book of its day.

§3 Do not fail to examine the

‘“ Coronation,”
before you secure a supply of new books.
BIGLOW & MAIN,
(Successors to WM. B. BRADURY,)

NEW YORK and CHICAGO.
8-2

Schenck’s Mandrake Pills, for

Liver Complaint. :

Liver Complaint, Jaundice and all bilious (

ders e {from torpidity of the liver, eaunsing a f
of unhiealthy bile; inflammation of that or
dueivg 2n overflow into the stomach and intes
or from a derangement the digestive organ v
which the liver is so closely connected. Unhealth;
bile in the gall, blad and the liver, still lah
erowding t unhealthy matter into the blood
which it then circulat over the body, causing 2
sallow tinge and torpor of the whole system.
of the above described derangements of the
tions of the liver produces numberless trains o

eases, the whites of the eyes yellow, the tongue
Where

coated with a feverish white or brown Linge.
the liver is disordered, digestion is unhed
times a fair appetite andgomet :
patient will suffer from costiveness o1 diar
sometimes both; a general drowsy an
feeling, often watchtul and sleepl

: faintings are often felt, Th
ing to digest food, olften creates
heart, and is frequently misca )
Frequently the gkin breaks out in biles and sores, or
marked symptoms of sipelas, with great itching
and insufferable restles: The irritation from
scorged bile in the blood often produce an irritation
of the mucus membrane of the bronchial tubes, and
from a slight cold severe cough foll , with a dry,
ropy expectoration; often na and vomiti
This unhealthy bile mixed with the blood pass
into the kidneys, produces pain the urinary j
sages, semetimes pain in the back and dareing
through the shoulder blad 1d  frequentl)
through the body; a soreness is frequently
abont the region of the liver, across the stom.
and spine. Many dangerous complaints have their
origin in a derangement ot the liver and stomac
T'wo-thirds of the cases of Consumption origi
from liver complaint, intermittent, remittent and
pilious fevers, bilivns colic, costiveness, diarrhea,
chills and fever, &c¢. Frequently one box ot
Schenck’s Mandrake Pills will remove all thos 3

ne

1658,

to

eases; they have an eflect on the liver simil
m ury. By taking a dose, according to he direc-
tions, and then one Pill & might, for a w or ten

days, they will regulate the liver and throw off all
impurities, and soon perform its natural funetions
without the use of iarge doses of purgauve medi-
cine. In the spring of the year these bilious diser-
ers most commonly commence d a box of these
may prevent a continuous disease the wuole
m. They are warranted not to contain a parti-
ticle of calomel or mercury, in any shape, and are
perfectly harmless :

My Pulmonic Syrup has been betore the public
many years, and raised hundreds trom their
deati-bed. Since the invention of the Mandrake
rills 1 can succeed in many cases where 1 could not
betore. ‘Lhe stomach and liver are oiten so inactive
the Syrup cannot digest, and one Mandrake rill, at
night, although the patient will think they were
having no efiect, will soon regulate the stomach and
liver without reaucing the paitent, and the Pulmonic
sSyrup will assist in getting up a healthy circulativn.
These Pills act on the liver sinilar to_calomel, ana
1 do solemnly re the public that there is no cal-
omel or mercury in their composition, or anything
to injure the system. 1met a gentieman the other
day in iront ot the Girard House, and he asked me
if I ever recommended my Pills for piles; I answered
no. He said that Mr. Concklin sent to 1y store a
rt time ago and got a dozen boxes and gave him
, as his wite had been costive 1or years aud had
the piles very bad lor along time, and was almost
afraid Lo take them on that account, but Mr. Couck-
lin recommended them so highly, that she com-
menced taking them, one every night, and she is
now well; it cured the piies ana her bowels are as
regular as they can be. i

These Pills’ were invented to assist Schenck’s
Pulmonic Syrup in curing Consumption when there
is constipation of the bowels and & torpid liver, but
are used now for nearly every complaint. ‘They
prove tu be a gre Vermifuge. Some tew
weeks ago, a lady called on me and said she had
liver complaint [or many yud 1 gave her a hox
of Pills. She came back in a week and she had
passed several worms ten Inches long.

An old gentleman in Baitimore, that had been
complaining with a cough, pain 1 his right side,
skin sallow, tongue coated, powels costive, and a
dried up appearance, called en me at my room. 1
gave him tne Sea Weed ‘Tonic and Mandrake Pills.
He came back the next week to see me, and said he
was much petter, and that he had passed thousands
of these small wonus. ke is RBow well,

About eight years 4o, W hen | was receiving pa-
tients at the Mariboro’ Hotel, in Boston, a lady
called on me and said she had been complaining
2 long time with a Tape-Worim, 8s her phys
thougnt. She said that she was 10 gres
times something would twist arouna in her siom-
ach, and even come up towards her throat and bite,
and alinost set her cr nothing would satisfy it
but milk; she would have Lo take a quart every
night to bed with her, and when it wouid move she
would take a drink to satisty it. This lady, when
she visited me, was a sight 10 behold, bowels very
costive, tongue coated, D eath offensive, and a dried
up, sallow complexion, very nervous, and alinost a
subject of the insane asylum. 1 2 her some
W LED Tox1C and MANDRAKE ¥I in large doses:
ten pills 1u: three consecutrve nights, aud vhen one
each night for three nights (her bowels being in
such & congested state, i1t reguired an enormous
amount of pills to uniock them) and then to come
and see me again. She came and said she was ve
sick; saud she did Dot crave any wilk now. T
convyinced me that the animal, or whatever it was
troubling her, was dead. 1 ordered her to take ten
more pilis; atter taking them she passed something
resembling a snake or a hizard, between five and six
incues in tengih,  This lagy is now well and lives .t
kast Buston,

Schenck’s Pulmonic Syrup, Sea-Weed Tonic and
Mandrake Pilis are manutactured by Dr. J. li.
Schenck & Son, N. E. forner of Sixih and Arch
streets, Philadelphia, Penn. Geo. C. Goodwin &
Co., 38 Hanover street, Bosion, and John ¥, Henry,
8 College place, New York, W holesale Agents.

For sale by Druggists generally. Y=lsmphb

HAVE A VERY PLEASANT, Light, Honora-
.I ble Business, suited to both Ladies and Gentle-
men, which is very remunerative, and requires no
capital. Agents wanted. For particuiars, address, /
- P. L. MILLER, East Holliston, Mass. /
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