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A VEGETABLE CONVENTION.

BY GEORGE. W. BUNGAY.
Onge where our ¢ity farmers sat
And listened to a long debate,
In their own elub room, this and that
Discussion kept them up so late,
They left their samples in the hall,
In heaps upon.the dusty floor,
In packages against the wall,
In bundles down behind the door;

When a potato rubbed its eyes—
It must have been an Early Rose,
For it was first of all to rise—
And said, ** Permit me to propose
A friendly meeting now and here,
We can be soeial until morn.™
A stalk of maize then bowed its ear,
And a cucumber curled in scorn.

‘I second that,'¥a parsnip said,
The timid thing turned deadly pale;
The jealous 1':1:’1“(11‘ round and red,
Objected, for **his friend, so frail,
Though classical, eould not endure
An argument that reached the root;
And should they quarrel he was gure
They had things all prepared to shoot.”™

But he was overruled, and they
Put the potato in the chair,

And then debated until day
Dawned in its glory on them there.

A ripe tomato, it and red,
Wondered what cit) rmers knew

Of country erops, which nature fed
With sunshine and with rain and dew.

They only plow with whecls the street,

And greenbacks are the only greens
That grow where corporations meet

In rings, to raise the * ways and means.”
Oh, how the last remark did please

Some beans which loudly eried encore;
While in wild ecstasy, the peas

In raptures rolled upon the floor.

**This is no place for mirth, instead
Or jollity we should be wise,”
Cried out in wrath & cabbage head,
And the potato winked his ey
** And that is so; in word and
We must be sober and sedate.
Exclaimed a turnip run to seed,
** Have diguity or stop debate !
A squash now thought that he should speak,
A soften with his language soft
The quarrel; but his accents weak
Were lost in crashes trom aloft.

A box of grapes came tumbling down
From shelves no hand was there to touch,
With noise enough to wake the town;
It must have had a drop too much.
The grapes rolled out in merry glee,
And reeled in fun across the ttoor.
The erashing hox awakemed me,
Just as the last man left the door.

I have regretted—so have you—
That 1 was not in sounder sleep.
I wished to hear the speeches through,
Hear something about plowing deep—
A task that's seldom done in speech.
“When men or vegetables wise,
In solemn dignity, would teach
How the Early Rose was first to rise,

HOME SURROUNDINGS.

'\\TF‘ WISH to impress upon our read-
'Y ers the idea that out-door sur-
roundings have much to do with the edn-
cation of our children, and, hence, with
the good or bad traits of character, which
again add to or take from the sum total
of what man is capable of enjoying.
The love of the beautiful is planted in
every soul. If the things which minis-
ter to its happiness are withheld, there is
a lack of enjoyment, a hollow unfilled,
ten thousand points of mnerve life un-
touched by the mesmeric currents of
hopes fulfilled, of joys consummated.
Tumble-down fences, limbs torn from
fruit- and ornamental trees by the sport-
ive horns of cattle out of their places,
a sow and seven pigs mining for potatoes
in the garden, and a dry, treeless, grass-
less door yard, jar on the smsthetic capa-
bilities of a soul which yearns for objects
of beauty, for sympathy, and that socia-
bility which reciprocates the outpourings
from the full fountain of cognate souls.

The natural clothing of the earth in
the merry month of June—the green grass
and plants and trees, the eye delights to
look upon, and the soothing influence
reaches other organs, and a silent prayer
is wafted on the waves of divine magnet-
ism to their divine Author. Go to those
door yards and other surroundings where
the yard is carpeted with lively green,
where long-armed shade trees shut out
the rays of the sun, where the gentle
breeze soughs through the needle-shaped
leaves of the evergreens, where the foun-
tain yet sprinkles and cools, and the mar-
ble statue smiles from a sylvan nook, the
representative of a nation once glorious
in the annals of the world. There, amid
the sylvan glories of this artificial ar-
rangement of trees, flowers, froits, and
fountains, sweet songsters bathe in the
clear water, and sing in joyousness among
the cool, leafy branches overhead, as if
rendering thanks to the provident hand
ol man, and the creative power that spake
into existence such glorious sources of
enjoyment.
fed the unequaled pabulum of nature in
childhood’s rosy days imbibe the God-giv-
en principles taught through the smiling
avenues of nature, and impinged upon
the soul exactly adapted to appreciate the
immeasurable blessings everywhere pro-
fusely scattered for the use and enjoy-
ment of finite man? It is here that the
youthful soul drinks from the golden gob-
let of nature, the ambrosia of the gods,
and learns to love and lean upon the lov-
ing Father of the universe. It is here
the heart is melied in love to God, and
sympathy for his fellow man embraces
all tongues, nations and colors.

Thus do surroundings affect the soul,
and teach it lessons that otherwise it nev-
er would learn—teach it the source of
enjoyment, the true relations of life, and
the duties incumbent on all. It is the
green-clad yard with attractive flowers,
trees laden with fruit, and a garden of
small fruits and thriving vegetables that
make the sons and daughters cling to
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And will not children thus |

home and parents, and eschew the painted
temptations so artfully set before them
by those discontented spirits whose naked
yards, gardens of weeds, and dilapidated
fences and buildings, show the need of
| timely care. And there stands at the
| kKitchen door the old mare, stamping and
| switching flies, while a dozen ducks are
playing in a very dirty pond of water near
the well. TLook at the corn poorly tended
and nearly swamped in weeds. And be-
sides these discouraging looks and pros-
pects, the father and mother are sour and
crabbed, all of which makes the children
discontented and anxious to leave the pa-
rental roof. Is it any wonder that, under
these dark and repellent circumstances,
inexperienced youths break from such
homes, to brave the realities of a future
strewn with flowers, or set with danger-
ous thorns? Oftener than otherwise,
when they leave home, they plunge into
the whirling vortex of city life, where
a thousand imps of Satan tempt them
from the line of duty, and the violation
of law racks the body with pain, or con-
science, true to her duties, lashes the
soul to the full extent of the departure
from duty.-—- Western Rural.

TRANSPLANTING.

When transplanting trees, shrubs, etc.,
it is important to severely prune or head
back the top and limbs, and thoroughly
mulch the ground around with straw or
leaves. The good effect that mulching
has on young trees is, that it wards off
the intense heat of the sun from the ten-
der roots, and also has a tendency to hold
moisture, and the necessity of heading
back a tree when it is transplanted, will
be seen when we congider that the foliage
carries off the water which the roots sup-
ply, and if the roots are bruised or at all
damaged or lessened in number by trans-
planting, then they cannot furnish all the
| moisture that would be demanded of
| them, if the top with all its foliage were
| also allowed to remain. If one-third of
Il,hc top, should be cut back, the foliage
| would be lessened one-third, and the de-
I mand for moisture npon the roots would
| be reduced one-third.

e ———— - —

—Weeds, as well as all other plants,
are now making a vigorous growth, and
the annual job of destroying them has
been commeneed. Some farmers appear
to do this with but little trouble, while
others fail every time, and come to the
conclusion that they have the weediest
farms in town. The only way to get rid
of them is not to allow one to go to seed
anywhere on the premises. Most of them
are annual plants depending on the seeds
for their continued growth, and when
this supply is cut off, they will be very
materially reduced in a few years. One
of the worst nurseries for the pests is
among the rubbish that is allowed by
some farmers to accumulate around their
| buildings, or where the wash from the
| barnyard or other sources has killed the
| grasses. These must be destroyed as

well as-those in the cultivated ground.

P

LOST ART OF CONVERSATION.,

FYHE commonest errors in spoiling the

art of conversation arc the talking
too little or too much. On the one hand
there are the people—for whom, in con:-
parison, I entertain a greater degree ¢f
sympathy and respect—who talk very 1i‘-"
tle. This is occasionally the case to aa
extent which is Indicrously exaggerated.
They apparently confine themselves to
monosyllables. They seem to think witi
the misanthrope that conversation is tha
bane of society. Turning into the bhy-
ways of aneedote, I may mention a curi-
ous instance that is recorded of a ma:u
who wished to be hermit and misanthrope
by duty. This was the Hon. Charls
Hamilton, who, in the time of George I:,
laid out at Cobham the famous grouncs
celebrated by Gray and Horace Walpole.
Among other pretty things which La
erected on his grounds was a hermitage ;
and he took it into his head that he would
like to have a real live hermit to inhabit
it. He accordingly advertised for a hei-
mit, and offered seven hundred a year to
any one who would lead a true hermit’:
life, sleeping on a mat, never sufferir
scissors to touch his beard or his nail;,
and never speaking a syllable to the se. -
vant who brought his food. A man wus
found for the place, but after three weeks
he had enough of it and retired. It ic
hard to see what good his seven hundred
a year could have dome him under such
conditions. Still there are people whosc
tone of mind is essentially of a hermit.
like condition. Keble says of all of us:
““Our hermit spirits dwell and range
apart.”

One meets with people whose soci:!
powers have died out from sheer disus..
They sometimes become sardonic in thei:
monosyllables. Apparently they regad
us poor trivial talkers as being extreme.y
shallow, and perhaps remind us of the
saying that ¢* Speech is human and silence
is divine.” For myself, I like the silvery
sound of really human speech. It is just
possible that these sublime beings do not
talk for the simple reason that they have
nothing to say. One remembers Cole-
ridge’s story of the ‘man in the coach
whose dignified reserve, thoughtful faco
and massive brow he regarded with mute
admiration. The great being said notc
ing until they went in to dine at a hotel
ordinary, when he plunged his fork into
some potatoes and exclaimed, *‘ Them's
the jockeys forme!” Unquestionably onc
often meets with people who are painfully
shy and reserved, with feelings which
are quickened by their own knowledge .1
their defects. Addison was a notoriou:-
ly poor talker. He himself knew it; but
he also knew how much he had to set ot
against this deficiency. ‘I haven’t gct
ninepence in my pocket,” he said, ¢ but
I can write you a check for a thousand
pounds.” Goldsmith ¢ wrote like an ai -
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wel, but talked like poor Poll.” 1 know
people who possess an astonishing genins
for repartec. But, unfortunately, it
takes them o good many hours to prepare
their repartee, and their answer is only
ready when it is literally a day too late.

A very good story is told of an eminent
Oxford professor, who at one time had
very considerable influence over the
minds of many of the young men of the
University, and was supposed to pursue
a Socratic method in eliciting the dormant
powers of young men. The professor
knew how to be silent, and also how to
tdlk, especially in the salons of the great
and wealthy. One day he invited a prom-
ising undergraduate of the great intel-
lectual college to take a walk with him.
The young gentleman was slightly flus-
tered with the honor of the invitation,
and was prepared to pick up any golden
grains of truth which might be let fall
on his account. They walked out as far
as Iffley, but to his great surprise a stolid
silence was consistently maintained by
the mighty being whom he was prepared
to accept as his guide, philosopher and
friend. Atlast, as they turned back from
Iffley Lock, the undergraduate ventured
to ‘observe, “ A fine day, Professor.”
The professor vouchsafed no reply, but
strode back silent into Quod, and the
young fellow did not have strength of
mind to renew his attempt. As they en-
tered beneath the archway the professor
fixed his keen, philosophic glance upon
him, and mildly said: “1 did not think
much of that remark of yours.”

Let us now take the converse case.
Conversation is the social salad, and
there are frequently people who mar it
by putting in too much of a single ingre-
dient. The secret of the proper combi-
nation thus almost lost; the
overdone item is with these people their
own personal talk. They love the music
of their own voices. No social oratory
is so perfect as their own. And it is
wonderful how they talk. The limpid
stream flows on like some freshet in a
gutter. These voluble talkers are gener-
ally those who have the least to say.
Their talk to a great extent consists of
frivolities and personalities. People talk
of the scandal-mongering of small towns
and villages, and think that this, at least,
is an evil from which the great commu-
nities of London and Paris are exempt.
But the case is nothing of the sort. The
evilis not of locality, but is radical to hu-
man nature. They do not gossip in the
same street, but they gossip in the same
set. Monologue has always a4 most unfa-
vorable effect on conversation. Some-
times it is intensely interesting, but of-
tener still it is immensely the reverse.
Any one ought to forgive the monologues

becomes

of Coleridge or Macanlay. But even
those who have listened to Coleridge

have described his conversation as being
exceedingly prolix and tiresome, an im-
pression” which Carlyle, in his “ Remin-
iscences,” abundantly shared ; and Syduney
Smith congratulated his friends that Ma-
caunlay, after his return from India, had
displayed some brilliant flashes of silence.
““He overflows with learning,” said
Smith on another occasion, ‘¢ and stands
in the slop.” Onece Sidney called him a
“ hook in breeches.”

Sometimes we listen with the greatest
interest to the monologue of the lion of a
dinner party. It is some traveler who
sives 'us choice matter which he has
omitted to print in his book or which he
thought it judicious to withhold from
the public eye. 1t is the biographer who
has represented his hero as an angel upon
earth, but who will interest his friends
in confidential talk by detailing the weak-
nesses and eccentricities of the man, and
so giving a life-like description of him.
But even here f“fools rush in where an-
gels fear totread.” While the grand talk

goes on, some insipid nonentity will
make some obvious remark, that death is
extremely certain, or interrupt to quote
some item of mews from the papers
which every oneis acquainted with. The
monologue of very great people may be
pardoned, but even in their case it is of-
ten a mistake. There is the well-known
story against Madame de Stael, who was
delighted with the conversation of a gen-
tleman who had been introduced to her.
It was simply her own conversation with
which she was so delighted, for the gen-
tleman to whom she had been introduced
was both deaf and dumb. Very famous
talkers might be mentioned who have
found their listeners fast asleep, or they
had ceased to listen and had stolen out of
the room. These people have got their
opinions cut and dried on every conceiv-
able subject. Like Mrs. Wititterly, they
express an immense variety of opinions
on an immense variety of subjects.

I have got anidea that very few pecople
are entitled to more than half a dozen
opinions; by which I mean that they can
hardly have half a dozen opinions really
worth having, the result, that is to say,
of their own independent judgment es-
tablished on reasonable grounds. But
there is no subject on which these flip-
pant talkers will hesitate to pronouncs
authoritative verdict. If they talk to a
lawyer, they will kindly explain law to
him; to a doctor, they will know more
about medicine than he does; and they
will kindly enlighten the parson about
theology. They remind us of Merlin and
Vivien :

** And smiling as the master smiles on one

Who is not of his school, or any school,

Save that where blind and naked ignorance

Delivers brawling judgments, unashamed,
On all things all day long.”

One reason for the comparative decline
of conversation is, that good talk is at a
decided discount at the present time. It
is an art that is falling out of existence,
because there is comparatively very little
demand for it. It has ceased to he a so-
cial necessity. There was once a man
who used to let himself out as a gentle-
manly walking stick to maiden ladies.
They did not like to take their walks
abroad without the protection of one of
the baser sex, who was expected to offer
mild and appropriate remarks in a sub-
dued tone. There was also the man at
Paris, who, when there were thirteen at
a dinner party, cn the shortest notice was
expected to make himself number four-
teen, and exhibit all the social qualities
of a valuable guest. This was also car-
ried on in London, and was known to the
initiated by the name of the Hiram Jones
system.

These huomble, useful vocations are
gone, and with them the Yorick of the
feast, whosc jests and gambols ¢ set the
table in a roar.” People don’t go to din-
ner in order to talk. They are perfectly
indifterevt to the table being set in a roar,
and can find better uses for it. They go
in order to dine. Their criticism and ob-
servations are lavished on the menu.
Their talk is about game and wine, poli-
tics and commeorce, according to the na-
ture of the ‘‘ shop ™ element, and scandal.
A good murder case is something that ev-
erybody can talk about. It was the theo-
ry of Mandeville that private vices are
public benefits. A man doesn’t want in-
formation. He considers it an imperti-
nence. He does not come to be in-
structed, but to eat and to drink. Any-
thing that offensively interferes with the
benignant processes of eating and drink-
ing he avoids. The feast of reason and
the flow of soul are a mere drug com-
pared to the féast of venison and the
flow of champagne. These are the rea-
sons of the banquet. And even when the
banguet is nothing particular, the intel-
lectual habits of our time are hardly such
as to lead people to appreeciate a higher

mental plane of talk. Society secks its
own level as surely as water, and the
level is a watery one. It will not admit
4 severe mental strain, especeially at hears
of reflection. It dislikes men who, like
Edmund Burke—

** Went on refining,
And thought ot convincing while they thought of
dining.”

I had a curious instance of this some
time ago. 1 went to dine with a great
man en famille. He was aman whose wit
and learning must have been often appre-
ciated by my present readers in some of
the best contemporary literature of our
day. What a pleasure it was to listen to
theman! Anecdote, aphorism, eriticism,
flowed in a constant stream. How he ex-
posed the fallacy of the last speechi, the
errors of the last reader, the mis-quota-
tions ‘of the last review, and out of his
own abundant stores shed a flood of illu-
mination on some anxious subject great-
ly occupying the minds of men! But the
prophet, in the meantime, was without
honor in his own country. The members
of the family, the ladies especially, were
simply bored and tired. They began and
carried on their own conversation, with-
out the slightest reference to the host and

master of the family. His voice was
nothing more than the swmmer wind
breathing through the room. His re-

marks fell totally unheeded, and did not
evoke a sinzle response.—Ez.

POND LILIES.

BY MARGARET E, BANGSTER,

In early morning, when the air
Is full of tender prophecy,

And rose-hue faint, and pe mist fair,
Are hints of splendor, yet to be,

The lilies open. Gleaming white,
Their fluted cups like onyx shine,
And golden-hearted in the light,
They hold the summer’s rarest wine.

Ah, love, what mornings thou and 1
Once idly drifted through afloat

Among the lilies, with the sky
Cloud-curtained o'er our tiny boat!

Noon climbed apace with ardent feet;
The goblets shut whose honey-dew

Was overbrimmed with subtle sweet
While yet the silver dawn was new.

The pomp of royal crowning lay

On daisied field and dimpling dell,
And on the blue hills far away

In dazzling waves the glory fell.

And flashing to our measured stroke,

The waters seemed a path of gems,
Beneath whose clear refraction broke

A grove with mirrored fronds and stems.

In music on the sparkling shore
The plashing ripples fell asleep;
We laid dside the dripping oar,
For one delight we ¢ould not keep.
In all the splendor farther on
We missed the morning's maiden blush;
The soft expectancy was gone,
The brooding haze, the tremblingeflush.

B s .

A SMALL CONSERVATORY.

BY MRS. OLIN D. BARKER.

WONDER a greater number of our

flower-loving American women do not
have, each, a warm conservatory for their
plants. Plants are much more easily
cared for in one, than they are scattered
over the house, and toted weekly—with
what an expenditure of strength and pa-
tience we are all aware—to the kitchen
or bath-room, to be showered. I know,
for both methods have come within the
range of my experience. I have always
had a passion for growing plants, and
kept them looking pretty well under all
manner of adverse circumstances, until
one day s few years ago, my kind and
thoughtful husband, appearing at an un-
usual hour, and unwittingly into the

midst of a weekly cleaning-up time, sug-
gested, “ If we must have so many plants,

and our wax plants would run all
over everything, we had better build on a
place for them, where they could be more
easily managed.” I told him I did not
like the conventional long, narrow con-
servatory, filled up with plants on steps,
without room to turn around in, much
less git down, and enjoy them as we did
in a room, comfortably. Indeed, I can-
not endure such a place.”

The last sentence came because I was
tired. The rest was true enough. My
husband, fortunately, never feels bound
to answer a4 remark the moment he hears
it. He carried the rhododendron that I
was laboring with to the kitchen, where
I wished to trim off the flowers that were
getting old, and sponge the leaves.

“Well,” said he, after all the heavy

| plants were out, *“ I would not have such

a conservatory as that. Make it a pleas-
ant little room, wide enough for comfort.
Put easy chairs into it, and a table or

two. Oune of your rugs would not come
amiss. Have cosy corners in it, but don’t

let the plants crowd. Call it, if necesary,
by some other name until the plants learn
to stay around the edges; a play room, a
work room, or a smoking room. Make
it just a pleasant place to be in, whatever
we are doing.”

The idea was charming and new to me.
It was such a conservatory as I would
like, and we had—yes—a very good place
for it, facing the south. The brick wall
of the front parlor could be its north
wall already built. It could open into
the back parlor by a ground glass door,
where its one front window stands, and
that window should be moved directly
across to the east side, giving us the
down stairs east window we have always
wanted. The back parlor, with its pretty
south bay window, and its wide douable

| doors into both front parlor and dining

room, would lose none of its attractions

| by the addition of an east window in this

corner, and an open door into such a con-
servatory The conservatory
should extend out beyond the house far
enough to admit ol one east window.
There should be four south and three
west windows, each of two panes only,
like the other windows. It would be
warmed from the furnace and ventilated
through the ¢himney on its north wall.
It would be high, light, roomy, cheerful,
delightful through ounr long, cold Wis-
consin capital for the little,
sweet girl with her innumerable dollies.
Then there would be room over the ceil-
ing for all the hoyas, jasamines, alleman-
das; room for the pots of amaryllis, the
crinums, eacharis, all the choice bulbs,
on bronze brackets between the windows
in two tiers against the glass, where they
like to be. The agaves, cacti and echev-
erias, should bask in the hot sunshine of
the The orange, and
lemon trees, the justitias, malvaviscus,
abutilons, begounias, sauchesia, buyman-
sia, paudanus, all the larger plants, will
go on the one shelf below the windows.
The secillas, eyclamens, anomatheca, the
host of little gems, can stand on small
single brackets around the windows and
on thesills. Oxalis, achimines, and glox-
inias can hang near the windows. The
banana may keep its table. The olean-
der, rubber tree and imatophyllum boxes
may be rolled around wherever they look
best, against the mnorth wall perhaps,
where also some of the running things
can go. Still there is all the middle of
the room left to sit down in, to work or
play in, or for a smoking room on ocea-
sions.

I saw it plainly, finished and furnished,
even to much of its present coziness in
detail; to the beauty of the hoyas ran-
ning rampanht over the ceiling, hanging
in festoons, interlaced so as to make it
difficult to trace any individual branch to
its home, and every where covered with

opposite.

winters;

west  windows.
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its exquisite buds and blossoms for fully
ten months in the year. All the hoyas
do best in the greatest heat and light they
can have, but are more accommodating
in that respect than many other less
charming plants. They will live for a
long time in any spot above freezing,
waiting for warmth to awaken them into
activity and growth; and the flowers al-
ways stand waiting for the heat and sun-
shine to bring them out. The warm con-
servatory will furnish all the requisites
to their perfect development.

“You like it?”

L3 -

“Through this window?”

“Yes.”

“ Let us go out and drive in the stakes.”

The next day we had the carpenter’s
and mason’s estimates, and a month later
arranged the plants in their new home.
There is no disagreeable array of shelves,
but merely one low black walnut shelf on
strong iron brackets below the windows.
Bronze brackets holding four plants each
swing out between the windows in two
tiers. There are other swinging brack-
ets on the north wall, small brackets on
the casings at the sides of the windows,

and large single ones in the corners for
the hoyas, that literally cover the ceiling.
There are a few plant boxes on casters,
and a small roand table or two for par-
ticularly honored plants that seem to re-
quire them. The glass door into the back
parlor hy the side of the east window,
stands open except for a short time sweep-
ing days. The north wall is the brick
wall of the house painted the cream color
of the The inside wood-
work is zine white, varnished, for greater
in keeping clean. The
double one, is of two inch hard wood,
oiled. It has a stone foundation. Double
windows two panes each, like the
others, except being in one piece, are
buttoned on the outside in November, and
removed in April or May. It is warmed
by a register [rom the steam furnace, and

atural brick.

ease floor, a

of

a steam pipe runs around under the shelf

near the floor, which can be used through
desirable to do so. By
opening a valve slightly and closing the
room the plants can enjoy the luxury of
bath, to the certain
or prevention ol red spiders.
The plants, having each a permanent
place, warm, sunny and airy, soon felt
very much at home, and repaid us by
growing rapidly, and more
frecly than ever before, while taking care
of them is only a pleasure. Now we on-
ly wonder why we ever lived so long
without the conservatory. My husband’s
idea of maKing it a pleasant place to be
in, whatever we are doing, is fully carried
out, and thatat a cost of a little less than
three hundred dollars, while the improve-
ment in the appearance of the house on
the outside is not less than that within.

cold snaps if

a steam destruction

blooming
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A WALK AROUND MY GARDEN.

BY MRS. M. D. WELLCOME.

The article, *“ My Garden,” which ap-
peared in the April Hovsenorp for last
year, has called forth so many apprecia-
tive notes, and so many requests that we
write more, we are induced to report on
our garden as it now The weather
has been very unfavorable this season on
account of the cold and frequent storms.
Two heavy frosts after the plants were
bedded out in June greatly retarded their
growth.

1=,

This is the most attractive period of

the summer, for the garden, although
June and July are the months of roses,
hardy carnations and lovely pansies. The
hybrid perpetuals bore profusely for six
weeks, and the large bed where they
were, was bordered heavily with white
carnations, which, during a period of two
weeks, had more than a thousand in

bloom at once, and the combined fra-
grance of the roses and the pinks was
perceived a long way off. Abel Carriere,
referred to in my previous article, sur-
passed my expectations. This year it has
borne eight blossoms, very large, full and
sweet, and another bud is revealed, while
new shoots give promise of others. It
is emphatically the handsomest hybrid
rose I ever saw. Color of outside petals,
crimson scarlet, inner petals, brilliant red.
I said in a former article that I had been
more unfortunate with canary yellow tea
roses than any other color. This sum-
mer they have predominated, and they
are very lovely. I have not been without
them for two months. It is a Marechal
Niel that is now unfolding its loveliness,
the largest of the teas, and continues
nearly a week in beauty. I have two of
the new hybrid tea roses flrst offered to
the public this year. Each had an im-
mense bud, and I watched the unfolding
of these novelties with great interest, but
they did not open fully, perhaps for lack
of strength, as the plants were very tiny.

The novelty petunia, President Gar-
field, has attracted marked attention, and
many exclamations of surprise, for who
ever saw before a green, double-flowered
petunia? Single ones with green edges
are quite common, but a large, very double
petunia, with a deep margin of pea-green,
is a great curiosity. When fully opened,
it reveals a center of light purple veined
with deep purple magenta. This novelty
originated with Mr. C. E. Allen, of Brat-
tleboro, Vt., last year. It is of strong
habit, and a profuse bloomer.

My fuchsias are very beautiful. Not
long since a lady wrote in a paper of her
ill luck with this class of plants. Her
method was to give them little water and
let them alone. She asked our advice,
“Is my method right?”

We replied emphatically, ¢ No, it is all
wrong. We do not wouder that few sur-
vive, and none bloom.”

We then gave her onr method. Place
in rich soil, in a somewhat sheltered po-
sition of the border, and water liberally
and frequently in dry weather. Result,
abundance of flowers on vigorous plants,
and even wee plants, only three inches in
height, have been blooming several weeks.
Our finest single fuchsia has an immense
bell-shaped corolla. It ought to be wide-
ly known, but I can find nothing noted in
catalogues answering to the description.

Elm City has an immense double corol-
la, dark purple striped with secarlet, se-
pals scarlet crimson. It is the flnest
dark double fuchsia I have ever seen.
Mrs. H. Cannell, Lucy Finnis, and Snow
White, are all very lovely double white.
I see little to choose between the two lat-

ter. Both have very large corollas.
Snow White is the most vigorous in
growth. Striped Bland and Wave of

Life are very beautiful. All of these ex-

cept our nameless single, we received of

C. E. Allen, and deem them a great acqui-
sition to our collection. I easily propa-
gate cuttings by 1o0oting them in sand
kept constantly wet, and in the sun ex-
cept at noonday.

A new plant to meis Torenia Fournicri,
and so satisfactory is it that I will de-
seribe it, hoping to induce others to send
for it. It has pansy-like flowers with the
exception of being throated. Flowers,
a lovely shade of blue with orange throat.
Each petal has an indigo-blue spot. Al-
though only five inches in height when
received, it soon budded, and for about
two months has been full of buds and
blossoms. 1t is very easily raised from
seed.  Torenia Asiatica is quite similar,
but not a pland of so pretty form, nor so
free a bloomer. Torenia Bailloni is a
gem; yellow with brownish tube. The
seeds are very difficult to germinate, re-
quiring nearly three months.  Plants can
be obtained for twenty-flve cents.

Of rare plants received from Washing-
ton I have a few choice shrubs, which
have grown rapidly and are beautiful in
foliage. Ifypericum patutum, a magnifi-
cent, hardy evergreen, bears in profusion
pale yellow flowers of great substance
from June to November. Dimorphanthus
Mandchuricus is a noble deciduous shrub
introduced from Mandchuricus, and,
therefore, perfectly hardy. Its handsome
multifid leaves are about a yard in length,
and as much in breadth, producing a
grand effect. Desmodium Juponicum is a
pretty Japanese shrub which is quite
hardy. Its drooping branches are entire-
ly hidden by millions of white flowers,
which are freely produced from August
to the beginning of winter.

I cannot omit the geraniums, of which
Lmake a specialty. Every year increases
my interest in this excellent class of bed-
ding plants. I have more than fifty vari-
eties now in bloom, and can, therefore,

judge well respecting their merits. Not
a shade but has representation. I like

the semi-double best, but I have single
pips of great size. Wellington, Wonder-
ful, Dictator, Niobe, and Atala, are of
wonderful beauty. Dr. John Denny is
exquisite, and so are Marmion and Zu-
leike. Fairy is a beautiful striped vari-
ety. Gullion Margille is a double geran-
fum of crimson scarlet, with the differ-
ences between the upper and lower pet-
uls very marked. Guinea has an immense
pip, yellow, single, and very beautiful.
J. H. Klipport is very distinet. The flow-
ers are semi-double, and of a dazzling ver-
milion scarlet, shaded with mahogany at
the base of the petals. The trusses are
very large and of a globular form. Itisa
very free bloomer. President Garfleld

is another semi-double of great beauty,
50 also is Fanny Catlin. But this will do

for this time, for description of some of
the rare beauties among many.

Several have wished me to write more
about my window garden, how the col-
leetion in my box succeeded, and how
about watering, as some plants do not
require as much water as others. I find
no difficulty in this respect, as I can wa-
ter more frequently such as need it. My
best collection in the zinc box, were great-
ly injured by a frost one night in Decem-
ber, and several choice plants died. The
largest collection were chiefly small plants
for bedding out in the spring, and being
greatly shaded by larger plants on the
shelf above them, did not grow very much,
but have been fine bloomers in the bor-
der. It is much better where one can do
80, to have each plant potted in as small
a pot as will do, and these sunk in the
8oil, then they are very easily re-potted
in the spring. Nearly all my house plants
are bedded out in pots.
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—When we pour water into a tumbler,
the sound grows more acute as the water
rises and the height of the wall of free
glass above its surface shortened.
The principle is the same as that by which
the intensity of all notes is raised as the
vibrating column that produces them is
shortened. An orchestra of singing
glasses may be made by filling a number
of goblets to different heights, and play-
ing upon them with sticks. By properly
adjusting the quantity of water in the
different glasses, a regular scale may be
produced, permitting the execution of
simple pieces of music.

is

—If flowers do not mature well, they
may be made to, by placing half an inch
of powdered charcoal on the earth in the
pot. Another authority asserts that a
solution or suspension of white hellebore
in water may be used with great advan-
tage in destroying the insects that infest
so many flowering plants.

—The hardy, perpetual roses will
bloom luxuriantly in the summer, and al-
80 in the antumn if their branches are

well cut back and the ground is made
very rich. The noisette roses will also
bloom summer and autumn, and the Ben-

gal roses will flower continually for
months.

—The living rooms of a house should
be exposed to the full rays of the sun,
and don’t sacrifice your sunlight exclu-
sively to the welfare of your plants; your
own health is of the most consequence.

—According to A. Vogel, camphor is
found to have a marked effect in stimula-
ting the germination of seeds, both by
shortening the period of germination and
causing more seeds to sprout.

—Heliotropes need moisture and heat
to strike root, but potted in a sandy soil,
with a glass tumbler placed over them,
they will root quickly in May or any suin-
mer month.

—Drenching rose bushes with strong
quassia tea is a good curative of bugs
and other destructive insects.

BENSN S TS

FLORAL CORRESPONDENCE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—What treatment should a
cactus receive that has been burned by standing
out in the direct rays of the sun? Also, what
care do pelargoniums require after flowering, or
through the winter? Also, what will kill the lice
on them, or prevent their becoming lousy ? Mine
seem very much inclined to become so.

INQUIRER.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—W1ll some one please tell
me how to cultivate basket plants? I have seen
several kinds advertised, among them were the
grammanthes gentianoides and mimulus hybridus
tigrinus. I did not send for them as I did not
know the kind of treatment they required. 1
wish gome one who has had experience with them
would give me some information. NETTIE.

Ep. HousEnoLD :—I would be very glad to ob-
tain some ef the trailing fern of F. R. 8. if she
would give me her address and instructions how
to get it. MRS. J. A. DYER.

Creston, Wayne Co., Ohio.

—Can any one tell me how to
I'm

Ep. HOUSEHOLD
keep the worms off from my honeysuckle?
tired of picking them off every few days.

MRge. E. T. BANKS.

ED. HOUSEHOLD :—Will some one please tell
me how to treat hyacinth bulbs after winter
blooming? ANGIE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I wish to say to the Two
Subseribers who inquire about the wax plant,
that mine blossomed at the age of two years, and
the fourth year bore a great many clusters, re-
maiuing in blossom all summer. It is now five
years old and very large; stands on the upper
shelf in my bay window, avoiding the direct rays
of the sun, and reaching overhead covers more
than one-half of the ceiling. Some of the long-
est branches have grown beyond the window and
reaclr the entire length of the room. I gave it a
soil composed of about one-half leaf mould and
one-half the very richest I could find near the
barn, and a very little sand. Water with warm
water freely.

I think if E. A. B. will furnish a nest for her
canaries, they will be all right, and discontinue
picking the paper.

If any of the sisters wish me to work on their
crazy pillow, I will do so if they will send it to

MINNIE C. DEAN.

North Bergen, (lenesee Co., N. Y.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Lou Lyle wishes to know
how she shall treat her calla. Give it rest this
summer, let it get dry, it will not hurt it, re-pot
in September in a light rich soil, and when it com-
mences growing, give plenty of warm water and
weak soot tea once a week and you will succeed.
Mine has had four beautiful blooms since last
fall with this treatment. CYNTHIA.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Please ask if any sister
will inform me how to bleach ferns. M. F.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Some one asks how to care
for gold fish, and I believe if she will follow my
advice, her fish will do well, as mine are a real
comfort and delight to all who see them. [ have
two fish and a frog in a globe that will hold eight
quarts of water. Every day in warm weather,
and every other day in cool weather, I take them
all out of the water into a basin, cleanse all very
well, flll with fresh well water, and return fish
and frog to the globe. To feed them—every other
day is often enough—take a piece of fresh beef
steak, cut in small particles, and hold just in the
edge of the water till they reach for it. ’I‘I'my
will take it in their mouth if hungry.

MRS. VAN,
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“A BOY OF HIS WORD.”

You may sing of heroes of yore,

You may speak of the deeds they have done,
Of the foes they have slain by the score,

Of the glorious battles they've won;
You may seek to eternize their fame,

And it may be with goodly success;
But it is not the warrior's name

That my heart and my spirit wounld bless.
Though oft at the mention my soul has been stir'd,
Yet dearer to me is the boy of his word!

You may speak of the great ones of earth,
Ot prelates, of princes, and kings;
1 doubt not there's something of worth
In the bosom of all human things;
But dearer to me than the whole
Pageantry, splendor, and pride,
Is the boy with a frank, honest soul,
‘Who never his word hath belied.
Yes, prized above all this earth can afford,
Though lowly and poor, is the boy of his word.

SR -

BITS OF NATURAL HISTORY.

BY LESLIE RAYNOR.

NE September morning while walk-
ing on the sea shore, peering under
rocks and in the low pools, tossing aside
the senweeds in search of curiosities, I
picked up something I had never seen be-
fore, and examined it with great interest.
It lies before me on my desk now, just
taken from a box of shells, sponges and
other things, reminders of happy seaside
days, and I will describe it.

Its shape is very much like a leaf of the
small, pink-flowered begonia, unequal-
sided, as all begonia leaves are, only this
has a smooth outline, and is rounded at
the tip. It is concave, thin, and some-
what horn-like in texture. Inside it is
dull and whitish, while the outside is dark
amber color, polished, and prettily marked
with tiny waves curving upward toward
the edge. It did not appear to be a shell,
but I could not understand what it was,
nor did I that day find out. Not long af-
terward, in one of the many little rocky
pools left as the tide goes out, I spied a
large whelk out for an airing, and, of
course, he had brought his house along
with him, for a whelk has a shell resem-
bling a snail’s, but is larger and thicker.
As I gently tapped the shell with the
point of my umbrella, he slowly drew
himself in, until a horn-like substance
attached to him, just like that which I had
found on the beach, fitted exactly into the
opening, and he was secure. Now I had
found out its use; it was the whelk’s
front door. Once shut and barred with-
in his castle, no doubt, he felt perfectly
safe from all attacks, even from his in-
veterate foes, the star-fishes, and he wise-
ly, though rather inhospitably, refrained
from coming out when I politely tapped
at his front door. If you ever read of
the operculum of a whelk or other mol-
lusk, you may know it is the little door 1
have been describing.

Some of the young people of THE
HousenorLp will be at the seaside this
month, 1 hope, and will find endless de-
light in rambling over the beach, watch-
ing the long olive and brown seaweeds
tossing to and fro in the waves, or gath-
ering the more delicate mosses for press-
ing. A lovely bouquet may be made of
chondus crispus, or Iceland moss, which
is thrown ashore in great quantities in
some places, and is of most beautiful col-
ors, olive brown, dark green, pink and
purple. But in the many thousand homes
which this paper enters, are many who
will not be so fortunate, many who live
far inland, and cannot easily go, and per-
haps these would enjoy a little talk about
a few of the curious things which live in
the sea.

As we stand on a small bridge crossing
an arm of the harbor, what do we see
floating about in the clear water, with
the wavelets gently moving to and fro,

are they flowers? Though they look so
much like delicate, transparent blossoms
that they are called sea-anemones, they
are really animals of the genus actinia.
They are attached by the base to rocks
and stones, but the rough waves often
tear them from their support, and they
float about as we see them now. The
mouth lies in the center, surrounded by a
row of tentacles, which, when expanded,
look much like a circle of blossoms. 1
have seen them lying on the beach, their
beautiful petals torn, mangled, and half-
buried in the sand.

Some species of actinia live to a good
old age, if preserved from enemies and
the flerce storms of ocean. I have lately
read of one taken from the coast of Scot-
land in 1823, which was living in 1878, a
veritable grandmother anemone, with as
many children and grandchildren as the
old woman who lived in a shoe.

Let us sit down on the rocks, and watch
the little minnows swimming around the
pools. Scores, hundreds of them are
gracefully darting through the still water
or hiding under the shadow of the rock
which bounds their narrow world, narrow
for only a little while, however; soon
the tide will come in, and this long point
of weedy rocks be entirely hidden.

Here a stout crab with a prettily spot-
ted, purplish shell crawls slowly on the
pebbly bottom, and in another pool a
whole family of baby crabs are ventur-
ing out into the world in search of knowl-
edge. I fear they will never learn how
to walk gracefully.

Clustered on the rock beside us, are
large patches of shell-like creatures, now
hard and firm as the boulder to which
they are fastened. Barnacles they are
called, a kind of shell-fish which clings
in great numbers to rocks at low tide,
to floating timbers, wrecks, and to the
bottoms of ships. But these are too far
away to be washed often by the tide, and,
exposed to the blazing sun as they are,
I think there will be no sign of life when
the waves dash over them.

We may find handfuls of periwinkles,
pretty pointed and whorled shells, an
inch or less in length, often shaded and
colored in a pleasing manner. Limpets,
or boat shells, as the children call them,
are strewn over the beach, or hidden un-
der the fringe of seaweed left by the ebb
tide. Some of the muscle shells are beau-
tifully polished by the waves and sand,
their dainty linings tinted like mother-
of-pearl.

But what is going on in this little pool
at our feet, a battle? It makes very lit-
tle noise in the world. but it is the old
question of might versus right. True we
are not informed as to the facts in this
precise case, but we strongly suspect the
larger crab cannot plead the claim of
right. Itis a soldier crab, a regular free-
booter, who, when he becomes dissatis-
fled with one house selects another which
suits him, attacks the owner without
even a quibble of law, and might settles
the question of occupancy.

The hermit crab pursues a very differ-
ent course. Having no shell of its own,
it wanders about house - prospecting,
looking only at empty temements, how-
ever, and finding one suited to his needs,
joins himself to it and walks off. He
pays no rent, and has a new house when-
ever he finds a vacant one that pleases
him better.

I remember finding a great deal of
pleasure at the seaside some years ago,
with a small agnarium which I made in a
glass can. Covering the bottom with
stones, under which some of the little
creatures could hide, I put in crabs of
different kinds, periwinkles, whelks, and
other small animals. Sprays of seaweed
were attached to some of the stones, and

tone long tuft growing on the back of &

crab waved like a plume ag he paced the
aguarium with dignified step.

We may be so fortunate as to meet with
the curious sea urchins, or echinoids,
members of the radiate family.: They are
one or two inches in diameter, flattened
on the under side, with an opening about
one-third the length of the diameter.
From the tiny opening on the top radiate
in all directions rows of little knobs or
dots of three or four different sizes, each
row being entirely of one kind, and a
row of each size occurring at regular in-
tervals. Wonderful workmanship in that
little dwelling !

A delightful book to take to the seaside
is Charles Kingsley’s ‘‘ Glaucus, or Won-
ders of the Shore.” Though it describes
animal life on the English coast, it will be
pleasant to study it on our own, and I am
sure those interested in mnatural history
will enjoy it, even if they cannot see the
creatures about which Kingsley so charm-
ingly writes.

But we must not forget to look for star-
fishes as we stroll along the beach. If we
care only for dried ones, we may come
across them anywhere above high water
mark, and we may not. Ihave walked
the shore for a mile, not finding even a
broken limb of one, and again, in the
same range, have seen bushels of them.
The number of varieties of star-fish is
very great. I have three different kinds,
two of them taken from our New Eng-
land coast, and one from North Carolina.
The latter was the first star-fish I ever
saw, and to me was a very wonderful
thing. It was sent from Newberne long
vears ago, by a soldier brother who little
dreamed as he so carefully packed that
box of shells for the home friends that
before they should open it his hands
would have ceased their work, and lie
folded and still.

This star-fish is very much smoother on
both sides than those found on our own
coast. Each ray is bordered above and be-
low, with a close rank of short, horizon-
tal bands of a lighter color than the back,
which was doubtless purplish. Hereis a
tiny one, scarcely an inch across the rays,
yet just as perfect in form as the huge
fellow on my desk whose arms stretch
out far more than I can cover with my
outspread hand.

But a star-fish alive is far more inter-
esting than a dried one. With their feel-
ers—tentacles, if you wish to be wise—
they cling to the rocks so firmly that a
strong pull is sometimes needed to gain
possession. Very pretty they are, bright-
ening the gray rocks with pinkish purple
or red, unmoved by the flercest waves
dashing over them. These tentacles,
which are placed in rows on the under
side of the rays, are in constant motion,
moving back and forth like tiny fingers
when they are torn from their support.
But where is the mouth? people often
ask. In the center on the under side,
opening directly into the stomach, a very
important organ to a star-fish, whose
chief end and aim in life seems to be to
eat. They devour fishermen’s bait, and
make great havoc in the oyster beds, fold-
ing their arms closely around the poor
bivalve, which is thus powerless to de-
fend itself.

Maybe you have heard people say they
were 50 nervous, terrified, worried, or
something else, it seemed as if they
should fly to pieces. Well, one species
of star-fish, brittle stars, really does that.
When alarmed they throw off ray after
ray, actually breaking in pieces, so that
it is difficult to obtain perfect specimens.
Yet that is not the most curious thing
about them. Auybody can cut off a fin-
ger or toe, it is a very easy thing to break
an arm or a leg, but 1 know of no other
living ereature which has the power to
put forth a new limb in place of a lost

one. 1f a star-fish loses all but a single

ray, in time, provided he is not harmed,
he will have fine, strong arms again. It
is quite common to find them with one
ray an inch in length, while the others
are four or five times as long.

These are but a few of the wonders of
the deep, so marvellous that the Psalm-
ist’s words take on a new meaning—* O
Lord, how manifold are thy works! in
wisdom hast thou made them all.”

CHARLIE MEREDITH’S CRUISE.

BY CONSTANCE.

A very happy boy was Charlie Mere-
dith, one bright, September morning, so
happy that he could not walk quietly, but
ran, hopped and skipped, as if his feet
were bewitched, and really could not be
still.

All this apparent delight was not lost
upon Fred Dwight, who, coming around
the corner just then, hailed him with,
‘* Halloo, Charlie, what makes you so gay
this morning ? Vacation is almost over,
s0 you need not be so frisky.”

‘¢ Oh, Fred,” cried Charlie, *‘I am going
on a real cruise, with Aunt Agnes and
Uncle Ralph, we are to start this after-
noon, and will be gone a week or more,
won’t it be fun? I wish you could go
too.”

This last was said in real earnestness,
for Fred and Charlie were as devoted
friends as two nine-year-old boys can be.

Then followed guestions and answers,
leaving Fred possessor of the facts, that
Mr. and Mrs. Duncan had invited Charlie
to take a journey with them, going around
the lake in a row boat, and making some
short visits with friends on the shore.

The weather was all that could be wish-
ed, and as Mr. Meredith took the party to
the landing, with as many more of the
family as could find room in the wagon,
all expressed a wish to be of the party.

There was not much luggage—a rubber
bag of clothing, another of provisions in
ase of a ship-wreck, a shawl or two, an
umbrella, and two or three books com-
prised the whole of it.

The lake was one of those lovely sheets
of water for which New
noted, and as Mr. Duncan took the oars,
and Mr. Meredith pushed the boat off, one
who was at all fond of the water might
well envy the cruisers.

The water was as smooth as glass, and
the light boat glided swiftly along.

Charlie shouted a merry good-by to

York state is |

those on shore, and then devoted himself
.

to the pleasures of the water.

There was enough to attract his atten-
tion. How deliciously soft was the ripple
of the water over his fingers, as he let his
hand drift by the side of the boat. Off
at the right were many ripples which Un-
cle Ralph said were caused by the move-
ments of the fish. Then there was alook
under the seat to see if the fishing tackle
placed there in the morning was all safe.

They had rather a long pull for the af-
ternoon, so there was to be no fishing, but
there was to be some in the morning, be-
fore the journey was resumed.

“Uncle Ralph, I believe I'll be a sailor,”
said Charlie, ‘¢ it is grand, I think, to be
on the water all the time.”

Mr. Dunecan laughed as he said, “ You

know very little, my boy, of what a sail-=

or’s life must be, and the ocean too, is
quite a different affair from this placid
lake.”

“ You will find whatever you do, Char-
lie,” said his aunt, * that it is more hard
work than play, but make up your mind
firmly, as to what you will make your
work in life, and then let no hardship turn
you from it.”

Just then, Charlie’s eager eyes scanning
the water before him, spied the afternoon
steamer coming up, only a mere speck as
yet, but rapidly growing larger.
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They had taken the west shore of the
lake, as their first visit was to be on that
side, and the hills, too, gave them some
protection from the sun.

The steamer would come up on that side
too, so they would have a close view of
her.

Charlie was all excitement, and was
ready with his handkerchief for a salute.

They kept near enough to have a good
view, and yet be out of the reach of dan-
ger from the swell caused by the wheels.
¢ Ship ahoy,” called some one from the
deck, as they came alongside, and Charlie,
prompted by his uncle, replied in true
nautical fashion, **The Nautilus, from
Seaton, bound 'round the world.”

This made quite a langh on the steamer
and brought many more to the rail to see
the dainty little boat.

Mrs. Duncan took the oars now, prom-
ising to give Charlie a chance next day,
and he, to his great delight, was put in
charge of the tiller.

Rounding a point in the lake a pretty
boat honse came in sight, with two boats
just leaving it, Mr. Duncan called out gai-
ly to the first boat, and it came rapidly
towards them. It contained two gentle-
men, a boy of Charlie’s size, and a shag-
gy dog, which sat very contentedly at the
feet of the hoy.

The crew of the Nautilus
hearty greetings, and were escorted to the
landing by the other boat, the second boat
which held only ladies also returned.

All the parties repaired to the house,
which was just above the shore, and after
the travelers had made their toilets, sup-
per was served, and the evening passed

received

away in social talk.

Charlie and Maurice Vail, the owner of
the dog, had some merry games on the
lawn, in which Carlo assisted, and at nine
o’clock went to bed, to dream’ of the day’s
pleasures.

The next morning, the boys were up
early, needing no second call. After
breakfast was over the fishing party was
made up, and they set out in two boats.
Maurice and Charlie with Mr. Ross, a vis-
itor at the < Maples,” as Maurice’s home
was called, in one boat, and Mr. Duncan
and Mr. Vail in the other.

The sun shone very warmly at first, but
soon friendly clouds veiled the sky.

There was great excifement when Char-
lie pulled out the first fish, it seemed very
large and heavy as it reached the surface
of the water, and though it lost some in
size when landed in the boat, still it was
a fish to be proud of. He caught several
after that, but then the novelty wore off,
and they were pulled in more quietly.

When dinner time came, the two boats
showed a fine string of fish, and if Charlie
lives to be an old man, it is doubtful if
any fish ever taste so sweetly as did those.

The afternoon was spent on shore play-
ing with Maurice and Carlo.

The next morning an early start was
made, and without any adventure, ex-
cept meeting a sail boat, they reached
their next stopping place, a small town
on the shore. Two days were spent here,
the second one being rainy. P

Charlie was obliged to find amusement
in the house and barn; and though there
were no young play fellows for him, the
day passed swiftly away.

The next day dawned bright and clear,
and the little boat with its merry crew
was soon moving swiftly over the water.

No more stops were to be made until
the foot of the lake was reached. Char-
lie had several turns at the oars, and soon
learned to pull an even stroke, the boat
being very light, not very much strength
was needed.

About eleven o’clock they ran into a
pretty cove, and ate lunch under the trees,
and after a little rest were again under
way.

It was{nearly four o’clock when the pret-

ty town at the foot of the lake came in
view, and they were soon ashore, the hoat
being put in care of aman who had boats
for rent. A short walk brought them to
the house of their friend, and all receiv-
ed a hearty welcome.

The next day was spent in looking about
the town, and riding about the country,
and as Charlie was allowed to hold the
reins he was more than happy.

The next day was Sunday, and all went
to church, and in the afternoon visited a
mission Sunday school, and heard the
children sing very sweetly.

Monday morning the homeward jour-
ney was begun, this time they followed
the eastern shore, having one visit to
make on that side.

To-day, both morning and evening
steamers passed near them, and they met
several fishing boats, the usual stop was
made for lunch, and they reached their
destination before sunset.

