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SEPTEMBER.
Softly September falls again,
O eyes that wait |- O hearts that yearn !
In golden mists on all the plain—
In golden leaves, too quick to turn !
But only do the mountain beech,
“The maple and the yellow fern,
And the flaming clump of sumach,
The deep in lonely pastures burn,
As yet, his silent presence learn,
Serene, and still I O golden rest,
That fallest on the Year’s decline
With mellower light—subdued, represt,
But rich as sunlight fall’n through wine !
In this fair country of the West
Thy reign is more than half divine :
Heaven and earth have their bridal
When such supernatural mornings shine,
And on such afternoons as thine !

What spirit haunts the hills and vales,
And breathes o’er all the isles and capes?
What gave to each bright cloud that sails,
Such Summer light. such softened shapes?
This fragrant breath, that now exhales—

From hills celestial it escapes !

Or is it the nectarine odor
From Bowers of purple forest grapes?
Fram them the Olympian breath escapes!

- o

VENTILATION.

‘,-;-'; ~
f [ have now to describe one of
Jd5

the best and simplest modes of
ventilating ordinary rooms with which
we are acquainted. It is one equally
applicable in winter as well as in sum-
mer, because all draught is avoided;
for, even if a window be opened to
the top, a downward draught is fre-
quently felt, and in rainy weather it
is often impossible to keep the window
open. The present plan is applicable
in all kinds of weather, and would be
perfect if the ventilation could be
effected nearer to the ceiling.

As it can be applied at an expense
of a few cents, and as no unsightly ap-
pearence is made, it is equally applica-
ble to the cettage and to the mansion.
A piece of wood an inch oy more in
thickness, three inches wide and ex-
actly as long as the breadth of the
window through which ventilation is

the slip of wood be placed upon the
side of the window; the sash is then

slip of wood. If the slip has been

made more complete by adapting it to
the grooves in the sash and its frame,
if any exist—no draught will be ex-

ever, to canse a separation between
the bars of the sashes at the center.
By this means a perpendicular current
| of air will be projected into the room

e | between the glass in the upper and

lower sashes and their respective bars,

| or else the current will pass outwards
in the reverse direction, in a manner
by which al] inconvenience from
| draught will be avolded.

Supposing that two or more win-
{dows at opposite sides of a room are
| fitted in this manner, a very satistac-
ltnr_v ventilation will be secured.

Owing to a difference in equilibrinm,
[ the air will rash in on one side and
|rush out on the other side of the
| apartment. If the slips of wood are
| painted of the same color as the win-
| dows themselves, they will not attract

notice.

| We cannot conclude the subject of

| ventilation without an appeal to cler-
| gymen, schoolmasters, and others, who
| are in position of authority. Immense
{ good may be done by impressing upon
[the minds of those over whom they

‘m'e placed, the vital importance of

| breathing pure air. Especially should
| this be instilied into the young. It
| forms as yet no essential part of a
liberal education, that a man should
| be taught to understand the conditions
| upon which he lives, or how he should
|best preserve his health. Some
knowledge is certainly not less impor-
tant than most of the instruetions he
receives. Yet all the knowledge
which concerns his physical existence
| is left to be picked up by chance, or
| to be gained by experience—an expe-
rience sometimes only obtained by
| the sacritice of health. The subtle
| canse which vitiates the air we breath
must, as we have seen, be songht out
to be understood.

| And if this kind ol kuowledge is
important to those who live in large
and airy houses, how much more im-
portant is it to those who pass their
lives in humble cottages, and in the
closely packed tenements of towns!
How many headaches would be avoid-
| ed, how many a pallid cheek would be
tinged with the glow of health, how
many drooping spirits would be roused
to the enjoyment of life, how many
sickly infants would be transformed in-

|
| to be established, is to be prepared.
Let the sash be now raised, and let
to be drawn down closely upon the

well fitted—and the fitting may be

perienced in consequence of the dis- |
placement of the sash at this part. The | ment of science, longevity has greatly
effect of such an arrangement is, hnv\'-!iucrt:zmc(! in this country. We feel
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to vigorous men and women, instead of

being prematurely cut off by disease,— ;

were the simple facts universally
known and acted upon, that no kind
of stimulant is so permanently enliv-
ening, no food more strengthing than

a proper supply of fresh air in our,

honses.