Only the night was spent here for school
would begin on Wednesday, so Tuesday
morning saw them again on the way, and
at five o’clock that evening the Nautilus
was drawn into the boat house at home,
and the tired but happy trio walked home,
leaving the baggage for the wagon to
bring up.

Wednesday morning found Charlie at
school, where he was quite the hero, and
after hearing his story, all the boys laid
plans for a cruise next summer.

A BIT OF ASTRONOMY.

[ suspect that not one child in fifty, un-
der twelve years of age, could tell me ek-
actly how any one knows that the moon
is really larger than a soup plate, or
whether it is as far or farther away than
Boston.

Now don't shrug your pretty shoulders,
and laugh, and say I must be crazy to
think you don’t know that. It is not so
easy a matter to know many things just
right; and I hope you will not say one
boastful word about your knowledge of
the subject, until you have thought it
over carefully, and see how much you re-
ally know certainly. Wise men are very
cautious indeed, and know what they say,
and the reason for it.

No one ever comes from the moon ¢oun-
try, to give us descriptions of it, and one
has a great deal of trouble in studying it,
since he cannot go there. The ““‘man in
the moon " is not at all social, either, in
his ways, as you know, and I never heard
of any one getting any sort of informa-
tion out of his ugly mouth. We have to
learn things the best way we can, all by
ourselves, one thing at a time, and that
often a very long time.

I will tell you to-day about the size of
the moon, and how men are able to find
out exactly what its size is.

The moon is a globe, whose diameter is
two thousand miles; about one-fourth of
that of the earth.

¢« Now, how,” do you ask, * can one
know that ?”

There is a method something like this :
Let us take, for example, a cent piece,
which measures about an inch in diame-
ter, and let it be placed between the eve
and the moon, at any distance from the
eye. It will be found, on the first trial,
that the coin will appear larger than the
moon; it will, in fact, completely con-
ceal the moon from the eye, and produce
what we may call a total eclipse of the
moon. Let the coin be moved farther
from the eye: it will then appear small-
er, and will seem to grow less in size as
its distance from the eye is increased.
Let it be removed until it seems exactly
to cover the moon, and ngither more nor
less.

If the distance from the coin to the
eye be measured, it will be found to be
aboutlten’ feet,'or one hundred and twan-

ty inches, or, what is the same, two hun-

dred and forty half-inches. But it is
known, that the distance from the moon
to the earth is about two hundred and
forty thousand miles; so that it follows
in this case that one thousand miles in
the moon’s distance is exactly what half
an inch is in the coin’s distance.

Now you all understand, I suppose, how,
in geography, you measure a country on
the map, when you know the scale of the
map; if, for instance, you have the map
of Illinois before you, made on a scale of
fifty miles to an inch, and find, by rreas-
uring, that there are about two inches of
the map from Chicago westward to the
limits of the state, you would at once be
able to say that the real distance between
those points must be about two times fif-
ty, or about one hundred miles.

Now, in the case of measuring the dis-
tance across the moon’s disk with the
coin, we have found the scale to be half
an inch to ome thousand miles; since,
then, the coin measures two half-inches
in diameter, the moon must measure two
fimes one thousand miles, or two thou-
sand miles in diameter.—Little Corporal.
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THE MOTHERS CHAIR.

HOW DO OTHER PEOPLE DO?

Do the sisters of Tane HOUSEHOLD ev-
er ask themselves this question, as I fre-
quently do when perplexities cross my
path? Years ago, when a little child at
school, we played one game amongst oth-
ers at noon time, which I have been try-
ing to play ever since, with all the fun
left out. We called the game, “Do as I
Do.” Seated in a long row, the child at
the head turned to his right hand neigh-
bor, saying, ‘‘ The master sent me to

you.” Number two inquires, ¢ What to
do?’ Number one answers, “Do as I

do,” and commences to pound'hcr knees
vigorously with her right fist, which num-
ber two likewise does, as she turns to in-
terrogate number three, who on receiv-
ing the message also commences to pound
and so the commands of the master are
kept passing down the class, until every
child is pounding with both fists, stamp-
ing with both feet, body swaying, head
bobbing, tongue clucking, and teeth snap-
ping, and dear HouseHOLD sister, il you
think this did not require skill, just sit
down and try it, the motions not to cease
or waver as you repeat, ‘‘ The master sent
me to you,” ¢ What to do?” “Doas T
do.”

I wish I knew how other people do who
have little boys that want to play in the
snow and wear knee pants which are too
short to tie down, so the snow crowds in
over the top of the boot, and melting in-
side, the little feet must go wet. When
the snow first came last winter, for two
days I changed stockings, dried feet and
boots, and bothered with leggings. The
second evéning, after the little fellow was
asleep, I found pieces of the same cloth,
and Jengthened those knee pants ten
inches, so they reach the instep, ‘like
papa’s.”

It was fun to see him dress the next
morning. He poked his feet through the
long legs, and tugged in vain to have his
pants come as usual, but they wouldn’t.
He finished buttoning them on to his
waist, and stretched up on tiptoe, but
still those pants covered his ankles, then,
half crying, he turned to me, saying,
“ Mamma, I grew little last night.”

Warmly clad, and with pants snugly
tied around his thick, long-legged boots,
he plunged gleefully into the deepest
drifts, and never got damp or took cold.

How do other mothers get their little
ones to sleep at night? Ourboy Ialways
rocked to sleep in his cradle, and with a
foot on the rocker, I was able to accom-
plish much sewing and kunitting. When
our little] girl [came, I thought I would

not indulge her so much, and she never
was rocked to sleep in her life, and now
she won't be, and half my evenings are
spent trying to get her to sleep. I read
of mothers who pnt their infants in bed
at night, and let them cry or sing them-
selves to sleep as they choose, but I won-
der how they keep them in the bed or
crib. My baby will creep out from under
the clothes as fast as I can tueck her in,
and surely a ten months old babe is too
young to whip and be made to stay there.
Since she was five months old, it has not
been safe to leave herin erib or bed alone,
for she would roll or creep off.

She has but a short day nap, wakes me
by five in the morning, is loth to go to
sleep for the night before eight, and I
sometimes think she grudges her long
unbroken sleep throngh the night. Morn-
ings I barricade the bed with pillows
while dressing, and thus manage to keep
her from springing off the bed for a few
moments. Mothers of accommodating
babies who sleep right through breakfast
getting and clearing away know nothing
of my trials.

How very many times have I thought
of that mother who wrote of her four
months old boy who was never tended,
but slept, eat, sat up, played, and then
lay down and slept again in his crib!
Sometimes I cannot believe a bright, act-
ive child could be trained to bhe so quiet
and so little trouble. Mother of that lit-
tle boy, I do want to hear from you again.
Is he still in his crib, cutting his teeth
without a wail of remonstrance? Has
the colie, or earache, or canker, no claim
on his fat, comfortable persom? By and
by, I should think he would be trying to
stand up, and might fall from his erib,
or does he always balance himself just
right, so you can serenely go about your
day’s work, while he gently pushes his
bedding about, getting it ready for its
daily sunning.

Mer. Crowell ‘¢ sent me to you.”

“What to do?”

“Do as [ do.”

Oh dear! I can’t.

Crarissa POTTER.

E». HousenoLp :(—Like Clarissa Pot-
ter, we are blessed with one little bay,
who is a source of great comfort to us
as well as of some anxiety. Did not we
feel sure of help from our Heavenly Fa-
ther, we should sometimes shrink from
the great responsibility of training this
little immortal soul for eternity.

Let us improve our time, mothers, while
our children are small, and are so easily
pleased and made happy, and give them
all the pleasure possible, having patience

with all their fun and mischief-loving
ways, that when the cares of manhood

and of womanhood press upon them, per-
haps very heavily, they may have the
memory of a happy childhood, and a
patient, forgiving mother, to cheer them.

These little verses from St. Nicholas,
entitled ‘¢ Baby’s Skies,” have been very
suggestive to me:

** Would yon know the baby's skies?
Baby’s skies are mamma's eyes,
Mamma’s eyes and smile together
Make the baby's pleasant weather,
Mamma, kecp your eyes trom tears,
Keep your meart from foolish fears,
Keep your lips from dull comp ing,
Lest the baby think 'tis raining.”

God pity the poor children who ¢ think
‘“tis raining ” every day. If onr families
contain any such, let us try to make a
sudden change of weather, for our little
ones, which shall be permanent.

QUEER ONE.

-

—Works on etiquet are countless, and
some of them contain really wholesowe
truths, but the best gulde for behaviour
will be found in the dictates of good na-
ture, and the promptings of a generous
disposition.
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WHEN THE SONG'S GONE OUT OF
YOUR LIFE.

“ When the song's gone out of your life, you can't
start another while it's a-ringing in your ears, but it's
best to have a bit of silence, and out o' that may be a
psalm’ll come by-and-by."—Edward Garreit.”

When the song's gone out of your life
That you thought would last to the end—
That first sweet song of the heart
That no after days can lend—
The song of the birds to the trees,
The song of the wind to the flowers,
The song that the heart gings low to itself
When it wakes in life's morning hours:

You can start no other song.
Not even a tremulous note
Will falter forth on the empty air;
It dies in your aching throat.
It is all in vain that you try,
For the spirit of song has fled—
The nightingale sings no more to the rose
‘When the beautiful flower is dead.

S0 let silence softly fall
On the broised heart’s quivering strings;
Perhaps from the loss of all you may learn
The song that the seraph sings:
A grand and glorious psalm
That will tremble, and rise, and thrill,
And fill your breast with its grateful rest,
And its lonely yearnings still.
-

OUR SCRAP-BOOK.

Part I.

BY REBA L. RAYMOND.

QCR.M’-BUOKS are valuable as repos-
k) itories of fragments of interest that
are continually accumnlating, and also
as books of reference. Here are gems of
thought from the leading literary men
and women of the day, bits of history of
persons, places, and things, inventions,
discoveries, statistics, ete.

It has always been a great pleasure to
us to gather together scraps; from early
childhood, we have delighted in it. There
was quite a mania in our home for this
work. Even Ernest, our ‘ Toddie,”
had his book filled with pictures, a goodly
number of Indians, bears, animals, and
firearms found a place in his book, until
it presented quite a warlike appearance.
These were put in at random, as he came
across them. What does it matter now
that some of them are upside down, and
the leaves are daubed with paste, and
sometimes fastened together? The book
afforded him hours of amusement, col-
lecting the pictures, cutting them out,
and filling up his book, making much lit-
ter with it all, but having a good time all
the same.

Now, there are so many books of the
kind for children, to be filled with the
pretty advertising cards seen everywhere,
or the pretty wood cuts from the speci-
men pages of books, and from papers, so
life-like that the little ones find much
pleasure in them. One of the prettiest
of these scrap-books for children we have
seen, was that of a bright-eyed little
cousin, one of Mark Twain’s, a smaller
size. This was filled with steel engrav-
ings from the different magazines of fash-
jon that had been gathering for several
years, every one representing child life
in some form. These her mamma con-
tributed, promising her all that were
suited to her book. As it was a Christ-
mas present the first one was a beautiful
Christmas title—a group of happy chil-
dren singing, ‘‘ Hark the herald angels
sing.” It is a good way to preserve the
engravings in the magazines which one
does not care to have bound, and will
prove a great pleasure to Effie and her
little friends.

Our first scrap-books were made from
old patent ‘office reports, cutting out the
alternate leaves to keep them from get-
ting too bulky. These answered nicely
for awhile. The first selections were not
always creditable to our judgment, but
we filnd some good things among them

after all. If all the poetry is not the best,
still there are some beautiful poems that
have individual charms forus. The work
of filling in the scraps is not always neat-
ly done as we would wish it.

We laugh now to see how many stories
we crowded into that first book. We
read them over again, and remember the
impression made upon us by each one.
Here is one that filled our childish heart
with sympathy, and it touches us yet.
Among them we notice a few—‘ Angel
Children,” by Anna Cora Ritchie, * First
Marriage in the Family,”” always an in-
teresting occasion, two or three stories
of the war, the terror and sorrow that
came with it, the broken circle and deso-
late home, so real, and so truthfully por-
trayed, ‘“ My Loss,” and that touching
story, ‘“ The Vermont Puritan,” describ-
ing the great, tender heart of our noble
president, who always leaned on the side
of mercy, it is only one of many like it,
given in the lecture, Abraham Lincoln, by
an ex-vice-president.

The first book has few illustrations. A
picture of the progressive and retrogres-
sive farmer made a lasting impression on
our minds. Here is a picture of gold
coins of the United States. Here, too,
are the deaf and dumb alphabet, which
we used to practice at school to keep
from answering imperfect at roll call in
the evening, keepiug the law in the let-
ter, if not in spirit, and ‘“Two Paths in
Life,” clearly depicting the evils of in-
temperance from youth to age.

Our second book is filled principally
with articles taken from our family paper,
The Rural, that came to our home from
the great metropolis. To this charming
paper we owe our love for pure, good
reading. Nothing but the best found a
place in its columns. Coming to our
home in the first year of its publication,
and for many years after, the files had ac-
cumulated, until that old attic, after we
learned to read, was areal treasure house,
and the many different contributors, came
to be household words among us, and the
paper one of our household gods.

We remember, too, that the day it was
expected from the office our walk home
from school often ended in a race and a
gseramble to see who should get the paper
first. Blessings on such editors! we say,
they are the real benefactors of mankind.
Such journals are a well-spring of joy in
any home.

Turning through our book we find many
choice selections arranged under the dif-
ferent ornamental headings, as Social
Topies, and Choice Miscellany. Here are
some rare gems of poetry and prose, the
crystallized thoughts of the authors.
Sweet memories and pleasant associa-
tions are mingled together with these
pages of our old scrap-book, and they
each possess individual charms for us.
They carry us back to the hours spent in
the attic among the boxes and barrels of
papers. Here, half buried by the accu-
mulations of years, with our heads near
the rafters, the scissors and a tin of paste
at hand, we cut and filled our book, while
the gentle showers made music on the
shingles above us so sweet that we do not
wonder it has been immortalized in song.
One of the most exquisite poems in our
book is ¢ The Music of the Rain.” Filled
with gentle memories, the music of the
past has rare melody if it is made up of
clouds and sunshine, vain regrets and
calm resignation.

There is no day like a rainy day for such
work as this. They seem made for just
such fascinating employment when there
is mo danger of interruption from the
outside world. The rain comes down in
torrents, and we are happy at our work.

This book served us during our school
days at our literary entertainments, every
selection so used possessing a particular
interest to us. Here is a touching one of

the war, ‘“ Claribel’s Prayers,” full of pa-
thos. Thecrowded house and the sweet-
faced teacher are all before us, and the
beautiful rendering of it by a dear [riend
who brought out the full beauty of it.
Here are two other child poems, equally
sweet, listened to under different circum-
stances, ‘ Daisy's Faith,” and ¢ Papa’s
Letter,” and a number of Will Carleton’s
popular ballads that have now found a
place in the school readers.

The book abounds in illustrations and
portraits of eminent persons in the differ-

ent departments of life, with sketches of

their lives. Here are Geo. Peabody, the
great philanthropist, Garabaldi, the Ital-
ian patriot, Charles Dickens, and N. P.
Willis, with a view of Idlewild. Royalty
is here represented by the Empress Eu-
genie and the princess of Prussia. The
advocates of the sex are also represented.
Here are Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton,
her face framed in white curls, and her
plain-faced sister, Susan B. Anthony.

The literary guild have a number of
representatives, Catherine M. Sedgwick,
and Emma Willard, the distinguished
teacher and author, who the
first place in the gallery of American
teachers, she having founded the first
scientific female seminary. As an author
her books have reached a circulation of
more than a million copies. Among the
best known of her poems is the hymn
“Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep.”
These items we glean from an article in
Frank Leslie’s paper.

Here is the sweet face of Alice Cary,
and near by is her sister Phabe, with a
loving tribute to their memory in a long
article from Ilarper’s Bazar, including
some of their sweetest songs. One of
Alice Cary’s poems called ‘The Best
Picture,” commencing,

occupies

* Of all the beautiful pictures
That hang on memory's wall,"”

has been pronounced one of the finest
written by an American author, and the
exquisite one written a few months be-
fore her death, ¢ The Flight of the Birds "
is very touching. She did not live to see
them come back. Of Phabe Cary’s po-
ems, perhaps the best is the one called ‘¢ A
Woman's Conclusions.” This is also said
to be her favorite among them all. Sure-
ly none are more highly cherished than the
hymn * One Sweetly Solemn Thought,”
published in 1852. There is a touching
story often told in counection with it,

how one soul was rescued from ruin. |
There are tributes to the memories o
Mrs. Sigourney, Fanny Fern, Horace

Greeley, and others less renowned.

A few pages are given to precious
friends who have passed on before us in-
to the land of light and love, and the list
is always inereasing. Every little while
a loved one enters the beyond.

A page is also devoted to marriage no-
tices. We look them over and find
enough material for a book in the history
of those we have entered here, some
bright, happy and congenial lives, mis-
mated ones, freed by divorce, others sep-
arated by death.

Under the title of Various Topics, we
find ‘¢ History of the American Flag,”
st Seven Wonders of the World,” and
“ Cities Extraordinary.”

The book that we thought would sure-
ly hold all our scraps, is filled and run-
ning over, and many scraps on hand. We
decide that the next one must be a real
scrap-book, one made for that purpose
alone, and of a large size. The book-
stores have them at reasonable prices,
nicely bound. A large one is purchased
nearly the size of this paper, and one good
thing we notice about it is strips where
we can insert leaves from magazines, con-
taining some choice articles we wish to
preserve. A great part of some maga-
zines may mot be worth binding, and the
cream of these we keep for our book.

This book is arranged more systemat-
ically, and we make a speeiality of good
engravings and portraits, buying extra
copies of our best illustrated papers that
contain anything of interest on any par-
ticular subject on which we are collect-
ing, It is surprising how much there
on one subject, giving only the very best
thonghts of the leading editors. One on-
ly needs to begin a book of this kind to
find it out, in sorting and re-sorting to be
sure that nothing commonplace goes in.

The first pages are devoted to thoughts
on the New Year. There is a beautiful
title-page design, with one of the most
expressive prose poems, written by a
favorite coutributor to the magazines.

‘Near by is a notice of her sudden death,

stricken her work.
written so near the

a precious memento.

down suddenly in
The words she has
close of life, are
Among the clippiugs for the New Year,
we insert a nicely illustrated copy of
“The Hanging of the Crane,” for is it
not the New Year of the new home rep-
resented in the poem? The pages avethe
size of our book, beautifully tinted, and
are a valuable addition to it.

Farther on in our bouk are a few pages
Valentine day, then
Easter-tide with the cross and puassion
flowers, chosen emblems of the death of
the Saviour.

Near the close of the book is a double-

devoted to colnes

page illustration of a New England
Thanksgiving. The lives of the Pari-

tans are truthfully portrayed, their devo-
tions, snow storms, customs, awd quaint
The cluosing pictare of the
family reunion around the loaded board
is near by a modern Thanksgiving, but
that of “ye olden time ” does not suffer
in contrast with it, far from it. Thavks-
giving meant much to the sturdy New
Englander.

costnes,

CIDAMORE.

BY HAZEL WYLDE.

Many of True HouvsenorLp who have
long been acquainted with Anna Holyoke
Howard through these columns, will feel
an interest in knowing something about
her late relative whose poems had a pre-
vious mention.

The lady was an aunt of Mrs. Howard,
of whose family she had been a member
since the year 1879, her death occurring
May twentieth of this year.

Miss Mary Cutts, (Idamore,) was a

| i
beautiful person even at the advanced age

of eighty. She was one of those aged
ones towards whom a younger person in-
clines with feelings of deepest admiration
and pure reverence; in presence digni-
fied, though courteous, her countenance
revealing that she had kept herself ¢ an-
spotted from the world.” Although pos-
sessing a naturally fine constitution, her
strength had gradually yielded in the last
few years, until sickness closed a short
season of suffering, and she passed on to
the land where is promised ¢ a far more
exceeding and eternal weight of glory.”
Her life can best be summed by a cited
sketeh from the pen of Gen. Phelps, of
Brattleboro, Vermont, in a paper of
Portsmouth, N. H., thre birthplace of the
lady :

¢ Miss Mary Cutts was born in Ports-
mouth, on the 4th of April, 1801, in the
old Gov. Wentworth house. She was the
danghter of Edward Cutts (at one time a
shipping merchant engaged in the East
India trade, and at his death president of
First National Bank) and great-grand-
daughter of President Holyoke of Harvard
College. In 1832 she left Portsmouth
with her brother, the late Hon. Hampden
Cutts, who, with his wife, a daughter of
Consul Jarvis, went to North Hartland,
Vt., to reside. In 1860 she went to Brat-
tleboro, Vt., with her brother’s family,

i
|
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and remained there until 1879, when she
went to Brooklyn, N. Y., to reside with
her niece Mrs. Howard. THer re
were taken to North Hartland, where they
were given a resting place beside her
mother and brother in the old burying
ground of that town.

Miss Cutts was a lady of the old school,
of high intellectual endowments and rare
accomplishments. A sunnier or brighter
nature never existed. She was an author-
€88, two volumes of

issued
The first w

and verse.

v sprightly, miscellaneous

collection called ¢ The Autobiography of

a Clock;” the second, a larger work, en-
titled * Grondalla.”
mance in ve

The latter was a ro-
se, and founded on incidents
in the history of her own family in Ports-
mouth. It is in the style of Tenuyson’s
“Enoch Arden.” Her recollections of
her native place were fresh until the last.
She was the latest survivor of the gener-
ation of Cuttses born in Portsmouth.”
Mrs. Howard and her eldest son, Cecil
Hampden Howard, attended the remains
to their final resting place, while in their
home, at Brooklyn, N. Y., the lovely aunt
is now missed and tenderly remembered.

[ We append to the above tribute the last poem
written by Miss Cutts, which was kindly fur
nished us by Mrs, Howard. ]

A SOLILOQUY A STORMY

BY A LADY OF EIGHTY YEARS,

UPON DAY.

I cannot see to-day, 'tis very de

The elouds have closely gathered o'er the sun;

Nature's sweet tones are hushed—I hear them not
They've faded as my life's joys, one hy ane.

"Tis gloom around—"tis gloom within my heart!
Oh, where the golden days of ancient time?

These sad vicissitudes, these stormy
Do not with spirit such as mine is,

hime.

Where nature’s rs

liant smiles that soothe the heart
Like as the thrill benign of tender words?

I long for joyous sunlight, langhing streams,
Soft grassy meads, the melody of birds.

I long to hear the mighty river rush:
To see 'mid dark recess t

To stray o'er

violet pee

hway, lone, obscure,

Where sunlight trembles as the shadow4 sleep

A thus alone I muse, methinks around
Faint echocs come
I hear the purli
And ‘'mid ma

rom region far away;

brook. the gushing note,

pines the wild breeze play.

Ay, there is beauty in the dashing wave!

There's

ry on the lofty mountain height?
itall! O nearer come
Ye visions and ye tones of radiance bright !

I see, T he

Ah, why regret that here ‘tis dark and drear?
Earth’s somber hues and cares will soon be o'er;
And glowing beauty burst, aind music peal
Where sorrow, sin and care can vex no more,
e S L )
CONTRIBUTORS® COLUMN.
Epn. lHousguoLp :(—Can any one furnigsh me the
song, one verse of which is:
‘1 had a dream, a happy, happy dream
I dreamed that I was free,
And in that land, that hapy
“ Eva Le

, happy land

I saw swect

and the author’s name?

Also the author of the instrumental piece ealled
“ Ringing Rocks,” and where 1 can get the words
of “0ld Folks at Home?”

Tell Ada L. that I will furnish her “ Schneider’s
Ride.” MRs. L. L. RANDALL.

Box 494, Appleton, Wisconsin.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Can any of the readers of
THE HousEHOLD furnish me with the musie to
the song entitled, /*The Marriage Rite.” I have
the words, and would like to get notes. 1 will
return the favor. MAUD L. MASON.

Corinth, Saratoga Co. a X

ED. HOUSEHOLD :—If some of the sisters hav.
ing the verses of which this is the firs

* One God, one Father pious Christians own,
One sun in heaven, round the earth one moon,
One life to live, one death to dic on earth,

One heaven to gain by the Redeemer’s birth,”

will send a copy 1 will return stamp for postage

and will recompense for the trouble {n some way,

a8 I am very desirous of obtaining them.
Coldstream, Ont. MARY E

AVITZ.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Can any of your readers
send me the poem,
** Bright star of hope,
Shed your beams on me,
And send a loving message
From far across the sea?”
sentitled  The Old Homestead,”
v psy’s Warning,” in retuvn.
Ural, Ohio. ELLA M. BREWSTER.

I will send a son

or ¢

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I want to agk some of 'THE
HOUSEHOLD readers if they will please furnish
me a copy of each of the following selections:

“Death of Little Jim,” *“ Aslcep at the Switch,”
or “Unecle Daniel’'s Apparition,” 1 will repay
them in some way. DAN RIPLEY.

Bringhurst, Ind.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD : — Will some one be kind
enough to send me the song entitled “ Arthur
Lee?” Also, *Sunny Hours of Childhood?”

Omaha. Neb. MRS. C. L. HALL.

ED. ITOUSEHOLD :(—Will some one of the sisters
send me the first verse of the song * Nellie Grey 77
Box 558, Fitchburg, Mass. GOLDIE.

Ep. HOUSEBOLD :—In answer to a request in
yvour paper I send the names of presidents in
rhyme.

* Washington first to the White House came,

Next on the list is John Adams’ name.
Jefferson then filled the honored place;

The name of James Madison next we trace.

The fifth In suceession was James Monroe}

And John Quingy Adams the next below.

Then Andrew Jackson was placed in the chnair,

And next we find Martin Van Buren there.

Then William H. Harrison's name we meet,

Whose death gave John Tvyler the coveted seat.
Then James K. Polk was the nation’s choice :

Next for Zachary Taylor she gave her voice,

Whose premature death brought in Millard Fillmore,
And next Franklin Pierce the distinetion wore.

The fifteenth was James Buchanan, they say,

Who for Abraham Lincoln prepared the way,
Whose death gave Andrew Johnson a chance.

The Eighteenth name was Ulysses 8. Grant's.

By menns of various | sundry wa)
The nineteenth name was R. B. Hayes.”
And James A. Garfield, the twentieth, sir,
Dying, brought forward Chester A. Arthar.

NANNETTE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD : — Will some one of your
readers give the words of the hymn commencing,

“ We read of the realms of the blest,”

together with the chorus,
‘* What must it be to be there?”

ErL1as WITMER.
Suspension Rridge, Niagara Co., N. ¥.

—— -

THE REVIEWER.

THe DesmoNp HUNDRED, the latest of
the Round Robin series, iz one of the best
summer stories of the season. The scene
is laid in New England, although there is

littke chance that the fact would be
cuessed by the reader. The heroine, a

charming mixture of Irish and Spanish,
is a very lovely girl, while the hero, an
almost impos=ible creation of saintly per-
fection, very properly steps down to give
place to his more flesh-and-blood brother.

"The eountry doctor, one of the best and

most life-like characters in the book, and
his puritan little wife, add much to the
general interest. The sketch of life at
Nassau is bright and pleasantly told, be-
ing, in spite of some over-drawn inci-
dents, one of the most entertaining parts
of the story. Published by James R. Os-
good & Co., Boston.

IN° THE ITARBOR. ULTIMA THULE.
Part II. is a little volume of poems col-
lected from the later writings of Mr.
Loungfellow, together with some which
have not been published in earlier vol-
umes.  The interest with which the pub-
lic will welcome these last words of the
loved poet whose every line was pure,
needs no awakening by word of praise.
There is but a universal welcome, tinged

with a sadness which makes it all the

stronger, for works like this. Published
by Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston.
Price, $1.00

AvTERMATH : FroM City AND CoOvUN-

TRY, BERG AND THaAL, gathered and gar-
nered by Mrs, M. B. Buekhout, is a pleas-
ant record of travel, somewhat removed
from the beaten track of most writers,
giving a series of sketches of the less
prominent places visited during a tour
in Europe. The rather unfortunate se-
leetion of a title, which mo one after
once reading the book could term a pla-
giarism, will be found satisfactorily ex-
plained in a note of preface by the author.
Price, $1.00. 'W. B. Smith & Co.; N. Y.

Toe ViLra Bouemia, hy Marie Le Bar-
on, is a light and humorous story of sev-
eral young girls, who with a sentimental
elderly aunt retired to a country house,
with the determination to hold no com-

munication whatever with a man. Of
their subsequent exploits we leave the
reader to judge. It is written after the
manner of the summer stories which
have of late been so popular. Published
by Kockendoefer & Urie, New York.

The July IIARPER’S has also for a frontispiece
a portrait of Emerson, engraved from a crayon
drawing by Rowse. Theopening article by Hen-
ry W. Luey, giving a graphie sketch of the most
eminent members of the British parliament; is
entitled “ Glimpses of Great Britons.” A paper
on the recent digscoveries of the Theban mummies,
by Miss A. B. Edwardzg, is of much interest. Oec-
tavia Iensel tells us in a readable paper, of the
great musiclan Liszt. There 1 entertaining
article on “ The Old Ship-builders of New York,”
by G. W. Sheldon, and Mr. Lathrop’s third in-
stallment of “Spanish Vistas,” sustains the in-
terest of the preceding numbers, and is beanti-
fully illustrated. Mr. Black’s serial, *Shandon
Bells,” is, of course, one of the chief attractions
of the number. Mr. Woodberry’s second paper
on “The History of Wood engraving,” is very
interesting both in matter and fllustrations, and
Julian Hawthorne contributes an able article on
Emerson. There are several excellent short
stories, and poems by Miss Phelps, A.T. L.,
Paul Hayne, and Tracy Robinson. Mr. George
Witliam Curtis, in The Easy Chair, gives one of
his inimitable papers on Emerson, and the other
editorial departments are full of interest.

THE ATLANTIC for July is full of good read-
ing. The three serials now being published add
not a little to the general excellence. Mr. Hardy’s
has reached a crisis which will be enjoyed by his
admirers, while we predicted some months since
that * Doctor Zay " would be one of Miss Phelps’
best works, and Mr. Bishop’s “House of a Mer
chant Prince” sustains the interest it has held
from the beginning. O. B. Frothingham con-
tributes an able paper on * Care for the People
Under Despotism,” and Henry D. Lloyd has an
able and timely political paper on the “ Political
Economy of Scventy-three Million Dollars
“ Shall Members of the Cabinet Sit in Congres
by Willard Brown, is also a timely political pa-
per. Numhber five of “Studies In the South,”
fully sustains the interest of the preceding pa-
pers. Miss Jewett contributes one of her always
excellent short stories, and the last poem written
by Longfellow is given in this number. There
are alzo poems by H. C. Bunner, Susan Coolidge
aml Annie R. Annau. *“ Recent American Fic.
tion ” contains able reviews of Miss Woolson’s
“ Anne,” and Mr. Lathrop’s “ Echo of Passion ®
and * In the Distance,” while the Contributors’
Club and other editorial departments add much
to the general interest. #4.00 a year. Boston:
Houghton, Mifilin & Co.

LITTELL'S LIVING AGE is one of the best, as it
{s the oldest of eclectic magazines. The ablest
writers of the day are represented inits pages,
and the care with which the articles are selected
make it a pleasing source of entertainment and
instruetion. It preserves in convenient form the
best of the current Hterature of the day. His.
tory, art, eriticism, fiction, science, poetry and
travel are all represented, and always at their
best. The contents of the last two numbers em-
brace an article on Jonathan Swift, *“The Arcady
of our Grandfathers,” * Marcus Aurelius Anto
nius,” “ Charles Lamb and his Friends,” “ Dr.
John Brown,” installments of “ The Ladies Lin-
dores,” * Aunt Mona” and *“Cicely,” two capital
short stories, and many other fine articles, and
the usnal amount of good poetry. $8.00a year.
Published weekly. Littell & Co., Boston.

THE CENTURY for July maintains the high
standard the reader has learned to expect from
this pepular monthly. The opening article,
‘“ Among the Thlinkits in Alaska,” by C. . 5.
Wood, gives an entertaining sketeh of this still
new country. HKrnest Ingersoll contributes an-
other local sketch of much interest entitled ** A
Colorado Cavern.” The boatmen of the country
will be deeply interested in Mr. Benjamin’s pa-
per on “ The Evolution of the American Yacht.”
There is a timely paper on * Thoreau * with por-
trait. G. E. Waring, Jr., contributes a curious-
ly illustrated sketch of ¢ The Horse in Motion.”
Part second of * Bee Pastures in California” is
as readable as its predecessor. Carlyle’s ¢ Rem-
iniscences” are coneluded in this number. “ A
Great Charity Reform,” by E. V, Smalley, treats
of the insane asylums, work-houses, ete., of
Blackwell’s Island. There are excellent short
stories by Mrs. Horton and Joaguin Miller, and
generous installments of the serials by Mrs. Bur
nett and Mr. Howells. Thereare poems by * ,”
H. C. Bunner, “ M,” A. D.T. Whitney, and Ed-
gar Faweett. Topies of the Times, and other
editorial departments are of usual excellence
and interest. $4.00a year. New York: The Cen-
tury Co.

In the NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW for July,
the leading article is a profound and sympathetic
study of “ Emerson as a poet,” by Edwin P.
Whipple. In “Hydravlic Pressure in Wall
Street,” the writer exposes many of the tricks
and devices by means of which fictitious values
are ereated, and the unwary lured daily to roin.
Desire Charnay contributes the eleventh article
in the series on ** The Ruins of Central America,”

and records the crowning triumph of his explor-
ing expedition, namely, the discovery of a great
ruined city in the hitherto unexplored country of
the Lacandones, Guatemala, There are two pa-
pers on the civil service question: one, “The
Things Which Remain,” by Gail Hamilton, who
labors to relieve the eivil gervice from the asper-
sions cast upon it on account of Guiteaw’s crime;
the other, * The Business of Office-Seeking,” by
Richard Grant White, who forcibly portrays the
moral ills that come from the perennial struggle
for place. Finally, Franecis Marion Crawford,
son of the eminent American sculptor, writes of
“False Taste in Art,” and indicates eertain di-
rections in which art culture might be developed
under the conditions of life existing in the
United States

LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE for July isa verita-
ble summer number. The opening article,
‘ Black Bass Fishing in Sunganeetuk,” by Row-
land E. Robinson, carries in words and illustra-
tion-a clear picture of Adirondack streams.
“ An Afternoon in a French Hamlet,” by Anna
Bowman Blake, gives a pleasing description of
French peasant life. C. F. Holder contributes a
shark sketch off the coast of Florida, entitled,
“The Tiger of the Sea.” “In the Heart of the
Alleghanies,” by M. G. Van Renszalaer is the
first of two papers treating of the seenery and
early history of the swrrounding eountry.
“Walks with Bryant,” by II. N. Powers, gives
a pleasant sketch of the poet’s habits and daily
life amid the rural scenes to which he was so
strongly attached. “The Coal Mines of the
State of Dade,” by Ernest Ingersoll, gives an ac-
count of convict labor in Georgia. The new se-
rial ¢ Fairy Gold,” opens well, and there are sev-
eral excellent short stories. There are poems
by Frances I.. Mace, and Carlotta Perry, and
the ¢ Monthly Gossip” contains much readable
and timely matier. $3.00 a year. Philadelphia:
J. B. Lippincott & Co.

THE *MAGAZINE OF ART for July is rich in
reading matter and illustrations. In the opening
article, Charlotte J. Weeks gives a very interest-
ing sketeh of “The Pictures at Aston Rowant,”
with sev beautiful engravings. Magon Jack-
son contributes another interesting paper on
wood engraving, and Basil Champney also gives
another of his able articles on * Wren and St.
PauPs.” * Summer Time,” by H. E. Ward, isa
charming sketeh beautifully illustrated. Cosmo
Monkhouse contribites a fine paper on Prof. Le-
gros, with portrait and three engravings. There
is a beautiful engraving of *The Mountain
Sprite,” from & picture by Conrad Dielitz. Aus-
tin Dobson gives a half-humorous poem. The
eleven engravings of Albert Durer ip Mr. Col.
vin's sketch are of great interest to the art stu-
dent. The notes on the exhibitions are full of
interest, as are the Art Notes, both foreign and
Ameriean, the latter being unusually interesting.
30 a year. Cassell, Petter, Galpin & Co., New
York.

ST. NICHOLAS for July will be espeeially inter-
esting to its young readers who aspire to literary
pursuits for its article on * Amateur Newspa-
pers” by Harlan H. Ballard. The yvounger ones
will like the amusing little story of “The Boy
who lost the Fourth of July.” There is an inter-
esting account of “ An Early American Rebel-
lon,” and a spirited sketch of the famous sea-
fight between the Essex and the Phwbe in the
war of 1812. Mrs. Dodge’s story, * Dopald and
Dorothy,” is continued. There is a capital selec-
tion of pleasing stories and rhymes beautifully
illustrated, the usual interest sustained in the
several departments, and the Letter Box containg
a report of the children’s Garfield fund. 0 a
year. New York: The Century Co.

LASELL SEMINARY FOR YOUNG WOMEN. This
school seeks to combine the culture of the schools
with the raver arts of home making. While its
pupils have been fitted to enter the best colleges
open to women, or graduate from its own thor-
ough and complete course, it has also unfolded
successfully a plan of eulture in useful and do-
mestic art. The teachers in this as in other de-
partments have been most able.  Cooking, dress-
fitting, millinery, mending, ete., are established
as regular branches of study. For beautifully
fllustrated eatalogues apply to C. C. Bragdon,
principal, Auburndale, Mass.

We have received a copy of the SOUTHERN
CULTIVATOR and DIXie FARMER for April, a
representative southern agricultural journal con-
taining an immense amount of instructive matter
on all points of interest to the farmer. The dif-
ferent departments are well filled, and space
given to other than agricultural ncws as the
Household, and Home Circle, and Children’s
Corner, will testify. $1.50a year. Published by
Jas. P, Harrison & Co., Atlanta, Ga.

The July WIDE AWAKE is a brilliant number,
beautifully illustrated. *“The Fairy Flag of
Skye,” a folk.lore story, is one of the prettiest
illustrated ballads ever prepared for young read-
ers. It contains, for the benefit of its summer
readers, a program for an evening’s entertain-
ment, comprizing pantomimes, represenfations of
statuary, pietures, ete., giving nter's plan
for building a portable stage. ¢ is also in its
Chatauqua Reading Course, & very valuable and
original Health and Strength Paper from Miss
Allen, of the Boston Ladies’ Gymnasium.
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O ye tears!
O ye tears!
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cannot cheer us
con - quer, and I stand
smote, smote a- mid Ho - reb’s burn-ing sand,
fresh- ness and the bloom of long a -

yield - ed, and the ear - lysnow-dropsspring,
if the show'rsrefuseto fall,
e - rect and free,

And the eyes
And know that
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I am hu- man,
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THE MICROSCOPE IN THE HOUSE-
HOLD.

BY ANNIS WAYNE BOWEN.

FIYHE microscope, in the opinion of

most people, even among the edu-
cated, outside of a narrow circle of sci-
entists, is merely a wonderful little in-
strument, by means of which inguiring
minds are able to make visible certain cu-
rious, and in some cases uncomfortable-
looking minute animal and vegetable
forms that would be otherwise invisible,
and therefore unknown.

We have all laughed at the huge dimen-
sions of a slender hair plucked from the
ringlets of some pretty girl, who shrugs
her shoulders at our merriment, and jests
while she views with dismay the revela-
tions of that horrid lens.

We have expressed our amsazement at
the wonderful mechanism of the fly, or
have searched Rover for one of the fu-
gacious pests that render life a burden to
him, that we may bring our captive un-
der the magnifying glass, though in bod-
ily fear lest a catastrophe happen, such
as Oliver Wendell Holmes so humorous-
ly describes under similar circumstances,

* The bug, who was a flea,
At once exploded and commenced experiments on me."

Waggish amateurs all over the land
continue to frighten nervous old ladies
from the use of vinegar, and into the use
of very carefully filtered water. The fil-
tered water is a good thing and manufac-
tured vinegar is bad. And it may not be
amiss to warn the fastidious sisterhood
of THE HousenorLp that the accumula-
tions at the roots of the bristles of an ill-
kept hair brush are productive of a low
form of vegetable life.

With all these things intelligent house-
keepers are familiar. But it has been re-
served for the wonderful year of 1881, in
which the world did not come to an end,
to show our learned men many things for
which they have long been searching, and
not the least of this new knowledge have
been the revelations of the microscope,
In regard to many diseases to which flesh
is lieir. And these discoveries concern,
scarcely less than the doctors themselves,
the householders and mothers. The
householders, who must come before the
doetors in the work of prevention, and
the mothers, upon whom rests the burden
of the cure.

Within comparatively few years the re-
searches of eminent physicians and sci-
entists have done much to elucidate the
apparently mysterious causes of malig-
nant and malarial diseases.

Man is no freer from microscopical
parasites than the lower animals are, and
these tiny pests work dire disaster when
conditions are favorable. An American
has been astonished to find that in his
saliva a fungus existed in such quanti-
ties, that a drop injected into the veins
of a rabbit caused death, with all the
signs of violent blood poisoning. The
blood of that rabbit would kill another,
and 8o on in endless succession. Almost
simultaneously a French doctor found in
the saliva of a child who died of hydro-
phobia, what seems to be the same plant.
And it bas been thought that hydrophobia
may be caused by the presence of this
fungus in the blood; conveyed there by
the teeth of dog, or cat, or rat, or even
in some rare instances of man. It has
long been known that hydrophobia was
blood-poisoning. This little plant, of the
lowest and most minute form of vegeta-
ble life, has been named micrococeus, and
is found In the mouth in all cases of
furred tongue or sore throat.

During the past two years Drs. Wood

and Formad have been engaged, under
the auspices of the National Board of
Health, in investigating the cause of
diphtheria, that terrible scourge that
shows itself here and there over the land
in epidemics, or in comparatively isolated
cases, a disease more to be dreaded than
hydrophobia, and yet intelligent house-
holders, who are prompt enough to shoot
a strange dog, or their own, for that mat-
ter, or will drive round half a mile to
avold passing a house where there is a
case of vanjoloid, will, through ignorance
or carelessness, live cheek by jowl, in their
own houses, with the causes that call in-
to existence the grimmest monster that
stalks to and fro over the earth, a mon-
ster that ** out-herods Herod,” for whose
child victims thronghout the land,

* The voice of Rachel for her children erying,
Will not be comforted."

Not only are the causes of diphtheria
tolerated, but the plumber is paid good
round sums to place them in the houses
of the well-to-do, in the shape of waste-
pipes without traps, or what is even
worse, defective traps, while the well for
waste matter is dug close to the house,
or where the liquid contents can pene-
trate through the loose soil into their own
or a neighbor’s well.

An article in a late number of the
Pennsylvania Monthly, by Dr. Wood,
gives the results of the investigations of
himself and colleague.

It had been known that a peculiar fun-
ous, named micrococcus, had been found
in the blood of persons very ill with diph-
theria. They found the membrane from
the throats of children who had died of
this disease, swarming with micrococei,
and by inoculating rabbits with this
membrane, they produced in the victims
all the symptoms of blood poisoning,
such as are to be seen in diphtheria, and
death ensued. The doctors then, by
means of . culture liquids,” grew the
plant entirély outside of an animal body,
and tried the effect of those plants upon
more unfortunate rabbits, and they also
cansed diphtheria. After patient and care-
ful examination they came to the conclu-
sion that the micrococei are the cause of
malignant diphtheria.

The conditions outside of the human
body for its growth seem to be, in plain
terms, any kind of filth., It will there
develop, and the surrounding air be filled
with the floating micrococci, which com-
ing in contact with the tender membrane
of the throat, especially of children, will
produce the disease. From such causes

come general epidemics of malignant
diphtheria. It is only in certain stages

of its growth that the fungus is harmful,
for it is often present in a more or less
degree in the mouth, in an inactive state,
and does no harm. But the irritation
from a common sore throat, with the
warmth and catarrhal mucus present,
will give the needed stimulus for its
growth, and diphtheretic sore throat, or
even a self-generated case of diphtheria
is the result. A case of contagion is
when the floating microcoecus from the
throat of a patient comes in contact with
the throat of another, or getting into a
cut or scratch will produce a most violent
form.

It is supposed that typhoid and scarlet
fevers and measles are also caused by
some similar low form of life, grown un-
der similar conditions.

So it seems that we cannot look after
the sanitary conditions of our houses and
surroundings with too much eare. For
every case of such diseases, there is
blame to be placed somewhere. It may
not be on you, or on the much libeled
plumber, or on the health board of the
city, but somewhere, at some time, some
one has been careless, and that careless-
ness has brought forth fruit, some thirty,
some sixty, and some a hundred fold.

LAY A4 FAINTING PERSON DOWN.

It is surprising how everybody rushes
at a fainting perscn, and strives to raise
him up, and especially to keep his head
erect. There must be an instinctive ap-
prehension that if a person seized with a
fainting or other fit fall into the recum-
bent position, death is more imminent.
I must have driven a mile to-day while a
lady fainting was held upright. T found
her pulseless, white, and apparently dy-
ing, and I belleve that if I had delayed ten
minutes longer that she would really have
died. I laid her head down on a lower
level than her body, and immediately
color returned to herlips and cheeks, and
she became conscious. To the excited
group of friends I said: Always remem-
ber this fact, namely : fainting is caused
by a want of blood in the brain; the
heart ceases to act with sufficient force
to send the usual amount of blood to the
brain, and hence the person loses con-
sciousness because the function of the
brain ceases. Restore the blood to the
brain, and instantly the persom recovers.
Now, though the blood is propelled to all
parts of the body by the action of the
heart, yet it i8 still under the influence of
the laws of gravitation. In the ereect
position the blood ascends to the head
agalpst gravitation, and the supply to
the brain is diminished, as compared with
the recumbent position, the heart’s
pulsation being equal. If, then, you
place a person sitting whose heart has
nearly ceased to beat, his brain will fail
to receive blood, while if you lay him
down, with the head lower than the heart,
blood will run into the brain by the
mere force of gravity; and in fainting,
in sufficient quantity to restore conscious-
ness. Indeed, nature teaches us how to
manage the fainting persons, for they al-
ways fall, and frequently are at once re-
stored by the recumbent position into
which they are thrown.— Ezchange.

— -

HOW TO0 STOP BLEEDING.

If a man is weunded so that blood
flows, that flow is either regular, or by
jets or spurts. If it flows regularly, a
vein has been wounded, and a string
should be bound tightly around below
the wounded part, that is, beyond it from
the' heart. If the bloods comes out by
leaps or jets, an artery has been severed,
and the person may bleed to death in a
few minutes; to prevent which apply the
cord above the wound, that is, between
the wound and the heart. In case a
string or cord is not at hand, tie the two
opposite corners of a handkerchief
around the limb, put a stick between and
turn it round until the handkerchief is
twisted sufficiently tight to stop the
bleeding, and Kkeep it so until a physieian
can be had.

-

CURE FOR HYDROPHOBIA.

Elecampane is a plant well known to
most persons, and i to be found in many
of our gardens. Immediately after being
bitten, take one ounce of the root of the
plant, the green root is perhaps prefera-
ble, but the dried will answer, and may be
found in our drug stores, slice or bruise,
put in a pint of fresh milk, boil down to
half a pint, strain, and when cold drink it,
fasting at least six hours afterward.
The next morning repeat the dose pre-
pared as the last, and this will be suffi-
cient. It is recommended that after each
dose nothing be eaten for at least six
hours.

DR, HANAFORD’S REPLIES.

Mgs. M. RICHARDSON I must confess that I
do not know what ““will give temporary relief
in neuralgia of the heart.” This 1s a peculiar
disease—* untamed ‘and untamable.” As these
* friendly twinges ” are intended as premonitory,
or as ‘ warnings,” they are not easily silenced

till they have had “their say.” We may smother
them, it may be, by very harsh means, but not
safely, any more than you can “ gag ” a man who
is giving the alarm of fire, when that fire isin
his own house. Preventive measures are the on-
Iy ones to be relied apon as “sure.” If one
drinks strong tea and coffee instead of cocoa,
shellg, * cerea! coffee,” and the like, or uses a
great deal of tobacco, or sits up late, has only
half as much sleep as is needed, and in various
ways disobeys all the laws of health, being much
excited, I cannot give him or her much hope or
comfort. Could I know the habits and peculiar
symptoms in this case, I could advise with more
definiteness. Neuralgia never comes without
definite causes, and will come and remain, if
those causes remain; that may be regarded as
“ahre.”

MREs. BLANK. As a general principle, it is best
for the babe to nurse, if there ig not too much
“humor.” This is natural, and it is a question,
often, whether the child suffers more from the
mother’s imperfections, or from the unnatural
bottle. It ia bestif the mother has ¢ humors” to
get rid of them, or to adopt a good diet, and then
nurse her child, like a true mother. I would not
give the unrednced milk, till the child is ten
months old ecerfainly, if plump and healthy.
(Very fat babies are not healthy.) There are
cases In which some of the prepared foods, as
Mellin’s, or infant’s food of the Health Food Co.,
are better than the cow’s milk., That babe should
not be weaned at six months of age, especially
in ‘hot weather, or have bread amd milk substi-
tuted for the bottle, (See my book, * Mother and
Child.”) It will not have teeth at that time, and
should not take golid food till there are teeth
with which to ehew. Just notice the young of
the domestic animals, for they continue to suckle
till nearly half grown. They are (rue to nature,
and we may learn a lesson of wisdom from them.
The average babe may nurse till from twelve to
twenty-four months old-no harm to the chitd.
They meed not do so simply because of an acei-
dent, but at reasonable times. My daonghter was
weaned when two years of age.

MRS. SIMPSON, Those ““ scrofulous sore eyes
of which you speak, are very troublesome, as
you may have learned. To understand how this
aflection is induced, remember that the tendency
of the use of grease, as bulter—in excess—gra-
vies, lard in particular, the sweets, with fine flour,
is to affect the mucous surfaces, such as those of
the throat, nose, ear:, and eyes. These are the
“ heaters,” or the constituents needed to support
the heat of the body, and when used to a greater
extent tham 1s needful, these membranes seem to
be the affected parts. To prevent or remove this
sorenéss, Lherefore, change the diet, living on
plain and simple food, using these only in great
moderation. The kinds of food that will keep
the bowels in good condition, as the unbolted
grains and fruits, will be favorable. If the eyes
are hot and tearless, a mueilage may be made of
the pith of the sassafras root, steeped in warm
water, gently, a few drops applied at the outer
angle of the eye, ceveral times a day, supplying
artificial tears.

GLADDYS WAYNE. The litharge of which yon
speak, combined with harmless glycerine, is a
glassy oxide of lead, and lead is a poison always.
I have not tested this, but think that the acids
used in eooking, those in our fruits, especially
the unripe, would soon decompose the cement,
and produce poison. Let me just whisper in
your ear that Mrs. H. uses the noted and valua-
ble *“granite” wares, never breaking, cooking
as well on the top of the stove as most wares do
nearer the fire, light, neat, tasty, durable (accord.
ing to our experience), not affected by the acids
used in cooking, if even the very strongest.
Mrs. H. Is enthusiastic in her estimate of these
wares, and feels with me that their general use
would prove of great advantage.

FOREST AND FANNY, AND MRs. C. H. H. 1
wish to cotimend you for starting housekeeping
right, by subsecribing for THE HOUSEHOLD, the
paper for the family. I have had it, and written
for it, for about fifteen years, and I hope to re-
ceive it for thirty more, at least, though now
sixty-three. I enjoy it very much, and do not
feel that it has its equal, all things congidered,
in the country. Its contributors seem different
from those of any other paper with which I am
acquainted, as I judge from an extensive private
correspondence, which is a source of much
pleasure and encouragement. And for the en-
couragement of others, let me say that I will send
my book, * Mother and Child” for seventy-five
cents to you and all others who will subscribe
for the paper in the future—those to whom Mr.
Crowell has so kindly sent it as a wedding pres-
ent, though I have no pecuniary interest in it,
and if others of my books are wished by them,
in addition to “ Mother and Child,” at half price.
Now, let me see how many have been pleased
with the paper and their new homes. This of-
fer may extend back to those who have sub-
scribed for 1882.

- -——————

—The man that possesses good health
is always rich.
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ECONOMY.

BY MARJORIE MARCH.

]’ OCTOR SAMUEL JOHNSON gave
-~ very good advice to Boswell, when
he said ‘¢ Resolve notto be poor; what-
ever you have, spend less. Poverty is a
great enemy to human happiness, it cer-
tainly destroys liberty and makes some
virtues impracticable, and others ex-
tremely difficult.”

Another time, the same great brain
brings forth commonplace, practical
truths, as he continues, ‘ Poverty takes
away so many means of doing good, and
produces so much inability to resist evil,
both natural and moral, that it is by all
virtuous means to be avoided. Let it be
remembered that he who has money to
spare, has it always in his power to ben-
eflt others, and of such power a good
man must always be desirous.”

If we follow this excellent counsel, we
must needs practice economy, and for the
definition of the term, let us go to Rus-
kin, who gives it in its truest sense.
“ Economy no more means saving money
than it means spending money. It means
the administration of a house, spending
or saving, whether money, or time, or
anything else to the best possible advan-
tage.”

It is then, according to this definition,
true economy in making a purchase to
buy a good article, even though it may
cost more money. An all wool dress will
outlast two or three of cotton mixed with
wool, and will bear making over, and will
look well as long as it holds together.
It is the same with silk velvets and all
silk ribbons. It is poor economy to buy
cheap goods as a general thing, for a
good article commmands a good price, and
will be found to bhe a profitable invest-
ment, as it will save the same outlay of
money over and over again. True econ-
omy then in shopping is to buy the best.
Of course, a good article at a low price
is not to be overlooked on account of its
cheapness, but an article should never be
purchased simply because it is cheap,
without regard to its quality or to the
necessity of the buyer.

An article that combines a low price
with durability and worth, may always be
congidered an economical purchase, as in
the case of Hill’s electro-magnetic brush
acdvertised in this paper. Other magnetic
brushes which sell for much higher prices,
I have heard condemned as worthless,
which no doubt is on account of the
bristles, whieh are non-conductors, but
in Hill’s brush, in place of bristles, which
word I see that I have used in a former
article, are the pure metal wires used for
conducting the electric current. The
points of these wires are so smoothly
roundecd that there is nothing rough or
scratching in the contact of the brush
with the skin, as in the case of stiff
bristles. The pocket companion to be
used as a flesh brush, is bringing wonder-
ful relief to a dear friend who has been a
confirmed rheumatic sufferer for years.

Silver ware also should be purchased
with the forethought of durability, and. it
will be found poor economy to buy single
or double plate. Triple plate is always
cheaper in the end. A good quality and
handsome design of forks of medinm size,
and also of tablespoons, can be bought
for fourteen dollars and a half a dozen,
while teaspoons sell at half that price.
Butter knives with twisted or reversed
handles, of Persian, princesse, or Sara-
toga pattern, also sell for fourteen dol-
lars and a half per dozen, and tea knives
of triple plate, with solid or flat handles,
are thirteen dollars per dozen. Of eourse,

inferior quality of plate can be found
much cheaper, that is, for less money,
but it is in reality dearer, for the silver
wears off, and the goods require re-plat-
ing very often, which in the end amounts
to a greater outlay of money than a good
quality would require in the beginning.

It is also economy to buy dress goods
out of season. A good black silk can be
bought with advantage in the summer,
and laid away lor the fall suit, for when
the season is pretty far advanced, goods
may be bought at reduced prices. In buy-
ing out of season striking fashions must
be avoided, but it is always safe to invest
in black silk, ladies’ cloth, and flannel
dress goods. In buying hats or bonnets,
it is well not to be in too great a hurry,
for prices are always higher at the begin-
ning of the season. Two or three weeks
make a great difference in the price of a
bonnet.

It is not true economy to buy cheap kid
gloves, for if they do not tear or split at
the most inopportune moment, they look
shabby and stretch out of shape after be-
ing worn but a few times. A good, elas-
tic kid of three buttons can be bought for
one dollar and thirty-five cents, four but-
tons for one dollar and sixty cents, and
six buttons for one dollar and eighty-five
cents,

There is a certain amount of skill re-
quired in the art of shopping, for not
only the value of an article should be
known, but taste, judgment, and discre-
tion should be posessed by the would-be
buyer. Besides the many opportunities
which are afforded to me for the constant
education of my taste, I have arranged
to supplement it by correspondence from
abroad, and as I have entered into inti-
mate relation with the largest and best
business houses in Philadelphia, I can
aid all those-who live at a distance to buy
goods at as low prices as if they lived in
the midst of city life. And it will be of
greater advantage to send to me for
goods than to send directly to any firm,
for those who send to one business house,
will .have to abide by the line of goods
which that house will have on hand, while
I who have the opportunity of selecting
the choice goods from different stores,
am often enabled to purchase chieaper for
my customers than they could do by send-
ing directly to the firms, for prices ‘of
goods vary at the different stores.

Sometimes a reduction is made in one
line by a firm, and in all other stores the
prices remain as usual, and a good arti-
cle can often be bought in that way at
two-thirds of its real value. One busi-
ness house has bought a lot of fine kid
gloves from a manufacturer who is retir-
ing from trade, and they can afford by
doing so to sell five-hooked gloves for a
dollar and thiry-five cents which are
bringing two dollars elsewhere, and seven
hooks for a dollar and sixty-five cents that
sold for two and one-half dollars. An-
other firm reduces a lot of dollar dress
goods to fifty cents a yard, while another
sells off its millinery stock, preparatory
to moving into another store. It is not
for the interest of storekeepers to send
samples of marked-down goods, for two
reasons, they may all be sold by the time
the order is given, and they are mostly
reduced to draw city custom, for those
who find a bagain in a certain store, are
apt to return again and again and buy
other goods which are not reduced.

In every branch of trade I can supply
the wants of all who may send to me,
and from the marked success which has
attended my efforts in this business, feel
confldent of pleasing. Dress-making in
all its branches is under my supervision.
In sending for samples and information,
please always enclose a postage stamp.

Not only wealthy people, but those in
moderate circumstances, will find it prac-
tieable to do their shopping by mail, and

can enjoy the same facilities for getting
the latest style, and the advantage of low
prices, as those who take the fatiguing
journey, spring and fall, to the city, to
attend to their own purchasing, without
the likelihood they incur of choosing the
dearest places to buy, or of being im-
posed upon in some stores, even with

showy front windows and a display of

beautiful goods, but which the experi-
enced shopper knows well how to avoid.
Without leaving their homes, the quick-
est, easiest, and most economical way of
following the fashions brought
them.

is to

—— o —

TUFTED EMBROIDERY.

Make a strong, light frame, about eight
by fourteen inches in size. Take a long
strip of calico one-half finger wide, fold
it together, and wrap the frame all around
with it, wrapping it very tightly, so that
when in use it will not 'slip about, but
will hold the work firmly. Select your
pattern and trace over all its outlines
with black ink. Now lay a piece of fine
embroidery canvas over your pattern, (the
canvas must be an inch wider all around
than the pattern,) and place both against
a window pane, or over a large smooth
bottle or glass fruit jar, held in your lap,
then with a pencil trace the pattern upon
your canvas, or use impression paper if
you have it. Baste the canvas upon the
material that you wish to embroider,
(which in no case must be lighter than
broadcloth.) Now having your canvas in
right position, pin your cloth firmly to
the frame, pinning the part to be first
worked close to lower left-hand corner
of the frame. You will not only have to
hold the frame in you left hand, (unless
you are so fortunate as to have a frame
attached to a standard,) but must hold
back the loops or stitches of zephyr with
the left thumb. The main stem of a
flower is always to be worked first, then
the lower leaves, and afterward the flow-
ers and buds. Every stem, be it ever so
slender, every leaf, be it ever so small,
every petal ard stamen, be it ever so tiny,
must be fully finished ere the next one is
commenced. Always begin at the bottom
and work upward. Unpin the work and
re-pin it from time to time, in order at
all times to be able to reach the loop of
zephyr with the left thumb.

Thread a zephyr needle with a long
thread of zephyr, and draw the zephyr
through the needle’s eye until both ends
are of equal length. Begin to work
your design by putting the needle down
through the first mesh in the canvas in-
side of the penciled lines. Now draw
the needle through on the wrong or under
side, leaving an end of zephyr from one-
half to one inch in length on the right
side, according to the size of the stem,
leaf or petal you are working. Now put
the needle up through the next mesh and
down through the next, leaving on the
right side a loop of zephyr the same
length as the end of zephyr you left be-
fore. Put needle down and up, down and
up continually, always drawing zephyr
tightly on the wrong side and leaving a
loop on the right side, which must be
held back out of the way with the left
thumb. You must not only work in every
mesh, but frequently put in extra stitches
to make the work firm and solid when
done.

We will suppose that you are working
the main stem of a flower. You must
work it, its entire length, unless a leaf or
flower growing upon a side branch falls
across the main stem, in that case stop
when you get to the leaf or flower and
finish up the part of stem you have
worked. Take the work off the frame,
and with a pair of sharp scissors clip
every loop. Next, with a perfectly clean,
fine comb, comb the zephyr until every

fiber of wool is separated from its fel-
lows, and when you begin to think that it
is combed about enough, go over it again,
for it must be thoroughly combed in order
to present the smooth, firm, velvety look
of first-class embroidery. After it
combed, smooth the zephyr back to its
original position, then trim to its desired
form. A stem must be highest in the
center and gradually rounded toward the
edges. A long leaf-like lily or tulip must
be trimmed in the same way. The ex-
treme point of all leaves to be lower than
any other part of it. The petals of large
flowers must be formed one-hall’ to five-
eighths of an inch high in the center
when done. It will depend entirely upon
what kind of flowers you are working for
the remainder of the trimming. If itis
a lily, the petals are gradually rounded
toward the edges, and sloped toward the
point. If a tulip, it is rounded off in all
directions, being lowest next to the stem.
If a pansy or Bingle rose, round outer
edges and slope toward inner point. You
must use your own judgment many times,
as there are but a few rules that may be
applied in common to all kinds of flowers,
so much depends on size and kind of
flower being embroidered. Pansies and
flowers of that size must be about one-
fourth of an inch high in center when
done, but the buds of such flowers may
be trimmed a little lower.

Nothing injures this styles of embroid-
ery more than want of thorough combing
and being trimmed too closely. After
each part is trimmed, brush off the trim-
mings with a small, soft brush, and when
the design is completed, draw out the
canvas thread by thread, leaving the flow
er looking much as if freshly plucked
and laid upon the cloth. This embroidery
will last a life-time. Should it get soiled,
it may be slightly re-trimmed and be al-
most as nice, and quite as Frc.:'h looking
Mgs. Jaxe E. WELLS.

is

as at first.
Monroe, Wis.

4 PRETTY RAG-BAG.

To the sister who sighs for a model
sewing room, where she can have all the
articles required for her work within
easy reach, I venture to commend my
piece-bag as a partial remedy for her
troubles. It is made like a shoe-bag, but
of larger size, and tacked to the upper
half of the inside of a closet door, in
the room where most of the sewing is
done. Mine has a back piece twenty-four
by thirty inches, to this is stitched four
rows of bags, each row made of one strip
of the material forty-eight by nine inches,
hemmed down one inch at the top, with a
welt at the bottom of the hem, into which
is run rubber cord. Each of these strips
is gathered at the bottom to the width of
the back, and stitched on to the back one
above another, forming four of
bags, the lower divided, by stitching, into
three compartments, the ‘next into four,
and the two upper rows into five each.
Gray silesia is the best material from
which to make it. The entire thing is
bound with scarlet dress braid, and
smoothly tacked to the door. With ink
write on each compartment in plain let-
ters the name of its intended contents,
as for instance, full cloth, woel dress
goods, flannel, cotton cloth, print, cam-
bric, linen, dress braid, silk pieces, cord,
tape, thread, buttons, whalebones, and so
on as you may fancy. Keep in eacharoll
of the article named, and though you will
still, of course, have to refer to other
receptacles for larger gquantities of even
these articles, yet I think you will find no
small portion of time, steps and patience
saved by such an arrangement. Try the
plan, my busy sisters. and see how you
like it.

Do all the young housekeepers know
that a stiff brush broom, with plenty of

rows
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goft soap, is the best possible thing to use
in scrubbing the kitchen sink, and that
waste bits of Brussel’s carpet which can
be had for nothing at haby carriage fac-
tories, and many other similar places,
make very nice and durable holders for
_use about the stove? For laundry pur-
poses those made of white cotton are
preferable.
~ If you want something pretty to pro-
tect the top of the commode, cut a piece
of white marbled oil-cloth to fit it, pink
the edges all around, and place under-
neath them strips of scarlet flannel, also
pinked, so it will show a little under the
scallops of the oil-cloth. Make smaller
mats for the shelves in the same way.
One lady asked some time since how to
make a sofa pillow. If she wishes one
for common use, and easily made, per-
haps this will please her: Piece together
" three strips of Java canvass seven and
one-fourth inches wide and twenty-one
" inches long to form a square, the middle

'8trip being searlet, the two outer ones
\gray, embroider each strip with a vine or
:'flcroll pattern, conceal the seam by a strip
of black velvet, cat stitched down with
gold colored silk. Make the bottom cover
“of your pillow of searlet or gray cloth,
and edge it with cord to match.
Arnice M. W.

e — . ———

WIDE TUNISIAN LACE.

Cast on thirty-one stitches.

1. Knit three, over, narrow, knit three,

over, knit one, over, narrow, knit three,

| narrow, over, knit one, over, narrow,

knit three, narrow, over, knit one, over,
knit six. :

2. Knit six, over, knit three, over,
narrow, knit one, narrow, over, Kknit
three, over, narrow, knit one, narrow,
over, knit three, over, narrow, knit three,
over, narrow, knit one.

3. Knit three, over, narrow, narrow,
over, knit five, over, slip one, narrow,
throw over slipped stitch, over, knit five,
over, slip one, narrow, throw over the
slipped stitch, over, knit flve, over, knit
ji six.

4. Cast off four, knit one, over, nar-
row, knit three, narrow, over, knit one,
over, narrow, knit three, narrow, over,
knit one, over, narrow, knit three, nar-
row, over, narrow, knit one, over, nar-
row, knit one.

5. Knit three, over, narrow, knit one,
oyver, narrow, knit one, narrow, over, knit
three, over, narrow, knit one, narrow,
ever, knit three, over, narrow, knit one,
narrow, over, knit three.

6. Knit three, knit one, over,
glip one, narrow, throw over the slipped
i 8titch, over, knit five, over, slip one, nar-
rYow, throw over the slipped stitch, over,
knit five, over, slip one, narrow, throw
over the slipped stitch, over, knit four,
ayer, narrow, knit one.

over,

TuNisiaN INsErTION.—Cast on thirty-

three stitches.

1. Knit three, over, narrow, knit three,
rover, knit one, over, narrow, knit three,
i narrow, over, knit one, over, narrow,
i\ knit three, narrow, over, knit one, over,
b knit five, over, narrow, knit one.
| 2. * EKnit three, narrow, knit

one, narrow, over, repeat from * twice,

knit three, over, narrow, knit three, over,
i narrow, knit one.
| 3. Knit three, over, narrow, narrow, *
b over, knit five, over, slip one, narrow,
i throw over the slipped stitch, repeat from
| *, over, knit five, over, narrow, narrow,
L over, narrow, knit one.

4. Knit three, over, narrow, over, *
i narrow, knit three, narrow, over, knit
i one, over, repeat from *, narrow, knit
) three, narrow, over, narrow, knit one,
iy over, narrow, knit one.
| b, Knit three, over, narrow, knit one,

over, narrow, * knit one, narrow, over,

over,

knit three, over, narrow, repeat from *
twice, knit one.

6. Knit three, over, narrow, knit two,
over, * slip one, narrow, throw over the
slipped stiteh, over, knit flve, over, repeat
from *, slip one, narrow, throw over the
slipped stitch, over, knit four, over, nar-
row, knit one. ARVILLA.

WIDE LACE.

Cast on thirty stitches.

1. Slip one, knit one, over, narrow,
slip four stitches over first stitch on left
hand needle, over four times, knit four,
over, narrow, slip four stitches over first
stitch on left hand needle, over four,
knit four, over, narrow, knit one, over
twice, narrow, over twice, narrow, knit
one. |

2. Slip one, knit two, purl one, knit
two, purl one, knit two, over, narrow,
knit four, purl one, knit one, purl one,
knit one, over, narrow, knit four, purl
one, knit one, purl one, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one.

3. Slip one, knit one, over, narrow,
knit eight, over, narrow, knit eight, over,
narrow, knit eight.

4. Slip one, knit eight, over, narrow,
slip four stitches over first stitch on left
hand needle, over four, knit four, over,
narrow, slip four on left hand needle,
over four, knit four, over, narrow, knit
one.

5. Slip one, knit one, over, narrow,
knit four, purl one, knit one, purl one,
knit one, over, narrow, knit four, purl
one, knit one, purl one, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one, over twice, narrow,
over twice, narrow, over twice, narrow,
knit one.

6. Slip one, knit two, purl one, knit
two, purl omne, knit two, purl one, knit
two, over, narrow, knit eight, over, nar-
row, knit eight, over, narrow, knit one.

7. Slip one, knit one, over, narrow,
slip four on left hand needle, over four,
knit four, over, narrow, slip four on left
hand needle, over four, knit four, over,
narrow, knit eleven.

8. Slip one, knit eleven, over, narrow,
knit four, purl one, knit one, purl one,
knit one, over, nmarrow. knit four, purl
one, knit one, purl one, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one.

9. 8lip one, knit one, over, narrow,
knit eight, over, narrow, knit eight, over
narrow, knit four, over twice, narrow,
over twice, narrow, knit three.

10. Slip one, knit four, purl one, knit
two, purl one; knit flve, over, narrow,
slip four on left hand needle, over four,
knit four, over, narrow, slip four on left
hand needle, over four, knit four, over,
narrow, knit one.

11. Slip one, knit one, over, narrow,
knit four, purl one, knit one, purl one,
knit one, over, narrow, knit four, purl
one, knit one, purl oune, knit one, over,
narrow, knit thirteen.

12. Bind off seven, knit six, over, nar-
row, knit eight, over, narrow, knit eight,
over, narrow, knit one. ARVILLA.

BROAD KNIT LACE, WITH INSER-
TION TO MATCH.

Cast on twenty-four stitches.

1. Knit two plain, narrow, thread over,
two plain, thread over, narrow, five plain,
narrow, thread over, three plain, thread
over twice, narrow, four plain.

2. Knit six plain, one seam, one plain,
narrow, thread over, loop plain, seven
plain, seam loop, narrow, thread over,
loop plain, three plain.

3. Knit two plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, two plain, thread over,
narrow, four plain, narrow, thread over,
loop plain, nine plain.

4. Knit eight plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, six plain, seam loop, one
plain, narrow, thread over, loop plain,
three plain.

5. Knit two plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, three plain, thread over,
narrow, three plain, narrow, thread over,
loop plain, two plain, thread over twice,
narrow, over twice, narrow, three plain.

6. Knit five plain, one seam, two plain,
one seam, one plain, narrow, thread over,
loop plain, five plain, one seam, two plain,
narrow, thread over, loop plain, three
plain.

7. Knit two plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, four plain, over, nar-
row, two plain, narrow, over, loop plain,
eleven plain.

8. Knit ten plain, narrow, over, loop
plain, four plain, oné seam, three plain,
narrow, over, loop plain, three plain.

9. Knit two plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, five plain, over, narrow,
one plain, narrow, over, loop plain, two
plain, over twice and narrow, repeat, re-
peat, three plain.

10. Knit five plain, one seam, two
plain, one seam, two plain, one seam,
one plain, narrow, over, loop plain, three
plain, one seam, four plain, narrow, over,
loop plain, three plain.

11. Knit two plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, six plain, over, narrow,
narrow, over, loop plain, fourteen plain.

Cast off six stitches, twenty-four re-
main. Knit six plain, narrow, thread
over, loop plain, two plain, one seam, five
plain, narrow, over, loop plain, three
plain.

NARrROW INsSERTION., — Cast on ten
stitches.

Slip one, knit two, thread over, nar-
row, knit two, thread over, narrow, knit
one.

Every row the same.

The first pattern is edging and inser-
tion combined. Com.

e — . —

KNITTED ROUND MATS, WITH TWO
COLORS.

Use two knitting needles, and upon one
cast twenty-three stitches.

1. Knit one, bring thread forward,
slip one seamways, knit two together;
continue to bring thread forward, slip
one and krit two together, until only
four remain, then knit one, put thread
around the needle twice, knit two togeth-
er, knit one.

2.« Knit two, knit first loop, seam the
second, knit one, thread forward, slip
one, knit two together, seam one, then
turn the work, slip one, thread forward,
slip one, knit two together, knit five plain.

3. Knit five, thread forward, slip one
and knit two together twice, seam one,
turn the work, slip one, thread forward,
slip one and knit two together twice, knit
one, thread over needle twice, knit two
together, thread over twice, knit two.

4. Knit two, knit and seam the loops,
knit one, knit and seam the loops, knit
one, thread forward, slip one and knit
two together three times, seam one, turn
the work, slip one, thread forward, slip
one and knit two together three times,
knit eight plain.

5. Knit eight, thread forward, slip one
and knit two together four times, seam
one, turn the work, and repeat the pattern
four times, knit one, thread over twice
and knit two together, thread over twice

and knit two together, thread over twice:

and knit two together, knit one.

6. Knit stitches and three sets of loops
as before, knit one, thread forward, slip
one and knit two together five times,
seam one, turn and repeat the pattern five
times, knit eleven plain.

7. Bind off seven, knit three, slip and
knit to the end of the needle, then take
another color, and begin as directed for
the first row. y

There is a call from some one for mats,
and perhaps this will be liked. For a
larger mat, cut a paper the size wanted,
and cast on stitches enough to reaeh half

way across to the center, of course knit-
ting more times across. Two contrasting
colors, or one color, or white cotton, can
be used. The two prominent colors of the
tablecloth look well. Knit until the gores
meet easily, and the work lies perfectly
flat, then sew together, and press with a
warm iron; not hot, as it might turn the
color. This pattern knits the border as
it goes, but that could be left off, and
sew on a knitted edge, or crochet one on
if desired, but that is optional with the
knitter. NELLIE MAY.

CROCHETED EDGING.

1. Make sixteen chain and turn work.

2. "In the sixth chain from needle
make a double crochet, two chain, skip
one chain and make a double crochet in
next, skip one and make three double
crochet in next, two chain, three more
double crochet in same chain, six chain,
fasten in the first chain stitch of the
work, turn.

8. * One chain, twelve double ecrochet
in loop formed by six chain, three double
crochet in mnext hole, formed by two
chain, then two chain and three more
double crochet in same hole, and double
crochet in next hole, two chain, one
double in next hole, two chain, one double
in next hole, then turn work.

4. Four chain, ome double erochet in
first hole of last row, two chain, one
double in next hole, three double in next
hole formed by two chain, then two chain,
and three more double in same hole, one
double ecrochet in hole at beginning of
twelve double crochet, two chain, one
double crochet between second and third
double crochet of preceding scallop, two
chain, one double crochet between fourth
and fifth, and so on all around the scal-
lop; then there will be six holes. Turn.

5. One single erochet and three double
in each of the gix holes, three double in
next hole formed by two chain, then two
chain and three more double crochet in
same hole, one double crochet in next
hole, two chain, one double crochet in
next hole, two chain, one double crochet
in next hole, turn.

6. Make four chain, one double cro-
chet in first hole, two chain, one double
crochet in next hole, three double crochet
in next hole formed by two chain, then
two ¢hdin, three more double crochet in
same hole, one double erochet at each of
the three double crochets in last row, six
chain and fasten between the first and
second of the little scallops with a single
crochet; turn and repeat from *,

This edge ‘is over an inch wide and
very pretty and easy to do.

Many thanks to Keziah Butterworth for
the pretty little trimming in the June
HousenoLp. I wish she could send some
other patterns. NeLLIe A,

NARROW POINTED EDGING.

Cast on eight stitches. Knit across
once plain.

1. Knit two, over, marrow, knit two,
over twice, knit two.

2. Slip one, knit two, purl one, knit
three, over, narrow, knit one.

3. Knit two, over, narrow, knit six.

4.  Slip one, knit six; over, narrow,
knit one.

5. Knit two, over, narrow, knit two,
over twice, narrow, over twice, narrow.

6. Slip one, knit one, purl one, knit
two, purl one, knit three, over, narrow,
knit one.

7. Knit two, over, narrow, knit eight.

8. BSlip one, knit eight, over, narrow,
knit one.

9. Knit two, over, narrow, knit two,
over twice, narrow, over twice, narrow,
over twice, narrow.

10. Slip one, knit one. purl one, knit
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two, purl one, knit two, purl one, knit
three, over, narrow, knit one.
11. Knit two, over, narrow, knit eleven.
12. Bind off seven, knit four, over,
narrow, knit one.
Commence again with number one.
Penfield, Ohio. J. A. CUBHMAN.

&

RAG CARPETS.

Dear HousenoLp :—I would gratefully
acknowledge to the sisters the benefit I
have received from their wisdom and in-
struction, and I thought perhaps it might
be a duty as well as pleasaure to contrib-
ute my mite for Tue HousegoLp Band.

I read something in THE HOUsSEHOLD
about rag carpets, and information asked
in regard to the amount of warp required,
and as I made one last winter, I am pre-
pared to tell what I know about rag car-
pets. In the first place, I had my rags as
fine as possible and have them hold to
weave. The finer the rags the nicer the
carpet looks. Mine was made entirely of
cotton. The warp I bought all ready for
use, and I had one pound to five yards.
This makes what is called one-fourth
sleid carpet, and many people, myself in-
cluded,; prefer one-fourth to one-half
sleid, which takes just as much again
warp, and it I8 reasonable to suppose a
carpet will last longer one-fourth sleid,
as the wear comes more on the rags than
the warp. Of course It looks better to
weave it in stripes, which I did, and
every one who has seen my carpet calls it
a very pretty rag carpet. Enough about
rags for the present.

Although my family is large, and I have
plenty to do, I am interested in fanecy
work and try most of the knit lace. The
double rose leaf 18 very handsome. 1
knit a collar with that for Insertion, and
the edge palm leaf pattern, which was
pronounced by my friends to be the pret-
tiest knit collar they had seen.

I want to say a word about stocking
rugs, which a sister tells about making.
Now I want to tell my way of making
them. I take my old stockings and mit-
tens after they are past mending and cut
them up in strips about two Inches wide
and as long pieces as will be free from
darns. Then I ravel out every thread to
about four stitches on the other side,
which makes a fringe, you see. After I
get my pieces all cut and raveled I take a
piece of thick cloth, a piece of old blan-
ket or quilt is suitable, and cut my rug
the size I want it and line it with burlap,
and sew my fringe on one strip after an-
other, having each strip lap over where
the other was sewed on. I hope I have
written my directions plain enough so
any one can follow them, and if any one
should make one, they would have a pret-
ty and durable rug. I have one which
has been in constant use for as much as
eight or ten years, and it has not begun
to wear out, and it is much less work than
to ravel out the yarn and knit it in as the
other sister tells us akout.

Upton, Me. MRgs. H. A. DouGLASS.

LEAF EDGING.

Cast on twenty-six stitches; knit back
plain.

1. Knit two, over, narrow, knit one,
over, knit two, slip one, narrow, throw
slipped stitch over, knit two, ever, knit
one, over, knit two, slip one, narrow,
throw slipped stitch over, knit two,
over, knit two, over, narrow, over twice,
knit two. There are now twenty-eight
stitehes.

2. Knit three, purl one, knit one, over,
narrow, purl seventeen, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one.

3. Knit two, over, narrow, knit two,
over, knit one, slip one, narrow, throw
slipped stitch over, knit one, over, knit
three, over, knit one, slip one, narrow,
slip stitch over, knit one, over, knit three,

over, narrow, knit four. There are twen-
ty-eight stitches.

4. Knit five, over, narrow, purl seven-
teen, knit one, over, narrow, knit one.

5. Knit two, over, narrow, knit three,
over, slip one, narrow, throw slipped
stitch over, over, knit five, over, slip one,
narrow, throw slipped one over, over,
knit four, over, narrow, over twice, nar-
row, over twice, knit two.

6. Knit three, purl one, knit two, purl
one, knit one, over, narrow, purl seven-
teen, knit one, over, narrow, knit one.
Thirty-one stitches.

7. Knit two, over, narrow, narrow,
knit two, over, knit one, over, knit two,
slip one, narrow, throw slipped stitch
over, knit two, over, knit one, over, knit
two, slip one, knit one, slip stitch over,
knit one, over, narrow, knit seven.

8. Knit eight, over, narrow, purl sev-
enteen, knit one, over, narrow, knit one.

9. Knit two, over, narrow, narrow,
knit one, over, knit three, over, knit one,
slip one, narrow, slipped stitch over, knit
one, over, knit three, over, knit one, slip
one, knit one, slipped stitch over, knit
one, over, narrow, over twice, narrow,
over twice, narrow, over twice, narrow,
knit one. Thirty-four stitches remain.

10. Knit three, purl one, knit two, purl
one, knit two, purl one, knit one, over,
narrow, purl seventeen, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one.

11. Knit two, over, narrow, narrow,
over, knit five, over, slip one, narrow,
slip stitch over, over, knit five, over, slip
one, knit one, slip stitch over, knit one,
over, narrow, knit ten.

12. Cast off eight stitches, knit two,
over, narrow, purl seventeen, knit one,
over, narrow, knit one. This finishes one
scallop. JENNIE M. C.

-

KNITTED "GLOVES.

C. M. C. wants to know how to knit
gentlemen's yarn gloves. I will try and
tell her how I knit them. I cast on eigh-
teen stitches on two needles, and nineteen
on the third needle.

1. Knit one, put the yarn back, take
off one stitch, knit one, put the yarn back,
take off one and knit the next one, and
50 on all round.

2. Puat the yarn back, take off the sin-
gle stitch, knit the stitch and loop as one
stitch, and so on all round, (putting the
yarn back and taking off' the single stitch
and knitting the double stitch every time,)
until you have knit it four inches and a
half long, then take off fifteen stitches
on to a thread for the thumb, cast on fif-
teen stitches on a needle to take the place
of those taken off, and then knit round as
before until you have knit two and one-
fourth inches, then drop off thirteen
stitches on a thread for the little finger,
then cast on three stitches on a needle to
take the place of those taken off, then
knit round four times the same as before.
For the next finger drop off on to a thread
seventeen stitches, then cast on five
stitches to take the place of those taken
off, knit round once, then take off on to a
thread nineteen stitches for the middle
finger, and cast six stitches to take the
place of those taken off, then knit till the
finger is long enough, and then narrow
off as you would a stocking.

If youn have any trouble in knitting it,
let me know and I will try to make it
plainer. I also knit gentlemen’s driving
mittens with the thumb and fore finger.

MarTHA A. T. NICHOLS.

Palmer, Hampden Co., Mass.

CHILD’S KNITTED COLLAR.

Use forty, fifty, or sixty cotton, with
corresponding needles. Cast on twenty-
eight stitches.

1. Knit three, narrow, knit two, over,
knit one, over, narrow, over, narrow,
over, knit two, narrow, knit four, narrow,

knit two, over, knit one, over, narrow,
over, knit one.

The second, fourth, and other even
rows are purled.

3. Knit two, narrow, knit two, over,
knit three, over, narrow, over, narrow,
over, knit two, narrow, knit two, narrow,
knit two, over, knit three, over, narrow,
over, knit one.

5. Knit one, narrow, knit two, over,
knit five, over, narrow, over, narrow,
over, knit two, narrow twice, knit two,
over, knit five, over, narrow, over, knit
one.

7. Knit six, narrow, knit two, over,
narrow, over, knit one, over, knit one,
over, knit two, narrow, knit two, narrow,
knit one, narrow, knit two, over, narrow,
over, narrow.

9. Knit five, narrow, knit two, over,
narrow, over, narrow, over, knit three,
over, knit two, narrow, knit two, narrow,
knit two, over, narrow, over, narrow.

11. Knit four, narrow, knit two, over,
narrow, over, narrow, over, knit five,
over, knit two, narrow twice, knit two,
Oover, narrow, over, narrow.

Eartham, Towa. Mgs. 4. Digas.

-

MILKWEED FPODS.

In answer to Long Island, I would say
that she must gather the pods of the milk-
weed when it begins to ripen. Watch it
carefully to see that it does not burst and
the seeds all fly away. Take each seed
in your fingers and draw it lightly be-
tween your lips, you having moistened
them a very, very little. Have a small
splint, or a match chipped off quite fine,
and the finest wire that you can procure,
lay the moistened seed against the match
and wind the wire around it, letting the
seed be at the top. Continue this until
you have a ball sufficiently large, which
will seon dry thoroughly and be the light,
fluffy, downy white fuzz that you so much
admire. Cut off the match, or whatever
stick you may have used, close up to the
seeds and Join a bit of coarse wire to it
to act as a stem. This will be found a
good help in bunching them. They are
s0 lovely arranged with dried grasses in
vases, or in wire frames in the form of a
cross, an anchor, or wreath, and are beau-
tiful to decorate the church or home on
festival occasions. These and the thistle
blows are alike admirable, and 1 would
advise the sisters of this, our HousEnoLDp
Band, to have plenty of them on hand, if
for nothing else but to assist in dressing
their Christmas trees next December.
This may be ‘ a long look ahead,” but it
will pay, I can assure you.

AUNT ADDIE.
S L - =i

ROUND WATCH CHAIN.

Four ounces of small black beads, four
skeins of purse twist, beads to be strung
on twist, then crochet a chain of seven
stitches, unite with a single stitch into a
ring, work around ring in double stitches,
taking up a bead each time, thus: Insert
hook in a loop, push a bead close to the
work, pull silk through the loop; in this
way the bead is kept sight. Go on with
these rounds until chain is long enough.
Attach a black swivel at the end where
chain is joined together. Pretty chains
for mourning instead of jet and vuleanite.

Essro.

NARROW EDGE.

Cast on eight stitches; knit across
plain.

1. Slip one, knit one, thread over
twice, seam two together, knit two,
thread over twice, knit one, thread over
once, knit one.

2, Knit four, purl one, knit two, thread
over twice, seam two together, knit two.

3. Slip one, knit one, thread over
twice, seam two together, the rest plain.

Aug.

4. Bind off three, knit three, thread

over twice, seam two together, knit two.
Begin again. AUNT CALISTA.

-

THE WORK TABLE,

We are constantly receiving letters from sub-
scribers, complaining of incorrect directions for
knitting insertings and lJace, and, hereafter, can
publish only sueh as are accompanied by a sam-
ple, Eknitted from the directions after they are
written. It can give but little trouble to the ex-
perienced knitters who kindly send us such pat-
terns, and will be a great favor to us.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will Lisette please give a
broader pattern of torchon lace? Vainly I tried
to broaden from the one given in the May num-
ber of THE HOUSEHOLD. [tis so lovely I wish
to make some wide enough for neck and sleeves.
The pattern was accurate.

CONSTANT READER.

Will some one please Le kind enough to glve

directions for making feasher flowers?
C.L.R.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—In our April number of
THE HOUSEHOLD some one inquired to know
how to eclean and polish horns for ornaments.
Select a nice horn and boil five or six hours, then
scrape with a piece of glass until quite thin, then
with sandpaper polish until smooth. Bind the
large end with gilt paper, and put embossed pie-
tures over it. Bore a small hole in each end and
hang with a gilt chain. Fill with crystallized
grasses. They are pretly ornaments. Then
make a foundation of pasteboard, any design yon
like, a cross or a basket, and sew the shavings
from the horn on to them, inside and out, in
small clumps, thickly. They are beautiful for
card-baskets. CYNTHIA.

Ep. HoUuSEHOLD :(—Will some of the sisters
tell me where I can get materials for making
French artificial lowers? MR8. A. R. STARR.

Marshall, Texas.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Please tell One of the
Household Band that, if she will send me her ad-
dress, I will send her the star pattern.

KATIE HARKIN.

West Newton, Nicollet Co., Minn.

Ep. HOusgHOLD :—Will some one please give
directions for making mats of sea green zephyr
to resemble sea moss? I saw a beautiful onea
few years ago, but have no idea how they are
made. Also gilve directions for making and
stocking an aquarium? Algo will some one
please tell me how the sisters of THE HOUSE-
HOLD use the advertising cards asked for S0
often ? AUNT ETTIE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I wish to send thanksfor
the pattern of infant’s sacque, given by Alida
C., in November HOUSEHOLD. [ found the di-
rections plain, and the sacque a little beauty.

8. M. W.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD (—Can some of your readers
ohlige me by glving directions for making a
pretty carriage afghan? Would like any stitch
except the afghan stitch. MRES. 8, ¥, 8,

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Will some lady have the
kindness to inform me how to knit a bead purse,
using two needles only? {
MRS. CARRIE AUSTIN.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—(Can some one of the 88

ters tell me how to paint with oils on ribbon?"

GOLDIE.
Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Will some of the sistess
tell me how to knit Smyrna lace? 1 would ke
to knit a wide edge to match the rose leaf inser-
tlon. Also can any one tell me how the spider
lace pattern 1s knit, lace, edge and insertion?
Would also like to know how to make a barrel

chair, and home-made lounge. IDA MAY.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I would like very much
to know how to make a hanging bead basket,
and hope some one of the many readers may
send directions. Mzs. L. C. GARDNER.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD:—WIill some one of THE
HouseEHoLD Band inform me if double race_ci
cotton flannel, used for curtaing, can be cleaned;
and how? A SUBSCRIBER.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will some of the sisters of
the Band please send me directions for Tom
Thumb edging? M. K.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will you please ask if
some one will explain herring bone stiteh, eross
stitch and feather stiteh, and can any one tell me
how I can make a stain for my furniture before I
varnish it? I prefer walnut stain.

A FARMER'S WIFE.

Mz. CROWELL :—Will some one be kind enough
to tell me, through TE HOUSEHOLD, how 0
make a baby’s crib from a clothes basket? also &
recipe for gilding and ebonlzing? MEs. M,
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Number Twenty-Four, |

HEN there are so many things to |

make, from the great variety of
material which mid-summer brings, it is
difficult to choose which to tell you about,
as the taste of each one of us differs so
much. But almost every one has berries
and fruits of some kind, and although
they are seldom quike 80 nice as when
eaten fresh with sugar, still, there are
many nice dishes with which to vary the
¢ breakfast, dinner, and supper question ”
a little.

Jurrants make nice pies, and puddings,
and farts, they also are very nice
“frosted” for dessert or tea. Select
large berries, pick them carefully from
the stems without breaking, and spread
on a platter. For a quart, beat the white
of an egg to a stiff froth, and stirin a ta-
blespoonful of sugar. Drop slowly over
the currants, that all may be wet, and let
them stand ten minutes. Sift sugar over
them, and in an hour, if they seem dry
on top, shake the platter sufficiently to
turn the fruit. If there is not sugar
enough on the platter sift on more. Dry
another hour, and shake gently into a
colander in order to let the loose sugar
shake through. Put the berries carefully
into a glass dish, and keep cold till ready
to serve.

Large bunches of currants are very
handsome dipped first in the frosting and
then in sugar, dried and dipped again,
until sufficiently coated. These make a
handsome dessert with snow pudding, or
cream of some Kkind.

Currant puddings are nice with a crust
made the same as baking powder biscuit,
or the ‘‘ roly-poly ” in July ¢ Notes.” Di-
vide the crust, a quart of flour will make
sufficient for a good sized pudding, and
roll large enough to line a three-pint ba-
sin or pudding pan. Butter the pan and
put the crust in, letting it come well up
to the top of the pan. Put in a pint of
currants, roll out a third of the dough
and cover the berries. Add another pint
of fruit and cover with a top crust.
Steam an hour, taking care that the
water in the Kkettle does mnot boil
away, and if it is necessary to add more,
to be careful and have boiling water for
that purpose. Serve with braided or lig-
uid sauce.

A nice currant pie is made as follows :
Beat one egg, add half a cup of sugar,
and a teaspoonful of flonr. Stir this
carefully with a pint of currants, and
pour into the pie plate, which should be
lined with a thin crust. Add another
half cup of sugar, grate over it a very
little nutmeg, or add a pinch of clove or
cinnamon, as you prefer. Put on the top
crust and bake. The under crust should
be rolled large enough to leave an inch
all around the plate, which should be
tursed up over the fruit after the pie is
filled. Wet slightly with cold water or
white of egg, and press the top down
closely, and you will not be troubled by
the juice runming out. There should be
two or three slits cut in the center of the
top crust. Sometimes we allow a table-
spoonfal of flour to each pie, instead of
using the egg, stirring it carefully with
the fruit that it may be evenly distributed.
Then put half the currants in the plate,
add half the sugar, then the rest of the

currants with the sugar on top. We
sometimes lay narrow, thin strips of

crust over the top, making diamonds, in-
stead of a plain upper erust, in which
case the crust is not rolled over at the
edge, but cut rather closely; or the upper

crust may be entirely omitted, and after

THE, HOUBEEB OLi);

the pie is cold, finish with a meringue
top. This, however, 1s too rich for many
tastes.

Blueberry puddings are very nice made
in the same manner as the currant. They
are also very nice made as follows: One
cup of milk, two even cups of flour, one
egg, a heaping teaspoonful of butter,
half a teaspoonful of salt, a teaspoonful
of cream of tartar, and hall a teaspoon-
ful of soda, or two teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder. Stir in a pint of blueber-
ries, taking care not to break them.
Pour into a buttered puddimg dish and
steam three-quarters of an hour. Serve
with any sauce preferred. Blackberries
are very mice in these puddings, so are
peaches, which should be cut in small
pieces.

We are very fond of bluneberry cake or
muffins, which are a standard breakfast
dish with us during blueberry season, and
they frequently do duty as dessert, too.
Take one-third of a cup of sugar, an
even tablespoonful of butter, one egg, a
scant half-cup of milk, a cup rounding
full of flour, a pinch of salt, and a heap-

ing teaspoonful of Cleveland’s baking
powder. Beat the butter and sugar to-

gether, add the egg and beat well. Stir
in the milk and salt and add the flour,
stirring rapidly, the baking powder, of
course, being thoroughly mixed with the
flour. When well mixed, stir in carefully
a cup of blueberries. Bakein a tin plate,
or in roll or gem pans, which should be
warmed and very slightly buttered. Bake
in a quick oven fifteen or twenty minutes.
Baked in a plate and cut in squares. serv-
ing with a clear sauce, this makes a very
nice pudding.

Both blueberry and blackberry pies ave
better for the addition of a very little
spice. Each requires, also, the addition
of a little flour, asscant tablespoonful per-
haps to a good sized pie.

Peach pies need nothing but sugar and
flour, unless one puts tiny bits of butter
over the top before all the sugar is added.

The fruit puddings with sago or tapioca,
for which I gave recipes last summer, are
delicious in this hot weather.

For sauces we like the braided sauce,
which is simply butter and sugar,—a
heaping tablespoonful of butter to a cup
of sugar,—beaten to a cream. Coffee
sugar is better than granulated. Make
into a pyramid on a pretty plate and sift
nutmeg over it, or flavor the sauce with
vanilla or lemon, beating it well in.

A simple liguid sauce is very nice made
as follows: Boil a cup of sugar and two
cups of water two or three minutes, and
add a tablespoonful of corn starch mixed
smooth with a little cold water. Stir till
it thickens, add one-fourth teaspoonful of
salt, a tablespoonful of butter, and re-
move from the fire. Flavor with lemon,
vanilla or nutmeg, and serve hot.

The egg sauce, for which I gave a
recipe in the November, and the cream
sauce in the June ‘‘ Notes,” are both very
nice for all fruit puddings.

I always dislike to combat the opinions
of other HouseHoLD writers, but I have
been sorry to see that some of them ad-
vocate the use of tin pans in making jelly
or preserves, some even utilizing old tin
cans as jelly tumblers, ete. Now every
one knows that the poisonous elements
of tin are readily absorbed by fruit acids.
If the tins are old there is a strong, tinny
flavor, very disagreeable, and a decided
lack of brilliance in the color of jelly or
preserves. New tin will give little or no
taste or discoloration, but always suffi-
cient poison to render it unwholesome.
Nothing but poreelain, or perhaps the
best granite or agate ware, should be
used in making jellies, preserves or
pickles. Ask Dr. Hanaford if I am not
right.

The increasing prevalence of paraly-
sis has been attributed by prominent
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physicians to the frequent use of fruits,
especially tomatoes, put up in tin cans,
causing lead poisoning. Let us in our
care for our own and others’ health,
shun these slow but sure poisons. Much
of the best fruit is now offerel for sale in
glass jars, and now that these jars are so
plenty and at low prices, there is really
no economy in buying others for home
use. If care is taken the jars will last
for years, and with the trifling expense
of new rubbers every season, be as good
as new. I never broke a jar while can-
ning fruit, and I take only the simple pre-
caution of putting them in a pan of hot,
not boiling, water, before using.

I rinse jelly tumblers in the same way,
though I much prefer bowls to tumblers
for jellies, as when turned out they are
in prettier shape, and much easier to
serve than the rather awkward, upright
pillar of jelly turned from a glass. I buy
the cheap white ware in pint and half-pint
sizes, and I like it very much. As I al-
ways paste paper over the top in prefer-
ence to any covers which come with
glasses, the bowls are not less conven-
ient.

Now that no one else has sent Ruth
Pinch a recipe for the oat flour blane
mange which gave her so much, trouble,
I will offer mine, which I am suare she
will like. Pat one and one-half pints of
boiling water into a double boiler, and
add an even teaspoonful of salt. Mix
a cup and a half of sgifted oat flour with
half a pint of cold water to a smooth
paste, and stir it into the hot water; when
well mixed cover and let it cook two
hours and a half. Dip moulds or cups
into cold water, pour in the blanc mange,
and set away to cool. It is very nice eat-
en slightly warm, and perhaps a little
more delicate, if for an invalid. Cream
and sugar should be served with it, and
after one trial you will make it often.

We make a very nice pudding from the
oat flour, which is also very suitable for
delicate people and children, who are
usually debarred from desserts. Puat two
cups of milk into a double boiler, or in a
pail placed in a kettle of boiling water.
Into this when hot, stir four tablespoon-
fuls of oat flour mixed to a smooth paste
with half a capful of cold milk. Cook
half an hour, and remove from the fire.
When cool add the yolks of two eggs
beaten with two tablespoonfuls of sugar,
and one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. Stir
well together, and pour into a buttered
baking dish. Bake half an hour, and
serve either warm or cold as preferred.
Serve this with the cream sauce given in
June ‘‘ Notes,” or with cream and sugar,
though it is not so nice as the sauce, and
you have the whites of the eggs all ready
to make it. .

Those who have not given this deli-
cious product of the Health Food Co. a
trial, will, I hope, do so. If not near one
of their agencies, it can easily be pro-
cured by sending to their address, 74
Fourth Avenue, New York, as you will see
by their advertisement in every issue of
TaE HouseEHoLDp. Please, Ruth, and I
hope many others, try these recipes and
report success, and don’t think that the
fine oat meals sold at groceries for oat
flour are the same thing. You would find
out the difference very quickly, as it
“wouldn’t cook.” 1 should have an-
swered Ruth's request earlier, but hoped
that others had used this delicate and de-
licious flour, and would send their an-
SWers.

And now that I'm making one apology,
may I also apologize to Drusilla May for
so long mneglecting her request? If she
will send her address to me in care of
Mr. Crowell, I shall be glad to be of any
service to her.

I want just here to say a word in favor
of the oil stoves, for those housekeepers
who have much work to do in these long

sumimer days, in hot kitchens. With one
of these helpers all the work for a good-
sized family may be done, even to the
washing, with not one-half the work of
keeping a stove running. No wood to
bring in, no ashes to carry out, no heat
at all in comparison, and with the best
makes neither smoke or odor, even though
the stove is exposed to drafts of air.
No trouble from the fire going down;
the heat may be regulated to just the de-
sired point and left for hours. The ovens
bake well, better than many stoves, and
one may bake and boil at the same time,
the ovens being large enough to accom-
modate a good baking, and placed on one
side or at the back, giving room for ket-
tle or steamer. On ironing days these
stoves are invaluable. There is no wait-~
ing for the irons to heat. no trouble with
the fire getting low and the irons cooling
accordingly; while with the stove in a
back kitchen or shed, one may iron.in
comparative comfort in her fireless kitch-
en, and this too, at less expense than the
usual wood or coal fires.
EMiLy HAYES.

THE DESSERT.

— Asthetic editors have their paste
made from sunflower now.

—The man who feels certain that he
will not succeed is seldom mistaken.

—There is little dessert on a man’s table
when he can’t pay his current expenses.

—¢T know where the dark goes when
morning comes,” said little Clara. ‘It
goes down cellar; it’s dark there all day.”

¢ Well,” said an Irish attorney, *if it
plaze the court, if I am wrong in this, I
have another point that is equally conclu
Bive.”

—*What is love?” asks everybody, and
somebody replies: ‘“Itis a feeling that
you don’t want another fellow fooling
around her.”

—¢ How sensibly your little boy talks !
exclaimed Mrs. Smith. ¢ Yes,” replied
Mrs. Brown; ‘‘he hasn’t been among
company yet.”

—Will the coming man shut the door
behind him? is the latest inquiry. It is
to be hoped that he will; for the going
man seldom does.

—Unhkappy Thought. Tommy — I
mean to be an astronomer when I grow
up!” EfMe— What on earth will you do
with yourself all day long?”

—* Why did not you send for me soon-
er?” asked a doctor of a patient. * Well,
you see, doctor, 1 couldn’t make up my
mind to do anything desperate.”