1t is a pleasant reflection, that with-
in the present century, owing to many
causes, but chiefly to the advance-

assured that a very considerable in-
crease is still to be effected by a more
widely spread knowledge of the prin-
ciples and practice of ventilation.—
Good Health.

Xl
BEAUTIFY YOUR GROUNDS.

The costly styles of architecture are
not within the reach of the purses of
a Jarge majority of rural readers; but
almost every one has it in his power,
by the exercise of a little taste and
skill, to add muech to the beauty and
attractiveness of his yard and garden.
Little things of a rustic kind often be-
stow more real pleasure to the occu-
pants and all who see them, than the
costly ornaments put up by skillful
workmen. * Among some of the many
small attractions referred to, is one on
my own grounds, which was made as
follows :

A few years since I planted two
English honeysuckles, and two clem-
atis vines on each side of the walk
leading to my front door; about ten
feet therefrom, and about ten feet
apart. " After they bad grown bushy,
I got an old buggy wheel tire, cut it
open, and made an arch of it from one
post to the other, and trained the
vines over the arch, hanging a moss
basket in the center; filled with flow-
ers, such as verbena, geranium, etc.,
and now, the mingled bloom of the
honeysuckle and clematis, give a pic-
ture which art eannot rival, and this
cheap and simple ornament—a living
archway—is the observed of all ob-
Servers.

Another simple device, or rather,
several simple devices, are made by
getting nice green moss from the
woods, and then lining wire baskets
with it, and filling them with flowers,
and hanging them up in trees about
the premises. These will give an. air
of rustic sweetness scarcely attainable
by any other simple plan. There are
so many devices that will suggest
themselves to the mind of all persons
of taste, that we deem 'it scarcely
necessary to make any further sug-
gestions here. By all means beautify
your homes as much as you can, it will
add to your own, and the enjoyment
of all who come about your place.—
Rural New Yorker.

A SCANDEROUS WOERKD,

BY MRS. OSGOOT.

A whisper woke the air:
A soft, light tone, and low.
Yet bathed with shame and woe:
Ah! might it only perish there—

But no ! a quick and eager ear
Caught up the little meaning sound;
Another voice has breathed it clear,
And so it wandered round
From ear to lip, from lip to ear,
Until it reached a gentle heart,
That throbbed from all the woild apart—
And that it broke.

It was the only heart it found—

The only heart "twas meant to find,

When first its accents woke;

It reached that gentle heart at last,
And that it broke.

Low as it seemed to other’s ears,

It came @ thunder crash to hers—

That fragile girl so fair and gay.

’Tis said a lovely humming-bird,

That dreaming in.a lily lay,

Was killed by but a gun'’s report,

Some idle boy had fired in sport;

So exquisitely frail its frame,

The very sound a death-blow came.

And thus her heart unused to shame,
Shrined in its lily too;

Her light and bhappy heart, that beat

With love and hope, o fast and sweet,

When first that cruel word it heard,

It fluttered like a frightened bird,

‘I'hen shut its wings and sighed,

And with a silent shudder, died.

———

THE GRACES AT HOME.

ﬂ

gl‘ is surprising how many people
who are outwardly courteous, and

would be horrified at not being con-

sidered well-bred, are yet rude, and
positively oppressive, in their dealings
within their own homes.  Members

of families are rude tor one, another—
they make little of one/another, laugh
at one another, and show by their
manner that ¢ they don’t think it
worth while” to be polite to their
nearest relations—or in other words,

they reveal the fact that their good
manners are not belonging to them at
all; that they /are only put on with

their best clothes; that, in truth,

their courtesy stands in the same re-
lation to real courtesy that false dec-

orations do to true beauty. And yet
these people are often good people, in
what they call ‘‘ essentials,” and some-
times clever people. Strange that
they fail to see how completely, in.
failing to show respect to those be-

longing to them, they at the same

time lower themselves !