When Adam was in his bachelorhood
he found his nights lonely, and always
welcomed the morn with gladness, Still,
for all that, he was happier when Eve
came.

—*“Pat” Junior (in answer to inquiry
by Saxon tourist)—‘‘ There’s five of us,
yver honor, an’ the baby.” Saxon— And
are you the eldest?” ‘ Pat” Junior—:‘1
am, yer honor—at prisent !”

—An exchange says: ‘A man lives in
this vieinity who states that he first met
his wife in a storm, took her to the first
ball in a storm, popped the guestion in a

storm, and has lived in a storm ever
since.”
—“ Tommy,” said a mother to her

seven-year-old boy, “ you must not inter-
rupt me when I am talking with ladies.
You must wait till we stop, and then youn
can talk.” “ But you never stop,” re-
torted the boy.

—“What is the meaming of the word
‘tantalizing ? ” asked a teacher. ‘¢ Please,
marm,” spoke up little Johnny Holcomb,
“it means a circus procession passing the
school house, and the scholars not allowed
to look out.”




e @ S SR, W

e ¥ EEE - B ABWNICnL YSnE =

. SEI= T aaniss

-

BRIYE®RBITE &

38

T'EHRE’ HOWSHEH OLfrD|

Ang,

Che Ritehen,

THE VEXED QUESTION.

BY ANNIS WAYNE BOWEN.

HE other morning, as I was shaking

my duster out of the parlor window,
I saw my brother-in-law come racing
down the street, evidently endeavoring to
cateh ‘the train that was just whistling
for the station. I felt surprised, for John
is one of the few punctual business men,
every-day passengers to the city, who
walk to the station each morning in a
dignified manner, at least five minutes be-
fore the rest of the business men come
scurrying along at the top of their speed,
buttoning their overcoats and dropping
parcels as they run, with all the irrepress-
ible little curs barking at their heels,
while their wives lean over the gates
watching to see if they do make the
train. 8o that morning, knowing John’s
aversion to being canght in suach a 8crape,
I could not forbear leaning out of the
window and shaking the duster teasingly
at him, but instead of ignoring my at-
tentions, as I had expected, he shouted
out as he sped by, ¢ Jessie wants you.”

Thinking some domestic ealamity had
delayed him, I soon doffed my sweeping
cap and hurried to my sister’s house,
where I found her in the kitchen washing
the breakfast dishes.

‘““ What's the matter? How's baby?
Where’s Nora?” I asked in one breath.

¢ Baby is well. Nora is the matter,”
answergd Jessie. ¢ After I rang her bell
this morning I heard no noise. I waited,
then rang again. At last investigation
disclosed the fact that she had gone with-
out giving warning, bag and baggage.
She must have slipped out by the front
door very early and taken the five o’clock
train to town. So I had to get John's
breakfast, and as the fire was low he was
late.”

There seemed no remedy for the unfor-
tunate situation, amd as we expected
company at home, the kitchen was soon
in order, the baby dressed, and Jessie
came home for the day. The company,
two elderly cousins of mother’s, had al-
ready arrived, and the old ladies were sit-
ting around the parlor stove, while the
clicking needles told of busy hands.
Jessie felt almost comforted by the sym-
pathetic indignation expressed by the in-
terested audience to whom she related
her grievances, ending with, ‘ and she
promised to stay with me till the end of
August.”

“Well, it’s my opinion,” exclaimed
cousin Jane, ‘“ that the need of the age is
a society for the promoting of ethics
among servants. You needn’t laugh. If
such a society had been in existence Jes-
sie would not have suffered this morning.
It is time people were taught to consider
it a matter of conscience to keep their
word when they have made engagements.
Why, there's my Delia, been withme five
years; if she tells me she’ll be back by a
certain time, do you suppose I believe
her? I've learned better by experience.
The last time she spent the day at her
mother’s she begged to be allowed to stay
all night. ¢ As sure as I stand here,’ she
said, impressively, ¢if I'm alive, I'll be
back in time to get breakfast.’ She
marched in at ten o’clock the next morn-
ing.”

“Yes,” rejoined Cousin Elizabeth,
¢« who ever feels sure that a new girl, or
the woman engaged to wash or clean
house, will make her appearance? Idon’t
till I see her.”

¢ T don’t care much when they do stay
away,” sald Jessie, in a tene of resigna-
tion, ‘‘for they don’t know anything

when they come. If it wasn’t for Ted-
dy I'd never have apother girl in my
house. John and I have proved that
when we have a girl we add not only
the three dollars for wages to the week's
expenditures, but almost an equal amount
to cover the waste.”

“If it is economy you are aiming at,”
spoke up mother, ““here are some per-
tinent hints in a little pamphlet issued by
the New Century Cooking School. ¢If
you want economy in your kitchen, if you
want to sit in smiling ease when stran-
gers come to your table, if you want your
husband to like to come home to his
meals, there is only one way to compass
it. You must know practically how your
work should be done. The woman who
cannot instruct her own servants is at a
humiliating disadvantage in her kitchen
and before her family. In short, an ig-
norantf woman in the house is a well-
spring of displeasure.’”

‘“Why mother,” said Jessie, with an
injured look, ‘‘ you certainly don’t mean
to say that I don’t know practically how
my work should be done?”

Though mother secretly holds the be-
lief that her daughters do not know as
much as she did at their age, of course
she would not say so, so she turned again
to the book and read:

“To know how yourself is then the
first essential; the next is to insist on
capacity in your help. As soon as the
race of househelp is made to understand
that it will be paid according to profi-
ciency, as soon as every intelligence of-
fice is able to advertise ‘ Raw help, fifty
cents; third class, one dollar; second
class, two dollars; first class, three dol-
lars and upwards,” so soon, and not
earlier, women will look about for
schools in which to learn their trade.”

“You should all read this,” added
mother, holding up the little green pam-
phlet, ¢ it tells how the lady managers of
the Cooking School had a dinner pre-
pared for twenty-five guests, at a cost of
just nine cents for each guest.”

#“1 don’t believe it,” said out-spoken
Cousin Jane.

“They did it,” exclaimed mother, *‘ but
of course as it was done to illustrate
economical cooking, the cheaper grades
of meat and the lowest priced vegetables
were used and nothing wasted.”

‘““ How can you get up a dinner without
a roast?” asked Cousin Elizabeth, dubi-
ously.

Cousin E., is one of the lavish house-
keepers, and always boasts that she
¢ pever has anything but the best on her
table.” She never knows where the
scraps go to. I could tell her, part are
thrown into the slop-pail, part given to
beggars, and the best the cook carries off
when she goes home each week, and near-
ly all might be re-cooked in palatable
ways and re-served.

“ Soups and stews are good,” replied
mother. *“‘Even hash is palatable if
properly prepared. And now that meat
is so high, I think it is a duty to learn
not only to cook the cheaper and tougher
grades, but to like them also. Now
beeves’ liver, for instance, hag as much
nutriment ’— i

¢ As sole-leather,” interrupted Cousin
Jane. “ Can’t get my men folks to touch
it.”

And I don’t wonder, for one day I was
in Cousin Jane’s kitchen and saw the
whole operation. Delia placed a frying
pan on the hot part of the stove, slapped
in & huge quantity of lard, and before it
was half melted laid the liver, just as it
came from the butchers, slice by slice in
the pan. That was more than half an
hour before meal time. While she was
attending to other things the fat gradu-
ally became hot, giving notice thereof at
first by a gentle sizzle, then by loud sput-
tering, but Delia gave no heed till a pun-

gent odor of burnt meat filled the room.
As she turned it she remembered that
she had forgotten the seasoning. That
went in. By the way, did you ever no-
tice that some people only remember after
forgetting? Delia pushed the-liver aside
to make room for something else, and
there it simmered in the fat and grew
tough till all was ready. When it was
dished, the greasy, half-burnt gravy
poured over it, Delia called it truthfully
ta poor folksy dish.”

And T remembered mother’s way.
First, be sure the liver is good. Dark
colored, tough liver is never good. Have
everything else, as mnearly as possible,
ready before you begin. See that the
slices are not too thick, wash and dry
them, season, and place gently with a
fork inhot fat. Stand over the pan, tarn-
ing, to prevent the slightest suspicion of
burning. A good way to tell when it is
done, is to make a small incision in a
slice. As soon as the redness has disap-
peared all through lift it out on a hot
dish, make a milk gravy thickened with
flour, return the liver to the pan when the
gravy is made, let it give one bubble to
be sure it is all hot and serve immediate-
ly. Try it and see the difference.

But while T was adding notes of my
own Ilost the drift of the conversation,
and when I again gave attention to it,
Jessie had returned to the vexed ques-
tion, and was asking about a young
American girl who was supposed to be
willing to assist at housework.

‘“The trouble with that class of help,”
said Cousin Jane, ‘¢ is that they are afraid
of doing too much. They have an absurd
idea that they are degrading themselves,
and will not stoop to do the more menial
work. They must be asked into the par-
lor and introduced whenever one has
company, or they feel slighted. Being
equals they must sit with you at the table
and at all leisure times, so your every-day
domestic affairs, your ways and opinions
are well known and just as well venti-
lated through the neighborhood. You
might as well live in a glass house as to
bring Maria Jones into your family.”

“1 wonder why respectable young
American women will not go out to ser-
yvice in families?” queried cousin Eliza-
beth, thoughtfully. * It is really easier
work than much they do engage in.
There is no harder drudgery than many
school-teachers, shop-girls and sewing
women have to perform. And house-ser-
vice is well paid.”

‘¢ Many of them would from choice,”
answered mother, *if they were only in-
dependent enough to disregard public
opinion and the custom, which seems to
have given housework over to the most
ignorant class of foreigners.”

“ And to poor men’s wives!” inter- |

posed Cousin Jane.

¢ Yes, that is true. Many a girl, who
before marriage would rather starve than
go into another woman’s Kkitchen for
wages, will, after marriage, settle down
to a life of drudgery, and slave her life
out in her own or her husband’s kitchen,
whichever you choose to consider it, for
food and clothes.”

¢ And dress shabbily emough at that.”

“There is another consideration,”
added mother. ¢ A dark, hot hole, clut-
tered with grease and the debris left by
her predecessor, and a hot, ill-ventilated,
infested garret room are not an attract-
ive sphere for the average young Ameri-
can to work out her mission in.”

‘A little kindness and consideration
on the part of the mistress would obviate
that difficulty,” said Cousin Elizabeth.

‘“Well, I shall try Maria Jones,” an-
nounced Jessie, as she rose to carry Ted-
dy up stairs for his nap.

“You'll be sorry if you do,” prophe-
sied Cousin Jane.

But she did, and was not sorry.

I was across the way last evening, and
Maria Jones, in her light print dress and
clean, white apron, was a pleasant addi-
tion to the supper table. John had only
a luneh in town so there was a cooked
supper. 1

‘““ How did you manage without being
hot, Maria?” I asked in a pause of the
talk.

¢ Oh! John has bought an oil stove,”
said Jessie. 1 was always afraid to
trust Nora with one, but now it is differ-
ent; we have fine art in the kitchen.”

So it proved. The kitchen was newly
papered, clean white curtains and touches
of fresh paint, where Nora had banged
the woodwork, and mosquito netting
doors and window frames gave a differ-
ent look to the room. A rocking chair
and light work-stand by the window, and
a hanging shelf with Maria’s small libra-
ry on it, carefully covered with netting
from the few flies that unavoidably found
their way in through the door-ways
in spite of Maria’s care, told of a differ-
ent occupant, and of a mistress who ac-
knowledged the difference.

“ And Maria has the little north room,”
said my sister. “ We have made a store-
room of the attic.”

“You may tell Cousin Jane when you
see her,” said Jessie as she bade me
good-night, *“that I wouldn’t go back to
the old way for anything. It is delight-
ful to have some one you can trust, and
Maria has been used to much harder work
at her father’'s. My work is play to her
after that great farm kitchen, and hired
men to provide for. She picks up my
ways quickly, and we are both con-
tented.”

I had just been out in the kitchen talk-
ing with Maria, and she gave her experi-
ence.

“You see,” she said, ‘*Jennie was
through school and old enough to take

| hold at home, so I started out to earn my

living. I tried for a school and failed.
Of course, you know, I must jump at the
top round of the ladder! Then I got a
position in a dress-making establishment
in the city, and, Miss Aunnis, I drove a
machine for two years for four dollars a
week. I boarded, I herded, you'd say,
with a lot of other girls, six of us in an
attic. The house was none too clean and
the table was dreadful. I paid three
dollars and a half a week for board, so
you see what I had left for washing and
clothes, and to send home. Then my
health gave out. I had such a pain in
my back and continual headaches, that I

gave up my place, and if you’d believe it
£ ¥ P s d s

there were ten girls waiting to step into
that slave’s life that T was so glad to es-
cape from. I went home and took in
sewing or went out till the doctor for-
bade it. 1 was thin as a rail and had a
terrible cough. The nextfall1 was much
better, and having the chance of a situa-
tion as saleslady in a large store, I went
in on three dollars a week, which was
gradually raised to five. You never tried
that life. From half past seven in the
morning till half past six at night, ten on
Saturday evening, at the beck and call of
everybody, bothered by folks who didn’t
know their own minds, scolded by cross
people, and ordered about till you didn’t
know whether it was your own tired feet
or some one else’s you were standing on.
And you always must be smiling and
pleasant or dismissal was sure. Then
you must dress well, and it was pinch and
screw, with no escape but marriage to
most of them. Fortunately I had a home
where 1 was welcome any time, and in a
year’s time T was glad enough to find my-
self at home again, though in as poor
health as before, 1 was six months get-
ting strong again. I can tell you thisis
paradise to anything 've tried before. T
kunow how to work, and have leisure time
every day, and what is better, three dol-

Aig



T

Aug.

THE HOUSEHOLD.

lars a week clear. Though I don’t say
that it would be as pleasant if Mrs.
Fisher wasn't so kind and considerate.
She don’t drive, nor hunt up work for me
to do, but when I am done, I am done, and
can sit down for hours, often, in the
alternoon, and sew or read. Wash days
are tiresome, of course, still this is the
best thing I have tried.”
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THIS, THAT, AND THE OTHER.

Number Five.

BY THERESA.

I am not in the habit of giving recipes
we have not fried, but one for coloring
red on cotton has often been called for,
and as one has been in my possession a
long time, I will give it for what it is
worth, and just as copied from some pa-
per.

Recipe for Dyeing Red on Cotton.—For
four pounds of cotton take two pounds
of redwood, and four ounces of muriate
of tin. Boil the wood an hour, pour off
the dye into a tub, add the tin, put in the
cotton, and let it stay five minutes.

Should any one try this I hope the re-
port will be written for THE HoUSEHOLD,
whether good or bad, so all may know.
If it proves good it will be a great help
in these days of rag carpet making, when
the filling is often mostly of cotton.

Can any one tell how turkey red and
red cotton handkerchiefs are colored?
The question has been asked before, but
no response as yet. I have seen nice red
on silk and woolen goods, with the Dia-
mond Dyes.

In the April number there are direc-
tions for making an old stocking rug. A
lady recently told me that she saw an-
other lady knitting one the same way, but
used carpet rags instead of yarn, and that
it looked real pretty. It must be an eco-
nomical way of disposing of short bits of
bright, new ecloth, if not wanted for hit
or miss, which looks nicely in a carpet,
and helps fill out when colors are scarce.

I read a request for a cure for warts
in some paper, and think it was in this.
They are very troublesome, as I know,
and I often laugh to myself when I think
of the time a piece of meat was stolen
from the pork barrel, rubbed over the
warts, then hidden, years ago, as T had
been told to do, and they would go off.
Perhaps faith was lacking; at all events,
instead of going off they grew larger
continually. srandmother said to me
after this, ‘“ Why don’t you cure those
warts?” After asking how, she said,
“Why, just as I did mine once, with
milkweed, if they are seed warts. When
you get your dishes washed at night they
will be soaked up just right; then go out
and break off stalks of milkweed, and ap-
ply the milk to each wart, being careful
not to wash or soak it off till morning.
Do this a few times, and they will cer-
tainly disappear, though you may think
not. Now you try it.” 1 did try her
remedy faithfully, and since then I have
recommended it, knowing it a sure cure
for seed warts, for mine disappeared
after three or four applications only, and
I never had any more. The only discom-
fort ‘was an intolerable itching at the
roots of the warts for a few moments
after using the milk.

It may not be well known to young
housekeepers, that milkweed is excellent
for greens, besides being so easily picked,
looked over and washed; and then it is
spoken of as being healthful. With an
old sharp knife cut the stalks down as far
as tender, until enough is obtained. Ina
short time the old stalks will branch out
with new shoots, for another picking.

For summer eating, when less fat is
needed, we use for our pie crust a few
spoonfuls of buttermilk, (sour milk will
do, but not as good,) and a little soda in

the water for wetting. It will be tender
with less shortening, which, if it is ran-
cid or strong, as grocery lard sometimes
is, the soda will also help correct. We
sometimes use half each of butter and
lard.

A few dried blackberries are an im-
provement used with dried apple for pies.
Wash and soak each in separate dishes
over night, and when the apples are
stewed, add the berries without stewing,
by stirring all up together with the sugar.
If the apples are too tart, thin the sauce
and stir in powdered cracker, same as for
rhubarb pies, and it will be found to agree
with weak stomachs better. For dried
blackberry or elderberry pies use a large
spoonful or more of boiled cider to each
pie, to make them tart. I mever tried
vinegar, but if used it might take less
than of the cider.

At our house we don’t have any more
stewing out of the filling of fresh rasp-
berry, or any juicy berry pie, for we stir
berries, sugar, and powdered cracker,
(one or more large ones to a pie,) to-
gether before filling.

Ever since a teacher of writing told me
last winter that a piece of chamois leather
makes the best pen-wiper, I have used it,
and found it so. It is so soft it will not
injure the nicest of pens, and no fuzz to
adhere to the points, as from cloth pen-
wipers.

If any one has colored black with the
Diamond Dye packages, will she please
report success?

While speaking of old cotton flannel as
being good for disheloths, T might have
added for dish-wipers as well. We find
them the best we have tried for wiping
dishes out of cold or tepid water, as we of-
ten do atnight in extreme warm weather.
The cool water is very agreeable to the
hot, tired hands, and the labor thereby
seems more of a pleasure than a drudge,
besides there is no heating up of the
house.
water where the afternoon sun will shine
upon it, for that purpose, and it will be
quite warm. Any pans or dishes that
need scalding are dried and scalded in the
morning. Tea can bé made at noon, and
will be warm if kept on the stove. Bis-
cuits, also, can be baked then, and will
be all the more healthful for being cool.
If these cold teas (we use cold water of-
ten,) are a new idea, try the plan, and you
will be surprised at the saving of work,
and comfort experienced every way. Re-
member I am speaking of” extreme warm
weather, and it is supposed you have a
hot dinner. Of course there are circum-
stances that will not admit of this in ev-
ery family, but may occasionally in some.

Some one gave advice not to wring the
woolen clothes with the wringer. We
think it is needed for them, as much as
for any clothes, if not more, to save one’s
hands and back, being so heavy to wring.
I know the idea was they would not be
so flecey and warm, but we have always
used one for that since we had it, and
know no difference in the warmth. They
are a great blessing, and we use ours
whenever we can.

I think it was Pipsey Potts, in Arthur’s
magazine, that said do not iron woolen
stockings, (no offense, Rosella,) as they
would not be so warm. Formerly we did
not, but of late we have smoothed them
over with a warm iron, not hot, and con-
sider them just as much nicer to wear for
ironing as any garment, besides easier to
darn.
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CARE OF KITCHEN FLOORS.

I paint my kitchen floor each spring,
and occasionally in the fall. T apply two
coals, as follows: In the first place we
keep on hand a can of boiled linseed oil,

a can of japan, and a bottle of spirits of

turpentine. I prefer the boiled oil, as it

Sometimes we set out a pail of

dries better, and also gives the paint a
gloss that is not attained in the use of raw
oil. T take two quarts of this oil, a pint
of japan, and one-half teacupful of spir-
its of turpentine, and stir in three or four
pounds of French yellow ochre, making
it just thick emough to spread with the
brush. A sixty-cent brush is good
enough. After the work is done in the
afternoon, the floor is mopped with weak
soap suds, in which is pat a trifle of wash-
ing soda. After it dries for half an hour
or so, it is ready for the paint. The first
coat is then spread on, and in the morn-
ing it will be guite hard. But I have a
few strips of boards laid down, so as not
to walk on it too much, and the children
must be kept out for three or four days.
The second afternoon another coat is
gpread on in like manner, and in less than
a week, the paint will be firmly set.
Sometimes I have added a pound or two
of white lead, but T have not been able
to see much, if any, advantage in it.
One year I used all white lead, and made
it a dark slate color, by adding a little
lampblack, but the floor never looked
clean, and had a dingy appearance.

Painting the floor saves a large amount
of work, for then if you spill grease on
it, all you have to dois to wash it off with
warm, weak soap suds, when it will look
clean and neat. In case one does not use
a carpet on the dining room floor, it should
be painted in the same manper. A kitch-
en floor kept well painted will last at
least twenty years, if not more, while the
same floor would not survive more than
a half dozen under the ordinary scrub-
bing process.

With a floor thus painted, and the house
erained and varnished, the labor of keep-
ingit clean is but a trifle compared to the
old plan of an unpainted kitchen. In the
cleaning of grained work, pure, tepid wa-
ter is the best. And here is where the
wife is to have charge, to order and di-
rect when and how the kitchen is to be
kept in order. If she is able to look af-
ter it, it is her duty to do so—not that
she is compelled to do the work, but to
know how it is to be done, and to order
and superintend the doing. The farmer’s
wife or the mechanic’s wife, cannot shirk
this doty, even if she have six children
to look after. The lady, in city or coun-
try, who is to be waited upon hy a score
of servants, and who hires her thinking
and plamming done for her, does not come
within my list, for she has other skele-
tons in the closet more portentous than
the care of six children, her husband’s
neatness, or the management of the house-
hold.

To the farmer’s wife the kitchen is a
small kingdom, over which she rules as
does the busband on the farm, or the
workman at his bench. With a good,
smooth, nicely painted floor, white ceil-
ing, grained wood work, handy closets,
shelves and drawers, a large stove or
range, on which is a hot water tank,
holding fifteen to twenty gallons, ete.,
she will be enabled to do her work, and
at all times have warm water for a bath.
Should she need help, her husband can
fill jup the water tank each morning, fill
the coal or wood box, and ecarry out the
slops. Married life on the farm is a co-
operative association, in which husband
and wife have a joint interest, and must
mutunally aid each other.— Chicago Trib-
une.
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THE USES OF AMMONIA.

S. 0. J., in the Country Gentleman,
says: “ Spirits of ammonia is nearly as
useful in housekeeping as soap, and its
cheapness brings it within the reach of
all.  For many honsehold purposes it is
invaluable; yet its manifold nses are not
as generally known as they should be.
1t iz a most refreshing agent at the toilet
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table; a few drops in a basin of water
will make a better bath than pure water,
and if the skin is oily, it will remove all
glossiness, and also disagreeable odors.
Added to a foot bath, it entirely absorbs
all the noxious smell so often arising
from the feet in warm weather, and noth-
ing is better for cleansing the hair from
dandruff and dust. For the headache it
is also a desirable stimulant, and frequent
inhaling of its pungent odors will often
entirely remove a catarrh cold. For
cleansing paint it is very useful. Put a
tablespoonful of ammonia to a quart of
warm soapsuds, dip in a flannel cloth and
wipe off the dirt and fly-specks, grime and
smoke, and see for yourselves how much
labor it will save yon. No scrubbing
will be needed. It will cleanse and
brighten silver wonderfully; to a pint of
hot suds mix a teaspoonful of the spirits,
dip in your silver spoons, forks, ete., rub
with a brush, and then polish with
chamois skin. For washing mirrors and
windows it is also very desirable; put a
few drops of ammonia upon a piece of
newspaper, and youn will readily take off
every spotor finger mark on the glass.
It will take out grease spots from any
fabric; put on the ammonia nearly clear,
lay blotting paper over the place, and
press a hot flat-iron on it for a few mo-
ments. A few drops in water will clean
laces, and whiten them finely; also mus-
lins. For cleaning hair and nail brushes
it is equally good. Put a teaspoonful of
ammonia into a pint of warm or cold wa-
ter, and shake the brushes through the
water; when the bristles look white,
rinse them in cold water, and put into the
sunshine, or in a warm place to dry. The
dirtiest brushes will come out from this
bath white and clean. There is no better
remedy for heartburn and dyspepsia, and
the aromatic spirits of ammonia is es-
pecially prepared for these troubles. Ten
drops of it in a wineglass of water are
often a great relief. The spirits of am-
monia can be taken in the same way, but
it is not nearly so palatable a dose.
Farmers and chemists are well aware of
the beneficial effects of ammonia on all
kinds of vegetation; and if you desire
your roses, geraninms, fuchsias, ete., to
become more flourishing, you ecan try it
upon them, by adding flve or six drops
of it to every pint of warm water that
you give them, but don’t repeat the dose
oftener than once in every five or six
days, lest you stimulate them too highly.
Rain water is impregnated with ammonia,
and thus it refreshes and vivifies all veg-
etable life. So be sure and keep a large
bottle of it in the house, and have a glass
stopper for if, as it is very evanescent,
and also injurious to corks, eating them
away.”
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CANE-SEATED CHAIRS.

When these chairs begin to wear out,
the canes split apart, and their appearance
is anything but ornamental, while the
comfort of the chair is also destroyed.
Now if we live where they can be re-
seated at the cabinet maker’s, and have
the money to pay for the work, we can
goon have the chairs again as ** good as
new.” But all do not live in such loeali-
ties, and all have not the money to replace
these seats, yet a little time and ingenuity
will set the matter right, and make the
chairs, i1 my opinion, better than new,
for I do not take much fancy to cane-
seated chairs in general.

Take any pieces of bagging or burlaps
—no matter how coarse—and fit them to
the chairs, cutting them large enough to
wrap about the rounds that hold the
splints or canes. Now sew it on with a
daroing needle and twine twice doubled,
and turn up a hem, as you sew, on the
burlaps. When half fitted, stuff’ it with
« excelsior” shavings of poplar wood; or
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if you have them, cut off layers from old
quilts, and spread them smoothly over
the chairs, under the burlaps. The lay-
ers of cotton can be tacked together be-
fore they are put in, and then they can
be laid more smooothly upon the old
canes. Fine hay will also answer for
stuffing when nothing better can be pro-
cured.

Now sew down the other two sides, and
take pieces of carpeting, or of enameled
cloth, or colored rep, or all wool dress
goods, and tack them closely down with
large silvered or brass-headed nails, which
come for the purpose, and behold! your
chairs are far handsomer and more com-
fortable than before. The materials have,
possibly, cost you but little, for many an
attic would furnish them all, but the
nails, which must be procured at the up-
holsterer’s. Gimp to match the ground
color of the cushion, or even worsted
braid, is desirable to place along the edges
of the covering, and drive the nails di-
rectly through it. This makes a hand-
somer finish to the cushion.

Many a woman possesses as much inge-
nuity as a carpenter or cabjuet-maker,
and a little practice will teach her the up-
holsterer’s trade, so that with nails, ham-
mer, and the needful material, she will
not only make as good a chair cushion as
he, but will be able to cover a lounge re-
spectably, and also an arm-chair. Rock-
ing-chairs have often been made far more
comfortable than when first purchased,
by the exercise of this art. In many
families there are disabled chairs which
have been thrown aside as useless, and
yet with but little expenditure they could
be made not only useful but ornamental,
and their presence would be a great addi-
tion to the sitting room.—Ex.
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TIDINGS FROM MISSISSIPFPI.

Aurora has extingulshed the twinkling
lights of night, the faint glimmer of early
dawn has brightened into rosy light, the
god of day is emerging from the azure
curtains of the east, and his beams kiss
myriads of dew drops from the flowers.

Sunrise is an inappropriate hour for
making calls, but I shall be too busy
teaching my nieces, nephews, and a young
cousin to call later, so I waive ceremony,
and stand ¢ tapping, tapping” at the
door which admits new contributors.

By way of introduction, I state that I
am the daughter of a cotton planter, and
reside upon Oak Grove plantation, six
miles from Fayette, Mississippi. Fayette,
the county seat of Jefferson county, i8 a
small town situnated upon the Natehez,
Jackson, and Columbus railroad, and is
twenty-six miles from Natchez, with
which it has daily communication by rail.

Ouwr formerly prosperous community is
still noted for hospitality and refinement.
Many of its prominent sons and daugh-
ters rank high in the intellectnal scale.
All of them take pride in their unsullied
lineage, and some of them glory in trac-
ing their genealogy to the F. F. V. Pov-
erty entailed by the disastrous crops of
successive years, has not robbed them of
their heritage of noble impulses, hence
they are still rich in generous feelings,
though poor in finances. Economy is the
indispensable attendant of poverty, and
our people have reduced retrenchment
to a secience. Sumptuous dinners, and
tea tables filled with tempting viancs,
have grown to be a thing of the past, and
housekeepers who formerly took pride in
tables ‘* groaning under their weight of
luxuries,” now study domestic economy
most assiduously. In many instances
planters are reduced to such straivs that
it is absolutely necessary for the female
members of a family to do their house-
work, which being literally interpreted
means cooking, washing, milking, ete.

One striking instance looms up before

THIEL HOUSEHOLD.

me. An ex-senator, a gentleman of gen-
ial manuners, and high intellectual attain-

ments, was considered wealthy eleven
years ago. He owned more than three
thousand acres of productive land, and
the neat tenement houses upon it resem-
bled a village. His retinue of household
servants consisled of twelve, to all of
whom he paid liberal wages. The failure
of crops, and the inability of his tenants
to repay what he advanced to them, im-
poverished him to such an extent that
his lovely wife now performs many house-
hold services. She is a noble Christian
woman, and a veritable sunbeam in spite
of poverty and deprivation. Her cheer-
fulness scems to be contagious, and my
heart is always lighter after an interview
with her.

Ladies in this portion of the south, who
perform the various duties which are in-
cumbent upon housekeepers contend with
serious drawbacks. Oar southern homes
were built in anle bellum times, when ev-
ery homestead was supplied with well-
trained servants, who performed all la-
borious tasks, consequently, our houses
lack conveniences. To add force to the
latter phrase. I will deseribe our home.
QOur kitchen is a short distance from our
dwelling, and stands isolated from other
buildings. The store room is in one
place, the milk house in another, and the
wood house in another. The cistern
which affords us pure drinking water, is
near the house, the cistern which far-
nishes water for culinary and laundry
purposes, stands a few yards from the
kitchen. The flower garden is in front
of the house, the vegetable garden is in
its rear, and the fowl house, stable, etc.,
appear in the background.

We employ two house servants, andno
drudgery devolves uponus. 1take much
interest in housekeeping, and when I be-
gin the round of duties which must be
performed three times daily, I compare
myself to a person making short, formal
calls in different houses. I am so happy
in my home, and so grateful for its man-
ifold blessings that I feel disposed to of-
fer humble thanks to the gracious Giver.
I pity all who are homeless, and cannot
conceive of a woman being callous to lo-
sal attachment.

In the domestic department the dairy
is my favorite, and I take pride in my de-
licious, golden butter. To insure firm
butter this warm weather, I churn very
early in the morning, and in the absence
of a refrigerator, place the plates of but-
ter upon wet cloths. I dampen the bot-
tom and sides of the dairy, and wet the
ground beneath it. Before sending but-
ter to market, I sink the well-filled but-
ter bucket in the cistern, taking care not
to allow the water to cover the bucket.
When removed the butter is as solid as it
is in December.

Before sending to market I always pack
egas in the gray moss which hangs in
weird-like festoons from our forest trees.
It is a cheap preservative against break-
age, and in packing eggs by the dozen
score I have rarely lost one.

For two months our table has heen
filled with all kinds of wegetables. Ce-
res and Pomona have added their dona-
tion to our hill of fare, and we have eaten
* roasting ears,” and plum and blackber-
ry pies, until our appetites are quite sa-
tiated with the luxuries.

During the past ten days, my spare
moments have been devoted exclusively
to making plum jelly, plum marmalade,
and blackberry jam. As usual, I suec-
ceeded well with all. My yellow plum
jelly is transparent, and of light amber
color, while the red plum jelly is a deli-
cate shade of pink. In making jelly I
select a sub-acid and to each pint of juice
add a pint of white sugar. After strain-
ing carefully I clarify with soda, and
boil the syrup rapidly until it jellies. I1f

I wish to make light jelly, I never beil

more than a pint of syrup at one time.
My jelly, jam, marmalade and preserves,
keep well for years in ordinary glass jars
sealed by pasting paper carefully across
the mouth of each jar. I keep them in
a large wooden box well protected from
the raids of mice, or if exposed take the
precaution to tie waxed cloths across the
paper covers.

I am not a proficient in cooking, be-
cause I do not understand baking thick
cakes. Indeed, I have attained only such
mediocrity in cake baking, that I seldom
venture beyond jelly cakes, in which me-
diocres are sare to succeed. I succeed
admirably with light bread which I make
according to a simple recipe. I make a
thick batter of flour, salt, lard, and tepid
water, or sour milk diluted with tepid
water. When the batter rises, I add a
pinch of soda, and sufficient flour to
make the dough of the proper consisten-
cy to mould into loaves. I place them in
the sun or near the fire to rise, and bake
them less rapidly than I bake biscuit. To
make rusk, I prepare a thick batter of in-
aredients s.imilar to the above-mentioned,
and add a certain number of eggs, and a
proper quantity of sugar and flour, when
the batter is well risen. I like to make
bread, buns, ete., and am fond of exper-
imenting upon desserts. A new recipe is
sure to find favor in my eyes.

Housekeeping often becomes onerous,
because other duties devolve upon me.
A thorough housekeeper is by’ no means
a sinecurist, as all will be convinced who
preside over southern homes now or have
presided over them during the past dec-
ade.

I am not a novice in domestic matters,
and experience has taught me to utilize
scraps of bread, meat, and pastry, which
I should once have regarded worthless.
I am qualified to write a dissertation up-
on domestic economy, but candor com-
pels me to avow my preference for a well-
filled larder. Give me that, and grant me
carte blanche to consume its contents,
and I have no fear of being branded an
inefficient southern housekeeper. I em-
phasize southern because the female den-
izens of the #mny south cannot hope to
attain the perfection in household mat-
ters which is attained by their northern
sisters.

Not wishing to remain incognito, I sub-
scribe the nom de plume with which my
friends are familiar, knowing full well
they will be interested in the phrases
penned by, LINDA WALTON.

Fayette, Miss.

HOW TOMAKENEW ROPE PLIABLE.

Considerable difficulty is sometimes ex-
perienced in handling new rope on ac-
count of its stiffness. This is especially
the case when it is wanted for halters
and cattle ties. Every farmer is aware
how inconvenient a new, stiff rope halter
is to put on and tie up a horse with.
And new ropes for tying cattle are fre-
quently unsafe, for the reason that they
are not pliable enough to knot securely.
All this can be remedied, and new rope
made as limber and soft at once as after
a year's constant use, by simply boiling
it for two hours in water. Then hang it
in a warm room, and let it dry out thor-
oughly. It retains its stiffness until dry,
when it becomes perfectly pliable.—Ohio
Farmer.
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REPOLISHING FURNITURE.

Oiled furniture that has been scratched
or marred may be restored to its original
beauty simply by rubbing boiled linseed
oil, used by painters, on the surface, with
a wad of woolen rags. Varnished furni-
ture, dulled, may be similarly restored by
the use of a varnish composed of shellac
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dissolved in alcohol, applied in a similar
manner. Comimon beeswax rubbed over
furniture and heated by the friction of a
woolen wad briskly used, is also an ex-
cellent furnitiire polish.
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—Preserves and jellies should be put in
glass, stone, or china, and kept in a cool
place. Jellies should be put in moulds or
tumblers. Strawberries, pine-apples, and
all delicate preserves may be kept in a
box, with sand or sawdust filled around
them, and they will keep longer.

—A housekeeper says that none of the
contrivances for preserving eggs is equal
to the method of simply wrapping them
separately in paper, in which manner they
will keep fresh all winter. They should
not, however, be allowed to remain con-
stantly in one position.

CHATS IN THE KITCHEN.

"Dear HousenoLD :—I have been a sub-
seriber to our valuable paper for many
years, and consider myself one of your
number. Hitherto I have been contented
to look on, and follow afar off. but my
husband, who smiles at my enthusiasm
over ** our paper,” likes to read it as well
as myself, and often says, ‘‘ Mother, why
don’t you write too? You can write just
as well as the rest.” I insist I cannot
write anything acceptable to the Band or
to our good editor, and though I do not
agree with him, I confess it is a little
flattering. (We all like a word of praise
from our lords, don't we, sisters?)

I read with great pleasure the experi-
ences of our sisters, and their success
with their nice bread, and wonder if it is
better, or they are any happier than I,
when in my prime I used to take from
the old fashioned brick oven a goodly
number of large, light loaves, both white
and brown, leaving in the renowned In-
dian loaf in the ‘iron basin” to bring
smoking to the breakfast table the fol-
lowing morning, which of course was
the Sabbath.

In early life I became the wife of a
thrifty young farmer, and had a consum-
ing ambition to be a model housekeeper
in the fullest sense of that term. How-
ever well I succeeded in meriting that
reputation, it was at the expense of health
and strength, as I am now not able to do
the work of three in a family, having
long ago given up farm life. Ours was a
happy family; our children numbered
seven. Sickness and death were no stran-
gers in our household, and the spoilers
came and robbed us of our daughters,
two of whom returned to us widowed,
like doves to the ark, one laid down her
life in the bloom of youth and followed
her spirit. babe to the better land, two
noble sons died in infancy, and our last,
our baby boy, has assumed the title of
husband, in a distant land, is diligent in
business, and we think serving the Lord.
After all, dear sisters ‘‘is life worth the

living?” Who will answer? GRANDMA.
Eprror Housemorp:—M. C. K. asks

for a recipe for sweet cucumber pickle
that won’t shrivel. I will send mine that
I have used for years, and my mother
used years before I ever tried to make
them. Every one calls them splendid, and
I never knew them to shrivel if the cu-
cumbers were good.

Take the seed cucumbers as soon as
they are fully ripe, pare and slice, cutting
out the inside enough to leave it perfeectly
smooth. To one-half peck of prepared
fruit, put one tablespoonful of fine salt,
and water enough to cover them when
pressed down. Soak over night. In the

morning drain off all the water and add
as many quarts of vinegar as you had
quarts of water, and as many pounds of
brown sugar as there are quarts of vine-
gar, add a heaping tablespoonful of cins
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namon, (put the cinnamon in a muslin
bag,) put all in a kettle and boil till you
can stick the tines of a silver fork through
them easily. I use maple sugar, as I like
the taste better. White sugar gives them
a dirty color, and some say they will not
keep as well as with brown. The thicker
your cucumbers are the less apt they will
be to grow soft or shrivel. If your vin-
egar is as sharp as ours, you will do well
to leave out a gill from each quart and
add that much water. DEEVEY.

Drar Houvsenorp :—Will you please
widen the circle enough to let me in just
this once?

Some one asks for a recipe for grape
wine. 1 wish she would try mine, and
feel sure she will not fail to have some
nice wine. Take twenty pounds of ripe,
freshly picked cultivated grapes, put
them into a stone jar, and pour over them
six quarts of boiling seft water; when
cool enough to do so squeeze them thor-
oughly with the hand, after that throw a
cloth over the jar and let it be undisturbed
for three days, then strain out the juice
and add ten pounds of white sngar, and
let it remain in the jar a week longer;
then skim, strain, and bottle, leaving a
vent until done fermenting, then strain
again and bottle tight. Lay the bottles
on the side in a cool cellar.

Another sister asks for a rule for oyster
stew. I will give one that I have found
good. Put one quart of oysters and one-
half pint of water into a tin pail and set
it into a kettle of boiling water, let it boil
till the oysters are cooked enough, then
strain, put the oysters into a soup tureen
and the liqguor back into the pail and add
te it one pint of new milk, set the pail
into the boiling water again and heat it
scalding hot. Season with salt and pep-
per. Add to the oysters a piece of butter
the size of an egg, and pour the liquor
over it hot. 1 think she will find this
good enough for a king, or what is better,
geod enough for John.

Now that the rag carpet question is
agitated again, will so.ne one who has
tried it please tell me about using coarse
spool cotton for carpet warp. Does it
wear well, and how much is required to
warp a yard?

Will Emily Hayes please furnish me
with a recipe for lemon jelly made with
gelatine? I always find her recipes excel-
lent.

I have in my kitchen a white ash floor,
oiled. It is very smooth and pretty, but
80 hard that the oil does not penetrate so
as to be lasting. I do not wish to be
obliged to oil it every few weeks, neither
am I willing to have it painted. Can any
one tell me any way out of my difficulty?
Is there anything can be applied to make
the oil strike in deeper?

Will some one who has pretty patterns
of letters and designs for a wax motto,
please send it to me, and state what is
desired in return? Mrs. WINSLOW.

E. Harrisville, N. H.

Epiror HousenoLp :(—I have been very
much interested in your paper ever since
I received the first copy, and now I come
to testify as to the worth of some of its
recipes and directions for fancy work. 1
have just commenced housekeeping, and
whenever I am at a loss how to do any-
thing, (it matters not what it is,) I go to
Tuae HousenoLp, and am sure to find
just what I want to help me out of my
difficulty.

I tried Rosamond E.’s recipe for
sponge cake the other day, and though
entirely different from any sponge cake I
had ever made, I was charmed with the
result. It made so much I followed her
plan and made a large jelly cake and
chocolate cake, making a frosting for the
top from recipe given in a previous num-
ber. The great secret in making sponge
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cake so it will not be tough, is to stir the
flour in lightly (not beat it) the last thing.

The best doughnuts I have ever eaten
are made by the recipe given by Mrs. W.
in an old number.

Many think Rosamond E. a myth, but I
do not. There i8 no telling how much
one can do until one tries. The old
proverb, ¢ Necessity is the mother of
invention,” though not exactly applica-
ble, is quite true, and it is necessity that
makes us accomplish things that we once
thought impossible. It almost makes us
contrive little ways and means, and so
this interchange of ideas through the
medium of Tae HousgHOLD is very prof-
itable to young housekeepers.

I agree with Mrs. C. H. H. that we
should lighten our toil as much as possi-
ble, and there is nothing like sitting to
relieve a woman who has to spend several
hours every morning in housework. Sit
whenever you can (for instance in wash-
ing and drying the dishes), and you will
be surprised how much it wifl keep you
from feeling tired.

‘A woman's work is never done,”
and so they ought to ec#nomize their
strength.

I have some trouble about finding what
I want in old numbers, and think I shall
try Julia's plan, keep a blank book with
the month and number of page on which
any article I am likely te want may be
found. (GENELLE.

Ep. Housenorp :(—I knock very hum-
bly at the kitchen door, would you please
let me in to * speak my little piece?” 1
am an entire stranger to you all, never
having seen or heard of your paper until
last winter, and I want to say how much
I like Tar HousenHorp. Why, I have
learned a great many things just out of
three numbers, and I was not brought up
in the woods either. I like all those orig-
inal ideas emanating from the good
HousEHOLD women, helping one anoth-
er from far and near.

I am doing my own housework at pres-
ent, becanse T am tired of the insolence
and waste of Now, dear
friends, do not think I keep half a dozen
of those interesting ladies for me to wait
upon. One is usually enough for me at a
time, but I find that we can exist without
any.

This morning, while I was busy over
the wash tub I conceived the wonderful
thought (for me) of writing to Tar
HousegoLp strangers, for, of course, I
would not presume to count myself one
of the Band.

I presume a vast number of THE HousE-
HorLp Band boil their milk in the morn-
ing coffee, and for the benefit of those
that do mnot, I will say just here, that
milk boiled in the coffee is just as good
as cream. But it will boil over after you
put the milk in, if you do not watch it,
and sometimes it will be so very exasper-
ating as to boil over when one is watch-
ing it with all the eyes one has. And
when over it goes you will be sure to have
a soiled, sticky stove. The milk sticks
to the stove, and I always scrape it off
with a knife, but the other day, I went
for my sand paper, which I always keep
for cleaning my flat irons, and I used it
over the top of the stove where anything
had soiled it or stuck to it, and lo! the
result. In half a minute it was cleaner
than twenty knives scraping for ten min-
utes could have made it. Then I wiped
it oft with a Wet rag, and then with a dry
one, and it looked as though it had been
freshly blacked, and saved a great deal
of labor on a busy day.

Speaking of stoves makes me want to
tell what I know about them, I mean
about polishing them. If the sisters who
have to perform that dirty work, will save
all* their old gloves and those of their
husbands, and put them upon their hands

servants.

when they clean their stoves or silver,
they will keep their hands nicer for sew-
ing. For I think, a nice, smooth hand
is very essential for nice sewing. But to
return to the stove business, when the
stove polisher adds the water to moisten
the polish, if he or she will add a few
drops of spirits of turpentine, or mix the
polish with soap suds instead of clear
water, they will be paid for the trouble,
with such a shine as they never saw be-
fore.

Now, I must add one more word, and
then I am through for this time, and per-
haps forever, for if Mr. Crowell thinks
me not even competent to fill the position
of kitchen girl, I shall never have cour-
age to talk again with Tue HouseroLD
Band, no matter how many good things
may be hidden within my head and heart,
and I do find out new things sometimes,
even if Solomon did try to make us be-
lieve to the contrary.

‘What I want to tell now, is how to
make a Welsh rarebit. Take one-half
pound of good, rich cheese, poor cheese
will be stringy. Cut it in small, thin
pieces, add a dust of pepper and salt, or
not, as you prefer, there is usually enough
salt in the cheese, then pour over the
cheese one-half or two-thirds of a cup of
milk, I never measure it, and let the
cheese slowly melt until it comes to a
boil. Have an egg beaten up light, and
when the cheese is all melted and boiling,
take it off the fire, and immediately add
the beaten egg. You will find your rare-
bit crumbly and delicious, never stringy
as it always is without the egg. Then
have slices of bread nicely browned be-
fore the fire, and buttered or not as you
prefer, cover each slice with the mixture,
and send to the table hot. It is delicious
and makes a hearty meal. We usually
have it for breakfast. If you try it once
with the egg, you will never make it with-
out, but be sure your cheese is nice and
rieh.

I want to tell you all something about
working off a headache, but I guess this
is enongh' to ‘“try on,” as the children
say. PoLLIE PARSIMMON.

DEsr HouseEroLD :—I recently had oc-
casion to carry a little motherless baby,
my first grandchild, a long distance in
the ears, and in a wagon to my own home.
I would like to tell Tnr HairseHOLD Band
how I managed to do it without fatigue
to myself or her, for she was only five
weeks old.

After she was dressed in her little cloak
and hood, I laid her on a firm, full feath-
er pillow, and then wrapped a wool shawl
around both baby and pillow, pinning it
so she was snug and easy, and then laid
her on the seat of the car, where she
slept as comfortably as if in her cradle.
In the wagon I took her on my lap, just
the same way, and felt no anxiety lest the
jar of the wagon would tire her, but held
her just enongh so she would not roll off.
And now she is a fat, quiet little darling,
thriving splendidly on milk and water in
equal proportions, with a little sugar, and
is the one delight of our sad home.

A young housekeeper asked me not
long since, how she should keep the
moths from her woolen stockings and
garments in the summer time. My an-
swer is, simply to keep them out. Ihave
kept furs, wings, and woolens fifteen
years, without any snuff, camphor, or any
of those disagreeable smelling things, of-
ten recommended for that purpose, by
carefully wrapping each article, or only
as many as can be perfectly done, in whole
newspapers, so that no moth or bug can,
in any possible way, penetrate or get to
them. If this is dome so early in the
spring that none are already in posses-
sion, there will be no trouble from moths.

I have read Tue HousesoLp a gvod
many years, and do not intend ever to do

without it. I have tried several recipes
given for making bread, and found them
all good. I think the great secret of good
bread is to mould the sponge when just
light enough, and not let it stand a bit
too long. This can only be learned by
experience.

T will tell you how T use bread that has
become dry, and we think it quite as good
as toast or new bread. Dip the slices in
cold water, drain, and fry to a light brown
on the griddle with plenty of sweet, new
butter. MRs. A. B. B.

Dear HouseaorD :—I rise to say that
I think our sister, Lucy Palmer, is capa-
ble of defending the * bread qutestion,”
against one and all of the attacks of the
Band, also, to say that long before I read
her recipe for bread, I had been making
it without kneading it, and always had
good luek, far better than when I kneaded
it. For eight weeks, I made into raised
bread alone, one barrel of flour every
week, and never kneaded a single loaf,
and it was gplendid. However, let each
sister hgve her own way, and don’t let ns
forget that ‘* charity suffercth long and is
kind,” and if we find fault with one an-
other, let us do so in a spirit of kindness.

I guess Rosamond E. will be glad we
have changed the subject from carpets to
bread. I do wish I knew whether she is
a real flesh and blood woman or not.
Please, Rosamond, give us your ““truly”
name, and tell us where you live.

What has become of the Mother’s
Chair, Mr. Crowell? Where are you,
mothers? Have you grown “ weary in
well doing,” or are you in sorrow, and
none to comfort yon? Come back to your
old place in the Band, and you will find
sisters that can sympathize with you,
both in your joys und sorrows, who will
‘“laugh with those that laugh, and weep
with those that weep.” Am I not right,
you 54,000 sisters?

I wonder if any of you tried Lottie
Lincoln’s way of having a beautiful ar-
ray of plants that freezing could not
harm? T read her article in the Septem-
ber number, 1881, and thought I would
try it. It has been a ‘‘ thing of beauty
all through the winter, and the partridge
vine with its bright red berries, and the
rock ferns, were as fresh in April as when
I gathered them last fall. I had some
trailing arbutus vines in the same dish,
and in March, T was delighted to see peep-
ing out among the moss, a cluster of the
fragrant pink and white blossoms. My
home is close by the edge of some bean-
tiful pine woods, where the partridge
vines, rock ferns, and arbutus grow in
profusion, and T do love them very much,

C. N. W., your knit edging in the March
number is beautiful. It is a comfort to
find a pattern correct. I have tried near-
ly all the edging patterns that have been
in Tar HousenoLp for the last two years,
but have not found them all correct.
Mrs. C. E. A., please try your pattern of
shell work edging, in the March number,
and see if you do not find a mistake.

Lou.

Dear HousenorD :(—I have read with
great interest the letters which you, one
and all, have written from month to
month, telling your various trials and dif-
ficulties, your experiments and experi-
ences, and your practical and skillful
methods by which you have performed
your household duties. Thave seen many
things in Tar Housenorp that T would
like to talk about, and also many ques-
tions I would 1¥ke to answer.

I have been very much interested in
Odds and Ends, by Allie E. Whitaker, es-
pecially number four, and T cannot re-
frain from saying a few words about the
ventilation of bed-rooms, as well as all
other rooms. The time of year is ap-
proaching when contagious diseases will
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surround us, and the manner in which we
live and breathe should be looked after.
I am afraid, if the truth was known, that
more sickness is produced by impure air,
and a lack of cleanliness in and about the
house, than from any other cause. In
winter it is a custom with many people
to keep the windows and doors closed
tight, that there may not be a crevice for
the outside air to enter. It is a wonder
how such people can live, and breathe the
same air over again. Ventilation is a
subject which has been, and continues to
be, greatly discussed. I think the best
way to ventilate a room is to open the
window or windows at the top and bot-
tom, leawing the space open at the top
one-half as wide as at the bottom. This
ives a chauce for pure air to come in be-
low, while the hot, impure air at the top
of the room is driven out above. One of
the windows in iy bed-room is never
closed from one year’s end to another, ex-
cept when rain or snow comes into the
room, when I shut it with reluctance.

Some one asked for information in re-
eard to making delicacies for an invalid,
and as I have not seen any answer I will
endeavor to give a few. a

Rice Pudding.—Take two tablespoon-
fuls of rice, sngar to taste, one egg, but-
ter size of a walnut, and one pint of milk.
Mix and bake.

Blane Mange.—Add a cup of cold wa-
ter to a very small quantity of Irish
moss and soak half an hour. Then beil
in a pint of milk, sweeten to taste, flavor
and strain.,  When cold it should be thick
enough to cut in slices. Serve with cream
and sugar,

Milk Toast.—Toast a slice of bread on
both sides; lay it on a plate and pour
over boiling milk to soak it. Then butter
and sprinkle with a little salt,

Apple Relish.—Take some good, sound
apples, leave the skins on, and place in a
stew pan with water and sugar. When
done, take the apples out carefully, then
boil the juice a little more and pour over
the apples.

This is far superior to any other way I
know of for preparing apples.

ADELLA.

Dear Housenonp :—I want to say to
Com. that I have used the Stanyan bread
mixer since last Christmas, when Santa
Claus brought it to me in the shape of an
expressman, (Santa Claus, not the box,)
who set a big box inside the door and
called for one dollar. I paid him the
money and carried the heavy box to the
kitchen, joyfully, for I had been watching
all the week for it, and had given up in
despair when Christmas day came.and no
bread mixer, but in the afternoon it ar-
rived, and surprised me almost as much as
if I had not known it was coming. I was
alone, and could not wait till John came,
8o with his hatchet I managed to pry the
cover off the box. At first I saw nothing
but sawdust and fine shavings, but poked
around, and fished out a murderous look-
ing weapon, shining like silver. I felt
much relieved to flnd that it was not
sharp enough to cut anything but dongh,
and finally found all the parts, (including
a flat, wooden stick,) and after trying
several different ways, put it together. 1
could not find any place to put the flat
stick in, so I concluded it was to poke the
dough with. After clearing up the shav-
ings and carrying them away in the box,
1 took a little exercise by way of turning
the handle of the bread mixer around for
an hour, more or less, with intervals of
rest between, during which I examined
it inside and out. I am now ready to say
with Emily Hayes that I would not be
without it for twice its cost. It needs
practice to get entirely used to it, and the
longer one uses it the better they like it,
at least I do.

Mine is number two, working best with

three or four guarts of flour, but T knead
two quarts only, in it easily, and could
less, though it would be more difficult.
While I have kneaded five quarts, the only
trouble I found with a larger quantity
was that the dry flour filled the mixing
pan so nearly full that it was apt to spill
over, and of course it turned a little
harder.

I wish Anise Strange, or some other
kind sister, would tell me how to curl a
feather nicely. NELLIE A.

Brooklyn, N. Y.

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—Assuredly you will has.
ten to offer my sympathy to Grass Widower who
writes me for a suggestion to relieve him in a di-
Jemma which 1 must lay before the assembled
sisters, offering at the same time a bit of my own
experience, confessing, perhaps they may think,
my own ‘‘various” ways. Now, G. W’s (is he
B. R. M.?) dilemma lies in the skirt of his Sun-
day overcoat, the result of a habit of backing up
to an over-heated stove, he confesses, and he
wishes to repair it, but objects to a patch of an-
other color or material, has no pieces like it, and
owing to the late cool weather musf wear the
coat.

The only remedy 1 ecan suggest, would be to
forget all about it, and when kind friends re.
mark, ¢ You have burned your coat,” regard it
with surprise, and say, * Why, so I have!”

This ecan be carried out with success for a con-
siderable time, as my own experience has proved.
Soon after my marriage I had a new barege dress,
and in getting out of a carriage I tore it sadly, a
frayed teur, several inches long in the plain skirt.
Some one called my attention to it, and I said,
“Oh! my!” and proceeded to pin it neatly to-
gether. When I went home I hung my dress
away, and never thought of the tear again till
Ichabod called my attention to it in the carriage
as we were going visiting again one day. * Nev-
er mind?” said I, “T forgot to mend it,” but 1 took
out the pins and stuck them in my belt, placidly
removed my hat, and when my friend exclaimed,
“You have torn your dress,” 1 remarked, as 1
advise G. W, to, “ Why, so | have!” and pinned
it together with those same pins. Going home,
Iehabod remarked that he thought it was ““a lit-
tle thin,” and I laughingly made a wager with
him that 1 would wear it so the rest of the sea-
son, and so I did. It was always an aceident of
a day, and we had several laughs over it, but the
pext season I darned it neatly, and I really think
the darn looked much worse than the neatly
pinned tear. Now, G. W. cannot pin up his eoat.
1le might start a new style, and weay buttons, or
ribbons, or passemenlerie to cover it, if he was
a lady. Can any sister suggest some better way,
than my little, innocent deception? I can scarce-
1y call it even deception, for most of my friends
appreciated the joke.

This confession, with Ann’s assurance of the
existence of a ‘* house unswept,” *“ children un.
tidy,” and “ mealg a little rough ” in her immedi-
ate neighborhood, will finish up the illusion, and
R. E. will be mere mortal, not more than she
professes to be., Yes, dear friends, many times-
we have all things in good order, children clean,
and meals good enough for Ichabod or for any
lord of ereation, but then not one of the neigh-
bors knows it, we have the satisfaction all to our-
selves, but just let things be unusually out of fix,
a muddy day, or some especially busy day, and
the neighbors will be sure to come and appreci-
ale every minutia of the situation, and most of
all, my seeming unconsciousness, for I seldom
apologize, no matter how badly nonplussed I am
inside, 1 prefer not to make another person as
uncomfortable as I am, so I proceed to enjoy the
visit from my friend at all risks, so it may atone
to me for the first discomfort. Ann, I trust you
will come oftener. TPerhaps you will find things
better next time, and you may find in the end
that you can live through it and leave undone
gome things as your neighbor and friend does.

To the friends who wish my patterns for tree
trimmings for Christmas, 1 would like to say, 1
find it requires too much time for me to cut out
so many, and I have made an exchange with
Maggie, Candox, Pennsylvania, who will cut
them out for any one for a small sum. Marjorie
told us of Maggie who is one of the shut-in ones,
an invalid, and we ean ¢ach do something to help
her pass away the time when she is able to be
employed. She has many nice patterns, and she
will send a list of them with prices for a three-
cent stamp. Her paper dolls are the very pret-
tiest 1 ever saw, dressed in the styles of the pres-
ent day, just as she sees children about her.
They are well worth the price she asks, and one
of them, with materials to make more, would be
a very nice present for any girl under (welve
years old. I'enjoy such work myself. Maggie
has palterns for infant’s wardrobe. I find the
demand for these, too, more than I have leisure
to attend to, so I refer my young friends to her.
I shall be glad to wrile them any comforting
worids, however, as 1 have already written to
many.

Sunnyside, and all others who worked on my
crazy pillow, shall have an account of its travels,
and the designs upon it, as 1 intend to write each
one a letter when it finally returns to me. It has
now been a year on its journey, and turned
about and around enough to set any one erazy,
though 1 sometimes long for the ability to travel
a little, and I should be glad to accept the many
invitations I receive to call on HOUSEHOLD sis-
ters on my way.

Riverside seems to he fortunate in seeing many
of onr number. I shall not be surprised if she
yet pays me the visit Jong promised.

Pear] Van Horn has not yet accepted the invi-
tation she craved. T hope Ann’s experience will
not deter her.

Marjorie and I have formed a mutual society,
and intend to-observe strict rules. I owe her an
apology for my reference to her fondness for
pets, but she is at liberty to retaliate as she
chooses, our “ society ™ rules will permit.

I must promise a leaf from the baby book
again soon, as the last new oneis giving some
fresh experiences that may be useful e those
who are just beginning their mother life, and
who have the earnest sympathy of,

RosAMOND E.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD:— It is a dark, gloomy
night, and the wind has arisen, and keeps a
mournful accompaniment to the swift gusts of
rain that beat against the window panes as if
they were splints of ice, or stinging, sharp nee-
dles, and the wind wails through the trees as if
it were chill November, instead of mid-summer.
Since two this afternoor the rain has been fall.
ing, and although there may be music in “ the
patter of the rain drops overhead,” still this

music is so melanchely and doleful, the tears-

will start to the eyes in spite of all brave resolu-
tions to be happy, when even the elements con-
spire against one’s peace of mind.

How addicted our poor, frail human nature is
to moods, and what an influence nature exerts
upon our moods! When the thunder peals and
the lightning flashes, and the storm is majestie
and terrible, we are lost in the grandeur of the
scene, and we lose thought of the little <1 as we
think of Him who * plants his footsteps in the
sea, and rides upon the storm,” and then we
wonder with the psalmist, ‘“what is man, that
Thou art mindful of him?*

But when the rain falls pitilessly on a new-
made grave, or the snows are drifting above the
mound which contains a form not less pure and
spotless than the driven snow flakes, and the
sob of the wind arounses the ghost of some dead
hope, which stares us in the face, and mocks us
with the memory of its once bright promises and
fair dreams, then, indeed, does nature remind
us of our pain, and the suffering, aching wound
is opened afresh, and the wail of the moaning
wind sounds like a fitting requiem of our buried
and lost hopes.

But then in her brightest moods, our pain, too,
lies sleeping, and the Jittle flowers spring up all
around us, and help us bear the sorrows that are
closing around our path, for suffering is the com.
mon fate of all humanity. 7To some it comes
sooner in the day and for some it may be deferred,
but sooner or later it lies across the path of ev-
ery life.

And now let the wind sweep around the house,
and the rain fall in torrents, and I will have a
Iittle talk with you, dear HOUSEHOLD, and for-
get the bleak world without, while 1 sketch for
you a few of the peculiar characters one meets
with in a boarding house.

The * suspicioned” doctor has taken his di-
ploma under his arm, and started for the * per-
raries,” sublimely unconscious of his need of
instruction in the use of good English, and pro-
foundly conscious of his newly acquired digni-
ties,

And Claude L.orraine, with his sweet manners,
his effusive speech, and ready wit, holds in his
hand the key to unlock the flood gates, and make
either smiles or tears come at his bidding. He
is a man who delights to stir the deepest chords
of human nature, and who, alas! might accom-
plish much in life, but whose depth could be
guaged by a sheet of paper. Claude found his
popularity on the wane, and was soon denounced
as “ goft” by the lady boarders. What a gift of
intuition a woman possesses who lives up to her
truest instinets, and no woman of high moral
tone and lefty aspirations, if she relies upon her
instinets, is apt to be deceived in a man’s true
nature. He may be gentlemanly, courteous, and
fascinating, but if he is not to be trusted, a wom
an will feel it intuitively, even though she may
nol know it.

* I do not like you Doctor Fell,

The reason why I eannot tell.”
And so to Claude’s utter astonishment his fasci-
nations fell flat, because we analyzed him too
clearly, and found his gifts were all on the sur
face, and that there was no depth of character,
no strength nor manliness to him, only vapid
entiment, and an emptiness which was
uggestive of * pease in a bladder.”

A very important member of our large family,
iz Mrs. DeCutis, who rides her hobby into the
dining room three times a day. Her hobby has
four feet extended towards the fonr points of

the compass to trip everybody, and it keeps up
such a neighing that no other person’s hobby
gets half a chance to be heard. Mrs. DeCutis is
a Jady of power and Intellect, and great force of
character. She sweeps down upon her neighbor,
and questions him in réegard to woman’s rights,
and then talks so well and rapidly that the poor
man is silenced at once. She has even appeared
on the platform and lectured, and always says
to me cofidentially the evening of the lecture,
“Now, Marjorie, come and criticise me!” which
means, * Come and praise me,” for as she is
middle.aged, I always feel a diffidence about of.
fering any suggestions, which no matter how
delicately they may be made, are ** just what she
has always done, except this once.”

Next to her sits an elderly lady who rides her
hobby noisily all around the table, and hegs a
contribution from each one. She is treasurer of
one society, and secretary for another. The or-
phans, the destitute, the blind, and the halt come
under her care. Her special gift is collecting,
and the amount she collects is wonderful, but
not so wonderful either, if one considers the sar.
casm she brings into play, when her pet hobby
does not receive due consideration, for Miss Sa-
rah Cauliflower has two distinet and opposite
gides to her face, and two to her character. One
side of her face is pleasing, fresh, honest, and
candid, the other iz &ly and sinister and the eye-
lid droops. The right gide of her character is
polisher, smooth, benevolent and refined, but
turn the material to the wrong side, and there is
a twist in the warp, and a roughness on the sur-
face, and a moral twist in the nature. Miss Sa-
rah Cauliflower accomplishes much good by her
public churities, but not so much by lLier person-
al example, for religion consigts in being; and
not in doing ouly.

Then there is Mr. Slider, a gentleman full of
noble impulses which he generally allows to cool
before he acts, and then finds it utterly impossi-
ble to hurry his movements, and so he always
wants time. Poor Mr. Slider has a private grief
which we all deeply respect, and il has so worked
upon our sympathies that we have a little more
charity for him than we otherwise should have.
1t seems when his wedding day wus set, and all
was in readiness, the groom was missing. He
arrived, however, just three days later, for he on-
ly wanted time. His irtentions were excellent,
and he really meant to have been there, but we all
blame the lady, of eourse, for she ought to have
known the wedding could not possibly come off
the day he said. She should have consulted her
calendar, and given him three days of grace, but
woman-like she never forgave him. ’

Her confidence was shaken

And Mr. Slider was not taken,
Now, we all understand him hetter. 1f he says,
“When you are down town to-day, call at my
office, please, I have something very important
to show you,” we go the next day, and he is
ready for us. There is nothing like understand-
ing people. He jokes about his delinquencies in
the sunniest way, and apologizes for his defects
in the most graceful manner, and so we find it
impossible to retain the annoyance his aggravat.
ing conduct causes us.

Mrs. Patty Gonia has come into the world a
century too late, and there is another mistake
abont it too, for she should have been a man.
By nature she is warlike, and would have made
an admirable Scottish border rider, for figura-
tively she always stands with her hand upon the
hilt of her sword, which is sheathed beneath the
lady-like manner and silvery laugh, which culture
has obtained for her. * Warlike defense » is her
motto, and her husband is a professor who wears
blue glasses. We suppose he is scientifie, for he
says nothing, and looks unutterable things, not-
withstanding Mrs. Patty never can agree with
him on any subject. It has often been a matter
of speculation with me, how they ever agréed
to get married. I am sure he could not have
wanted to marry her, for she would never haye
yielded her will. He must have been opposed
and she fought down all resistance.

But it is now after midnight, the rain has
ceased, and the moon is struggling to cast a pale
light through a rift of silvery clouds, the echo of
the last footstep that has passed the house has
died away in the distance. We doubt not Mrs.
DeCutis is delivering the flnest lecture ever
heard in the land of Nod; Mrs. Patty Gonia has
sheathed her sword, and is resting from her la.
bors, and Mr. Slider is riding Pegasus to make
up for lost time, and 1 have talked the dreariness
and sadness away, for with the passing storm
the mood has . :d, and so after the passing
storms of this life, may the quiet and the peace
be onrs. MARJORIE MARCH.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—In the language of the
immortal Sam Weller, “I feel myself ashamed
and completely circumseribed in a dressin’ of
you,” for mot sooner acknowledging, through
these columns, the receipt of the yeast cakes
which Persis so kindly sent me all the way from
South Carolina. And I would respectfully sug-
gest to the honorable sisters now in this HOUSE-
HOLD congress assembled, that we take a portion
of the monthly meed of praise which is showered
20 lavishly upon Rosamond E., and give to Per-
gis, for 1 think that (barring the ten childers) a
woman who can perform all the duties populany
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supposed to devolve upon a minister’s wife, look
well to the ways of her own household, and yet
find time to write for the papers, and make yeast
cakeg in quantities to sell and give away, must
be quite as remarkable as even that most remark-
able of women. Poor Rosamond deserves a rest
any way. She has been the subject of as much
criticism and coniroversy during the past twelve
months as was ever the author of the celebrated
Junius letters, and must doubt at times whether
she is really herself or some one else. I am sor-
ry to say I did not succeed in making very good
bread with tif® yeast cakes, but do not attribute
my failure altogether to them, for several rea-
sons. First, it was very cold weather at the time,
during which almost any kind of bread would
flatly refuse (o rise. Second, miserable flour.
Third, I was obliged to guess at the guantity of
yeast, as the cakes during their long journey had
evidently fallen into the hands of the baggage
smashers, and were reduced to atoms: But 1
should think they would be invaluable in het
weather, and if I am under the stern necessity of
making my own bread this summer, I shall most
certainly give them a fair trial.

Bread making is uneertain business at best,
and after long years of experience and observa-
tion I have come to the conclusion that men and
Chinamen are more adept at that art than are
we. 1 want it distinetly understood that I am a
strong woman’s rights woman, and g firm be-
liever in the superiority of our sex in general;
80 that it goes terribly against the grain to make
guch an admission, but I must own that I think
Bartle Massey, the old bachelor schoolmaster in
“ Adam Bede,” was about right when he said:
“ A woman 'ul make your porridge every day for
twenty years and never think of measuring the
proportion of meal to the water; to be sure the
porridge will be arkward now and then, but if it
is its summat in the milk or summat in the water.
Now I make my own bread, and there’s never
any difference in it from one year's end to the
other, but if I had a woman in the house I should
have to pray to the Lord every baking to give me
patience if the bread turned out heavy.” Alas!
1 fear we are too much inclined to guess work,
and gkipping about from one recipe to another.
1t consoles me to think, however, that it takes so
long to hammer anything into a man’s head that
when once he learns a rule or method, he never
dares depart from it a hair’s breadth.

I gave Lucy Palmer’s method of bread making
a trial, but as I dislike to harrow up any one’s
feelings needlessly, I will not dilate upon the re-
sults, merely remarking that if the Rev. Mr.
Palmer's daily bread is anything like what mine
was, he must be fond of solid food. But proba-
bly it was all due to my stupidity and the lack of
Haxall flour. M=rs. MCNOLTY.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—There are two subjects
which have oceupied my thoughts considerably,
and having recently had my attention called to
them quite foreibly, I have coneluded to ask room
in your columns to express my own opinions and
to ask for those of other members of the great
HoUSEHROLD family.

First, is the custom of wearing mourning, as it
is praeticed in this country. Now do not misun-
derstand me. 1 would not wound the heart of
any sorrqwing one, but it seems to me that fash-
ion has gained too great control of what should
be sacred to feeling. Black has always been the
badge of mourning in this country, though in
some foreign lands, other, and to us, gayer colors,
bear the same meaning, and so it séeems very nat-
ural to us to wear this somber hue when bereaved
by death, but when fashion steps in, and decrees
the depth of the folds of crape, the length of the
veil, and the way it shall be worn, it seems to me
to be gojpg too far. When the mind is full of sor.
row and wishes to rest upon the memory of the
lost, it must be occupied in planning with the
dress-maker, and if means are Hmited, this is a
double burden. Physicians too, pronounce the
use of crape over the face as very unwholesome.

Let me give a recent case, which came under
my own observation. A man was suddenly
stricken down, leaving a large family in onmly
moderate circumstances, the mother and daugh-
ters al considerable expense were each arrayed in
the prescribed suit of mourning, the expenditure
could be illy afforded, but the father was very
dear to them, and no outward expression of re-
gard should be lacking. Another of fashion’s
decrees says that the mourning veil must not be
lifted from the face in public until a year has
passed, so the mother was obliged to give up
church going, as the air was so stifling through
the crape that fainting was the résult. Nearly
every woman, nowadays, bas in her wardrobe
a blagk dress, and black hats and bonnets are
very common. Why could not feeling and even
fashion be satisfled with the wearing of a suit
of black, laying gayer colors aside, and so leav-
ing the mind free for more congenial work than
studying fashions?

Now my good friends, let us have your ideas,
and those who are strong enough to battle against
custom, may be a help to those who would like
to break the bonds but cannot do so.

The other themeJs a plea for the more general
study of physiology. Not only is it a proper
study for the boy and girl yet in school, but it
might be pursued with great advantage in the

family. Let the father and mother, (1 would not
leave it all to the latter,) provide themselves with
a good text book on the subject, and make it a
praclical benefit to themselves and their children,
Any famil, physician would be glad toadd to
the information, even at the risk of injuring his
practice. There can surely be no indelicacy in a
thorough knowledge of one’s body, and I think
much after sorrow and suffering might be averted
if a child were free to consult his parents on
physical subjects. That there is great need of
such study, one may soon know, by asking a per-
son of ordinary intelligence to point out the loca-
tion of different organs, when you are told as I
was not long ago, that the heart lay under the
lower ribs on the right side, and the kidneys in
the upper part of the chest, you will agree with
me on the importance of the matter. Let me
appeal to the young men and women, who must
be numbered among this cirele of readers, make
physiology a careful study, and we will hear less
of tight lacing, high heeled boots, cigarette
smoking, and many other foolish and hurtful
practices. CONSTANCE.

————— > —

HOUSEHOLD REUIPES.

Brack Frurr Cakr.—#Hd. Househald :—
Seeing that one of the sisters wighed for a recipe
of black fruit cake measured by cupfuls instead
of pounds, I have one which I will send. Three
eggs, one cup of hutter, one cup of molasses, one
cup of brown sugar, all kinwds of spice, one-half
teaspoonful of soda, one and.one-half cups of
ceurrants, and one and one-half cups of raisins.
Stir very stiff. MRS, A, T. H.

Brockton, Mass.

Wargrs.—One-half cup of butter, one
and one-half cups of sugar, three cups of flour,
two eggs, one cup of milk, three teaspoonfuls of
baking powder, flavoring to taste. A little thicker
batter makes nice drop cakes. Both are to be
dropped on buttered paper with a teaspoon.

SWEET ALYSSUM.

Small bits of wooden toys may be read
ily and securely mended with gum arabic, by in-
serting a little paper (of the kind newspapers are
printed on) between the parts. Gum both sides
of the paper, and also both parts of the wood to
be joined. Tie together tightly and set aside to
dry. This will be found very convenient when a
glue-pot is not at hand. E.S.B.

Rutherford, N. J.

BoiLen Cooxies. — Take one cup of
sweet milk, two cups of sugar, and three cups of
flour, put all together in a pan and set in a kettle
of boiling water, and cook fifteen minutes, stir-
ring often: when it is cool add the yolks of three
eggs, a teaspoonful of sods, and flavoring and
flour enough to roll out thin. Bake in a quick
oven. Mis. W, L. KETCHAM.

To PRESERVE SWEET CORN.—As it is
the season for sweet corn, I want to tell you how
you can have it nice next winter. Cut the corn
from the cob, be sure and scrape it thoroughly,
as the best of it lies there, spread half an inch
thick upon bright tins, and set in a hot oven and
scald, (or it may sour,) then dry in a warm oven;
it will dry very quick; put into paper bagsand it
is ready for use. Soak over night before using.

MRS. S. M.

LeMoN Tarts.—Two lemons, four ta-
blespoonfuls of powdered sugar, one heaping
tablespoonful of butter, three cggs; grate the
rinds of the lemons and mix with the sugar and
butter, take the juice and mix with the yolks of
the eggs, take the whites of the eggs, beat to a
stiff froth, and stir in two tablespoonfuls of pow-
dered sugar; make pie paste, ‘mix the ingredi-
ents (all but whites and sugar), fill the tarts half
full and bake until nearly done, then fill up with
the whiles and sugar, and bake a light brown.

Com.

PEARL CAKE.—One cup of butter and
two eups of sugar rubbed to a cream, one cup of
milk, two cups of flour, one cap of eorn-starch,
one teaspoonful of soda, two teaspoonfuls of
creanm of tartar, and the whites of five eggs
beaten to a froth. If you wish to make a rich
cake, bake in layers, putting cooked frosting be-
tween each layer, sprinkling chopped blanched
almonds and seeded and chopped raisins on the
frosting. On the top layer put whole almonds
over the frosting. Blanch them by pouring hot
water over them. It will take off the skins.

Ripe CvcumBer PiokiLe.—Take large
yellow cucumbers, pare them thin, take out the
cores, and soak in salt water two days, then pour
over them boiling water, and let them stand over
night. Prepare the pickle thus: For each gquart
of sharp vinegar take one pint of hot water, two
coffee cups of sugar, one tablespoonful of cloves,
cinnamon, allspice and nutmeg tied in a bag, and
add a handful of ripe grapes or raisins.

PrckLEp CrrroN.—Cut in strips, lay in
cold water over night, in the morning set them

over the fire in the same water and scald till ten.
der, then wipe them dry, put in a jar and cover
with boiling hot vinegar. Add spices enclosed in
a bag, a cupful of sugar to a quart of vinegar,
cover closely, and they will be ready for use in a
few days.

Sorr GINGER CAKE.—One cup of mo-
lasses, one-half cup of shortening, fill the cup
with hot water and a heaping teaspoonful of soda,
ginger, mix goft, roll and mark in squares with
a fluting iron, cut the squares, and bake.

CHILl Savce.—Eighteen large ripe to-
matoes, six onions, six red peppers, twelve table-4
spoonfuls of sugar, three tablespoonfuls of salt,
and flve cups of vinegar. Chop fine and cook
one hour. JENNIE.

CoLORING RECIPES.—As a general thing,
gisters, I advise you to live and not dye. If too
proud to wear a faded garment, give it to a
poorer person. But there are a few exceptions.
To those that are making rag carpets and rugs,
dye to your hearl’s content; if it is spotted, not
much matier. These are cheap dyes that can be
had anywhere in the country.

Orange—~Sumach wood, boiled in tin, strong
enough to get the desired eolor. Add alum to set
the color.

Yellow.—Walnut bark, or yellow oak bark, in
tin, with alum.

Brown— Light or Dark.—Oilnut bark, boiled in
iron.

Slate.—~Witch-hazel or hemlock bark, boiled in
tin. If the tin iz off it will change the color en-
tirely.

Green.—One pound of fustic, one and one-half
ounces of blue chemic, two ounces of alum, boiled
in tin. . Enough to color one pound. I have tried
this and find it makes a beautiful green.

A. M. BURPEE.

Mock Mince Pie.—Two crackers, two
eggs, one cup of sugar, one cup of molasses, one
cup of boiling water, one.half cup of butter, one.
half cup of vinegar, one teaspoonful each of nut.
meg, cloves, and cinnamon. This will make
three pies.

Suear Pie.—Line a plate with erust,
laying a strip around the edge, fill the plate with
dry maple sugar, pour on this two-thirds cup of
sweet cream, put on a few pieces of butter, grate
on nutmeg, and finish the top by laying on strips
of crust as you like. 3. D.B.

CrEAM SPONGE CAKE.—Break two eggs
in a cup, beat well, ill the cup with sweet cream ;
have ready in u pan one cup of sugar and one
cup of flour, and one large tenspoonful of baking
powder.

JOHNNYCAKE.—Beat two eggs, add one
pint of sour milk, eream, salt, sugar, soda, and
one pint of corn meal.

GRrRAHAM GEMS.—One egg, one teacup of
sour milk, one teacup of graham flour, one tea-
spoonful each of soda, salt and sugar.

MOLLIE.

RuuBArB Pie.—Dear Household :—No-
ticing in a late nnumber of THE HOUSEHOLD sev-
eral recipes for making riggbarb pies, T will send
mine, which I think superior to any 1 ever used,
and which I hope the sisters will try, and report.
Beat one egg with one tablespoonful of flour and
two-thirds cup of sugar, add three tablespoon-
fuls of sweet cream, one cup of stewed rhubarb,
and one teaspoonful of extract of lemon. Suffi-
cient for one pic. Bake between two ecrusts.
Build up the lower crust a little around the edge
to prevent juice escaping.

MRS. M. A. THAYER.

BorLep INDIAN PUDDING.—One pint of
thick sour milk, two and one-half cups of Indian
meal, one heaping teaspoonful of salt, one even
teaspoonful of seda, and add sweetening if you
like. I prefer sugar and cream for the sauce.

GrAHAM BREAD.—Three cups of sour
milk, three cups of graham meal, two cups of
flour, one-half cup of molasses, three small tea-
spoonfuls of soda, and one teaspoonful of salt.
Bake in two loaves. MR8, F. A. Wary.

Suer PuppiNg.—Chop fine one cup of
suet, two cups of bread crumbs, one cup of rai-
sins, add one cup of sugar, one-half cup of sweet
milk, one-half teaspoonful of soda, one teaspoon.-
ful each of ¢innamon, cloves, and allspice, one
egg, mix all together and steam two hours. Eat
with sweet sauce.

BREAKFAST RoLLs. — Three cups of
sweel milk, two-thirds cup of yeast, two-thirds
cup of shortening, (part butter and part lard is
best,) a pinch of salt, about one-quarter tea-
spoonful of soda; mix all together and knead
hard as for bread for about one hour, let stand
in a warm place over night, in the morning mix
into rolls, then let stand three.quarters of an
hour and bake. Do not add any flour in the
morning. If a yeast cake is used, stir in a sponge
first and let it get light. These are exeellent if

made right. E.E. W.

- - T r————— vor—y
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—If A Reader,in a late num-
ber, will try the following recipe for a perpetual
paste for scrap books, I think she will Jike it:
Dissolve an ounce of alum in a quart of warm
water, when cold, add as much flour as will make
it of the consistency of cream, then stir into it
half a teaspoonful of powdered rosin, and two
or three cloves, and boil it down, stirring all the
time. It is said to keep twelve months, and when
it becomes dry, it may be softened with water.

Mgs. E. H.

Ep. HOUREHOLD :—Will any one who has been
successful in making rhubarb jelly, give me her
method? The flavor is delicious, but I have had
some difficulty in making it of the right consist-
ency.

Can some gister inform me about the cultiva-
tion of the sweet potato as a house ornament?

BLANCHE.

MR. CROWELL :—Please ask the sisters how to
ook, or use in any way, egg plant, caulifiower,
and salsify, or vegetable oysters, also how to
make prelty rugs. TIBHIE.

Ep. HOUuSEHOLD :—I would like to ask, through
THE HOUSEHOLD for a good method of packing
butter, one that has been' tried, and can be de-
pended upon, and also what month to pack but-
ter for summer use. F. B. MAUVILLE.

Can any one tell me what will restore the white-
ness to a poreelain-lined kettle which has be-
come stained by fruit and boiling water in it?

CONSTANCE GREGORY.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Can any one tell me how to
make good bread from dried yeast cakes?
IpA CURTIS.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—One of your contributors,
in a late number, wants some of the ladies to in-
form her what will prevent her hair from coming
out. If she will take woodland balm, and make
a decoction and wet her head three or four times
a day, it will stop her hair from coming out, and
cause a new growth. This balm grows wild in
out-of-the-way places, one stalk in a place, with
a red tubular flower on the end of each stalk,
We know this to be good from experience in us-
ing it. MRs. D. M. U.

North Brookfield, N. Y.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will some of the sisters
please send us recipes for orange pie and choeo-
late cake? C. NORRIS.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :(—Can any of your many
readers give me a remedy for permanently re-
moving superfluous hair? AFFLICTED.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I woukl like to tell Jennie
L. B. that a good copying ink can be made by
mixing thirty grains of extract of logwood, sev-
en grains of erystal soda, and one-half ounece of
water. Boil till dissolved, and while stirring
add thirty grains of glycerine, one grain of
chromate of pctash dissolved, and four grains
of powdered gum arabie.

Mrs. A. E. Bickford, to make good grape wine,
add two quarts of water to one gallon of juice,
and then add two pounds of sugar to one gallon
of the mixture.

Can any one tell me how to remove white spots
caused by heat from black paint ?

Also can any of the Band tell me how to make
pretty card cases and serap baskets?

E.E.W.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I gend Juanita a recipe for
salf’s-foot jelly. Cut two fget in small pieces af-
ter they have been well cleaned, and the hair
taken off. Stew them very gently in two quarts
of water till it is reduced to one guart. When
cold, take off the fat and remove the jelly from
the sedinent. Put it into a saucepan with one-
half pound of loaf sugar, four lemons wilh the
peel rubbed on the sugar, the whites of four eggs
well beaten, and their shells broken. Let it boil
a quarter of an hour after it rises to a head, then
cover it closely and let it stand about half an
hour, after which pour it through a jelly hag,
first dipping the bag in hot water to prevent
waste, and squeezing it quite dry. Pour the jelly
through and through until clear, then put it into
the mould.

Young Housekeeper will do well to send to Mr.
Crowell for TAr HOUSEHOLD, of August, 1881,
in which she will find Dining Room Notes on her
perplexities.

Lucy wishes a recipe for rolly-poly pudding.
Make a light suet crust, and voll it out rather
thin, spread any jam over it, leaving a small
margin of paste where the pudding joins. Roll
it round, and tie it in a floured cloth, put it into
beiling water, and in two hours it will be ready
to serve.

Will some sister give a recipe for English muf-
fins or erumpets? I think they have no eggs as
they are very white.

Can any one tell me a way of cooking wild
cherries? SWEET ALYSSUM.
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THE BLESSING OF TO-DAY.

Strange, we never prize the music
Till the sweet-voiced birds have flown;
Strange, that we should slight the violets
Till the lovely flowers are gone;
Strange, that summer sk
Never seem one-half so fair
As when winter's snowy pinions
Shake the white down in the air!

and sunshine

Lips from whieh the seal of silence
None but God can roll away,

Never blossomed in such beaut;
As adorns the mouth to-day.

And sweet words that freight our memory
With their beautifnl perfume,

Come to us in sweeter accents
Through the portals of the tomb.

Let us gather up the sunbeams
Lying all around our path;

Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chafl;

Let us find our sweetest comfort
In the blessings of the day,

With a patient hand removing

AN the briers from our way., —Churchman.

-

AT HIS WITS’ END.

A STORY OF INVENTION.

BY .\[.HH. CHARLES GARNETT.

L HOU’LL have to do the same as
t’rest on us. 'What call hast thou

to set thysen up, a man wi’ only his day’s
wage to look till? To look at the folk
would think thou could pocket-ont t* na-
tional debt at five minutes” notice.”

¢ Nay, none so, mate. Times has been
pretty slack with most on us of late.”

« Then what a fool thou must be when
a bit o' extra work turns up not to take
it:”

¢ Ah!” interjected another dust-be-
grimed mechanic, who, with bare and
folded arms, was leaning, half-sitting,

half-standing, against his anvil; ¢ and
there’s another mouth to fill at your

place, old chap, since yesterday, I hear
tell,”
¢ Yes—a little lass; the marrer of her

mother!” said the man addressed, his
teeth gleaming whitely as he smiled. He

was a fine-looking fellow—tall, strong,
and powerful, with good-humored blue-
grey eyes shining under a broad fore-
head, and relieving by their brightness
the plainness of the other features and
the weight of the square-cut jaw. He
was eating his breakfast of bread and ba-
con in a primitive fashion, cutting pieces
off the very thick sandwich with his
pocket-knife, and then, transfixing them
on the blade, he speared them into his
mouth, and every now and then refreshed
himself likewise with a drink from a tin
bottle, which was standing on the forge
to keep the tea it contained hot.

¢ (Come thou in to-night, Aaron,”
continued, looking up at his mate who
had last addressed him, ¢ and thou shalt
I was thinking happen thou’d

he

see her.

stand for her when the missus gets
about.”

«Well, lad, I’se none again’ being
sponsor to t' little lass. I reckon I

ghan’t have so many sins to answer for
her but what they may go along wi’ my
own without making much differ.”

“Thou knows thou’s nobbut joking.
Thou doesn’t think that.”

¢ T do though, old chap,” answered his
friend, nodding his large head covered
with red hair vigorously, and then wink-
ing aside to their companion, the first
speaker.

A shrill whistle rang through the vast
place, and in another moment the men
had pocketed their pipes,- Aaron and
Stephen took up their hammers, Jerry
turned to the forge. The thunder
blows, the resounding clang of the struck
metal, and the rush and roar of the ma-
chinery made the very air of the work-
.shop pulsate and throb with sound. For

ol
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hours it went on, the sweat poured from
Aaron’s face, and the muscles rose and
fell in great bands across Stephen’s shoul-
ders, showing their quick working through
his damp shirt. There was no time for
speaking now. They worked with a will.

“Though 1 say it what shouldn’t,”
said Aaron in a short pause, as he

straightened himself for a rest, ‘‘ there's
no two chaps in Hanworth’s can beat you
and me, mate, at a spell of piece-work.
Well, half-work is what I can’t abide, nor
thee neither, mate.”

‘¢ Right there, Aaron; so here goes.”

And again the regular rhythm of the
blows rang out. Once more the whistle
sounded. The hum of labor ceased, and
the workmen crowded toward the pay-
window of the office.

“ Now don’t be a fool, lad !”” whispered
Aaron, as his turn and his friend’s came.
“ Thou can’t afford scruples just now.”

“ (Can't afford—ay, that’s where the
shoe pinches,” whispered Stephen back.

As each man had his little pile of money
pushed towards him and passed on, some
were spoken a few words to, and an-
swered, ‘¢ All right,” or giving a short
nod of acquiescence, passed on. Aaron’s
turn had arrived, and Stephen was close
behind him. The clerk hardly raised his
head as he said:

¢ The anvils
You’ll be here?”’

Aaron gave a grunt which might be
taken for ‘¢ yes,” and then Stephen was
there.

““You would hear what I said?” asked

the cashier.
But could not we three work a
night instead, till nigh twelve to-night
and again from half past twelve on, gir?
We'd prefer that.”

The clerk turned questioningly towards
a gentleman who, sitting in the office with
his hands in his pockets and his legs
stretched out, was poising his chair on its
hack legs, and gazing into the fire.

““ What am I to say, sir?” asked the
cashier.

“Eh! what!” cried the master, letting
his chair come down suddenly on the
floor and fixing his keen eyes on Stephen.
¢ What does he want?”’

¢« To work over-night, sir, instead of on
Sunday. He says his two mates, he
thinks, will be willing to join him, too,
and he’ll make full time.”

Not condescending to notice the clerk’s
explanation, the mt;tcr, springing to his
feet, cried :

¢ Come in here, Steve.”

And Stephen entered
house, cap in hand.

““ Now, my lad, what nonsense is this?”
demanded Mr. Hanworth. **You know
well enough how slack trade has been,
and I think you ought to be glad Han-
worth’s has got the order. It's good for
you as well as me.”

“ 8o I am, sir, I'm sure.”

“ And you kmow it has to be executed
to time?”

teYes, sir”

“Then do you mean to tell me you
won't work on Sunday?”

“ ’ll make it up fully, sir. 1 know my
two mates will come, and we’ll give you
full satistaction; but I cannot break the
Sabbath. 1 mever have, sir, and 1 hope
you won’t ask it now.”

“ Shut up!” eried Mr. Hanworth an-
grily. ‘“Do you think I'm going to be
preached at by any hand here? Are you
going to accommodate me or are you
not?”

Stephen stood silent, and then he raised
his eyes and looked full in his master’s
angry face.

That silent look was enough. White
to his lips, Mr. Hanworth said slowly :

“If you won’t accommodate me you
may go,” and then turned his back.

Stephen waited a moment or two and

must work to-morrow.

f Yes.

the counting-

Aug.

then slowly left the office and passed out
into the now empty foundry yard.

In the street he found Aaron lingering.

‘Well, lad?”’

“I’ve got the sack!”

Aaron would have said some word of
consolation, but, glancing at the sorrow-
stricken face beside him, he forbore and
left Stephen to walk home alone. As he
did so, he did not feel much like a hero!
A man may do the right thing, but those
know nothing of such struggles who rep-
resent that, therefore, peace—nay, joy
—will flood his soul. Nothing of the
kind. There 1s only one way into the
kingdom, and that way is strewn with
thorns, and the thorns pierce the feet
which press them; yes, sometimes they
wound so deeply that they even lame, and
it is with hesitating and bleeding foot-
steps that the traveler presses sorrow-
fully—it may be regretfully—onward.
Visions of victory fade away, and all that
the worn and wearied soul dares to hope
for is strength to struggle forward, and,
maimed and broken-hearted, to reach
some day the goal, and then rest.

Stephen, miserable and sad, grew more

low-spirited as he neared his home. He
did not fear having to listen to re-

preaches, but he trembled as he thought
of the look he would receive. It was
with a slow footstep that he entered the
cottage and ascended the stairs to the
neat room above where wife and child
awaited him.

With a bright countenance and shining
eyes Mary looked up inte her husband’s
face, and then before he spoke a word
she stretched out her white hand and
took his fondly.

“ Dear lad, sit down and tell me what
is the matter.”

‘¢ A great deal, wife!
sack.”

Certainly as he spoke the face he loved
so well became downcast. Mary casta
frightened glance towards the little bun-
dle by her side, but the next instant she
regained her confidence and said cheer-
fully :

“ Never mind, you are sureto get on
somewhere else. Thou are a first-class
hand, Steve, there are plenty more works
in this big town beside Hanworth’s.
Have any more got turned off? Is work
slacker?”

“No; it’s better, and I'm the only one
out.”

“ Thou the only one; tell me all about
it, dear Steve.”

And then he related his story, and as
he spoke his wife’s face grew as quiet and
as settled as his own, and when he con-
cluded with the remark, ‘“ 1t’s very hard
on you and the little lass, Mary, but what
could I do?” she answered, ‘‘ Nothing
but what thou hast done. My Steve
would have to grow a different man from
what he is, afore he’d put us above his
duty to God. Never fear for us, a way
will be made; kneel down and pray a bit,
lad !

And when in a few low-murmured,
heart-felt sentences her husband had
done so, she fell quietly asleep holding his
hand in hers. Afraid to disturb her, he
sat still, thinking of many things, and his
thoughts were not sad, for, now the first
shock of losing his work at such a critical
time was past, he felt convinced he should
have little difficulty in getting another
place. He knew himself to be a first-rate
workman, and that his character as a
steady and reliable man stood high and
was pretty well known amongst those to
whom on Monday he must apply for em-
ployment, and he thought with some
satisfaction on the fact that from his ap-
prenticeship he had always remained at
Hanworth’s. *“Yes, I never was a chap
for running about. I've never worked
anywhere else, and though it’s hard to be
turned out of the old place, being so long

I've got the

there will help me to a new one.” So
he sat quietly resting till the gathering
twilight rendered all things indistinet,
and the fitful glow of the fire threw long,
fantastic shadows on the ceiling of the
little chamber.

A quiet, restful Sabbath followed, and
on Monday morning very early, with a=
hopeful, cheerful heart, Stephen sallied
forth to seek new emp]oyment..

Mr. Hanworth usually—as a respecta-
ble custom—attended church on Sunday
morning. There was a feeling of satis-
faction in accompanying his elegant wife
and well-dressed children there. He did
not think much why he did go, nor when
he arrived at church did he think at all
about worship or praise. He stood up
and sat down in the right places—he did
not kneel, of course; so far as the neigh-
bors saw he was sufficiently devout, but
if some unknown power had obliged Mr.
Hanworth to reveal himself to public
gaze, his human fellow worshippers as
well as the  cloud of witnesses” would
have known that church time was a time
of busy business, a quiet time for specu-
lation, investment, invention, calcula-
tion, and plans, anything but devotion to
this seemingly correctly religions man.

Mr. Hanworth was ‘put out®™ more
than he liked to own by Stephen’s reso-
lute bearing, and the little incident in his
counting-house and the steadfast look in
his workman’s eyes kept recurring with
disagreeable distinctness to his mental
Coming out of church he met, as
he frequently did, another iron-master;
living in the same direction, they usually
walked home together, talking various
little business matters over. To-day Mr.
Hanworth mentioned Stephen’s obstinacy.

¢ Just shows how disobliging those fel-
lows can be: man and boy he’s worked
about the place for twenty years. De-
testable impudence! he's only one of a
class. Combination is our only remedy.
Are you coming to the masters’ meeting
to-morrow? yes, of course. You’ll men-
tion this little circumstance?”

‘¢“No, I think not; I don’t want to in-

vision.

jure the fellow.”

‘“Then I shall.
Good-by.”

The next day the ¢ little circumstance
was mentioned, and called forth many in-
dignant and contemptuous comments.
Nearly all the gentlemen present were
self-made men. And yet amongst no set
of aristocratic landowners could more
determined counsels of class (their class,
that is,) supremacy be heard. One be-
nevolent old man did dare certainly to re-
mark that this did not seem to him a case
of insubordination, but of conscienee,
and that every man had a right to his
Sabbath, but this gentleman was treated
with scant attention.

And there the matter was dropped;
but not ended, as Stephen found to his
cost next day.

All Monday Stephen went from foundry
to foundry, but trade had been dull and
was just beginning to revive, no new
workmen were required, and he met with
refusals at all save one place; there he
was told a foreman who understood his
own particalar branch was wanted, but
the master was engaged out at a meeting,
and he might call next day. When he
did call he found he was not wanted.

So a bitter time of trial began; for
three long weeks Stephen wandered
about constantly asking for work. When
he had penetrated into every workshop
and foundry-yard in the vast town where
he had been born and always had lived,
and met invariably with disappointment,
he began by his wife’s advice to travel to
the neighboring smaller towns.

Frequently he walked very long dis-
tances on vague rumors ef employment,
which always turned out to be false, for
the iron trade, which was beginning to

Fine day, isn’t it?
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revive in the great town, was still stag-
nant in the outlying districts. Constant
refusals crushed even his brave and trust-
ful spirit, and he went now, at the end of
a fortnight, on his daily search with so
despondent an air that misfortune seemed
to accompany him and cling naturally to
his side.

Stephen tried each evening as he
neared his house to put on the cheerful
air he did not feel, and enter his home
briskly, but one look at Mary's anxious
face and large, questioning eyes, and all
his sham brightness vanished.

The couple had only been able, on ac-
count of the long bad times, to make but
a very small provision against a rainy
day, A sick sister, a widow, had needed
and received help to the utmost of their
power, and many unusual expenses had
come to be paid during the last month, so
the little savings had dwindled rapidly
away, and it was with a feeling akin to
despair that Stephen, on the Monday in
this the third week, was obliged to go to
the savings bank and withdraw their last
pound.

Through all the years which have
passed since then Stephen looks back
upon that week as the most miserable of
his life, and sometimes even now he won-
ders how he got through it, and owns
with humble gratitude thatv nothing short
of the sustaining hand of his God and the
patient, uncomplaining, cheerful love of
his wife prevented him from utterly de-
spairing.

He had been everywhere! He knew
the uselessness of applying where he had
been already refused, and yet it was in-
tolerable to remain in the house doing
nothing but watch, as he could not help
watching, hig pale, feeble wife and the
helpless little baby. Out in the streets
there seemed more room to move. He
avoided the hours when he should meet
his fellow-workmen returning from that
employment, to gain a share in which
would have been the greatest earthly hap-
piness to himself. He “wandered about
fighting a sore battle. Few persons pass-
ing the man in the street in his unused
working-dress, and with that look of mis-
fortune hanging like a mist about him,
would have given him credit for being a
hero, and little did he feel like one him-
self. And yet each night as he knelt and
prayed for that daily bread which seemed
80 long in coming, he also offered a
thanksgiving for having passed one more
day without having yielded to sin, for
every waking hour of the day had been
passed in fighting temptation.
had been constantly urging him, with
sometimes such terrible vehemence that
it seemed as though no denial was possi-
ble :

“Go to Mr. Hanworth, say you are
sorry and you will work on Sunday when
he finds it needful. He will take you back.
The wages are good, and Mary and the
child will be provided for. Go at once;
here you are just passing the gates.”

‘“No, no! not even for them. Lord,
help me to be true to thee, and to do what
I'm sure is right,” he would cry in his
heart; and then with hurrying feet would
hasten past the well-known walls.

Saturday night came. There was a
guestion Stephen must ask, and he tried
twice or thrice to say the words before
they would form the very simple sen-
tence.

‘““Have we any money left, Mary? I
know you've had coals to get.”

‘¢ A shilling, dear lad ; but don’t be low-
hearted; we've three big loaves and a bit
of cheese and some tea and sugar—
enough to put us over Monday. Keep
up thy heart, Stephen; our Lord's sure
to make a way for us.”

Stephen groaned as he buried his face
in his hands.

So the third week ended.

A voice

Another Sabbath had come round,
and perhaps, of all the sorrow-laden souls
in the great congregation assembled in
the time and smoke blackened old parish
church, none carried a heavier heart than
the working man who knelt with bowed
head and passionately clasped hands in
the shadow of the farthest pillar.

Stephen was sitting silently by the fire
that afternoon, and Mary, singing a hymn,
was trying to quiet the child to sleep as
she rocked it to and fro in her arms, when
the door opened and Aaron came in.

“'Well, old chap, are you getting on
middling 2"’

‘ No, not at all; I can’t get a chance to
go to work.”

‘¢ Ay, but that’s bad! You see, Steve,
it’s gotten out why Hanworth sacked thee.
Have you tried old Mr. Wilson? He's
of thy own way of thinking.”

« “Ay, and I should have got a job, may-
be; but they’ve not work for their own
old hands.”

“T'm sorry for you, Steve. I've wished
many a time since I'd been man enough
to do t’ same. All these three Sundays
I’'ve been fair miserable, and I've thought
such a sight of thee. I thought to mysen
to-day, directly I've got washed I'll go on
and see Steve.”

““ Have you been working every Sun-
day sin’?"”

‘ Ay, that we hev; and now, whenever
it suits Hanworth, we shall have to do it
again. He comes down for an hour in ¢’
afternoon, looking so clean, and with a

flower in his coat. It fair rouses me.
But what is a chap Lo do?”
“Obey God, rather than man.” Ste-

phen said the words sadly, and as though
speaking to himself.

¢ Ah, it’s well enough for thee,” Aaron
began, and then he stopped suddenly, for
he caught sight of Mary’s face, and her
eyes were full of tears. She rose hastily,
and began nervously moving about. Ste-
phen looked up also.

‘“You'll stop, Aaron, angd have a cup of

tea with us?
friend that.”

“Yes, do, Aaron,” echoed Mary.
‘¢ Here, Steve, hold baby, will you? while
I get it ready.”

Stephen took the little ereature care-
fully—he was not much used to holding
babies—in his arms; but he had hardly
received his little daughter when she set
up a pitiful ery. He rocked himself back-
wards and forwards, holding the baby
closely to him, and trying to hush it; but
in vain; the more he rocked the more she
cried.