For instance: when a man places
his wife in an inferior position, we

'k?
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immediately feel that he thinks his
own consequence in the house not
sufficiently established — and phases
of this are very common—as where
the servants are encouraged always to
address their master, even on subjects
which usually appertain to the lady
of the house, thereby ignoring her.
‘We have known the servant, when the
ladies of the house were going out
driving, announce the carriage by
saying pointedly, ‘‘The carriage is at
the door, sir,” and no doubt the same
conveyance, on the family leaving a
party, would have been proclaimed as
“Mr. So-and-So's carriage.” No
doubt legally it is his carriage; but as
it is the usual custom to consider the
carriage as in the lady’s domain, (for
men are supposed to be able to walk
or ride,) so, when we find the owner-
ship transferred, we naturally feel that
the man is jealous of his consequence
and insecure in his sense of dignity,
or probably that his wife was an heir-
ess, and that but for her, he would
never have had any carriage at alll
For this often leads to undue assump-
tion in a man, and makes his wife
doubly delicate in asserting herself.
Nothing can be worse taste than this
sort of domestic autocracy ; unless it
is where the feeling goes the other
way, and makes a woman rude and
flippant to her husband. If such a
woman imagines that she thereby im-
presses the bystanders with an idea
of her cleverness and superiority, she
is woefully mistaken! They can only
think her foolish and vulgar. It is
the same in a lesser degree in all the
reiations of life.

A gentleman or lady will be always
courteous and gentle in manner to re-
lations, children, and servants. To-
wards children, especially, it is the
most fatal mistake to be rude and
careless in the little graces of life, as
it cannot fail to make them the same ;
besides, it is ungenerous to make one’s
self disagreeable towards any one,
because you can—i. e., becanse they
are small, or weak, or in any way
powerless to resent it! And in all
these cases the contempt invariably
recoils on the head of the petty ty-
rant, who fails to see that 'a monarch
reducing his subject to slavery, be-
comes himself only a barbaric sultan,
““alone in his glory,” (such as it is,)
and completely inferior to the sover-
eigns of free and enlightened people.

If any one wishes to take this on
its lowest motive only, and to stady
self-aggrandizement, we recommend
to them the storyin the Spectator of
the rival beauties, Phyllis and Bru-
netta. They vied with each other for
a long time on equal terms, till at
length Phyllis procured some marvel-
lous fabric of gold brocade in which
to appear at a festival, and outshine
Brunetta complely. But Brunetta,
discovering this, obtained some of the
same material, and in it she dresssd
the slave who bore her train, clothing
herself in simple black! Upon this
crushing mortification, Phyllis went
home and died.

We need not point the moral to this
old story, as connected with our re-
marks. No one will suppose that we
hold it up as an amiable example; it
is simply the most aggravated form
of self-glorification, and as such, it is
in perfect taste. But there is intense

vulgarity in the fact of self-worship.
The most perfect Christian courtesy,
the most perfect moral harmony, is
the greatest contrast to bad taste;
and the true principle of the highest
breeding is found in the ‘“go up
higher,” spoken to him ‘‘who takes
the lowest place;” ‘‘even as the
Son of Man came no% to be minis-
tered unto, but to minister.”— Exchage.

—_———————

COVERING UP THE SCAR.

A distinguished preacher of London,
in speaking of the proneness of Prot-

other’s defects rather than excellen-
cies, says:

gnested to paint Alexander the Great,
s0 a8 to give a perfect likeness of the
Macedonian conquerer, he felt a diffi-
culty. Alexander, in wars, had been
struck by a sword, and across his
forehead was an immense scar. The
painter sald: ‘If I retain the scar,
it will be an offence to the admirers
of the Monarch, and, if I omit it, it
will fail to be a perfect likeness—what
shall I do!" He hit upen a happy ex-
pedient; he represented the Emperor
leaning on his elbow, with his fore-
finger upon his brow, accidentally, as
it'seemed, covered the scar upon his
forehead. Might not we represent
each other with the finger of charity
upon the sear, instead of representing
the scar deeper and blacker than it
actually is? Might not Christians
learn from heathendom a lesson of
charity, of human kindness and of
love?”