Mary, who had gone into the cellar to
fetch the bread, ran hastily up.

“ What ever’s the matter?” said Ste-
phen, turning helplessly toward his wife.
‘1 never heard it go on like this afore.”

“You've run a pin into it! Here, give
me hold of her; I'll soon put it straight.”

The baby ceased to cry, and remained
quite happy on her father’s knees till the
poor meal was spread. Then, though
Mary and Aaron talked cheerfully to-
gether, Stephen became quite silent, and
when tea was over, and they drew their
chairs around the hearth, his thoughtful
gaze turned to his little child, peacefully
slumbering in her wooden cradle, and he
became absorbed apparently in contem-
plating her small face. Suddenly he ex-
claimed :

“ Yes, that’s how it could be done.”

“ What done?”

“*“ Why, I know how I could make a pin
that wouldn’t hurt.”

“Then do it, lad,” cried Aaron. ¢ Lots
of t* women folk would buy them; ay!
and men, too, for naught drives a man out
of himsen like a crying bairn.”

“ But I can’t do it.”

“ For why?”

‘ Because our money’s done, and we've
naught even to buy pin-wire.”

We can yet afford to give a

‘¢ Here, I lend thee it. . Will ten shil-
lings fit thee?”

‘¢ Ay, five shillings will, and plenty too;
and thank you, mate.”

‘¢ Nay, take ten shillings ; you're kindly
welcome.”™

After that a cloud seemed lifted from
the party, and when Aaron left at nine
o’clock, after again partaking of bread
and cheese, he thought, as he strolled
home, he had seldom spent so happy an
evening, and found himself wishing he
had a wife too, and home of his own.

The early dawn was hardly flushing the
sky above the crowded roofs when Ste-
phen the next day awoke, and he was the
earliest customer the wire-seller had that
morning.

Very diligently and happily he worked.
Mary even heard him whistling and sing-
ing at intervals; and before dinner-time
he called her.

“Wife, come hither; here are some
pins finished. You must have the first,
my joy.”

And he held out towards her half a
handful of the now universally known
¢ safety pins.”

“Will they do?"” Stephen added rather
anxiously.

She looked at them, this first judge of
his invention, examining thém minutely,
and then cried :

“Do? Yes, grandly!” She hastily
laid them down and turned to the cradle,
and without any apparent reason picked
up therefrom the baby, covering its tiny
face with kisses. ¢ My little bairn, my
lamb! I sadly feared for thee; but father
can keep us both now.” And the mother
burst into tears.

“Why, Mary, what hast thou
thinking of?”

“That I must get mother to take the
little one, and go back to service till
times mended-”

¢ thought, wife, we promised for bet-
ter or worse. We must always stick to-
gether.”

She looked pitifully up into his kind
face.

‘“ But, Steve, soon there would have
been no other way, though it would have
been the very worst that could have come.
We are bound to be honest thou knows,
lad.”

“Thank God!” reverently responded
her husband, ‘ he has not let us be tried
above what we sould stand. As long as
he spares thee everything else I can bide
to lose.”

But henceforward it was no tale of loss
that their lives told. Two days later,
with a workbox of his wife’s filled with
various sizes of the new pin, Stephen

been

sallied forth and visited some of the
largest drapers’ shops in the town. He

returned in two hours with a handful of
silver and an empty box, and set to work
at making more; and, although Aaron
joined him the following week, the de-
mand could not be met.

Safety pins became the rage, and Ste-
phen soon had no difficulty in obtaining
money to patent his invention, nor in
opening a small manufactory, which pres-
ently grew to such large dimensions that
Aaron finds the salary he
manager a very comfortable provision in-
deed for the wife and little children he
has now the honor of supporting.

Stephen is able to surround his Mary
with every indulgence even his warm love
can wish to supply her with, and perhaps
the reason why he remains so unassum-
ing and humble a man, though now arich
one, is found in the fact that he acutely
feels all his prosperity has come to hitn—
a most unexpected gift—from following
resolutely the will of God. It was be-
cause he was at his wits’ end for bread
that he was lead to think out and find
what proved to be a blessing both to him-
self and family, and to tens of thousands

receives as

of mothers and their babes. God’s ways
are sometimes rough, but they always
lead to what is bright and good.

We need hardly add Sunday labor is
unknown at the ‘¢ Safety-pin Works.”—
Sunday Magazine.
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A4 SUMMER JAUNT.

BY HAZEL WYLDE.

As many of my friends as delight in
healthful recreation and release _from
cares, in pleasant scenery and compan-
ionship with nature, I invite to jaunt
with me from place to place, starting from
the Elm City, and to visit New York state.
Of course, we shall not exhaust the state,
but will desire, like true travelers, to
make good use of opportunities offered,
observing to remember every point of in-
terest. It matters not that I have previ-
ously enjoyed this same tour. The repe-
tition will be scarcely less delightful, par-
ticularly as I shall have such agreeable
companions in the passage over land and
water. I will not leave any of you to
seek board and lodging by the way, but
just take the liberty of introducing you
to my friends who have bidden me wel-
come, and who, I know, will be charmed
with such a lovely company as I shall
bring with me to their homes.

You may take all sorts of wearing ap-
parel, (you will need variety) from the
plainest and warmest to the finest and
coolest. Before securing the locks to
your trunks, please put in Wood’s or
Gray’s manual, as T have set my heart up-
on having you make some botanical ac-
quaintances with me, a3 no doubt we shall
meet some, if few, upon our way. The
daintiest ones have passed with the ear-
ly months, yet some dear ones are wait-
ing to bestow their smiles upon us as we
approach their haunts. It will be one
way of retaining memories sweetly recur-
ring, as in our admired Leslie Raynor’s
experiences, which she so exquisitely re-
counted to us, in her reveries over her
herbarium. myself, I enjoy few
things in which one or more dear ones
cannot join with me. [ not only want
those to whom I ean exclaim * How de-
lightful is all this!* but I also like to
indulge in surreptitious glances into the
faces of my friends, and behold the ex-
pression of mingled admiration, wonder
and praise. The raptwrous countenance
of a friend! what sight more soul-inspir-
ing?

But it is time we were starting. And
what an auspicious morning for a sail up-
on the sound! How fair and fresh the
city. appears under the light of the sum-
mer sun! I would like to keep you here
awhile, but here is the boat in waiting at
the dock. Our luggage is despatched,
and we have no further concern until ar-
riving at the metropolis. Let us go right
up ondeck. IHow pleasurable will be the
music of the band accompanying us on
our way. That is a fine air now greeting
us. How well it sounds from the dis-
tance! THow the blue waters gleam and
sparkle! Now we move slowly, slowly,
now more swiftly along. And how de-
licious the whiffs of salt ajr! See! there
are East and West Rocks, lying off some
distance apart, and you also observe the
glistening spires of the city now reced-
ing. Beautifalcity! if we go where there
are grander scenes, we shall find none
more elegant. This fact is acknowledged
by many wider tourists. There are some
who deem a sail upon the sound tedious
after the first time. Not so, the lovers
of such beanties as it presents omn either
hand. Letus take pleasure in them while
we may, for we shall find other and more
wonderful pictures of nature in our voy-
age up the river Hudson on a later day.
So let us reserve some of our choicest
exclamations for use in that event,

For
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The better part of the day we sail, from
ten until three o’clock. Yes, it is within
a half-hour of the time of landing. You
feel refreshed from -your late meal and
that good cup of tea. Whatever may be
said of tea drinkers, it is the beverage
to resuscitate weary nature, is it not? It
is well not to abuse any blessing. We
are now near the landing. You have
noted places of interest — Blackwell’s
Island, (the prisoners men and women you
descried,) and the lunatic asylum, among
the number. Doubtless, you are glad you
are not destined to either resort. You
have seen some attractive residences on
the shore. And here you have a fore-
taste of New York life and can already
hear some of its din. It will take but a
short time to attend to our luggage. We
shall need only the hand portion of it,
while spending a few days in the city of
Brooklyn. Here we land. Now come
right through Fulton market to the ferry
of the same name. How bustling every-
thing and everybody appear. The fruit
looks tempting. See those oranges and
bananas, and the berries! What variety !
But we must not stop for it. The ferry
ride will be short, and if we were not a
little tired, quite pleasant would it be this
warm afternoon.

Perhaps my love of some very dear
friends in this City of Churches may give
me a manifest partiality for its beauty.
But you must judge of its worthiness of
admiration for yourselves. We will take
one of these excursion cars leading from
the ferry landing to our temporary des-
tination, which is upon a very pleasant
street, where the views and salubrious
breezes are both excellent, for it is a lit-
tle out of the dense portions of the city.
My friends will hospitably treat you.
They are genuine New Yorkers, who, un-
til recently, resided in the metropolis,
but came over to Brooklyn, fancying a
somewhat more retired mode of life. Ah!
they see us approaching, as we walk from
the avenue around to their block, and
they come to the door to meet us, which
shows their gladness as well as expecta-
tion of our arrival.

And now, I am glad you like my friends
here, I observed how readily you became
acquainted. Isitsolate? Well, we must
retire, to be in readiness for to-morrow’s
visit to Prospect Park, of which you
know the good people of this city are
proud. .

What a bright day! We will take a
horse car, (shall we fill it?) to the park,
and we shall find the ride agreeable, tqo,
for the avenues of the city are cooled by
the salt breezes, and you will see many
very fine residences along on either side.
It is a long ride, and how many people
are flocking the same way! Prospect
Park! here we are, and we can either
walk or ride around it. We will do some
walking any way, that we may linger
where we will in ecstasy. ‘¢ Surely, it is
beautiful?” you say. The inhabitants of
Brooklyn are right. What crowds are
here in all ranks of humanity. The ba-
bies! the babies! some in arms, some in
carriages, and others toddling or run-
ning around upon the greensward at sweet
will. They enjoy the use of limbs and
lungs apparently, more than fine scenes.

And here let us sit under one of these
overshadowing trees to rest awhile. And
let us use our eyes. This is a button ball
tree. What a large one! Take off a
piece of bark to remember the day. We
can take no other botanical specimen
without fear of the law. Which the
more readily attracts, the scenes of na-
ture, or the nature of our race so vari-
ously exemplified here? See that group
over on the opposite rustic sofa. That
small child causes some anxiety with its
willful ways. The two elderly ladies ap-
pear to be the grandmammas of the wee
specimen, and the younger one its mam-

ma. She looks more willful than the
child. Notice how her young husband
expostulates with her. Now he takes
hold of one arm, as if to entreat her
charge of the runaway. He has chased
wherever it careered, appearing almost
breathless and exhausted. I am sorry
for him. And how unlike many men who
allow the wife the whole charge, while
they are free—in selfishness !

Now he takes on a coaxing mood, ““ Do
gol”

‘I will not,” the pettish reply.

In despair, he turns to the chatty grand-
mammas, (at least, grand in style,) and
says, ‘‘I am willing you should take a
turn at this, if you choose, I am tired.”

There is a note of sarcasm in his words,
but the oblivious ones chat on, and the
child runs and laughs, and throws out its
pretty arms in sheer glee. How daintily
dressed! She knows her power, and en-
joys it. And everybody around is watch-
ing and admiring her, or stopping to pet
her. Sheis * the star” of the baby world
you can plainly see. At last, the mother
descries her child’s danger, and makes a
languid start towards her. And whata
small bundle of fashion she is herself,
though far from beautiful.

We must hasten to see more of the
park. I think you must agree with the
citizens in according it a worthy naming
with Central Park of New York city. It
has more of natural charm, and we should
need to come here many times to see it
all. Now we must return. It will be
dinner hour at six o’clock.

Another night’s rest, and still another
glorious morning, and we are to sail up
the elegant Hudson to-day. We will take
the Brooklyn Annex Steamer, from which
we step to the Vibbard due at Albany.
The band which is playing on this great
steamer is far superior to the one which
we heard upon the sound. What a mag-
nificent steamer the Vibbard is! We
shall have plenty of company aboard,
too. Most of the passengers, you see,
have the guide book, and will need it to
discover all the places of interest. The
river has borne many names, among them
the Manhattan, Mohegan, and Noordt
Montaigne. And it was called North riv-
er that it might be distinguished from
the Delaware called South river. By the
Spaniards it was named the River of the
Mountains. After the Englishman Henry
Hudson (although he sailed from a Dutch
port, with a Dutch crew, in a Dutch ves-
sel) it received its present name. Inyour
book you will find a good sketch of its
history. You see how anxious every one
is to obtain the most eligible position for
seeing, although our stranger compan-
ions appear to be of the better class of
travelers, polite, considerate, and refined
in manner. The Hudson is acknowledged
by most tourists to present the finest nat-
ural scenery of any river in the world.

It has, as you will discover, a great va-
riety of views, and a rare combination of
the picturesque, weird and grand. Those
who have sailed on the Rhine, and have
seen the views along the Danube, bestow
a more excellent meed of praise upon the
Hudson. Thackeray has given unreserved
tribute to the charms of the American
river, while our own George William Cur-
tis proclaims it as superior in grandeur
to the Rhine.

Ah! what a lively piece the band gives
now, and with the floating flags, and the
pleasant commotion about us, is it not
very exhilarating to the senses? It seems
as if we were already started. But, no,
we have quite a time yet (and it is well
to be in season) to look round on the
scenes at hand. How fair the bay ap-
pears! What miles of shipping are to be
seen. To thesouth you see Staten Island.
There are the spires of Trinity, St. Paul’s
and St. John's, Trinity to the south,
and St. John’s to the north. You have

more time now to consult the gnide book
than you will have later, because when
the steamer glides swiftly along, you will
then lose many interesting points, if you
take your eyes away for a moment. You
can see some prominent buildings, too,
near Trinity church spire. Lying on the
opposite shore is Jersey City, a short
distance above it Hoboken, and above that
Castle Hill, a rocky promontory. The
Elysian Fields are above Castle Hill, and
Bergen Heights rise in the background at
the west of Hoboken.

You find, although the morning was so
warm in Brooklyn, that you already need
heavy wraps here on deck, where the
winds blow in so strongly. As we have
a few moments to spare let us go about
the steamer and notice her handsome far-
nishings. The Vibbard is a very swift
steamer, but the pilots of the Albany,
built later, assured me that the latter'is
the swiftest in the world. These pilots
have been upon the river a great many
years, and, as the most experienced, were
transferred to the Albany as soon as she
was in readiness for her first voyage. I
would like to have you get the views from
the pilot house, but there are too many
of us for that. In my previous trips
many hours were spent there, both on the
Vibbard and on the Albany, and the pi-
lots were very kind and communicative.
Not many are allowed an entrance, how-
ever. Those who are [avored, find an
unbroken view, in a complete circuit, and
know what is breaking upon sight as well
as tenderly lingering upon the trail of the
past. The pilots have a big book, in
which the names of many people who
have visited their quarters, are registered.
I found in looking over its leaves, the
names of some friends and acquaintances
who had sailed up or down the river in
previous years. I found very little fine
chirography, therein, however, at which
I wondered not as soon as I began to try
my own best powers at writing.

My note bodk is a feature of amusement
to me besides, and in my first voyage
over the river, it remained almost wholly
blank, albeit I had made a great point of
having it in convenient nearness at start-
ing, desiring to make fast all things
worthy of remembrance, for I found eyes
were my only pencil, and the mind and
heart my only tablets, at that time, and
my lips were closed upon speech, for the
most part, although I'had the dearest and
best of companions, whose only annoy-
ance to me was the frequent queries and
exclamations, when I was well nigh
breathless in admiration, and inwardly
impatient of any distraction. I was not
alone in my silence, however. Many
were the eager, mute ones. And I par-
ticularly recall two, one young lady re-
markably interesting in looks and man-
ner. She seemed to be traveling alone,
and to be sufficient unto herself, (not sel-
fishly, but in a sense of reliance,) and
there she 8tood on deck, intently scan-
ning every new revealment, her thoughts
written in pleasant characters upon her
countenance. She seemed not to weary
either in body or mind. The other per-
son noticed was a married lady, whose
little daughter pressed to her side, ask-
ing for something in a low voice, where-
upon the parent responded ‘“ Do not speak
a word now, darling. We are upon the
most beautiful part of the river, and I
want you to see it all.”

We will make a visit to the hurricane
deck in spite of winds and cold. I re-
member the covetous glances cast into
the pilot house, where we composedly
sat, safe from dranghts, while others
walked up and down and around, in im-
minent danger of parting with loose
wraps, veils and hats. Indeed, several
articles were hopelessly consigned to the
waters, one child seeing her pretty hat
searing far away from her reach forever,

wept as if her heart would break, the
relentless winds frantically bearing the
refrain of her impetuous grief.

Observe the splendor of the dining hall.
You will be glad to sit and dine here a
few hours hence, if you can spend the
time from sight-seeing, and, I ought to
add, if you can obtain a place inside, for
you will find that many hungry ones will
submit to physical demands, as well as
enjoy higher occupations, and the room
will be crowded and the chances small,
if oneis at all behind. Look well around.
How large, how grand and convenient the
steamer and its appointments! There
are plenty of easy reclining places, but
if you are like me, you will nearly faint
with fatigue ere forsaking rare opportu-
nities, although such a course be unphil-
osophical, perhaps. In fact, there is so
much in a voyage up and down the Hud-
son to éntice one, a feeling of regret as-
sails one that all parts ef it cannot be si-
multaneously experienced. In the fleet-
ing opportunities of beholding nature at
her sweetest and sublimest, even the more
important study of haman nature must
be ignored, save as it may be pursued in
casual glimpses and attentions. Onecan
obtain a great deal of information in such
glimpses, however, and let us improve
them. Those young men who were smok-
ing on deck, little thought what discom-
fort the ashes of their pleasure caused
the passengers into whose eyes they
floated. And, on the other hand, how
kind and considerate were the ladies who,
because one of our party reached over
for the refuse of the fruit they had been
eating, to cast it on the waters for them,
in return, reached out a handful of lus-
cious peaches—for thanks! They were
so closely stowed in the center of the
deck that they could not easily use their
arms.

We will return to the forward deck
now, as we shall soon-sail. Let us keep
together if possible without incommod-
ing others. s

n g

LOOK OUT AND UP.

BY MRS. N. T. WATERMAN.

Miss Eliza Ann Jones awoke one fine
May morning with a decided impression
of the importance of the Christian duty
that one should aim to help thosge around
one rather than to please one’s self. She
did not know why this should be im-
pressed on her mind so decidedly on this
particular morning, yet recognized it as
being one of the things brought to her
remembrance by the Holy Spirit, whose
office it is to stir up the Christian to duty.
She soliloquized thus as she combed back
her hair in its usual knot, and pinned the
crocheted collar round the neck of her
brown gingham wrapper.

“T've got just enough to live on *thount
pinchin’; 1 don’t owe nobody; I've got
hands to work 'n help somebody, 'n I do
with knittin® 'n sewin’; but I ’spose I
might do more. I might use my tongue
more. Other old maids wag theirs
enough, dear knows, so I don’t say noth-
in’, but mebbe I'd oughter say somethin’
to kinder cheer somebody up if they
needed it.”

She pulled back her curtain and opened
her window to let in the balmy air of the
morning, which had been stealing fra-
grace from the pink and white apple blos-
soms in the field. Her line of vision
went straight to Mrs. Gaston’s cottage
over yonder, near the blossoming trees.

¢ Certain this is a prime mornin’. I
wonder if Mis® Gaston ever looks out at
them apple trees, or up at that blue sky.
Praps it’s my duty to tell her to look out
'n up, for she’s everlastin’ lookin’in and
down.” Then the text ““I will lift up
mine eyes unto the hills,” came into Miss
Jones’ mind, and she knelt reverently te
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ask her Father in heaven to give her wis-
dom to work for Him in whatever way he
should direct, and to say a helpful word
to somebody.

Mrs. Gaston was rather astonished
when Miss Jones knocked af her door
two or three hours later. She was clean-
ing the dining room stove, and caught a
glimpse through the window of her
caller’s bonnet—gray, with blue flowers,
which every one in Brayton knew—and
said to herself, *“ Miss Jones! What can
she want here? Something must be the
matter I’ for she had only lived a short
time in Brayton, and was not particularly
acquainted with ¢he bright little spinster.

Miss Eliza Ann saw the surprise in the
heavy, tired eyes of her neighbor when
she answered her rap, and said pleasant-
ly, * Good mornin’, Mis’ Gaston. I had
two or three jars o’ pickles more’'n I'd
want till pickles come agin, so I'm a goin’
to treat my neighbors. You've got a
large family, 'n they won’t come amiss.
I'll come In ’n rest a minit,” she said,
placing tlie jar on the table and seating
herself at Mrs. Gaston’s request, in the
big rocker by the window. ¢ Ben clear
over to Hiram Freeman’s. Ain’t this a
beautiful mornin’, Mis’ Gaston?”

“T don’t hardly know. I suppose it
is,” said Mrs. Gaston. “1 don’t have
time to notice things out of doors much,
I've so much inside to see to. Please ex-
cuse me, and I'll keep right on with my
work and talk at the same time,” and she
gave the hearth a vigorous rubbing.

“But don’'t you think ‘twould make
your work go easier to stop once in a
while 'n look out? Just see them lovely
pink 'n white blossoms out there, 'n down
by the stone wall the grass is gittin’
green. An’ them grape crawlin’
over that old fence. If you was just to
look out a minit, Mis’ Gaston, you'd feel
so kinder light ’n lifted up, that you
couldn’t help lookin’ up to thank the
Lord for his blessed earth, an’ shinin’

vines

sky, 'n singin’ birds, 'n that'd make you |

go back to your work with a lighter
heart, 'n twould help you get through
twice as quick n’ easy.”

“ And maybe the dinner pot would be
boiling over on the stove while I was
idling at the window. It's very well for
people who have no family to care for, and
hardly any housework to do, to talk the
way you do, but I feel it my duty to look
faithfully after my house and children,
and I tell you I have to work sharp to keep
things in any kind of order. There’s
some work to be done where there’s five
children, and the head of the family get-
ting moderate wages. Here’s my room
muast be cleared up to-day, and some
starched clothes ironed, and a pudding
baked, and socks darned, and the stairs
scrubbed, besides the things that a body

has to do every day over and over, and |

a big basket of sewing cut out beside.
Where’s my time’ for looking out I'd like
to know? Nancy Gray leaves her things
every way, and any how, and has her
face forever at her window, gawking out
at people to see what they have on. I
don’t intend to imitate her.”

¢ But you look down too much. You
look in too much. ILeave some o' them
things outer your werk to-day, can’t ye?”

“I donw’t see what, I'm sare!” said
Mrs. Gaston, pausing in her polishing,
and looking around the room.

“ Why this here carpet don’t want sich
an everlastin’ sweepin’. Just pick up
them shreds 'n threads, and dust a bit, 'n
then sit down 'n rest, 'n leok out.”

‘“ But I see the dust in the corners, and
the finger marks on the doors, and the
dust on the stairs, if I am looking out.”

“Well, let ’em be till another time; till
you've got some brightness ‘n lightness
into your soul. Don’t be forever lookin’
down to find dust, 'n dirt, ‘n finger marks.
You put me in mind o’ the man with the

muck-rake in Pilgrim’s Progress, always
rakin’ up the straws, n’ small sticks, 'n
dust o’ the floor. Now I’ll tell ye how
I’ve done afore now. Aren’t praisin’ my-
self, I need preachin’ to ’s much. ’s any-
body. T'll git my work done, that is, 's
much ’s I feel my strength ’ll allow for
that day, ’thout making me unfit for read-
in’ somethin’ profitable, or doin’ some-
thin’ for my fellow bein’s, or I set down
to sew a bit, mebbe, or look round me, or
rest a minit or two, 'n I happen to see
some ashes spilt outside the stove, or
some dust gathered on the edge o my
rug, or I think o’ some clo’es in my bas-
ket not ironed, or somethin® or other, 'nl
fetch a sigh, 'n go to git up to do ’em
all. Then I put my foot right down ’'n
say, Lizy Ann Jones! dohave some sense !
You can’t do everything in one day, 'n do
what you will, you'll always see somethin’
to be dome. Quit lookin down for dust,
'n look out 'm up. 8o I leave ’em till
next day, or whenever I can do’em; 'n I
git along much better, 'n feel twenty
times happier.”

‘““But every day brings its own work,
and if I leave my work to-day for to-mor-
row, there’s my bread and my scouring to
do then, and I'd get behindhand, a thing
I never mean to do.”

Mrs. Gaston gave a determined bow
towards the shining stove. She seemed
a worshipper at the shrine of cleanliness
there on her knees.,

“It’s this way, Mis’ Gaston. Have your
work put down for each day, not too
much, though. Leave time for lookin’
ouf, either out o’ doors, or into the world
through some o’ them study books they
have nowadays; 'nif you do see anything
you could do if you hurried 'n slaved all
day, leave it be; leave it till the day
comes round agin to do it. If your stove
looks dirty agin by day after to-morrer,
brush it a bit ’n let it be till cleanin’ day
comes round. And don’t be lookin’ down
to find somethin’ that nobody knows is
there but yerself.” :

“The baby makes a deal of work,”
said Mrs. Gaston, as a cry was heard from
the adjoining room. “ 1 have to wash
three times a week to keep her dresses
clean. She’s waking now, so I must
leave off and take her.”

¢ Bless the pooty little dear !” said Miss
Jones, as the baby, all rosy from its
morning nap, entered in the arms of her
mamma. ‘I was just a thinkin' you’ll
have to look out 'n up for her, too.
Don’t just lookat her frocks and tiers,
but look ahead at her future days, when
she’s got to be eithera curse or a blessin’
to you. So the more your own heart’s
full o’ God’s love, got by lookin’ out’n up
to Him, the better it’ll be for her bimeby.”

‘“ Mother!” just then cried a child’s
voice from the kitchen, ** I can’t find my
shoes.”

“Well, I’'ll come and look for them,”
said the mother, preparing to lay down
the baby. ¢ That child never cgn find
anyfthing. 1 have to hunt up heér shoes,
and her mittens, and her hat and her
playthings every day of my life.”

“You just sit still, Mis’ Gaston,” said
Miss Jones. “It’s Matildy, ain’t it?
Matilda dear, come in here a minute,”
she called cheerily, and Matilda came
wonderingly in, minus her shoes, and
stood by the door.

“Now, dear, yer mother’s a sittin’
down restin’ a while, 'n I know you
oughter be as good a hand to find things
s your mother is; your eyes look as
bright as two buttons. Just you run ’n
see if you can’t fish them shoes out o’
some corner in a jifty.”

The little girl’s face brightened, and off
she ran to search for the shoes, which she
soon found, and Miss Jones saw her run-
ning down the field in a few minutes.

“You've got to look out for Matildy's
fature too, Miss Gaston, if you don’t

»

want her to grow up always dependin’ on

somebody else, instead o' workin’® out
things herself. I hate to hear young ones
bawlin’ out for their mothers to find this,
that ’n t'other for ‘em all the time.
Where’s your boys, Miss Gaston?”

4 Off fishing. - And oh! the mud they’ll
bring into the house. 1t’slikely I'll have

to change every rag on their backs.
You'll never know, Miss Jones, what

plagues boys are. They go to the swamp
after pussy willows, and litter up the
whole house, and track muddy waterevery
where. There’s bundles of switches un-
der the lounge, and dirty pebbles on the
window sill; and I can’t walk across the
room without stumbling over horse chest-
nuts., It isn’t a bit of good to try to
keep them in-doors, for they nearly drive
me wild, building railroads on the floor,
and tying strings to the door knobs and
swinging on them. They’re like wild ani-
mals, I declare. Tommy actnally asked
me one day to let him go up garret and
butt his head in the box of beans.”

‘““Poor little creeter!” langhed Miss
Jones. “ Don’t keep ’em in unless it’s
rainin’, or you want 'em to help you or do
somethin’ useful. Let ’em look out 'n be
out, 'n learn to find out the beauntiful
things in God’s world. Switches, 'n pus-
8y willows, 'npebbles, 'n horse chestnuts
can teach ’em lots if you show ’em how
to learn from ’em. Don’t look always at
their dirty boots 'n trowsis; look out 'n
ahead at what you’d like *em to be when
they’ve growed to be men. They oughter
love everything the Lord’s made. Bless
me! the clock’s strikin’ ten. I didn’t
mean to preach so long. I meant to go
clear to Nathan Potter’s this forenoon.
You must excuse me if I've talked too
much, but I do wish you’d come out’n
sit awhile in the mornin’ sun.”

“1 can’t to-day,” said Mrs. Gaston,
wearily, as she carried her baby to the
door to bid her friend good morning,
“put I thank you for your call and will
try to do as you suggest some time.”

“ Don’t walt till you’re gray with your
care 'n worry. Take the pleasant things
as they come along, Mis’ Gaston. Good
mornin’. T'll git the jar some other day.”

¢ 1 declare brother, Zekel would say I'd
ben a preachin',”” she said to herself as
she trotted briskly along the road to Dea-
con Potter’s.

UNDERGROUND WONDER.

AN

BY H. MARIA GEORGE.

Down deep in the earth where no ray
of sun can penetrate, where no sound #f
the busy upper world can, reach, and ex-
tending many miles in every direction, is
one of the greatest wlhnders ever opened
to the eye of man. This immense palace,
more delicate and wonderful than any ev-
er pictured in fairy tale, is situated in the
southern part of Kentucky, near a branch
of Green river. The ‘fame of this cave
has spread over all the world, and thou-
sands explore it each year.

The eircuit of the cave can be made by
two different routes, one occupying six
hours time, the other twelve. There are
more than a hundred miles of avenues,
and its entire length from the opening as
far as it has heen explored, is twelve
miles.

In order that the journey may be made
as comfortably as pessible, all who un-
dertake it, must be ¢lothed in stout wool-
en garments, and provided with a kind of
lantern made specially for this purpose.
Torches were formerly used, but these
lanterns are much more convenient. A
trusty guide must accompany each party,
for were a person unacquainted with the
place to be left here alone, his exit would
be as impossible as was that of the vic-
tims thrown by King Theseus iuto the
Cretan Labyrinth.

The names of all the party must be reg-
istered in a book kept for the purpose, so
that when they emerge a glance at the list
will tell if any have been left behind.
Many persons have, at different times,
been separated from their friends and lost
in the thick darkness. A person so lost
becomes at once bewildered, and unless
possessed of unusual nerve and self-con-
trol, loses his reason in a short time.
Not many years ago a woman was thus
lost. The sensation of being alomne, un-
derground, and in the dark, with, as she
thought, no hope of escape, rendered her
insane, not only for the time, but perma-
nently, and she is now an inmate of an
asylum. A man who was lost here, had
after a while the misfortune to extinguish
his torch, and after marching up and
down for the right path, wandering here
and there, and frantically calling for aid,
became crazed, and hid himself behind a
projecting rock. The guides, in their
search for him, passed and re-passed him
many times, and it was only by the mer-
est chance that he was discovered, but it
was all they could do to induce him to ac-
company them. His reason was, howev-
er, restored upon their return to the out-
er world.

If we go in on a very hot day in sum-
mer, we shall find a strong current of
cold air blowing out of the cave. If we
go inin winter when the outside atmos-
phere is colder than that of the cave, the
air will be sucking into the cave with tre-
mendous force. The temperature of the
cave is uniform all the year, being 599,
You will never find it 580 or 60°. The
air inside the cave is much purer and more
bracing than that outside. People can
walk farther here, and feel less fatigue
than they would on the earth.

In the auditorium, one of the first rooms
to claim our attention, are to be seen the
remains of stone houses, built long ago
for people who were suffering diverse dis-
eases, and who came here to live, hoping
that the purity of the air would tend to
prolong their lives. But though a few
hours underground has a beneficial effect
on the lungs, a long stay is productive of
a pallor and general decline soon termi-
nating in death.

In this room the manufacture of salt-
peter was carried on during what is now
known as the war of 1812. Saltpeter is
an indispensable ingredient of gunpow-
der, and while this war continued, it
could not, of course, be brought from
England, so all means were resorted to,
to obtain it, and from forty to fifty thou-
sand dollars worth was manufactured an-
nually till its close. The earth in this
place was leached, the liquor boiled down,
and then submitted to a chemical process
which produced saltpeter.

The air here is very dry, and has great
preservative qualities. Pieces of wood
are there perfectly preserved, even after
sach a lapse of time, and grains of corn
may be seen imbedded in the floor. In
those days this floor was of earth, but is
now changed into stome, in which the
ruts made by the cart wheels, and the
prints of the oxen’s feet, are distinctly
visible.

The mummy room is so called from the
f#ct that when the cave was first explored
there were found in this room, in a sort
of chair formed by the rocks, and since
called the mummy’s seat, an Indian wom-
an and child, in a mummified condition.
They were surrounded by the implements
of the chasv, pipes and tobacco, and jars
of Indian corn or maize. These mum-
mies are said to be now in some one of
our museums, but for this I cannot vouch.

Relative to another apartment called
bowl room, and which bears a striking
resemblance to an inverted bowl of im-
mense size, is the legend that, on its dis-
covery, a wooden bowl was found there,
which had been made ages and ages be-
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fore, and preserved by the wonderful pu-
rity of the air.

Upon the walls of many of the cham-
bers are representations of different ob-
jects, as perfect in outline as though

drawn by an experienced artist. A giant
and giantess are finely delineated. Their

huge proportions and life-like attitudes
made us feel as though we had come up-
on the real owners and inhabitants of the
cave. They are engaged in tossing and
catching a giant baby, and just beside
them is an Indian fally equipped for war,
while all around are bears, wolves, dogs,
foxes, and other animals. Here one sees
flocks of birds, there fish innumerable,
while the very life-like figure of a pan-
ther, just overhead, crouched ready for
the fatal spring, gives one a feeling that
in retreat only lies safety. Passing along
is seen what is known as the giant’s cof-
fin. This is, to all appearances, an im-
mense burial case, fifty feet long.

Many of the passages are only large
enough to accommodate one person at a
time, while others are so tortuous that one
must lie down and wriggle like a snake
to get through. One such passage is
called fat man’s misery, and no one weigh-
ing over three hundred pounds could pos-
sibly pass, but up to the present time no
one of more than that weight has at-
tempted it.

One immense chamber is called the
Methodist chapel, and here for a long
time services were held. One can see
now the remains of seats, and the niches
in the walls where torches were placed.

“The entire walls of this, as well as all

the other passages, are covered with the
most heautifal stalactites. These are
more generally white, though in some
places they are of all colors. These are
made by the action of the water which
drips down, and forms them much as ici-
cles are formed on the roofs in winter.
They are of all lengths and shapes. Oft-
entimes o similar formation springs up
from the floor of the cave. These are
called stalagmites. These unite with
those from above, and form immense col-
umns, far more beautiful and imposing
than any ever carved from marble. They
are coverced with millions of points and
indentations, each one of which sar-
passes the diamond in brilliancy, and
when one of these passages is illumined
by a strong light the effect is grand be-
yond the expression of words.

The grape room is completely covered,
top and sides, with bunches of the most
delicious-looking grapes. In color they
are a beautiful light purple, and the bloom
is on them exactly as we see it on our fin-
est grapes, when first plucked. The ceil-
ing of another room has suspended from
it what seem to be countless smoked
hams. They are perfect in form and col-
or, and have given this the name-of the
hacon room.

In some places one sees formations del-
icate as frost work, and much resembling
it. They represent in profusion every
flower known to the botanist. Here one
sees a bush laden with perfect roses,
there a bunch of violets hide their mod-
est heads, while close by tulips, lilies,
dahlias, petunias, asters, fuchsias, and
japonicas, vie with each other in beauty,
and tons of these fragile creations lie,
broken and crushed, on the floor beneath
the feet. These are all of the most deli-
cate white. They are a kind of efflores-
cence, and are being constantly renewed
by the chemical process going on at the
base.

Some narrow and dangerows passages
are crossed by bridges, as are also some
streams of water. Other streams are
crossed by means of boats. Oftentimes
oue has to lie down in the boats to avoid
a bump or a broken head from the over-
hanging rock. The river Jordan is passed
in this way. This stream is about three-

fourths of a mile long, and twenty-five
feet wide. Sometimes the dome rises to
a height of twenuvy-five or thirty feet, and
then again one can but just escape as he
lies flat in the boat.

Fish abound in this river. They are
sluggish, white, and nearly translucent.
They are about six inches in length, and
have no eyes nor sockets for them. They
much resemble the common cat-fish of
New England.

In some of the caves crickets are found.
In form they are like the insect of that
name we see above ground. They are
one and one-half inches long, and are
yellow, spotted with black. But, strange
to tell, they are unlike other crickets in
one respect, they never sing. The eter-
nal silence, the darkness, black and never
changing, that hangs like a pall over the
entire cave, the lack of the cheering and
life-giving rays of the sun, endured as
they have been by these creatures for
ages, have brought them to a silence and
inactivity In keeping with their abode.

Here, too, are lizards of the same col-
ors as the crickets. These are very slow
in their motions, having hardly sufficient
life to escape from under the foot that is
about to crush them. Occasionally a cu-
rious animal is seen, called the cave rat.
These creatures partake of the forms of
the rabbit, gray squirrel, and common rat.
Im the spring, when Green river overflows
its banks, that division of it which flows
through the cave is also very turbulent.
Fish are then found in it which have been
brought from the outer world. Whether
these go on and on in the stream till it
again reaches daylight, or whether they
die here from the effects of the change, is
unknown. Pieces of stick and leaves are
also found floating down which proves
conclusively that this stream of water
runs in from the top of the land.

Lake Lethe is dark, dull, and sluggish,
like the fabled body of water from which
it takes its name, but whether it possesses
the properties ascribed to that, I much
doubt. Hebe’s spring is a gushing body
of water, clear and sparkling. The wa-
ter in it 1s of two kinds. If we take a
glass fall from the top, without disturb-
ing it, it tastes strongly of lime, while if
we dip a few ihches deeper, bringing up
the cup with a sideways motion, we shall
find it unpleasantly impregnated with sul-
phur.

Many are the wonders of Mammoth
cave. If we tell all we can remember,
and draw upon our imagination to an un-
limited extent, the half will not have
been told, for truth is ever stranger than
figtion.

But the star, chamber, once seen, will
ever be remembered, whatever else may
be forgotten. The dome is dark in color,
and studded with millions of white stars,
which gleam and sparkle as nothing else
can, while the sides and floor are one be-
wildering, dazzling, blaze of stalactite
and stalagmite. When the full effalgence
of a Bengal light is thrown upon it, the
effect is almost too much for mortal eye,
and one can hardly believe that one is not
in the city whose foundation stones are
of jasper, topaz, emerald, chalcedony,
sardonyx, amethyst, and sapphire, whose
gates are each of one huge pearl, whose
streets are of pure gold, transparent as
glass, and that one is mot enveloped by
that Presence.

REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD
HOME.

Number Five.

BY ERNESTINE IRVING.

Some one has said:

“ He goes a long and weary ways,
Who wanders thro® the yesterdays."

Not so do I find it, as the light of other

days beams o'er me.

The way seems very

short, and memories close at hand, nearer
than events of the passing hour. Un-
moved, the swift, relentless years roll on,
but they do not bury the past. *‘‘ Beau-
teous youth, rich in summer years,” holds
to the mirror her illumined scroll, and I
see what a delight it was to me to visit
the old place, outside as well as in. The
paths all around were well-swept and
well-trodden. The barn was some dis-
tance from the house, and to its well-
filled haymows I often retreated. Oh!
how sweet was the June scented clover.
A seat in that hay, with a book of my
choice, was the nicest thing imaginable.
Talk of summer parlors. Mine was su-
perb. I have often wondered people of
wealth and culture did not oftener invite
their friends and themselves to such a re-
ception room as this, in glorious summer
weather.

Below are the big oxen, with their large,
patient eyes, rolling this way and that,
always from side to side, never up and
down, just here, I would like to ask the
little folks, if any should read this, the
reason? their quiet, studious munching,
their bodies large, high and stout, their
long, tufted tails switching to brush the
flies, and their horns. I never ventured
near enough to place my hand upon them,
to know if they were as smooth as they
looked. By and by the heavy yoke is
brought out and placed upon them, and in
the ox-cart, away they go to hard labor.

* Made to tread the mills of toil,
Up and down in ceaseless moil.”

seems to express their life quite nearly.
But the use of oxen in this region is now
becoming a thing of the past, retreating
before the -wheels of progress and inven-
tion. Much farm work that was once
done this way, is now done by means of
modern improvements, but they have per-
formed their part faithfully and well in
turning the furrow, and leading the plow.

The twitter of birds as they darted in,
describing “ecircles and semi-circles, as
they swept around my head, was pleas-
ant; sometimes gathering ecourage to
glide near me, then away to the farthest
corner. They built their nests under the
eaves, also in the orchard trees near, and
came here for seeds and bits found in the
hay.

No small object was the hunting of
hens’ nests. Into every nook and cranny
would I peer, but they were a wary tribe,
and generally eluded me, although 1 fol-
lowed their clear call as nearly as possi-
ble. Their animated conversations al-
ways amused me. I don’t think I felt the
overpowering desive to annihilate the race
that some express, although had I seen
my flower-beds ruthlessly
them, I might.

As the big barn doors were thrown
open, the soft, summer breeze swept in,
and the summer sounds were borne to my
ears, I think I was rested and refreshed
in a way I could thef hardly understand
or express. Looking back, after the ex-
pt_‘l‘i@tl("{‘. of years, and somewhat wearied
with the conflict of life, I realize more
fully what I then enjoyed.

The love for the beautiful and sense to
appreciate it is a quality we should strong-
ly cultivate, and inculcate in those around
us.. Plant trees and flowers around our
homes; make our surroundings, however
humble, pleasant and attractive; and
above all, our life and life work so com-
plete with beauteous acts, that wayside
flowers shall bloom all round. The seed
scattered, because love and duty points
the way, shall, mayhap, bloom in fairest
fruitage.

It may be the younger son, who might
have wandered to lands afar, but for the
home influence and example of those
therein, is now, in the declining years of
his parents, their shield and stay. In-
stead of pressging to the crowded city, he
stays on the farm, and the neighbors

destroyed by

marvel and shake their heads, and say,
“TIt's all luck! All chance he does so!”
Oh no, friends, it is not luck. He has
been trained in the the way he should go.

“ It chanced, eternal God that chance
did guide.” There is more meaning in
this quotation than I can express. Noth-
ing chances but is the out-come of cause;
effect follows cause as day, night, and
over and above all is the great Guide.

Not far away did the sons and daugh-
ters of the old home roam. If duty or
business called, they ever returned to
dwell under, or near the family roof-
tree. Pilgrims and strangers from the
place of their birth they cared not long
to be. As a result, the ties of affections
were stronger, and home-gatherings more
frequent, than if widely scattered.

* Happy he, whom neither wealth nor fashion,

Nor the march of the encroaching city,

Drives an exile
From the hearth of his ancestral homestead.”

e — . ——

OUR DAILY BREAD.

Heavy and sour bread or biscuit have a
vast influence through the digestive or-
gans upon the measure of health we en-
joy. How important to our present hap-
piness and future usefulness the blessing
of good health and a sound constitution
is, we can only realize when we have
lost them, and when it is too late to re-
pair the damage. And yet, notwithstand-
ing these facts, thousands of persons in
our own city daily jeopardize not only
their health, but their lives, and the
healths and lives of others, by using ar-
ticles in the preparation of their food, of
the purity and healthfulness of which
they know nothing. Perhaps a few cents
may have been saved, or it may have been
more convenient to obtain the articles
used, and the housekeeper takes the re-
sponsibility. and possibly will never know
the mischief that has been wrought.
Paterfamilias may have spells of head-
ache, Johnny may lose his appetite, Susie
may look pale; if so, the true cause is
rarely suspected. The weather, the lack
of out-door air, or some other cause, is
given, and the unwholesome, poisonous
system of adulterated food goes on.
Next to the flour, which should be made
of good, sound wheat, and not ground
too fine, the yeast or baking powder,
which furnishes the rising properties, is
of the greatest importance, and of the
two we prefer baking powder, and always
use the Royal, as we thereby retain the
original properties of thé wheat, no fer-
mentation taking place. The action of
the Royal Baking Powder upon the dough
is simply to swell it, and form little cells
through every part. These cells are filled
with carbonic acid gas, which passes off
during the process of baking.

The Royal is made from pure grape
acid, and it is the action of this acid up-
on highly carbonized bi-carbonate of soda
that generates the gas alluded to; and
these ingredients are so pure and so per-
fectly fitted, tested and adapted to each
other, that the action is mild and perma-
nent, and is continued during the whole
time of baking, and no residue of poi-
sonous ingredients remains to undermine
the health, no heavy biscuits, no sour
bread, but if directions are followed,
every article prepared with the Royal
Baking Powder will be found sweet and
wholesome.

>
ad

—Be determined, if possible, never to
injure the feelings or tastes of any one,
and cultivate earnestly the most graceful
way of expressing kind actions.

—Make not an enemy of your friend
by returning evil for good; but make a
friend of your enemy by returning him
good for evil.

—The truest proof of a man’s religion
is the gquality of his companions,

[
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A NEW CHAPTER IN GENESIS

ACCORDING TO TYNDALL, AND

DARWIN.

HUXLEY,

1. Primarily the Unknowable moved
upon cosmos and evolved protoplasm.

2. And protoplasm was inorganic and
undifferentiated, containing all things in
potential emergy; and a spirit of evolu-
tion moved upon the fluid mass.

3. And the Unknowable said, Let at-
oms attract; and their contact begat
light, heat, and electricity.

4. And the Unconditioned differenti-

ated the atoms, each after its kind; and
their combinations begat rock, air, and
water.

5. And there went out a spirit of evo-
lation from the Unconditioned, and work-
ing in protoplasm, by accretion and ab-
sorption produced the organic cell.

6. And the cell by nutrition evolved
primordial germ, and the germ developed
protogene; and protogene begat eozoon,
and eozoon begat monad, and monad be-
gat animalcule.

7. And animalcule ephemera ;
then began creeping things to multiply
on the face of the earth.

8. And earthy atom in vegetable pro-
toplasm begat the molecule, and thence

he w-;t

came all grass and every herb in the
earth.

9. And animalcules in the water
evolved fins, tails, claws, and scales; and

in the air wings and beaks; and on the
land, they sprouted such organs as were
necessary, as played upon by the envi-
ronment.

10. And by aceretion and absorption
came the radiata and mollusca, and the
mollusea begat articulata, and articulaga
begat vertebrata.

11. Now these are the generations of

the higher vertebrata, in the cosmic pe-
riod that the Unknowable evoluted the
bipedal mammalia.

12. And yet every man of the earth
while he was yet a monkey, and the horse
while he was a hipparion, and the hippa-
rion before he was an oredon.

13. Out of the ascidian came the
phibian and begat the pentadactyle :
the pentadactyle by inheritance and selec-
tion produced the hylobhate, from which
are the simiadse in all their tribes.

14. And out of the simiada the lemur
prevailed above his fellows and produced
the platyrhine monkey.

15. And the platyrhine begat the catar-
rhine, and the monkey begat the anthro-
poid ape, and the ape begat the longima-
nous orang, and the orang begat the chim-
panzee, and the chimpanzee evoluted the
what-is-it.

16. And the what-is-it went into the
land of Nod and took him a wife of the
longimanous gibbons.

17. Andin process of the cosmic period
were born unto them and their children
the anthropomorphic primordial types.

18. The homunculus, the prognathus,
the trogoldyte, the autochthon, the terran-
gen—these are the generations of prime-
val man.

19. And primeval man was naked and
not ashamed, but lived in quadrumdaous
innocence, and struggled mightily to har-
monize with the environment.

20. And by inheritance and natural se-
lection did he progress from the stable
and homogeneous to the complex and het-
erogeneous—for the weakest died and the
strongest grew and multiplied.

21. And a man grew a thumb for that
he had need of it, and developed capaci-
ties for prey.

22. For, behold, the swiftest men
caught the most animals, and the swiftest
animals

am-
and

got away from the most men;
wherefore the slow animals were eaten

and the slow men starved to death.
23. And as types were differentiated,
the weaker,types continually disappeared.

24, And the earth was filled with vio-
lence; for man strove with man and tribe
with tribe, whereby they killed off the
weak and foolish and secured the sur-
vival of the fittest.

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

Messrs. I. L. Cragin & Co., of Philadelphia,
Pa., who are the manufacturers and sole pro-
rietors of the world renowned Dobbing' Electrie
Soap, having had their attention called to the fre-
(lll('nt letters in THE HOUSEHOLD regarding their
soap, authorize us to say that th['\ will send a
sample by mail to any lady desiring to test its
me ri}tq for herself, upon receipt of 15 cents to pay
postage. The;

make no charge for the soap, the
money exactly pays the postage. We would like
to have all who test the soap write us their honest
apinion of it for publication in THE HOUSEHOLD.

Let every subscriber to Tae Housk-
HoLD send full name and address to I. L.
Cragin & Co, Philadelphia, Pa., and get
one of their cook books free of charge.

ONE DOLLAR’S WORTH
—OF—

FIRST-CLASS SHEET FREE.

Buy fifteen bars of Dobbins’ Eleetric
Soap of arfy grocer; cut from each wrap-
per the picture of Mrs. Fogy and Mrs.
Enterprise, and mail the fifteen pictures
to us, with your full name and address,
and we will mail you, free of all expense,
your own selection, from the following
list of Sheet Music, to the value of One
Dollar.

We absolutely guarantee that the music
is unabridged, and is sold by all first-class

music houses, at the following prices :

MUSIC

INSTRUMENTAL. .
Artists’ Life, (Kunster Leben,) waltzes, Price
op. 316, Strauss, 5

Ever or Never, (Toujours-ou Jamais,)

Waltzes, : = 5 Waldteufel, 5
Chasse Infernale, Grand Galop, Brilliant,

op. 23, Kolling, fiti]

Turkish Patrol Reveille, - = Krug, 35

Pirates of Penzance, (Lanciers,) D’Albert, 50
Siren’s Waltzes, - - Waldteuful, 5
Fatinitza, Suppe, Potpourri, Moelling, 1 00
Mascotte, Audran, Potpourri, - Roconini, 1 00
Il Trovatore, Verdi, Potpourri, Dorn, 75
Night on the Water, Idyl, op. 43, Wilson, 60
Rustling Leaves, - op. 68, Lange, 60
VOCAL.
Patience, (The Magnet and the Churn,) Price

Sullivan, 35
Olivette, (Torpedo and the Whale,) Audran, ]
When I am Near Thee, English and Ger-

man words, . = 2 - Abt, 40
Who’s at my Window, - - Osborne, 35
Lost Chord, Sullivan, 40
My Deareat Heart, Sullivan, 35
Life's Best Hopes, Meininger, 10

Requited Love, (4 part Song,) Archer, 35
Sleep while the Soft Evening Breezes, (4

part Song,) - 4 - Jichop,
In the Gloaming, - . - Harrison,
Only be True, - - - - . Vickers,
Under the Eaves, = - Winner,
Free Lunch Cadets, - Sousa, 35

If the music selected amounts to just
#1.00, nothing need but the
fifteen pictures, your name, address, and
If the music selected
1.00,
enclosed in postage stamps.