—— e ————
MANNERS.

I make it a point of morality never
to find fault with another for his man-
ners. They may be awkward or
graceful, blunt or polite, polished or
rustie.” I care not what they are, it
the man means well and acts from
honest intentious, withouteccentricity
or affectation. All men have not the
advantage of ‘‘good society,” as it is
called, to school themselves in ‘all its
fantastic rules and ceremonies, and
if there is any standard of ceremonies,
and if there is any standard of man-
ners, it is one founded in reason and
common sense, and not upon these
artiflcial regulations.

Manners, like conversation, should
be extemporaneous, and not studied.
I always suspect & man who meets me
with the same perpetual smile on his
face, the same congeing of the body,
and the same premeditated shake of
the hand. Give me the hearty—it
may ‘be rough—grip of the hand—the
careless nod of recognition and when
occasion requires, the homely but
welcome salutation—‘‘how are you,
my old friend!”

—_—tt———
MIXING WITH STRANGERS.

The effect of mixing with new peo-
ple, who have new ideas and new
methods of thought, is very salutary.
Always to see the same people, do the
same things, feel the same way, pro-
duces a stagnant condition of the mind
and heart that is very distressing to
behold. There are thousands of in-
valids who might be greatly beneflited

by getting away from home, if only

estant denomination to observe each|—

“When an eminent painter was re-| ;

for a short time to mix with strangers,lonly say that there are good argu-
|

and be touchzd with the magnetism
of the great world as it courses in its
accustomed round.

And there are mental and moral in-
valids who need the same change, to
get their minds and hearts enlarged,
and let in a little more of the great
light of life. Outside influences are
very valuable to those who at home
have been well trained by healthful
influences in early youth, so that they
can avoid the snares and pit-falls into
which those who go blindly often
fall.

WATER LILIES.

BY ELLEN LARRIBEE LATTIMORE.

Water lilies, water lilies, fold your petals soft
and fair:

Gather in your drooping leaflets all your fragrance,
sweet and rare |

Slowly swing with mufiled chiming in a dreary dirge
of pain.

For the lips that loved to kiss you ne’er will smile
on you again;

In the dawning of the summer silently the angels
came

Bearing o’er the waveless river one who faintly
breathed your name!

Water Llies, water lilies, blooming rear the othe:
shore, !

Open wide your snowy blossoms fraught with fra-
grance ever more !

Lily bells, ring out glad greeting, music iow, and
sweet—and sweet !

Lily pods. spread swaying bridges for the pressing
of his feet :

Dainty feet so small and tender —pretty feet we've
loved to hold;

But they slipped from our caresses, and the river
issocold!

Lilies of the land of Eden, wave bright banner on
the shore!

Fill his arms with scented blossoms, pure and fade-
less, ever more;

Dimpled arms-that once entwined us with a gentle,
guileless grace,

But they strangely grew aweary, and the angels
kissed his face—

Kissed the face so pale and patient—and it vanished
from our sight,

Eden lilies. haste to crown him, for our darling
comes to-night !

>

WATERING FLOWERS.

| HE unusual dryness of the present
L% season in this vicinity, brings up
the old question as to watering flow-
ers. The English gardeners all de-
nounce the practice as needless and
unwise ; and so, in England, it proba-
bly is. There have been many years
here when flowers judiciously planted
needed no watering. Even in such a
season as this, it is not necessary to
water frequently.