We make this liberal offer because we
desire to give a present sufficiently large
to induce every one to give Dobbing’ Elec-
tric Soap a trial long enongh to know
just how, good it is. If, after such trial,
they continue to use the Soap for years,
we shall be repaid. If they only use the
fifteen bars, getting the dollar’s worth of
music gratis, we shall lose money. This
shows our confidence. The Soap can be
all The music can
only be got of us. See that our name is
on each wrapper.

A box of this Soap contains sixty bars.
Any lady buying a box, and sending us
sixty cuts of Mrs. Fogy, can select music
to the amount of $4.50. This soap im-
proves with age, and you are not asked
to buy a useless article, but one you can
usc every week.

I. L. CRAGIN & CO.,
116 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia.

be sent us

selection of music.

comes to over the excess can be

bought of grocers.

This is one of the most generous offers
ever made by any reliable firm for the
introduction of their goods, when one
considers that in addition to the above

choice selection of musie, Messrs. Cragin
& Co. send the full money’s worth of
their Electric Soap, which thousands of
the best housekeepers in the land insist is
the best soap manufactured, the combined

offer appears truly wonderful. Neverthe-
less, they will do as they agree.
En. HOUSEHOLD.
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OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN.

Our friends will please take notice that this is
not an advertising column. Those who want
money or stamps for their goods come under the
head of advertisers. This column is simply for
exchanges.

Mrs. R. N. Ballinger, P. O.box 307, Alexandria,
Virginia, has a very nice down cover to exchange
for an invalid reclining, adjustable chair. Please
write first.

Ida Rogers, Cullowhee, Jack. Co., N. C., has
dried grasses, straw flowers, pressed ferns and
autumn leaves to excliange fnr riuches, collars,
cufls, ribbons, laces, or almost any thing useful.

Mrs. E. B. Dickinson, Chelsea, Vt., will ex-

change prints, samples of knitted Iu‘(' patterns
0 and infant’s wardrobe, for hand-
Ivertising cards.
8. George Bemis, Green Cove Springs, Fla.,
xchange Florida Spanish gray moss and
tropical leaves for any kind of choice cabinet
specimens.

Miss Cora K. Davis, Cullowhee, N. C.,
change beautiful mica photo and chromo frames
and bulbs for 325 1 skeins of either white, pink,
or blue, Shetland yarn,  Pink preferred.

s. L. 8. Olmsted, box 77, Muir, Mich., will
nge cactus, pre , autumn leaves,
'or bulbs or nice * ¢l for e t. For

specimens I will pay the postage.

Mrs. E. L. Wileox, Berlin, Green Lake Co.,
Wis., has books to exchange for window plants,
also a stuffed bird and la tidy for flower seeds
and Florida moss. Write first.

Mrs. Wm. Banfill, Bennington, N.
¢ Guide to Holines
worth of nice

will ex-

H., has last
to exchange for a
advertising cards. Write

E. Estep, Carpentersville, Kane Co., Ill.,

exchange a package of verbenas, fire ball,
tree cypress, pink, ete., for a moss lmn’gl mat, or
nfl\ for sitting room ¢ hair.

. P. Nobles, East Frankiin, Franklin Co., Vt.,
wiH exchange gladiolus and tuberose bulbs for a
dwarf calla bulb, gloxinia and a hoya root.

M. Thomas, hox 304, Los Angeles, Cal.,
exchange polished abalone or ear shells
sharks’ eggs for named shells. Write first.

Mrs. A. W. Losging, Hesperia, Mich., has slips
of night-blooming eerens and other kinds of cac-
tus, fuchsias; geraniums, etec., to exchange for
cabinet euriosities or Florida moss.

A. Folsom, Dell Rapids, Dakota,
: Dakota cactus for plants, bulbs, ete.

will
and

E. G. Heckart, Pentz, Butte Co., Cal., will
exe }mn'l chrysanthemums, all colors, myrtle,
double sweet liag, ete., i'lt"ll‘ll[fi.l,

1ily of the valle

and other plar Write first.

Mrs. M. E. P. ard, South Barnston, Prov. of
Que., Canada, has music to exchange.

Miss Libbie Hdwards, Mendota, Il11., will ex-
change sheet musie, samples of darned net, pieces
of print and cretonne for fancy work, eabinet
specimens, or curiosities of any kind,

Mrs. W. G. Earle, DeKalb, Ill., has Wood’'s
Houschold @ for 1872 and 1878 (o ex
change for ls, minerals, ores, or any thing
suitable for a cabinet.

Mrs. B, 8, Scott, Mattoon, 111., will exchange
darned et patterns for peint lace, or mped
patterns for shams, also other music for Lottie
Lée” or ¢ Arve we Forgotten when we are Gone.”
Write first.

Mrs. O. D. Hill, Chicopee, Mass 1zines,
music, ad. cards, eushion cove mpers,
kid curie or will make up switches in exchange
for new songs, fancy eards, ete. Write first.

Minnie H. Powell, Jamestown, Dakota, has
samples and direetions for wax work, macrame
lace, etc., or specimens, to exchange for house
plants, and roots of wild ferns and pansies.

Mrs. James Shaw, Mt. Carroll, Carroll Co., I1.,
will exchange tulips, tuberoses, gladiolus, ete.,
for amaryllis, a lily of the valley, pink

('.um'h.n .mni other (h”lll plants.

Mrs. N . Metealf, New Portland, Maine, will
l‘N(‘h:tng‘p nm- dozen white tea napking for one
dozen colored ones, also Demorest’s charts for
cutting dresses [or something useful.

Mrs. Mary F. Horne, box 64, Union, N. H., has
26 numbers of the Satarday Evening Post to ex-
change for equal number of The Boston Home
Cirele, o N. Y. Ledger, or Waverly Magazine.

rs. R. W. Bryant, Enfleld Center, N. H., has

kg, prints, patterns for toilet set,

3¢, ete., (o exchange for pret-
ty pnw't‘w nf silk, satin or velvet. Write first

1 . Garland, 174 Chandler St., Worcester,
Mass vl_'_rtlr books of German instrumental
music ich contaiving from 9 to 12 pieces, to ex-

Write first.
South Windham, Maine, has reci-
pes for German grape and berry wines, also pat-
terns for ladies’ garments and fancy work, to
exchange for minerals, ehells, ete.

Miss A. Dodge, 42 Carleton St., Dorchester,
Mass., will exchange three yards ot hs ndsome
feather edge trimming, or new musie, for twenty-
five new advertising cards, no two alike.

Mrs. C. E. Anthony, 796 Welton St., Denver,

Col,, has stuffed birds nl Colorado ll'(‘\i‘hdn"l‘
for -uml-lhm: useful or ornamental.. Write first.

B3~ Requests for exchanges will be published
as promptly as possible, but we have a large num-
ber on hand, and the space 1~, limited, so there
will necessarily be some del

A~ We are constantly receiving requests for
exchanges signed with fictitious names or initials,
and sometimes with no signature except number
of post office box or street. We cannot publish
such requests, nor those not from actual sube
seribers.

#a~ We cannot undertake to forward corres-
pondence. We publish these requests, but the
parties interested must do the exchanging.

change for any thing of equal value.
Allie L. Ng

A4 VERY SINGULAR AND EXCEP-
TIONAL CASE.

The following details of a case, made
by the patient under his own signaturve,
is one of the exceptional cases which we
meet with in our dispensation of Com-
pound Oxygen, and one that illustrates
in a very striking manner the subtle and
deeply-searching and active power of this
new agent. In a letter inclosing the
statement, a daughter of the gentleman
who makes it, says :

¢ Father now comnsiders himself well,
and has been nearly so for some time.
He bas prepared a statement to send. T
can only say this is a wonderful change

Jrom intense suffering to perfect ease, and

I thank God for it.”

“8t. CLoup, Wis., January 16th, 1882.

DRrs. STARKEY & PALEN: Dear Sirs:—
I believe it to be a duty I owe to suffer-
ers from blood and skin diseases to make
a brief statement of my case, and the
f'r'(-at benefit derived from the use of the

Compound Oxygen Treatment for some
two months. About ten vears ago, I had
several inflamed, dark spots come on both
of my ankles. These spots, when they
first appeared, were of a dark copper col-
or, and much inflamed and rigid. They
gradoally grew larger.and more trouble-
some, with always a sensation of numb~
ness, and sometimes paroxysms of most
intolerable itching.

I had for several years previous to the
appearance of these spots on my ankles
been troubled with inflammatory rhenma-
tism. My joints would be sometimes
badly swollen and inflamed. I used gum
guaiacum and brandy for about six weeks,
and have had no attack of rhemnmatism
since, but those dark spots made their ap-
pearance at the end of the gum guaiacum
treatment, and gradually increased in
size, until both feet were covered with
this dark or copper-colored appearance.

It also extended up both legs ahout six
inches above the ankle joints, attended

with much inflammation and numbness.
My left. ankle was always much worse
than the right owve. I have used hydro-
pathic treatment for a number of years
and the Cuticura treatment ol Week
Potter, of Boston, Mass., for the p: 1-L
year prior to the Compound Oxygen Treat-

ment, but with very little benefit.
My lelt ankle grew much worse, while
my right one was soon betfer. T had

much trouble and pain with my left ankle

for the three or four months before com-
mencing to use Compound Oxygen. The

whole of the ouwtside of my left foot and
ankle resembled in appearance and color a
large piece of liver. It was much swollen
and as rigid as an icebery, with nine or
ten wvery painful dry sores. The central
one was about one iuch in diameter, and
most excruciatingly painful. I showed it
to several knowing ones, who pronounced
it a cancer. Whatever it might be called,
it was painful enongh.

The effects of the Compound Oxyzen
were truly wonderful. It worked like a
charm. In a few days after commencing
its use, my feet bezan to bleach out; the
lumps all dissolved; the skin and flesh of
my feet soon became soft and white; the
sores became less painful and soon began
to heal with the aid of Hamburg Salve,
which they had refused to do before the
Compound Oxygen Treatment.

The sores are all now well, and my feet
and ankles are as good as new. In fact,
I have got a new pair of legs; for all of
which I am indebted to Compound Oxygen.
Respectfully yours, H. SPARKS.’

The effect of Compound Oxygen in this

case gives a striking proof of the law
governing its action. It had no specific
relation to the disease from which the

patient was suffering, and did not act di-
rectly upon the afflicted parts, but,
stead, infused new vigor into the nervous
centers, quickened all the life forces, and
restored to healthier activity every or-
ganic form in the body, and the result
came as a natural and orderly sequence.
The case is exceptional only in the char-
acter of the disease, not in its cure by
Compound Oxygen.

in-

A Treatise on CoMPOUND OXYGEN, giv-
ing its history and mode of action, and
containing the record of a large number
of cases and cures, will |be [sent jfree to
any one addressing Drs. Starkey & Palen,
1109 & 1111 Girard St., Philadelphia, Pa.
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HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE
A Refreshing Drink.
Dr »» HALL, Falrhaven, N. Y., says: “It
forms an excellent substitnte for lemon juice, anr
will furnish a refreshing drink for the sick?’

—A correspondent at Denver assures us that a
sewing-machine agent, on entering the grounds
of a private residence, was met by the pet watch-
dog of the landlady, and compelled to skip out at
a lively rate. Nothing daunted, the agent started
down-town and borrowed a Colt’s navy pistol
from a friend, returned, put five bullets in the
pet dog, and then went in and sold the landlady
a sixty-dollar machine,

Overworked men and women, persons of sed-
entary habits, and others whose system needs
recuperation, nerves toned, and muscles strength-
cned, should use Brown’s Iron Bitters.

—The two Sheridans were supping with Michael
Kelly one night after the opera, at a period when
Tom expeeted to get into parliament. *1 think,
father,” 1 he, “that many men who are called
great patriots in the House of Commons are
great humbugs. For my own part, if I get into
parliament, I will pledge myself to no party, but
write upon my forchead, in legible characters,
“To be Let.'” “ And under that, Tom,” said his
father, “write—* Unfurnished.’”

I[ the mother is feeble it is impossible that her
children should be strong. Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Veeetable Compound is a perfect specific in all
chranic dizeases of the sexual system of women.
Senw! to Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western
Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for pamplilets.

—The air was permeated with a snow chill, the
sky was overbung with leaden clouds, and a
breeze carrying icicles in its onward sweep
played with her long brown locks. But she hesi-
tated not.  She pressed forward, driven by a re-
sistless impulse, and one glanece al her determined

" face plainly showerd that she was resolved, firmly

resolved—in get five yards of velvet trimming cut
bias to mateh, if she overhauled every dry.goods
store in town, and we presnme she did.

Morner AND Cminp.—Dr. Hanaford's new
hook, Mother and Child, will be sent hy mail, free
of charge for postage, for $1.25. Send (o the au-
thor ot Reading, Maga.

—A little ninc-year-old girl, who has not yet
learned the meaning of treble and bass, over-
heard, the other evening, her parents discussing
the subject of 4 plano piece for four hands. *¢1
dan’t gee how two people ean play on one plano
at the same time,” said she.  “ Oh, yes, they ean,”
replied her mother; “think for a moment, my
dear.” “So they cap, mamma,” answered the
little one, affer a short reflection. “One on the
boong-hoong side and one on the ting-a-ling side.”

Small anneyances in Jife are vanishing through
geientifie digcovery. In his Skin Cure, Dr C. W.
Benson of Baltimore, Md., has created a perfect
remedy for tetter, eruptions and scurf on the face
or sealp. Every person using it will have a clear
countenance.

—Out of it. Miss Ladoosh—* Oh, look, Palla-
dia! The two great seientists of the day in ear-
nest and intimate communion! How beautiful it
would be to hear their conversation! 1low T envy
Mrs. Lyon Hunter’s butler!™ Miss Meagrim—
“0Oh, yes! demolishing some time-honorerd, out-
worn ereed in every sentence! How they would
appreeiate wowmen like you and me, Cynthia!”
Mr. Professor—* Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns?
I should think so! The dearest ereature that ever
Hved! Such a thorough woman of the world,
you know! Tells such eapital stories and gives
such capital dinners!” M. le Professor— He,
he! and ’ow vell she dre And she dance like
anangel!  And vat a sharming figure! and vata
pretty foot! Hein, mon ami?*”

A COTTAGE ORGAN

worth 8200 will be sent to any person
who will send us Two Hundred yearly
subscriptions to Tnr HousenorLp, and
at the same rate for a cheaper or more
costly instrument.
new,

These organs will be
sent from the well known manufac-
tory of J. Estey & Co., and fully warranted
to give the most perfect satisfaction, both
as regards beauty of \\'Ul]\llldl‘.l\]lslp and
clearness of tone.

This offer places one of the most desir-
able organs for the family or society room
within reach of thousands of our readers.
Many have alveady availed themselves of
our previous similar offers and many oth-
ers will we trust do so this season.

$200.00 REWARD!

Will be paid [‘n[ Llu' deteetion u-nl conviction of
any person selling or dealing In any bogus, coun-
terfeit or imitation IMop BITTERS, especially Bit-
Lers or preparations with the word Hop or Hopg
in their name or connected therewith, that is in-
tended to mislead and eheat the publie, or for any
preparation put in any form, pretending to be

the same as Hor BITTERS. The genuine have

cluster of GREEN Hors (notice this) printed on

the white label, and are the purest and best med-
icine on earth, especlally for Kidney, Liver and
Nervous Diseases. Beware of all others, and of
all pretended formulas or recipes of Hor Bir-
TERS published in papers or for sale, as they are

frauds and swindles. Whoever deals in any but

the gennine will be prosecuted.
Hor BITTERS Mra. Co.,
Rochester, N. Y.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS’S BOBUA

BREAKFAST.

“ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern the operations of ¢ stion and nutrition, and by
careful application of the fine properties of well-
seleeted Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage which may
save us many heavy doctors’ bills. TItis by the judicious
use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built np until strong enough to resist every
tendency to disense, Hundreds of subtle maladies are
wnd us ready to attack wherever there is a
nt. We may escape many a fatal shaft by
wirselves well jed with pure blood and a
nourished fram Ciril Servi-e Gazefte.
simply with boi water or mi.&. Sold in tins
only (%-1b, and 1b.), labeled

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists
LONDON ENGLAND

GLUD
ORDERS.

For the past five years we have made a Specialty of

CLUB ORDERS.

From an experiment in 1877 this branch of our
business has grown to be a decided success, we
having sent out in 1881 over 10,000 different Club
Ordgr\ going o nearly every State in the Union.
We carry the largest Stock of any Tea Store in
Boston, import the most of our Prémium Tea and
Dinner Sets, and pay Cash for everything, and
have abundant Capital to do with. "We have a
large list of Premiums for from §8 to $60
Ordcr‘.indudi"g Silver-Plated Ware, Gold-Band Tea
Sets, Dinner Sets, Majolica Ware, JapaneseGoods, &c,
fully described in our Price and Premium List.
Send us Postal for one.

GRF&T LONDON TEA CUMPANSY.
801 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS.

% Al

SHOPPING BY MAIL!
MISS MARJORIE MARCH, 231 N. Twelfth 8t., Phil
hia, Pa., makes purchases of every description for
ind L’HIII!II]II\. with diserimination and taste.
, from all parts of the country, promptly
exec nmi Samples sent free. For references and in-
formation send for circular. Address as above.

FnNGY wun A BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS
and Patterns for tic Needle
Work, Kensington Embrovdery, directions for making,
numerous kinds of Crocket and Knitted Work, Patterns
for Hand Bag, Serap Ba Tidy, Mail, Oak Leay
Lace, Piano Corver, &c. T ow tomake South Ken-
singlon, Outline, Persian, nt, Star. Satin and
Feather Stilches, ete. Price 36 cts., or twelve three-
cent stamps; 4 Books, $1.
WORSTED CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS.
BOOK of 100 Patterns for Worsted Work, ete.
. Borders. Corner. owers, Birds, Animals, Pan-
sies, Stork, Deer, Plephant, Comir Designs,
8 Alphabets, elc. Price cts.; 8 Books $1. 4 large
Tidy Patterns, 10 cts. Special Offer—Al for I8
Three-Cent ;jmm;m
. INGALLS, Lynn, Mass.,

box T.

LABOR SAVING AHTIGLES

Indispensible in

Fvery Family.

BREAD MIXER AND KNEADER,
Dutcher Temple Co., Hopedale, Mass.
DOBBINS' ELECTRIC SOAP,
I. L. Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa
DOVER EGG BEATER
Dover Stamping Col, Boston, Mass.
PEA AND BEAN SHELLER,.
E. Il. Whitney, Providence, R. I.

3 Fine White iold Edge Cards. name on, 10¢. Sam-
ple Book 2 F. M. Shaw & Co., Jersey City, N.J.

l‘)() Ih*ihlul name on 10 ets. Other cards cheap.
NION CARD CO., l'ln-]sm-m-l R. 1.

$72 A WEEK. $12aday at home vd\ll\' made. Costly
Qutfil free. Address TrUk & (0., A ugusta, Maine,

N
P\MG““‘% )

Though simple to look at there never was an instru-
ment of the kind on i lic._ with healing,
curative powers which could comps favorably w Hh
HILL’S PATENT METALLIC ELEC-
TRO-MAGNETIC BRUSH. Ths factis shown
by daily reports of wonderful cures. First class physi-
cians use and recommend them to others. Dr, Hana-
ford's testimonial can be seen in the January to Mareh
numbers of THE HOUSEHOLD in onr rtisement.

The small profit we charge our | s will not pay

for extravagant advertising space. 1 sfore we s
eirculars and testimonials, giving full particeunl
quest by postal. For thin h
will do. If for heavy hair, sa)
needed. One brush will not do, g0 well, fo
both are needed.
o, $1, et Companion, $
mailed, postage prepaid by us, on r
0. order on Boston or registered letter.
in small postage stamps.

Agents and the trade allowed liberal dtscount, by us,
or Stoddard anklin St., ¢ TN
1., and Por , 78 and 80 Worth St., )l w
York, and 58 Summer St,, Boston,

Address, HILY. 3 SH CO.. Re

WOMAN AT WORK

A LITERARY MONTHLY

Devoted to the Record and Encourage-
ment of Woman’s Work.

\lx e the 50 cts.

This excellent magazine contains thirty -
pages, filled with choice original and well selected mat
ter of interest to every woman.

two large

Subscription price. $1.50 per year.
Address,

WOMAN AT WORK,

Brattleboro, Vt,

LASELL SEMINARY.

delightful suburban home
1

Send ten cents for specimen copy.

ners and mor of growir
cooking and like household arts. 'I'o secure plac
l"ll'h' \t||1.r< 85 C.C. BRAGDON, PRINCIPAL.

We are now prepared to start
1-||~1-‘L~r-| either sex in a good

business, legitimate and hon-

I ' ﬂ RK and entirely free from

anything of a humbng or eatch=penny nature,
You can earn from S0e¢. to '*'5 per honr
sending us a silver dime or four
ceive 10 samples which will do to commence work on.
Don’t fail to write at once and address plainly,
" G l‘ A\ & (0" lhu‘l l""()ll. Vermont.

R MRS.D. A. INW Q(\l] ] A
Improved Celebrated Diagrsm of
DRESS CUTTING

is \H]M rior to all other systems in
use. I m hound in brass,

orable,

Any person
cent stamps will re-

I WAKEM v A JuNE BOTTLE A PERFECT
CURE for all the worst forms of PILES, 2 to 4 in all the
worst cases of LEPROSY, SCROFULA, PSORIASIS,
ER f(‘?]‘\l‘\ Ii]\lH{\l R]HI MATISM,

o) CATARRH, and all di
IN .uni ltl ,00D. " §1 a bottle. Sold
nd for 82-page pamphlets free, shov
cures. H. D. FOWIL Chemist, 14 Central
on, Mass. Sent by Express.

KIDN

Everywhere known and prized for

Skill and fidelity in manufacture,

T asteful and excellent improvements,

Elegant variety of deslgns,

Yielding unrivaled tones.

Tllustrated Catalogues sent Free.

J. ESTEY & CO.,

Brattleboro, Vi,

CANVASSINC ACENTS
W ANTED!?

Everywhere, either male or female, to solicit orders for
portraits painted from all kinds of small pictures. O
established and reliable house. Libe
offered and constant emple
territory.
address

North American Photo-Copying Co.,

25, 27, 29 and 31 East 3d St.,
JAMESTOWN, N. ¥.

$68 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfits
free. Address H. HaLLiETT & Co., Portland, Maine.

1 inducements

ment given.
For full particulars enclose 3¢,

Exclusive
stamp and

il

and their friends
who are in want

Il

To our readers
of sewing ma-
chines, we earnestly advise wait-
ing a few weeks for a new and
greatly improved machine, near-
1y ready to be put upon the mar-
ket, all the best fea-

THE HICBY

tures of

combining

other sewing machines
with several desirable additions
pecuiiar to itself. 'This machine
every respect,
handsome in appearance, in point
of workmanship unexcelled by
the market, large,
roomy, neiseless, and by all odds

is first-class in

any. now in

The Easiest Running
Double Thread
Machine Ever Buil,

In addition to its many good
Jquaiities as a really SUPERIORR
SEWING MACHINE, the price
at which it wili be sold will bring

it within the means of thousands

who have long needed a good

machine but have been unable to

THE HICBY

pay the exorbitant

prices here-
a first-class arti-
machine we have
ity, durability and eflicien-
cy combined with reasonable
making it most emphat-

tofore asked for
cle. 1In this
| simplic

prices,
ically

THE MACHIN

Household!

Being thoroughly convinced of

its merits, and desirous that our
readers should have the chance
»f benefiting
ting

sonable price, we

THE HICBY

and clese as we be=-

themselves by get-
a superior article at a rea-

make this an-

nouncement,
gan by earnestly advising one
and all if you are in need of a
good sewing machine, one that
will be sure to give you perfect
satisfaction, you will never regret

it if you

PR

Pawey
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$1.00 COLLECTIONS.

B( Those unacquainted with varieues, these collections

& enable the pu ger to select 12 Planis at ve ry low
ites. They are not culled plants, but good, healthy,
and well rooted, many of them of the best new varie-
ties, The |»lmn\ are labeled, printed directions sent
with h package for their tr ment, and ml.xmmrml
to re the purchaser in good order. My aim is to
satisfy all who favor me with their orders, but ean for-

low rates for less than $1, the
left with me These who pre-
, and wish to make their own
1 forward free ot

ward no order at th
choice of variety alwe
fer less than $1 wor :
selection, should send for Catalogue, where price "and desc ription of single pl.lnh are given.
postage to every State and ( sanada, and offer liberal inducements to clubs of $5 or $10.

20 VERBENAS, 20 VARIETIES. $I.

s
G.E.ALLEN, Brottleboro Vi,

Varie- Varie- Varie-
¥ ties, ties ties.
12 Ageratum, $1 | 12 Pelargoniur 12 &1 | 12 'etunia, double, $1
12 \Iu-lnunlh( ras, 1|12 (.cr:nu:mm s 12 LA, o single, mixed 1
12 1112 double. 12 1 A
12 1 8 s Golden Bronze, 8 1 (3
12 1112 o4 Sweet Scented, 12 1 l 21 I{OS [’Ab,
12 1|12 i Ivy Leaf, 6 | T ; :
1 1|18 Gladiolus, mixed 1 Everblovming, 12
15 Colens, Il 12E 6 1|10 Iinf-n 8y H ardy Perpetual, 10 1
12 Chrysanthemum, i]121 1 1112 Climbing, 8 1
12 ¢ u»n Plant, 1|12 12 o B s Moss, 3 1
3 men, 1| 1 1 2 Salvias 4 1
2 lquhll 1| L 2 3 1 ‘u]wnm 4 -Imﬂuh , common, 1
2 1 | 15 Pansy, choice strain, mixed 1 "earl 1
7 i | 8 Primrose, sing! mixed 1| 12 Verhenas, Lemon, 1

can select 12 plants, 1 of a kind, from above list for $1, except Moss Kose, Primrose, sron

Parch: a-
nium. and (¢ men ; of those 8 plants may be selected for $1, not including Moss Rose. 6 $1 packages for $5
13 $1 packages for $10. 15 plants, (15 varieties,) my chofce, from above list for $1. 8 Golden Bronze Gers
including the new Happy Thougnt, J. Offin, Distinetion, Orystal Gem, Exquisite, Goldfinch, Wichard Thornton,

and Mor
For

el, for $1.

$1 will send 1 each, I'rimrose, Tuberose, Moss, Tea, Bourbon, Hardy, Climbing, and China Roses, fine,

strong plants, (8 in all.)
For $1 will send 1 each,
I "or $ 1 i
$

Jouvardia, and Calit, 4
Canna, and Caladinm.
v Phlox.

» Wax Plant,
1, Calla, Bouvarc
linm, and one |
ale

will s

will send 3 v
will send 8 v
will send 1 each, (
will send 1 each

\\ hen ordered by express
All labeled.

Hardy Flowe Shrubs.

Plant, and Abutilon.

1 Gloxmia.

yor7 §1 packages for $i.

mn'_\' Plant, Echeve
,» Ornamental (
nd 4 $1 packages

Y I deliver to any

part of the U.
grown plants of Everblooming
the summer
15 varieties for

8. or Canada, free of postage,
Itoses that will zive abundancefor lowers during
and guarantee them to arrive safely. 6 beautiful v
$2; 20 varieties for $3; 27 varietics for $4
choice, all labeled. T will also forward
labeled, by mail, prepaid, for $1;

The roces are all wintered in

strong pot

$1;

r $5: your

rties for

my choice of varieties, not
See mailing list above,
Ly and are in conditvon to produce

12 roses,

2 for $

cold house

the very best results for summer fn'wumiﬂy. with proper {reatment.

COIIectlons for Bedding Out.

For convenience of those unable
v a list selected with my best judgment,

to select best bedding
only the

i ulhl"

wst old and new varieties, and the purchase: is
' sure to be pleased with the result. Large, strong -\:ITII'\ ready for immediate
bloom, by mail or express.
1 Six Best Sorts Six Best Sorts

yest Sorts Geraninms, Single, $1.00 | Pansies, $0.40
Carnati ;:.m. $1.00 | N Ihml:\r. 1.00 | Petunia, Double, 1.00
Coleus. 5 o Golden Bronze, 1.00 | Pelargoniums, 1.00
Danlias 1.00 Y Sily 1d Golden Roses, Everblooming, 1.00
Fuchsias, .29 | Tri-color, 1.00 Blooming Bulbs. 1.oo
Gladiolly 50 | It 1 Leaf, 1.00 A0
Heliotropes. i) b et seented, 1.00 | Lantar 1.00
Four $1 packages, by express, $3; 6 $§1 packages, by expres 03 15 $1 packages, by express, $10. For

larger quantities, $4 to $12 per 100. 1t sent by mail add 10 cents on h $1 worth.

New Choice and Rare Plants and Seeds.

Set of 12 distinet sorts for $1.

8. (double,) President Garfield, delicate rose,
Remarkable, immense truss of magenta
orange yellow, Mr. Hen on, immense bright
shaded orange, rh-tm- Candidissima Plena, pure whi
express, .75. For distinet colors, freedom of growth, bloom,
ever sent out.

New Single Geranimms.

cents.  Mrs
t of its color i
arlet flowers, 50 cents. ’Hu' Blonde,
. 25 cents. Setl of seven varieties by
rae truss and flowers, are the best new

Hill, blush white,
Richard Brett,
salmon,

new whn fine,

M, H. Ivmh. ~u1mnn 5 cents,

Mazeppa, deep scarlet Conference,

darkest maroon scarlet. velvety, Bryant, immense flower, pure scarlet cents W hite
Vesunuus, 25 cents.  (.irigo, purple : Set of six for $1.50.

|~‘||(-,||g|a . Smow White. Best double white ia ever sent out, rents.

Meliotrope, Snow Wreath. Pure white, very free, large heads. cents.

w and Scarce Tea Roses. Mdme. Welch, apricot yellow, 20 cents. Dr. Berthet, fine white. 20 ¢ qn\
Mdme. Camile, creamy flesh, 20 cents. Perle de Jardin, canary yellow, 20 cents. Catharine Mermel, si
rosc, 20 cents. Rovelli, carmine rose, shaded yellow. 20 cents. I'he set of six for §1. Older Varleties, for

bedding and house culture, which are among the best, price 15 cents each; $1.50 per setof12. Aline Sisley, violet
red: Bourbon Queen, carmine rose; Lawurefte, white rose center; Marie Sisley, pale yvellow; M. Niel sulphur
vellow; Cornefia Cook, pure white; Duchesse de Brabant, rosy blush; Douglas, dark red; Devoniensis, creamy

Hermosa, deep pink ; Agrippina, fievy red.

white; Safrano, bright apricot;

CEOICE SERIDS.

Pansy Seed. I ofler a choice strain selected from the choicest named varieties of the Improved Large Flow-
ering, per packet 15 cents, & pac kets $1.

Balsam. Improved Camellia Flowered, extra double, finest qual

Petunia. Double Fringed, selected with great care by the best pean growe per packet 50 cents

Stoek. A superb strain for florists and hnuqlu-t makers, pure w e or mixed colors, per packet 15 cents,

Verbena. Of my own growing, selected from 50 of the very best bedding sorts only, per packet 15 cents,

Asters. Rest paeonia-flowered, 12 distinet colors, mixed, 15 cents.

One packet each of the above sorts 1.

-U‘mnp pri good to July fi Cut it out for future
appear in next issue.

STRAWEBERRY PL
Vernon. All other leading varieties.

GIRAPE VINES. Pocklington, Duchesse, Printiss, Vergennes, Moore’s Early, and other leading sorts.

I offer a large collection of over 1500 va feties of Flower and Vegetable Seed, Plants, &e.
many new and rare plants, beautifully illustrated, 70 pages, mailed to customers free.

F' .
bE D yptian Beet, Mangel Wurtzel and Sugar Beet, I

mediate Carrot, l‘ :n ¥ and Late Sweet Corn, Boston Market Celery, Yellow Globe Danvers and Early Red Globe
Onion, ,\m.-n an Wonder, Improved Dan O'Rourke, Gem, Advance, Champion and Marrowfat Peas, Hubbard,
Marrow -UI(] Turban Squash, Karly and Luu- Turnips, White Russian Oats. Manchester Strawberry, Pocklington
Grape, Fay's Prolific Currant. All true, sh, and grown from best stock. Prices reasonable,

C.. E- ALLEN' Brattleboro. Vt.

INGALLS’ MANUAL OF FANCY WORK.

'RUCT. IH\\ AND PATTI
, Directions fo
plml.uum of the F

Mixed packet 15 cents.

reference, as list of new Planits and Seeds will not

'TS. Bedwell, Manciester, Jersey Queen, President Lincoln, Sharpless, Mt.

Catalogue, describing

NPI‘.( TALTIES FOR FARMERS AND GARDENERS. Blood Turnip and

rly and Late Cabbage, Danvers and Inter-

NS for Artistic Needle Work, Kensington Embroidery,

s numerous kinds of Crochet and Kunitted Work.

abries and Working Materials used in Embroidering Faney Articles,
i n

Worsted

BOOK OF 1
Cross Stitch
It contain

Hangings, Cc tc., Patterns for Darned Nets, Patterns and Instroctions for making L 1
Jnfm and Whisk Broom Holder. Splasher to fasten back nl wish-stand, Banner
L:uu Stitch, Persian, 8 ensington, Outline, Tapestry, Irish, Tent

Star, Satin,
We will -end lhn Dook
and get yours free!

WORSTED CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS.

BOOK of 100 Patterns for Worsted Work, ete, Borders, Corne rds, Animals, Pansies, Stork,
Deer, Roses, hant, Comic Designs, 8 Alphabets, ete.  Price rks‘ Sl 4 large Tidy l’a[ivm:.

for Plano Cover, Cat’s Head in South K ensington Stitch, et
rend stamps; 4 B m-kt for $1.00. Send $1.00 for 4 Books,

by mail for 12 thr

8, F luu m )

&

e
10 cts. Special Offer—All for 18 Three- (,'rn’ Stamps. J. F. 1 A[, LS, Box T, Lynn, Mass,.

ONLY $94 for 10 DAYS.

SPECIAL TEN-PAY OFFER TO THE
READERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD, |

1 desire the following deseribed P
Organ introduced among the
I a moment’s fl(|

for itself. Often 20 sales have been traced from the first
sold In a new 1horhood,

The following offer is positively good for only ten days

from date of fo-( s Housgroib. This newspaper

[ must be returned fo secure this special price. 1t mailed

from your t oftice withi n days from this date, it

unl‘ be re . not othe: €, Or you may accept hy

aph on the las nd remit by mail'on that day.

3 1 |‘J.l|l reunder $109 745,

r, and paymeny must

e-ton. Becthoven
raders of Hovsi-

Now, if you will RE \II }
( D43 Dollars, | will ship you
ately, and send you a receipted bill in full
\\lmh is the r --uinr and only price at which 1

88 Accompanic
| be mailed withi

The price will be n« | As this spe is not he repeated,

d increase in the price of labor and 1 | if you have not I]Hu money in hand, it will pay yon
terials used in its construction t t from your friends, and thus secure the

@™ I desire this instroment introduaced without delay, | ] at can be ofl “ d, at aless price than an
and make you this spec offer 50 you w 'y organ by other makers is usnally ]\r:]kl at. e
now. I look to future sales my profit Very truly yours §
thoven makes me thousands of frie I ¢ - . & e
manner of introducing it better than spending hundreds DANIEL ¥. BEATTY.
of dollars in newspaper advertising. The Organ speaks Dasted, Washington, New Jersey, August I, 1852,

g § PIPE TOP

=y BEATTY’S |BEETHOVEN }‘*‘QGRGAN%"‘

Suitable for the Parlor, Chapel, Lodge, Church or Sabbath School.

This beantiful Pipe Top Organ is
made from seasoned Black Walnut.
It willstand the test of any climate.
fn is elegantly proportioned, the
sipes are flinminated with llrl[-
lined with
rved, The cage uls I\.
rubbed vax m~h finish, will not take
the dirt or dast. It is called
¥ BEE:THOVEN its musical

oifects are the most, wonderful yeb
produced at any price, hence itis
named after the World’s greatest
composer.

F# For the purpose of placing this
Pipe Top Organ upon the market
without delay,so that all may see
and_acquaint themselves with its

1 have tl‘(m r.lu. price for

s
ey e

mnn:mwr'""‘

4 Hl

ant  colo

nt at 0

$109.75

which _includes a solid walnut
Organ Bench, Music and Book.

2'7 STOPS.

\LL 3y
6) Baxaphone, 8 ft. tone, (7) Viola di
Hamba, 8 ft, tone, (8) Diapason, 8 ft.
tone, \"u\'mlm Dolee, 4 1t. mm,um
¢ pssione, 8 ft. tone, (11)
French Horn, 8 ft. tor 2) 51 farp
&olian, (13) Vox Humana, Tremu-
ant, (14) Echo, 8 ft, tone, (15) Dulei-
ana, 8 It, nsm, {16) Clarionet, 8 ft.
sone, (17) Voix Celeste, 8 ft. tone,
18) imlm(\ 4 ft. tone, (19) Vox Ju
J:.anto.s.md 4 feet tnnu, (20) Pic-
solo, 2 ft. tone,(21) Coupler Har-
monique, (22) bld\f‘\tt. Forte,
23) Grand Organ Knee Stop, ()
Hl;ihﬁ Knee ‘aLn (25) Automatic
ey

alve bmp jght Duplex
Damper A‘I 't Duplex Damper.
With nr! and thrilling acces-

o1y n.na combination effects.

{0 Sets Reeds.

This Organ contains 10 full seta
GOLDEN TONGUE REEDS, ar-
ranged on a new and _patented
plun surpassing all previo
sempts at organ building.
vs, with 8 b
ing an increase of power over
he usnalstyle of bellows made
by other m-mnf-cturcrs Fitted
Bt isic P
Lock (nicke)
Stands,

N 8
&\lnx h never rus' fh'q
2 Knee Swells, Handles ‘uuf Rollers
for moving. With each Organ
hereafter an elegant solid Org'm
ne'm h will ) of charge,

to Lhom dinary

stool 1
Irnamen
I

se who wantj
iture, (although,
h.ultl-;umt ), should

\lnltm—a Arc Always Wel-
come.—A Free Coach w |th pvht »
nts, meets all Fi
: allowed to pay ¥
traveling r expenses if vnn b
How to Order by Mail mit
by Bank , Posg Office Money
Order, Registered Letter, or by

SOLID WALNUT CASE.
L 18, Depth, 24 ing,
fter the eold p'lnu, 8 to11 Btops
t Thu “hapel, Parlor
Grand,

I yowwarntanOrgar
built on the old plaw

I .hLlIUful tes,

with 8 to 11 Stops,) 5
I can furn ish themynot pr on one year b Il:u.[l“;{‘ut:‘
new for$30,840,856 4 afterc :JlllL‘_’llil‘. ant -summer
vdecide to Iy "
Address or' call wpon DANI EL F- B E ‘“«T'*“ Washington. New Jersev.

THE

mproveo GCOMFORT CORSET,

——NO BONES TO BREAK.——

Ladies who have not worn the Comfort Corsel cannof realize s superiortly fo any
other Corset.

It has a variety of shoulder sizes for each @
waisi, or & straight form.

No other el has more than one size at the M;x
Stylish rmu’ tasty as a French Corset, combinin
shape.

Instead of bones, rows of very stiff cord are inserie
and still yielding to every movemen! of the form, and of
the corset in any particu ;

The whole burden of
adapted to sus
without the v

Tewo measu
List.

st size, adjusting them to a fapering

ny one waist size.
: and comfort with ele

ance and

giving all the support of bones
ng washed without injury to

he elothes is transferred to that portion of the shoulders best
zht, supporting ¢ \--rj thing without inconvenienee, and almost
s consciousness, making garment in trath, 4 Comrort Corset.

s required. S , with rule for measurement and Price
Waists for children on same ;-1 inciple.

MANUFACTURED AND FOR SALE BY THE

BOSTON COMFORT CORSET COMPANY,

16 CHAUNCEY STREET, Boston, Mass.

Also for sale by the Leading Dry-Goods Houses throughout the Country.

GHILDREN’S WARDROBE,

I will send (o ers of Tug HousenoLn
dollar and fifte Ilu following patterns, v
I.m: 8 night sl
barrow coat

OR walls of Churches, Chapels and Homes, Velve
Paper Letters, forming the words

HAVE FAITH IN GOD,

mailed h»l ]~ |1'n Cents, by
ENEY & CLAPP, Brattleboro, Vermont.
w

atterns for fi
under waist, day dra
and sunbonnet, with mH for making.
sex in writing. Address, E IRVING,

| 120 Maple Ave., Springfield. Ohio

skirt,
State

WETS, Sac L
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THRE BOUSEHOLD

Aug.

Entered as second-class mail matter at lrmu—
boro, Vt., Post Office.

BR'\TT_I E EBORO, \"[‘ AUGUST, 1882,

DON’T I‘(llH- E'T that we want a SPE-
CIAT, AT in every county in the
Uniled States. Many are applying for
these special ageneies and ali are pleased
with the terms we offer. If yomeanatfend
to the business in your county it WILIL
PAY \’0[! “’l' LL to do so.

WE CAN no 1un rer supply Janu numbers to our
subseribers. Agents and othe

tions will please bear this in mind.

rs forwarding subscrip-

We CANNOT UHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A PAPER un-
less informed of the office at which it is now received, as
well as 1!1(' one to \VIHl‘ll it is to be sent.

PERSONS ACTING AS OUR .\ s are not authorized
to take subscriptions to THE H EHOLD at less than the
published price—$1.10 per year, including the postage.

MONEY MAY BE RENT AT OUR Risk by postal order, or
in a registered letter, or by a bank check pavable in New
York or Boston. Don’t send personal checks on local
banks.

UNITED STATES I'OSTAGE STAMPS I 8 <1n|1 a's—will be
received in payment for THE LHousgnoLD trom those who
are unable to send subserptions in any other form. Do

Not send any larger ones.

Tne HoUsgHOLD is always discontinued at the expira-
tion of the uime for which the subseription was paid.
Persons designing to renew their subscriptions will please
remember this, and by taking a little pains tw send in
good season save us a large ymount of labor.

Our E'unm M ARTIOLES (n uH ses are securely
packed and delivered in 1 condition at the express
office or post office, and we are not responsible for any loss
or injury which may occur on the way., We take all
necessary care in preparinge them for their journey, bat
do not warrant them after they have left our hands,

CONTRIBUTIONS FROM OUR FRIENDS are desired upon
any and all subjects within the provinee of Tag Hou
HoLD., We particularly desire short, practical acli
and saggestions from experienced honsekeepers,
where, who have passed throngh the trials and per -
ties which to a s e the lul of
every new pupil in the school of domestie life. Ladies,
write for your paper.

eater or less deg

s will please be a little more parti A
some of them a wi deal more) in writing proper
names. A little care in this respect would prevent many
annoying mistakes and the trouble of writing letters of
inquiry. Names and places so familiar to the writers
that it seems to them that everybody must recognize
them at a glance are oftenti to stran-
gers unless plainly written.

CORRESPONDEN

s serious puzzles

CANADIAN STAMPS are of no use to us, neither can we
eredit full price for mutilated coin. Revenue and pro-
prietary stamps are no! postage stamps and we have
no use for them. And will all our readers, every one,
if vou must send the ten cents in stamps, oblige us by
sending I's and 3's, and put them into the letters
loosely. Do not attempt to fasten them even slightly,
as many are spoiled by so doinz. Seal the envelope
well, and they ean’t get away,

sHIP.—Many ot our friends have ex-
suhseribe for more than one year at
gular visits of THE

Lire MeM
pressed a desire t
a time,
HouseRoLD without the trouble of renewing every year,
and some have wished to become Life Members of the
Band. all such we will send THE
HOUSEHOLD two ars for $5.00, and
to those who wish to become Lite Members, the payment
of $10.00 at one time will entitle them or their heirs to
receive THE HouskeHoLD as long as it shall be published.

so as to be sure of the

To accommodate
sars for $2 00, six y

LADIES PLEASE BEAR INX MixD, when sending recipes
or other matter for publication with your subscriptions
or other business, to keep the contributions so distinct
from the by i88 part of your letters that they can be
readily separated. Un this is done it ohl
re-write all that is desi
together among our business letters and wait for a more
convenient seasomn to look it over. So please write all
contributions ENTIRELY separate (rom any business and
they will stand a much betier chance of being seasona-
bly used.

s us to

>l for publication or put it all

To CARELESS UCORRESVPONDENTS.—It would save us
considerahle time and no little annoyance, besides aid-
ing us to give promptand sfactory attention to the
requests of our correspondents, if they wounld in every
case sign (heir names to their letters—which maay fail
todo—and also give post-office address including the
state. Especially is this des
are sent, or any matter pertaining to business is en-
closed. We de
Ing with our friends, but they oiten make it extremely
difficult for us by omitting these most essential portions
of their communications.

ble when subscriptions

ire to be prompt and correct in our deal-

AN EsTEY QOTTAC DRGAN FREE to any subseriber of
Tt HovsenoLp, who will send its value in subserip -
tions, as offered by us, is certainly a most unusual
offer, and we are not surprised that it should attract
the attention of very many of our readers, (or in swhat
other way could a first class organ be so easily ob
tained for the family, church, hall, or lod room as hy
procuring the value of the instrument in subseriptions
to THi HouseHoLD? We have already sent out many of
these organs, literally ** from Maine to California,” and
in every instance so far as we have learned they have

given the most perfect satisfaction.
want one of these instruments?
you

Reader, do you
We have one ready tor

Acenrts DeSIRING A Casa Prexiuam will please re-
tain the same, sending us.the balance of the subscrip-
tion money with the names of the subscribers, and
thus avoid the dclay, expense and risk of remailing 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. 74 and 89 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. [t will be seen
that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each new yearly
subscriber, according to the size of the club. In case
the elub cannot he completed at once the names and
money may be sent as convenient, and the premium
dedueted from the last list. Always send money in
drafts or post office orders, when convenient, other-

Ovr WEDDING PRESENT of a free copy of THE House-
HOLD for one year to every bride, has proved a very ac-
ceptable gift in many thousands of homes during the
past few years, and we will continue the offer for 1882,
I'his offer amounts practically to a year's snbscription to
Fae HoUuseHOLD to every newly married couple in the
United States and Canada, the only eonditions being that
the parties (or their friends) apply for the present within
one year from the date of their marriage—enclosing ten
cents for postage, and such evidence as will amount to a
reasonable proof that they are entitled to the magazine
under this offer. ie sure and obserre fhese conditions
rully, and don’t forget either the nostage or the proof.
rery bride can d a copy of some newspaper
tice of her ms , or the notice itself clipped
fn such a way as to show the date of the paper, ora
statement from the clergyman or justice who performed
the ceremony, or from the town clerk or postmaster ae-
quainted with the facts, or some other reasonable evi-
But do not-send us * names of parents ™" or other
wifnesses who are strangers to us, nor “‘refer™ us to
any body—we have no time to hunt up the evidence—the
Lty making the application mwus/ do that. Marriage
:ates, or other evidence, will be returncid to the
senders desired, and additional pestage is enclosed
for the pur e, or stamps in pa-
pers—it is unlawful and extremely unsafe.

dence.

o not send money

E. R. KeLskY of Everett, is sole agent for Tax Housg-
HOLD for Suffolk County, Mass., to whom all persons
wishing agencies in that county should apply.

PERSONALITIES.

We are in constant receipt of hundreds of let-
ters for publication in this column, thanking
those who have sent poems, ete., also leiters stat-
ing difficultirs of complying with exchanges
published, Weare very glad to publish requests
for peems, also the exchanges, as promptly and
impartially as possible, but we cannot undertake
to publish any correspondence relating to such
matters, not from any unwillingness to oblige
our subseribers, but from the lack of space
which such an abundance of letters would re-
quire.—ED.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD (—Has any HOUSEHOLD sis-
ter a pretty dialogue for a class of )ittle girls, or
recitations, or can she tell me where such articles
can be found? MRs. E. L. ARMEBY.

Council Grove, Kan.

Ep. HousgHOLD :—Will some sister of THE
HouskHOLD Band who ean furnish me with Flor-
ida moss, send me directly her address? and I
will correspond with her.

Mes. ELLIE

Orient, Suffolk Co., N. Y.

B. YOUNG.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I would like to ask a favor
of some of the Band. Will some sister living in
Oregon, no matter what part, correspond with
me? Please send post oflice address on postal
card. I will return postage on all letters sent.

Villisca, Towa. MRS. J. 8, PATTERSON.

- O B—

LETTER FROM ONE OF THE BAND.

Dear Hovsenorp Banp:—1 wish to
join the circle and have a little chat with
you all, to-night. To some of you I am
not a stranger; we have met in other days,
so we will not be very formal, please let
me in, and see if I am so changed you
will not recognize me. I would like to
take you all by the hand and invite you
to visit me in my home, but not all at
once, my house is not large enough, there
are so many that I have learned to love
through THE HOUSEHOLD.

Hans Dorcomb, we are much pleased
with the plan youand Riverside have been
so sucessful in carrying out.

Charity Snow, Emily Hayes, Penelope
Pepper, Mrs. Flanders, Mrs. Wellcome,
Nellie May, Mary E. Ireland, Rosella Rice,
Hazel Wylde, Marian Gray, Hope Harvey,

H. Maria George, Reba L. Raymond,
Maude Meredith, Sunnyside, Marjorie
March, Rosamond E., and many others,

you have, one and all, gained a very warm
place in my heart.

Marjorie, I know something of your
work, having spent ten years of my life

as a teacher.

Dear Rosamond E., some of the sisters
have written as if they thought your chil-
dren must all be babies at once, and do

not realize that, with such a force of help-
ers as you have, you can do a great deal
of work, but they seem to think of them
as all little ones like the one or two, they
may have, who are just large enough to
get into mischief and have no older broth-
ers or sisters to keep them out, or look
after them. I am glad we have you
among us.

There is one among the band of sisters
whom I have long known and loved. It
the mountain home of Gladdys
Wayne, that I first saw TaHE HoUusEHOLD.
Years ago, when tired and worn down
with work in the school-room, I went
there to rest, and a welcome rest it was.
There were pure air, shaded walks, and
quiet nooks by singing streams, where
trout darted about, heedless of my
efforts to catch them, but gladly taking
the bait when Gladdys’ father cast it in
their direction, and such quantities of the
“speckled beauties,” as he did bring
home! I am glad you once told how they
are cooked in that home, for I am sure
there is no place where the art is nearer
perfection. Best of all, there was the re-
union with friends of other days,
hearts were the same as of old.

was in

whose
Say you
that school-girl friendships cannot last!
’Tis false. The memory of that summer
cheers me, even yet, when distance di-
vides us, and we can only hope that the
coming years may favor us with another
reunion.

While there I learned to prize Tare
HouseEHOLD, and said to myself, “* When
I become a housekeeper, [ will have that
paper.” And so when settled in a home
of my own, before the days Mr. Crowell
gave it to brides, I sent for it, and found
it as good as ever, and I think better.

I have one little boy and am often re-
minded of what Clarissa Potter wrote of
hers. He is three years old, and prayson
going to bed at night, and in the absence
of his papa, asks a blessing at the table.
He teaches me many a lesson of faith.

I like the way of making up an auto-
graph album of postal cards, as spoken
of in Reba L. Raymond’s letter in May
HousrroLD. Will she please tell us where
we can send to get a book for inserting
them ?

I am sure that many of the sisters will
feel that in the death of James Vick they
have met with a personal loss, I do. So
many of my choicest plants and flowers
have been sent by him, for many a year,
that they are very closely associated with
his name. Did I want something which
[ could rely on, and be sure of getting it
true and pure, it must come from Vick’s,
not but there are other reliable houses,
but each one of us have our preferen-
ces. When I hear his name it brings to
mind an array of beauty. As I read that,
in his boyhood, he was an associate of
Charles Dickens, that after coming to this
country he set type side by side with Hor-
ace Greeley, and that as long as they lived
there was a warm friendship existing in
both cases, I thought that in his way,
he had served his day and generation,
equally well with England’s great novel-
ist and America’s great journalist, liv-
ing a consistent Christian life, honest,
noble, and generous, always, and sending
into many thousand homes all over our
land, and into other lands, also his much
loved flowers, making homes cheerful and
happy, and cheering many sad hearts, un-
til his name is a household word in nearly
all our homes. He has gone to his reward,
and his life’s work is not lost.

I would like to exchange house plants
with some of you, but I fear if I get into
the exchange column more will send than
I can supply, as my stock is limited.

With love and best wishes to all,

ONE

I am,
OF THE BAND.

See Dr. Hanaford’s Card for all information
about his books, medical fee, ete.

Unrivalled Among Books.
MISS COLBRATH’S

WHAT' .- BREAKFAST

Miss Colbrath has successfully kept in view the infiu-
ence of this meal on the entire day, in her plans, multi-
tude of complete breakfasts, with full directions, recipes,
ete. No'recent book will bring such relief to.the house-
wife and delight to the morning meal.

** Beautiful binding, Interleaved, $1.

JAMES H. EABLE. Publisher, Boston .

ANUNFAILING FORMLSKIN.
REMEDY gyewas DISEASES
TETTER.ITCH. SORES, PIMPLES.

THE GREAT

ITCHING PILES

Symptoms are moisture, stinging, itching, worse at
night. * Suffered with Itching Piles; used many reme=
dies, but no permanent cure until I nsed Swayne's Oint-
ment. Gro. SiMrsoN, New Haven, Conn.” As a pleasgs
ant, economical and positive cure, SWAY OINTMENT
is superior to any article in the market.
gists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 Boxes, $1

Address, Dr. Sway: . Phila

BEATTY S(h-&nns;’?stops.sﬂo. Pianos$297.50.
actory running day and night. Cata-
Add Ir-='-~t . P, HI-.ATT\ Wnﬂhlnzmn N.J.

The Great Industries

OF THE

Uniied diates,

lw.’ul free.

An Historical Summary
and perfection of

The Chief Industrial
of this Country,
With Over 500 Tllustrations.

One of the most interesting and readable vol-
ames upon Arts and Manufactures ever given to
the American public.

OVER 1300 OCTAVO PACES.

We have a few copies of this work which we
will send by express, to any address, on receipt
of $2.50—less than one-half its retail price. 1f to
be sent by mail add 30 ets. for postage. Address,

THE HOUSEHOLD, Brattleboro, Vt.

Arts

Ir

» who are in
d would be
ad you,
cutitled

e mm r of
hlet lurm

» mot send.
. LUI"TON,

than five and i your ¢
Publisher, 27 Park }

$5 to $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free.
Address STinsoN & Co., Portland, Maine.

HOW TO HHI'\'I'..

Perhaps no question of domestic economy is so
often asked, and so seldom answered satisfacto-
rily, as how to give linen that beautiful finish
peculiar to fine laundry work, the secret of which
laundrymen are so careful in keeping. To meet
this want many brands of so-called Starch Polish
have, from time to time, made their appearance
with a flourish of trumpets, but all in turn have
gone down, because the manufacturer, aiming to
get them cheap, used materials at trifling cost,
not adapted to the purpose; hence customers
found them to possess little or no merit, and very
naturally discarded them. But the Dobbins’
Electric Starch Polish, manufactured by Mr.J.B.
Dobbins, of Philadelphia, in article that fills
the bill. Have tried it and find it most excellent.

How to mitigate the toil of w -day during
these hot summer months is worth knowing. We
are assured that James Pyle’s Pearline does it
effectually, without the slightest danger to the
finest fabrics.

Rheumatism, disordered blood, general debili-
ty, and many chronic diseases pronounced incur-

able, are often cured by Brown’s Iron Bitters.

of the origin, growth
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J ‘ laundry work.

| Ask your Grocer. Ask yeor Grocer.

| L T T.ight-hearted Women Singing the
103 ], B, DOBBINS,

U5 1. B DOBBINS,

: 32 Philadelphia, Pa. 7[‘—1i(_‘_’)'h Plﬁai —=es O'(. Philadelphia, Pa.
) DDDDD 000, BBBBBBy BBBBBEB TITTI NNNNN NNNN BEagh " - e
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ELECTRIC

TARCHPOLI

The Delight of Nice Housekeepers!

It more than doubles the stiffening qualities of STARCH, Ironing is done with half the labor, Linen
made proof against dampness, and with a good Polishing Iron any amount ol shine you like.

1~ Beware of cheap and worthless compounds miscalled STARCH POLISH. -

% | ASK FOR DOBBINS.

TR DR W AT W) O N R - 0 TG IS e
1 THE GENUINE HAS THE SIGNATURE ON THE LABEL,
daiank | 1blCEB BN 55

(]
b b
s ec'al IU GI’DCBI’S Dobbine Stareh e The Hon. Solomon Applegate, D. X. Q.,
- : Dobbins’ Starch Polish. _ |
e | TR R L G I3IE) An important dis says that his lovely and amiable wife used to get a littley
e Those who have nice trade will " ) 11 AR s 1o A
“ Those who have nice trade will ind DOBBINS’ STARCH KHQWDA}S a/gr\ii:, covery, by which § CTO8S Ironing Days until he took home a supply of the
ik s \ thine 86 4 o -lass of cus N ¢ i .
i POLISH just the thing to please a good class of customers; % N B evory family may § genuine
o but for grocers whose customers are satisfled with black give their linen Dobbins’ Starch PO]iSh:
£ £ 15, hoosd, L LR Ry BB that beautiful fin-
molasses and dark brown sugar the other brands will answer. Sl Se i to Rie and now he finds that even on Ironing Days the smiles on her
¥ Nor do we recommend anybody to use DoBpINS’ POLISH face chase each other like sunbeams over a clover field.
™ unless they are nice housekeepers, and know how to do things ik Ask your Grocer, Other men should imitate this wisdom
- R & ! < S
; Ll nicely. Ladies of that stamp are always delighted with the 1 T ) b
i \ ¥ | 15 1B DOBBINS, §of Solomon and thought €
it : : ; : Ldd S ughtfulness of
o Dobbins’ Starch Polish. We don’t want any slovenly, PHILADELPHIA, PA. &
g careless people to buy it. They are no good. - - : i Applegate'

- %Ay
« W
As a rule simply by asking any good class Grocer for it: but in some cases tuere are Grocers
who will try to push off their stock of inferior makes before purchasing the DOBBINN' POLiSH,
el ol because the other would be DEAD STOCK on their hands when they buy the DOBBINS' POLISH.
| In such cases send 25 cents--in money or postage stamps--and state that you saw the adveriisement
in THE HOUSEHOLD, Brattleboro, and the POLISH will be sent by return mail.
¥ | Address all letters to office of DOBBINS' ELECTRIC STARCH POLISH.
' Nos. 132 and 134 North Y¥ourth street, Philadelphia, Pa.
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Scales, which we have offered to furnish our
ers for the past two years on such favorable
terms, are giving such universal and complete
tion to those who have received them, that we are anx-
jous that all who are in need of anything of the kind
should il themselves of the present opportunity of
getting a really nice article at a very low price. We
have sent

Tt
subser

satisfac-

EHUONDRIEDS

OF THESE

SCALES

to our readers ¢
instance whe
of the purchs

Un

ned of the first
the expectations

far have not les
led to me

: {hey have
sers, while we have received many

olicited

Testimonials

to their convenience and value. We give a few to show
the estimation in which these scales are held by those
who have used them.

ROCKLAND, MaAss., April 20, 18f

I received the Little De

. I find them to In- in ey
't

ed to be, and like them very
T ntter, 1 find them very use-
ful. I would advise e \lm is in want of scales
of that », to get the Little 1 y

are perfectly correct.

,“.l.m-h 10, 1881.

Detective has
gives per-
is how I

estion \llE|| me
s Wit
Mgs. St \.-\\ 8. WILSON.

itisfaction.
ave kept house twenty ye:
Yours very respectfully,

Dy I\‘\!

SouTH SHAFTSBURY, VT., April 2
1 received the Little Dete
and am very much please
2 8 nple yet acourate. They are x

than some spring sthatIh nined that w
nearly double the price. 1 think all the SPHOLD 815-
ters who have no scales would buy them if they knew
how handy and nice they are. Mgs. L. W. COLE,

Gro. E. Cro
a Little Det
Seale Co. The scale came
actly with ** |
great conveni
ave ev 211, in shor

Yours respectfully,

REMEMBER

'WE SEN

od condition
very nicely

» money
teon.
TIFKT.

D TH

The HOUSEROLD =

for one year, for only $8.50. Our New England or-
ders are filled directly from this office, while those from
more distant points are sup d {rom the manufactory
at Chieago, thus redueing to the
lowest figunre. We also sell these sc $:3.00 each,
and in either case warrant them to be as

SCALES, TOGETHER WITH

Accurate and as Serviceable

as the ordin: turers, Ad-

'y $10 scale of other manu
s 10

dress all ord

THE HOUSEHOLD,

Brattleboro, Vt.

THE FAMOUS 27 STOP

BEETHOVEN ORGANS.

Suitable for the Parlor, Chapel, Lodge, Church or Sabbath School.

— A ]]R[

DESORIPTION, ——

CASE . Handsome Solid Black ¥
factured so as not to tak ) {7 nr d ¢
roughly seasoned and kiln dried, so thatit will vai
the test of any climate, handsome rubbed Va
finish and polish;: car \rl‘nI and orne
besque designs ingold
dles and lamp stands.
T

sk, pocket, ]11.|-
uilt to last, not for show.

N
variety or .,mp{‘um.umﬂ,mnv-. ens perform-
er to ummzn- (by followi ing the X
sent) a French Horn, Violin, Piccolo, aphone,
i"ull Orchestra, ((-ﬂn Churct Plpr Organ, ululiiutmv

effects, In addition you have the
n at your cormmand.

2? STOPS as follows:

1—Cello, 8 1oot tone, Ccho, 8 foot tone,

2- Melodia, Dulciana, 9 oot tone,

3—Clarabella, 16—Clarionet, 8 foot tone.

4—Manual Sub-Bass, 18 foot 17—Voix e, 8 foob tone,
B, 8—Violi t tone.

19—Vox J ¢, 8 and 4

surdon, 16 foot tone.
i'ltlnL 8 foob tone,

| Ganiba, 8 foot tone
1-01:‘ 8 foot tone,

20—Piccolo, 2 fook tone,
—~Coupler Harmonigue,
chestral Forte,
and Organ Knee Stop.
Right Knee Stop.
utomatic Valve Stop.
Right Duple
Trﬁ-w-:lmn Left Duplex I
With grund and thriiling accessory and
combination p}fm is.
BELLOWS. Finest Treble Rubber, Upright
£ ri, tuiee bellows eombined, with four Steel
15, with Automatie Valve Stop, an ingenious
arrangement for preventing an over-sug
EEDS —10 full Sets Reeds. S
ted Lo.ued Tongue (patented,) the tongue of which
are secure i to the block by dovet: g instead of
e W T ordinary rivet, which soon breaks or ratfles. Tho
—+—EFront View—— (lolden Tongue never breaks or wears ont, holds ks
THE BEETHOVEN ORGCAN. f ' No tuning is ever required aftcr
Height, 75 ins., Length, 46 ins., Depth, 2¢ ins.

New Style No. 9000, Handsome Solid Black Walnut Case
wiik Organ Bench and Music Book.

27 STOPS, 10 FULL SETS GCLDEN TONGUE REEDS. |

10— (n nd L.).pxl..\miuu(. 8foot
10, b
11— [<u ench Hnrn 8 foot tone. o

‘-upl-l b, Thrillingly Sweet and Pure. 1
challeng® comparison with’ any instrument ever
manufagtured at four times the

like thé above containing t ¥
would cost through high-p

Boxed with Organ
Bench, Book and ig patented,
j Music, ONL i PRICE, The pr
8 i

h | tances ms

‘ontaining d; .‘Jtops, with a great

uctions

ers at least 'I‘h'

omoination of Reed-Board
and Stop Work, bear in mi d, in the BEETHOVEN
1 maker dare build it.
: o iis Organ, which fn-
¢ s & music book, organ bench, choice music,
& ecurely |.uu'l.':-nlaunl lelivered on board the (vﬂ,m
at Washington, New Jersey, is ONLY $90.00.
‘he terms ars Net Cash.  Remit-

made by Bank Draft, Post Office
Money Order, Registered Lette F\:premprepaud
WARRANTED.— " "HOVEN is ‘war-

ranted for six years. Bhipped on one year's trial.

FACTORY. yrner Railroad Ave. and Beat
St., Washington, ? Je Largest in the world.
Running day and wight to fill all mdcrbprompr,fy

To AWhom it FHay Concern:

A&~Ifthe Beethoven Organ, alter one year's con-
stant use, does not L.Jve you 1ne:lu t satisfaction in
every ;urt\:ul.lr and is in any way not asrepre-
sented in this advertisement, I hereby bind myselt
to take it back and refund yon your money paid in
current funds, with legal interest of New Jersey,
(six per cent.) I further agree to pay freight
charges on the Instrument both ways, the money to
be refunded immediately upon re--ug..t of the in-
strument at Washington, New Jersey. 1 further
agree, if requnested, to exchange it for any other
organ or piuno as shown in my catalogue.

Yery truly yours,

M/m

HOW TO ORDER—Euclosed find money for
Lvetuuven urgan. 1 have read your statement in re-
gurd to ik in this advertisement, and I order one on
condition that it must prove exactly as represented
i. every particular, or I shall return it at the end of
year's use and demand the return of my money,
with interest from the very momeut I forward it, at
siz percent., according to your offir. Be wrypm
ticular to give your F\fmnr» FPost Office, County,
State, Freight Station, a ne on what H(MII o,
Be sure to remit by Bank Draft, Post Office
v Order,Registered Letter or Express prepaid

No other or

SPECIAL TEN DAY OFFER T¢ THE READERS
OF THE HOUSEHOLD.

I desire the Be

n the i1 )

R’:‘?}f']‘]ns offer isp
BEAR THIS IN MIND.
special price. If m
date, it will be recei
the L'Lst day, nmll

wven Organ introduced among the readers of this
newspaper WITHIN THE NEXT TEN DAYS, 80 that >

wondertul m and p combination effe
ME seventy-five (875 00.) dollars, T will 5?4.])

d,

and send you a receipted bill in full for nine ty dollars ( oll orders r 0,
regular and oulv prics ¢ is Organ is soll, The prico ent must be mailed wi
advanced to $125.00, on account of the increaso in the vrice of Lllnu - and DATED, WASHIN

Is used in its construetion.

re this instrument introduced without delay, and makeo this
) soyou may order one now. I look tc) future sales for my
s the Beethove 1 makes me thousands of friends. 1 regard this man-
'S in newspaper

have not 1t i

pl‘)_u
ner of introducing it better than spending hundre s of doll

Bustunl]mvers 1y Law School | =

CHICAGCO SCALE CO.,

147, 149 & 1561 Jefferson St., Chicago.
PENS OCT. 4, ADDRESS THE DEAN,

MANUFACTURE MORE THAN
. % = » EDMU \]l H. BENNETT, LL. D., ]Su-n»\ Mass.
300 Different Varieties. |_

Buy the Best Quality at Lowest Prices. World's ONLY Manufacturer of

WHEEL CHAIRS

Exclusively.—ALL Styles and Sizes
for use of

Invalids and Cripples.
Self and secondary hand propulsion,
in-doors and out. Comfort, durabili-

and ease of movement unequalled. :

Py tee and Maker of the * Rolling Chairs™ pushed
about at the Centennial. For INustrated Catalogne 1
stamp and m qu The Houschold. SMITH WHEE
CHAIR l‘(l\( » 162 William St., New York,

2-Ton Wagon ‘-w les (Platform G 1’) - - - 810
3-Ton., Tx13 - 30 | 4=Ton, Sxl14, - - $60

All uthn- s in proportion. All Scales perfect.
Iron Le , Steel Bearings, Bra m, Beam-Box

and Imahlm,: directions with each

The ‘' Little Detective,” for I:ﬂ.mliy or Oftice, $3.
Sold !;:. dealers everywhere. Send for price-list.

= Ty,
CLOSED.

DC. 9, 187D,
IN OsE.

HEALTH FOODS.

and we will send
ts are known and
lnl Tne Housk-

\n nd vour address on postal ..-.m

. L]
. Heé muhml Ha |\u and others,
say that thev find strength, health and comfort in our
nods. Professor R. H. Thurston of the Stevens Insti-
tute of mology, who has been fited by
them, has taken the trouble to seeure of all the
wheat-produets, from his colleague, Prof. Leeds,
\l:.‘ll\hi for New Jersey, ¢ i en below.

HNOLOGY, |

Length 15 inches. Width, spread, 14 inches.

s the dishes.
no availa- | |

stands in the sink.
Does not break them. Does not rust. Ta
ble room in the sink. (osts less than v drainers,
Closes compactly to put away. Lasts a lite-time. ity
cents obtains one by mail, pestage paid.

DOVER STAMPING C0., Boston, Mass,, U, 8, 4,

Receives and drai

STEV

p Iay 188; §
, Prof. Robert H. Thurs-
ed the various lum[ \l[h-

3 i'\;lln

NCes pre ror
The e \nmn.mnn was hu(h wic ~(u|m and chemie:
Finding 3 :ful trial, that no trustw.
i itive p;u\,lll.\"l-,ulllu
by the ald of the 1
2es to chemical analy- Ho RSE send 25 ets. in stamps or currency,
he result has been to for the REVISED EDITION of ‘YA T
of the albuminoids | ise on the Horse and his 1 It gives the best
mpurn'tl with the starch, is | treatment for all diseases, has engravings show-
»8, than it is in cmlmn' ing positions assumed by sick b better than can be
oo taught in any othe ay, a table showing
er llmn doses of all the principal medicines used
can, for the horse, as well as their effects and antidotes when

Prof. of Che u,] ry in the Stevens Inst, of Technology.

HEALTH ¥0OD CO,

74 & 76 4th Ave, & 69, 71 & 73 E 10th St., New York City.

Tilden Ladies’ Seminary. | popuis i iook . -
Have you daughters to

dueater Send for o new | THE HOUSEHOLD, Brattleboro, V.

tri-annual catalogue and report of the late 25th anivers-
ary, to HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., Prineipal.
West Lebanon, N. H., July 15, 1880,

for telling the age of a horse, with an engraving showing
ts teeth of each year, and a large amount

o of other valuable horse information.

Hundreds of horsemen have pronounced it worth more
than books costing $5.00 and $10.00. The fact that 200,000
sold in about one yea ¢

fore it was :
T'he revised edition is much more

40 ‘urg;. Chromo Cards, no 2 .\Illn: wn,h nu!ue,
loe. Postpaid. G. L Krep & Co., Nassan, N. Y

nit, by mail on tha

Waod I]|sh Drainers, %

been the only ones bene
lmlun it was obi

00 YUU OWN A HORSE?,

harm coming to the infant

the United :

saks for itself.
‘w neighborhood.
ndv good for only ten days from date,
1is newspaper must be wrned to secure this
»d from your post ofiice within ten days from this

nob otherwise, or you may accept by telegraph on
day. I shall POSTTIVELY refuse
unless accompanied with this newspaper, and pay-
thin ten days as specified.

GTON, NEW JERSEY,AUGUST 1, 1882.

Qften 20 sales have been traced

PLEASE

N. B,—As ﬂuq qw(-ml offer js limited and will not be rupmiml if you

in hand, it will pay you to borrow part from
ecure the best organ that can be uﬂ'e-rl_d at a less
orean by other makers is usually sold at.

Address or call upon DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey.

DOVER EGG BEATER

two

are not delighted

“Dover Beater™

<

and her

cannot be separated.

woman

A

The “DOYER EGG BEATER" is the only article in
the wide world that is Wax anletl to l)l-:'.l GIT
the Par

men DARE to support
-J cts. one is sent by mail,
postpaid. i

Dover Stamping Co., Boston, Mass., U.S.A.

GUSTINS OINTIENT.

This really valuable Ointment is now for the first time
e {o the public. For many years its extraordinary
ive virtues have been handed down generation
reration in one family, who, w un 1] riends, have
xd therel The recipe for

tury from the I
h\ one of Vermont's distinguished ph
ind used by him du his lite with wonderful
1 perform what is promised for it, and we
10w offer it as standing withouat a rival for relieving and

fe
ed in the

curing

Piles, Burns, Bruises, Bites and
Stings, Chilblains, Chapped
Hands, Sore Nipples, Etc.

For the Piles its traly wonderful effects can only be ful-
ed in its use by the afict Itisequal
jal for the spee e of _ Nipples, no
e Ointment is neatly put
and will be sent post-paid to any part of
ates or Canadas on receipt of 25 cents.

ral discount to the trade,

TEHOMEPSON @ CO.,

2- Braltlevoro, Vit.
pleasure in speaking a word in praise of this

We take

a poison, a large collection of valuable rEQEirTs, rules | Qintment. It has been used in our family for several
years and always with the most sati

tory results.
En HoUSEHOLD.

\EW The Key to Fortane
l}i\l]lol\ Pr‘a[‘.tlcal L‘fe ;In J[lAv’;-mwn.left
800 pp. Clear u m- finest binding uand Ilustrations.

TS - tu *lG(! er Mont
A Co m ade I\Jlnn ‘Pa

S, .I.IJ\. BLI B8, by mmi Or express.
Lutvﬂuwe.rs and floral deamls for 1unerala, wed-

dings, etc., a specialty. C. E. ALLEN.Brattleboro, Vi,

b«-




M,

; BEATER.

YN ® = s

Bl

Aug.

THERH HOUSKHROILI .

=LOD

IHS. LYDIA E. PINKHAM, OF LYNN, MASS.,

K7

%mz/% ‘/J{// /f‘

7 /&iwd sz :ﬁ/,m«:.:

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

18 a Positive Cure
£ s s 20—

Woman can Sympathize with Woman.,
ealth of Woman is the Hope of the Race.

for all those Palnful Complaints and Wenknesses
socommon toour best female populstion.

It will cure entirely the worst form of Female Coms-
plaints, all ovarian troubles, Inflammation and Uleera
tion, Falling and Displacements, and the consequent
Bpinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to the
Chani_:(- of Life,

It will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterusin
an early stage of de maent, T tendency to can-
cerous humors thereis checked very speedily by its use.

It removes faintness, flatulency, i|v*si|nyﬂi\” eraving
for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.
It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous Prostration,
General Debility, Sl ssness, Depression and Indi-
gestion.

That feeling-of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, is always permanently cured by its use.

It will at all times and under all circumstances act in
harmony with the laws that govern the

For the cureof Kidney Complaints of
Compound is unsurpassed.

LYDIA E. PINKITAM’S VE
POUND is prepared at 233 and 235 Wi 1 Avenue,
Lynn, Mass. Price §1. Six bottlesfor §5. 1t by mail
in the form of pills, also inthe form of loz
receipt of price, §1 per box for either, Mrs, Pinkham
freely answers all lette: 1d for pamph-
let. Address as above. Mention this Paper.

No family should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
LIVER PILLS. They cure cun:—'u)»gli)u. biliousness,
and torpidity of the liver. 25 cents per box.

.ﬁQ‘ suld b) all Druggists. <&

T EX B

"LITTLE DETECTIVE. |

No More Short Weights.

$10 SCALE § $3.

FOR

Weighs from 1-4 oz. to 25 H:q.

This little Sc
Brass Beam, will wel
from 1-4 0z, t Ibs. Itis
demand for a Housekeeper's
ever having been sold before
' : is perfect

one of these Scales you 3
plain to your Butcher or Groeer of short
out cause, and if yvou have Butter, Cheese,

with Steel B
cenrately

ed to supp
Notl
ess th
nd will

is made

«( not
hts with-
Ly |(h

that goes by weight to sell, you need not guess

triist others to w 1 for you. Every family in

Vil Country should have one. It is also a valud-
I wwery Office, ror W ring Mail matter as
well as a c mz tent Scale e,
We will send one of cales, on receipt ot

les together with for
ddress in the Ur es o

THE HOUSEHOLD.,
Ihulllolm!u. \I.

$3.00, or the Sc
one year, to any a
Address,

¢ HOUSEHOLI

CONVENIENT ARTiGLES

Mailed for the prices given, and worth the
Tollet Box, containing 200 ne plus Pins,
Toilet Pins, 6 black Toilet Pins, atin. f
;| 10e buttons; price 10 cents.
Cutter and ('lwu-m-
thing for the purpose ever invented, 1 mwmlu 1
where neat, well kept nails are de ~1‘w d €
Combined Pocket Tape Me asnre
and Pin Cashion, ni t
Pocket Drinking Cuy
scoping together, and ent
Vest Pocket Scale, weighing ha
pounds, suitable for fishermen, \unl- i
parpuses; handsomely nickel plated;
Elegant Bivthday Cards 5, 10, 1!
Do not fail to give complete postoffice address, includ-
ing state.  Address
CUHENEY & CLAPP

white

¢, each

Booksellers and Stationers,
RrarriERORO. VI,

$7 F' 7 4 Year and expenses to agents  Outfit Iree
Address P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Me

MUSILIC

FOR LESS THAN

e Gent @ Pags

IN ELEGANT BOUND VOLUMES.

USEFUL AND INEXPENSIVE FOR THE SUMMER OF ALL
GRADES AND STYLES OF SHEET MUSIC.

NGLISH SONG.””
st of’ song
5 SIR IV \\ SONG.
s—100 of the be: ICrmMAan Songs.
GEMS OF SCOTTISH SONG.”?
—aover 150 best Scottish songs.
OF SACRED SONG,”
very best sacred songs.

“ WORLD OF SONG.”?
pages—94 choice songs of popular style.
"I RAN ALBUM OF SONG.”
1Z's best songs.
et \Ull‘V AY MUSIC ALBUM.”
ut Nor u‘!\ 's SONES, mulmiw:. ete.

“ GEMS OF
wer 80 ehoic

.llnps. ete.

OF THE DANCE.”?

st popular dance pieces.

1 many ulhu collections. Price each, $2 plain;
cloth; $3 full gilt.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.
Dr. Hanaford’s Card.

The sick, who give a careful description ot condition,
symptoms, temperament, employments, etc., will receive
medicine lnl six weeks, with carefully prepared direc-
tions. Fee $3, sent with the order.

STOMACH REC t AND LIVER INVIGORATOR. In-
ded for Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Indigestion, Nau-

Torpidity of the Liver, and all derangements of that
3 40 cents (stamps) for enough to last one

mnnll + $1.00 for three packages, three months

,‘.lunn,u AND CHILD, giving the treatment of prospect-

and of the infant, treating of food, clothing,

7nll needed by both—will be

ment of the
food, ete. Sent by mail for 25 cents.

\\11 FAT AND AxTI-LEAN, a small treatise
of the means of restoring both the fat and
normal condition, the former without medic
1y by food, and the latter by rood and medicine,
25 cents.

oo DIGESTION, or the DYSPEPTIC'S Fi
is intended to meet the wants of' a large ¢la f the v
tims of Dyspepsia, Liver and Bowel Complaints, Indi-

T'he principles are clearly and plainly given
age of the people. A pamphlet of 60 pages,

treating
n to their
, OT main-

Price

IEND.—This

BREAD AND HOW TO MAKE IT.—This pamphlet
contains the prineiples of bread king, with
1er important matter torthe housekeeper. Price

mueh
12 cents.

H; ALTH RULES sent with ** Good Bread,"
e ii \Il sent free by mail.

. HANAFORD, Reading, Mass.

** Anti-Fat,”

50;

miums ever offered Agents.

resent with each pack. \\ egive the best pre-
Tuttle Bros., N ”Hvrn (_.t

G

l-.

—

| N. &H N.
’ ( l ] Thrilling \Aurl. n||l~|]h. all of
Ting book ever published. A
- 1 Tth thowsand i
£ u‘.:’uﬂr e Territory and a

BLI SHED ¥

— - —

” "95 HEI\{;&YQFIELD

e QWr BRATTLEBOROVT AN ‘k\,

\0‘\ 1

The Game of the * STATES” is pronounced by
nm,n tent jud; , the most l'u;m!.‘u'. Inr-wuwl)s‘vup:l
1e ever published. Itis a favorite
ound; can be played by ‘every
a .um[u.u:\ i no one is left out— ALL
. 1t is a thorough method of le;
:ation of the Citie uml iu\\mm the U
I't has rec B :ndation from thou-
sands of 8 men and others, all
over the o senseless game,
but very ins It should be in
Buy |
h

trv. Itis nm
||c|| € .::ut amu

1 h‘lnln n will im
I, will more than lclwu\ You.
25 Ue Tits.
S50
11 not for sale in your place, send direct to the
publisher, and you will receive it by return of mail.
HENRY 6. F1ELD, Publisher,
Bratilebore, \ nlnlll.

MAKE HENS LAY

An Kopghsh Veterinary surgeon and Chemist,
raveling in this country, 8 that most of the Horse
and Cattle Powders sold here are worthless trash. He
says that Sheridan’s Condition Powders are absolutely
pure and immensely valuable. Nothing on earth will
make hens lay like Sheridan’s Condition Powders. Dos
one teaspoontul toone pintfood. Sold everywhere, Orwnt.
by mail for eight letter stamps. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO.,
Eoston, Mass., formerly Bangor Me

lllll-—llll;:l?:::;r Asthma.
KIDDER'S PASTILLES,F:icesscts. bymai.

wcmusw“ B, Muse

ant T imul C: |u|~

In this 7

ennce ._/@
atyle type™ ( ‘
50

t new ChromoCards 10e, 14 ph..l
. Please send

Album of

wholesale. Mil(lIlHilllJt \Illl WORKS, Northford,Conn,

A LL Chromos, hew designs, with name lUL.Free |

AG

nhu taors, Book Buyels‘

{not gandy} colors, with vour nam
of P4 costly \u'hq for 1882,
or beautifu
order,

50LAI!GE HANDSOME CHROMO CARDS, name

[From Frank Lestie’'s 1lustrated Newspaper.|

“Those Horrid Pimples!
Go. Please Present My Ex:

No, I Cannot

cuses.””’

Probably two-thirds of the ladies in soclety
and homes of our land are aflicted with skin
d of various kinds, to do away with which,
if it eould be done without injury, would be the
happiest event of their lives. Then she would
have instead of a distigured and marred counte-
nance, one that would be handsome, or at least
good-looking, for any one with a elear, pure skin,
no matter what the cut of her features is, has a
anin amount of good looks which attract ev-
erybody. As it I8 now, she imagines every one
gsees and talks about * those freckles,” * those
horrid pimples,” and other blemishes with which
she is aflicted, and this is true of either sex.

To improve this appearance great risks are

taken; arsenic, mercury, or high-sound titled,
named articles containing. these death-dealing

drugs, are taken in hopes of getting rid of all
these troubles. In many cases, death is the re-
sult. No alleviation of the burning, heating
itching, and inflammation is given. All troubled
with Eczema (salt rheum), Tetters, Humors, In-
flammation, Rough, Sealy Eruptions of any kind,
Diseases of the Hair and Secalp, Scrofula, Ulcers,
Pimples or Tender Itchings on any part of the
body, should know that there is hope for them in
a sure, perfect and elegant remedy, known as
“ Dr. C. W. Benson’s Skin Cure.” It makes the
skin white, soft and smooth, removes tan and
freckles, and is the best toilet dressing in the
world. It is elegantly put up, two bottles in one
package, consisting of both internal and exter-
nal treatment. Our readers should be sure to
get this, and not some old remedy resuseitated
on the sucecess of Dr. Benson’s and now adver-
tised as ‘The Great Skin Cure.” There is only
one—it bears the Doctor’s picture, and is for sale
by all druggists. $1 per package.

A Sensation
HAS OFTEN BEEN MADE

by the discovery of some new thing, but nothing

has ever stood the test like Dr. C. W. Benson’s
Celery and Chamomile Pills.
They really do cure sick headache, nervous

headache, neuralgia, nervousness, sleeplessness,
indigestion, paralysis and melancholy.

Price, 50 cents per box, two for #1, six for $2.50
| by mail, postage free.—Dr. U. W. gdenson, Balti-
i‘ more, Md. Sold by all druggists.

| C.N. Crittenton, New York, is wholesale agent
I for Dr. C. W. Benson’s remedies.

\’Tﬁ! AGENTS! AGENTS!

IN. DODGES" bran’ new book, just published, entitled

THIRTY-THREE YEARS AMONG

OUR WILD INDIANS

the gmmt‘wt c.'um-f ever offered to you. Introduetion h\

AN. This Superily Ilustrated, First-class anil
est s (-

ers 10 to 1, and is the /@
ts average 10 to 20 orders

A S WAN
nd fur cir
len rtford, Conn.

" Tia
s \\ ORTHINGTON & UG,

Big Pay to Agents .

Mill Owners, Manufac-
¥

s, Mechanies,

s
1,000,000 Industrial
‘rets, Rules, lh of rare utility in 200 Trades.
), worth its weight in |_uhi' ru any
Business Man. Agents Wanted.
all time.  For IIL. Contents Pam-
>atalogne of nearly 3000 Stand-
» BOOK €O, 73 Beekman
Meution .!.'db pupu-

OUR LFW I‘.‘LGK FOR 1882,
5‘0;\]1 Chromo Cards,
. [Extra fine Stock) Ar-
NOT tistio designs of Bwiss Floral
QUANTITY Repsview, Wreath,Landscape, Goldd
|8ilver pangl, Rird Motto, Iiiulleri'ly,
foonlight, Bummer & Win tu- hmnun nl in I.n]‘:mjgih:
ple Boc

Z0R piven for cf
cdw\ I'LL\TlL‘\u (0. A

on 10c. New & Artistic designs,scknowledged best. pack sold.
.Alh:m-fﬂ-mplm!bc ¥ W~Aust.l.n. Falr Hoven Ot

Published by G. & C. MERRIAM, Springfield, Mass,

LATEST—LARGEST—BEST.

1928 Pages, 3000 Engravings.
4600 NEW WORDS and Meanings.
Biographical Dictionary

of over 9700 Names.

THE BEST GIXT

For all times,

HOLIDAYS, WEDDING, BIRTHDAY.

ANNIVERSARY, or any other days; for
PASTOR, TEACHER, PARENT, CHILD, FRIEND.

HOUSEHOLD PREMIUMS.

We offer the julluwnu, ]ht of PREMIUM ARTICLES to
those who are disposed to aid in extending the circula
tion of Tee HousgnoLn, With the number and name of
each article, we have given its cash price and the num-
ber of subscribers for one year each, required to obtain
it free:

No. ot

No. PREMIUM. Subs.
1—One box Stationary, 2
£#—Indelible Peneil, (Clark’s,) 2
3—Embroidery Scissors, 2
4—Name Plate, brush, ink, ete., 60 2
S—Ladies’ Ivory handle Penknife, 75 3
8—Sugar Spoon, 75 3
7—Autograph Album, 100 3
8—Package Garden Seeds, 100 g
9—Pac Lagl, Flower Seeds, 100 a

10—Half Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
or May Flowers,

1 1—Butter Knife,

19—Turkey Moroceo Pocket Book,

13—0Onme vol. Household,

14—Fruit Knife,

15—Pair ’l‘uhlLspumm,

18—Call Bell,

17—Carving Knife and Fork,

18—0ne pair Napkin Rings,

19—8ix Scoteh Plaid Napkin Rings,

20—six Teaspoons,

21—Rose 'uutil Writing Desk,

22—Rosewood Work Box,

23—Fruit Knife, with Nut Pick,

24—Child’s knife, fork and spoon,

#5—Gold Pen with Silver Case,

2 Tea Knives,

27— Nut Picks,

28—Gilt cup,

28—Photograph Album,

30—spoon Holder,

31—Family Scales, (12 1bs., Shaler,)

32— Pie Knife,

33—Soup Lzullv

3d—Cake KnilL,

35—Pickle Jar, with Fork,

36—six l.llr]u:spuulh,

x Tab! medium,
x Tea Knives, silver plated,
solid metal handles, 10
39—1 doz, lﬁ‘aolpuum, 10
40—Family scales, (24 Ibs., Shaler,) 10
41—1 doz. Tea Knives 10
42—sheet Music, (Agent’s selection), 10
arving Knife and Fork, 2
44—H{f. Chromo, Morn’g or Even'g, 12
45—Bu1.tut‘ Dish, covered, 12
46—1 pair Napkins H.llli.‘-, neat, 12+
47——H) rup Cup, 12
48—Gold Pen and Pencil, 12
49—Six Table Knives, silver plated,
solid metal handles, 14
50—Caster, 14
51—Cake Basket, 14
52—Cr oquet S Set, 14
83—Family Scales, (50 1bs., Shaler,) 14
S4—Webster’s Natienal Dictionary, 15
55 Clothes Wringer, 15
Folding Chair, 16
57 Six Tea Kuives, silver plated,
ivory inlaid handles, 700 16
58—Card Receiver, gilt, tine, 700 16
59—Celery glass, silver stand, 750 16
60—Fruit Dish, 500 16
61—Gold Pen and Holder, 750 17
62—Butter Dish, covered, 750 18
63—Spoon Holder, 750 18
64—1 doz. Tablespoons, 200 18
65—1 doz. Table Forks, mediam, 500 .
66—Photograph Album, 1000
67—Caster, 500
68— p Cup and Plate, 8 50
69—Cake Basket, 10 00
70—Elegant l“aunii_‘,’ Bible, 10 00
71—Stereoscope and 50 views, 10 00
72—Folding Chair 300
Sewing Mae }nm', (Beckwith,) 12 00
74—Cash, 625
75—Chilc arriage, 10 00
76—Chromo, Sunlight in Winter, 10 00
7¥—Webst *w'd Diction: 'y, 12 00
78—1 doz. Tea |l\1r|vlf|lld
ivory inlaid handles 14 00
79—Ice Pitcher, poreelain lined, 15 00
80—FPhotograph Album, 18 50
81—>silver Watceh, 20 00
82—Folding Chair, 20 00
83 ~Child’s SCarr inge, 25 00
ving Mac !llm- (Weed,) 60 00
85—- ickford Knitting Machine, f
86 Iver Watch, !
87—Ten Set, silver, neat, a0 00
88—Sewing Machiue, (Weed,) 100 00
89—Cash, 35 00
§0-—Tea >et, richly chased, gilt,
elegant, 75 00
91—Cottage Organ, (Estey,) 150 00
92—Ladies’ Gold Wateh, 30 00
93—Gent’s Gold Watceh, 125 00

Each artiele in the above list is new and of the best
manufacture, and due care will be taken that they be
securely packed and properly direeted, and sent by mail
express or freight.

It is not necessary for an agent working for any pre
mium to get all the subseriptions@tone place or to send
them all in at one time. They may be obtained in diffierent
towns or states and sent as convenient. Keep a list of
the names and addresses and when a premium is wanted
send a copy of the list and name the preminm seleeted.

Premium clubs will be kept open oNE YeAR if de-
sired.

All articles sent by mail are prepald. ‘}‘Ium- sent by
express or freight are at the expense of the

New subscriptions and renewals are counted .ﬂli\(
premiums, but ONE'S OWN SUBSCRIPTION
CLUDED in the club for any premium whatever,

Specimen copies of THE HOUSFHOLD are seut free
those wishing to procure subseribers.

100 CARDS FREE!

IS NOT IN

nlirel
Acknowledged the beat pack eve need. No one else
Send us 10¢tu. for our New Pr list and lll\lnl v

e
alogue,and we will print vour name, on 104 of the hand
cards, you ever saw FREE, including Feather serles, V
Cards Unique Marine Views ete. allin briliiant col
heavy card board. Wntches, Gold Rings, Silver Ware,Nov-
elties ete, given 't\lrr Al’:‘:lh\!l?ﬂp]t‘h le .
Inducements to A led. Printers and D
le‘.‘

wi'.h blank Chrdi. “\-ﬁ BROS, Northford (
ARD 50O I.O"ELY (’-’hrumn Cur«!u,mnr Drawing Room
Hand and Bouquet series, entirely ne e on 10ets,

Samplebook freo with® L.order. Franklin Prig.Co. New Haven Ct
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THE HOUSEHOLB.

Monthly Circulation, 54.000 Copies.
ADVERTISING RATES.
Unobjectionable advertisements only will be inserted
in Tig HousgHOLD at b0 cents per line, agate measure,
each insertion—Il4 lines making one inch. By the year
$5.00 per line.
The following are the rates for one-half inch or more:
lm. 2m. 8m. 4m 6m. 1yr.
Half inch, $3.25 $6.00 $8.75 $11.50 $16.50 $30.00
One * 6.00 11.50 21.50  30.00 50.00

Two * 11.50 21.50 30.00 37.50 50.00 90.00
Three * 16.50 30.00 41.00 50.00 7150 130.00
Four * 21.50 37.50 50.00 #4.50 90.00 170.08
Bix 4 30.00 50.00 7150 90.00 130.00 235.00
Eight * 64.50 90.00 118.00 300.00

37.50 X 170.00

One column, 50.00 90.00 136.00 170.00 235.00 400.00

Less than one-half inch at line rates.

Special positions twenty-five per cent. additional.

IReading notices 75 cents per line nonpareil measure—
12 lines to the inch.

Advertisements to appear in any particalar issue must
reach us by the 5th of the pl'a-l:ulllm.' month.

Entered aceording to Act of Congress, in the Year
1852, by Geo. B. Crowell, at the Ofiice of the Librarian
af Congress at Washington.

A BLUE Cross before this paragraph signifies that the
subscription has expired. We should be pleased to have
it renewed.

Our readers are earnestly requested to men-
tion THE HOUSEHOLD when writing to any per-
son advertising in this magazine. It will bea
favor to us ana no disadvantage to them.

Cleveland’s

SUTUPERIOR

Baking Powder

I8 MADE OF THE

Purest Grape Gream of Tartar,

AND DOES NOT CONTAIN

Any Alum,
Acid Phosphates,
Or Ammonia,

AND IT I8

Absolutely Free from Adulterations.

Unequalled for making deliclous, light, white, sweet
and wholesome Biscuits, Cakes, Pastry, Puddings, etc.,
which can be eaten by dyspepties without fear of the
distress caused by the use of heavy indigestible food.

Recommended for purity and healthfulness by the
eminent chemists :

Professor Johnson. of Yale College.

Dr. Genth, ot University of Pennsylvania.

President Morton, of the Stevens Institute.

Win. M. Habirshaw, F. C. 8., Analyst for the Chemical
Trade of New York, ete.

sold only in %, % and 1 pound cans, by all Grocers.

CLEVELAND BROTHERS,
ALBANY, N. Y.

On receipt of 60 cents we will forward to any address,
postage pald, a pound ean,

@OLD ﬁﬁDAi;TFARiE. 1878,
BAKER’S

Breakfast Gocoa.

Warranted absolutely pure
Cocoa, from which the excess of
Oilhas been removed. Ithas three
times the strength of Cocoa mixed
with Starch, Arrowroot or Bugar,
and is therefore far more ecoromis
cal. It is declicious, it}
etrengthening, easily dige
admirably adapted for invalids as
well as for persons in health.

W, BAKER & CO,, Doreteser, Mass

BIDWELL, MANCHESTER,

Jersey Queen, Seneca Queen, and other new varieties
of Strawberry Plants. Al the leading standard varie-
ties. Grown in Pots. Also Fay's Prolific Red
Carrant.  Send for (fafalogne.

JOSEPH D. FITTS, Providence, R. L.

PLAIN
TRUTHS

The blood is the foundation of
life, it circulates through every part
of the body, and unless it is pure
and rich, good health is impossible.
If disease has entered the system
the on/y sure and quick way to drive

B

it out is to purify and enrich the
ER blood.
These simple facts are well

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity,
strength, and wholesomeness. More economical than
the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in competition
with the multitude of low test, short weight, alum or
phosphate powders. Sold only in Cans

Roryar Baxixe Powbpkr Co., 106 W

known, and the highest medical
authorities agree that notking but
iron will restore the blood to its
natural condition; and also that
all the iron preparations hitherto
made blacken the teeth, cause head-
ache, and are otherwise injurious.

Brown’s IRON BITTERS will thor-
oughly and quickly assimilate with
the blood, purifying and strengthen-
ing it, and thus drive disease from
any part of the system, and it will
not blacken the teeth, cause head-
ache or constipation, and is posi-
tively mor injurious,

Saved his Child.

17 N. Eutaw St., Balumore, Md.
Feb. 12, 1880.

Gents :—Upon the recommenda-
tion of a friend I tried Brown’s
IroN BIrTERS as a tonic and re-
storative for my daughter, whom
1 was thoroughly convinced was
wasting away with Consumption.
Having lost three daughters by the
terrible disease, under the care of
eminent physicians, I was loth to
believe lﬁdi anything could arrest
the progress of the disease, but, to
my great surprise, before my da
ter had taken one bottle of BRown's

me BEST THING KNOWN ns
WASHING«»BLEACHING

IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR GOLD WATER.
SAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ-
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction.
No family, rich or poor should be without it.

Sold by all Grocers. BEWARE of imitations IroN BiTTERS, she began to mend
well designed to mislead. PEARLINE is the and now is quite restored to former
ONLY SAF¥E Iabor-saving compound, and health. A fifth daughter began to
always bears the above symbol, and name of i},I]:]:‘ :;l;g;ns h‘)fic(i'::s‘l:m&p:ml’ ﬂm}

5 il i _ ] ys ras consultec
pthi JA_P_:_ILS_P‘ LL, NEW YOREK. he quickl; s)aid “Tonics were re-
3 gired ;"* and when informed that
the elder sister was taking Brown’s
IroN BrrTERs, responded “that is
a good tonic, take it.””
Aporam PHELFs.

Morris& Irelands

NEW IMPROVED

HGHT FLANGE HIRE-PROOF
S AF BE.

CHAMPION RECORD IN THE
Great Boston Fire, 1872;
Great Haverhill Fire, 1882;
Great Hopkinton Fire, 1882;

2

BrowN’s IRON BITTERS effectual-
ly cures Dyspepsia, Indigestion and
Weakness, and renders the greatest
relief and benefit to persons suffering
from such wasting diseases as Con-
sumption, Kidney Complaints, etc.

S-cent stamps for six T
¢ C. WE

Babies. K8 & Co., Boston, Mass.

‘ The Man who Told the Doctor that ** he felt

| as if he didn't want to do anything" was accused of

{ laziness. Yet thousands experience this feeling—espe-
| cially in summer—in consequence of a disordered con-
dition of the stomach, which a few refreshing draughts
of TARRANT'S SELTZER APERIENT would be sure to
remedy.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

We are winning a great
success with Mail Orders.
If you need clothing, ready
made or to order, for men
or boys, send your address,
and we will mail you our
Summer Book for 1882.

WANAMAKER & BROWN,
Oak Hall,
The Largest Retail Clothirg Honse,
Sixth and Market Streets,
Philadelphia.

Mention THE HOUSEHOLD.

The Shaker Manifesto

A Neat, Tasteful Magazine, Illustrating
the Principles, Domestic Economy
and Soeial Life of the oldest and
most successful Communistic
Society in the world.

Only 60¢. per annum.

Every subseriber will be entitled to a copy, postpaid,
of either of the following books:
“Rip Van Winkle,” by
“ Hamlet, Prince of Denmark,"

Washington Irving.

Shakespeare.
T. B. Macaulay.
“* A Treatise of the Horse and his Diseases," a work

of 90 pages, well illustrated with cuts, and very
valuable 10 every farmer and lover of the horse.

“ Life of Frederick the Great,"”

For 70 cents we will send either of the four first named
books, bound in extra cloth, and the Manifesto for one
year. Address,

iﬁ}n THE LITTLE 1;‘?_1,1&51—;(‘-:\(111;% PUBLISHER T
.aughing and six Crying

Shaker Village, N. H.

B b

rvey
| THE

MOST
RELIABLE
~ FDU D

IN THE WORLD

FOT“VNTS
cHiLDREN

| SOLDBY DRUGBISTS

Great Attleboro Fire, 1882.

Y

et

ANVALIDS gt

FOUR SIZES

THE ONLY EIGHT FLANGE SAFE MADE IN

Patent Inside Bolt Work,
Patent Hinged Cap,
Four-Wheel Locks,
Inside Iron Linings,
Solid Angle Corners.

Send for Prices and Descriptive Circulars to

MORRIS & IRELAND,

64 Sudbury Street, BOSTON, MASS.

THE WORLD,

PURE

SPICES

by superior strength & flavo
are preferable to all others.

THOS. W00 & €0., Boston.

" AMERICAN KINDERGARTEN

Begins AUG. 157H. Tuition fi
lessons— § 3( G

r & course of b weeks—
Li . d, $4.50 per week., Al
TUMN STON begins SE 20T, This is the olde
and best Kindergarten Training School in America. It
numerous graduates occupy splendid positions.
EMILY M. COE, Prin., Room 70, Bible House, N. Y
Send for Iltustrated Catalogue of Material,and Spec
Copy of Amer. Kindergarten Mag., now in its fifth year

QOK! 10 choice IcE EAM receipts, full directions §
_4 12 cake receipts, ** Angel Cake,” ete., postpaid, 15e.
in stamps. TRINITY M. E. CHUrcH, West Medtord, Mass.

e THE FLORENCE OIL STOVE

| Genuine Selected |

FOXEL

Cooking, Heating aud Manufaec-
! turer’s use,

» | advertised in the June number of this magazine,

is an article well worthy of the consideration of

every housekeeper, especially those who from

choice or necessity desire to

| Economize Fuel and Strength.
| Send for circular, mentioning THE HOUSEHOLD.

NOBRMAIL S CXOOILi- | “pieto

‘ J. ¥F. PAGE,
Southern Office of Florence Machine Co.,
s| 1301 F Street, Washington, D. C.

-1 ANCY CAI{];S_ll;;C\)llectul~s. Printers, A:iver

2. tisers, etc. Send for Catalogue, free. Sample set 6¢.

" H. M. BROOKS, Cleveland, Ohio,
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