On one point there is no doubt
whatever. If plants are to be watered
at all, plenty of watér must be admin-
istered on each oceasion. The process
should, as mnearly as possible, be
equivalent to a soaking rain. Where
there are waterworks, hose and a
sprinkler, the operation for a garden
of ordinary size should not occupy
less than one or two hours. Mere
surface sprinkling, which stimulates
without supporting growth, does un-
questionable injury to vegetation. As
to whether it is best to water in the

evening or in the morning, we can

ments on both sides. If the water is
applied and has time to fairly soak the
ground before sunrise, there can be
no reason for fearing, as some do,
that the hot sun will draw all the
moisture out of the earth before the
plant roots can absorb it. On the
other hand, we hesitate to believe
with those who oppose watering in
the early evening, that a cooling
shower gives a violent shock, and
thus does injury where plants and
soil have been broiling all day in the
sunshine. So far as we are able to
judge, one time is as good as another
for watering, provided only that the
plants are not immediately afterwards
exposed to sunshine.

But, as we have said, with skillful
planting, watering is rarely necessary.
Yerhaps we should have said trans-
planting. It happens with a great
number of annuals, and no small pro-
portion of perennials, especially with
seedlings, that thejr roots are too
near the surface. This is of course a
necessity of the case where the seeds
were originally sown in the open bor-
der. It is also usually the case with
self-sown seeds, and as these rarely
come up exactly where they are want-
ed, they mneed transplanting. Seed-
lings can be moved after they show
their second pair of leaves. Yet so
many people are unsuccessful in trans-
planting, that they look upon it as a
risky undertaking, and leave plants
in unsatisfactory positions sooner than
attempt it.

Unless seedlings are crowded it is
quite practicable to transplant them
without at all disturbing the roots.
This can be done by driving down the
trowel on all sides of the plant before
lifting it, and having the hole to which
it is to be transplanted prepared be-
forehand. It is better to put water in
the hole, though not &bsolutely nec-
essary. Almost all seedlings can be
replanted thus to advantage, two or
three inches deeper than their original
growth, and at that depth they will
rarely need watering. Of course all
such work should only be done just
before nightfall or in anticipation of a
steady rain. If, however, because
they are crowded, or for other reasons
it is necessary to disturb the roots,
they should be spread out in trans-
planting, and water should be used
quite freely.

—f

WILD FLOWEERS.

** Full many a flower is born to blush unseen,
And waste its fragrance on the desert air.”—Gray.

So in the forest’s depths, and in hid-
den nooks and corners, flowers of
brilliant eolors, delicate forms, and
exquisite fragrance, unfold their beau-
ties, and exhale their sweet perfume
where human eye may never behold
nor human sense enjoy. Can it be
that the insects, birds and beasts that
inhabit the lonely forest and enjoy the
beauty and fragrance of wild flowers,
or are they all wasted on the desert
air?

For days past, our home has been
sweetened by the rich, spicy perfume
of the Trailing Arbutus. We can

hardly realize the possibility of en-
joyment inhering in the sense of smell
until we have brought into close prox-
imity to our olfactory nerves these
highly aromatic wild flowers.
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Epigwa repens—Trailing Arbutus,
belongs to the heath family, is a small
trailing evergreen, with laurel-like
leaves, bearing clusters of small, rose-
colored flowers, that bloom here the
latter part of April. It is found in
sandy woods, sometimes on rocky
soil; and seems to delight in the shade
of the pine. It is rather difticult to
transplant and domesticate, but we
think it can be made to live if set in
a slight shade, in a soil resembling as
nearly as possible that from which it
is taken.

Hepatica — Liverleaf. This is an
early blooming species of wild flower
rather earlier than the last. The
flower rises singly from the tufts of
old foliage and are followed by the
new leaves. Being destitute of petals :
the sepals or leaves of the calyx, col-
ored blue, white, or purple are gener-
ally mistaken for petals, and answer
very well in their stead. The native
species removed to the garden soon
become domesticated, and sometimes
become douhle. The Hepatica has
beauty, rather than fragrance to com-
mend it.

This is
generally found growing in a rich soil,
in old fence corners, and in the bor-
of woods. In early spring it
gends up from the end of each branch
of a creeping root-stock, a single leaf-
bearing stalk, and another bearing a
single flower. The leaf is wrapped
around the flower-stalk, which gener-
ally protrudes beyond it, and bears
one large white fiower, with many
bright yellow stamens. The flower
in culture shows a tendency to be-
come double. It is easily domesti-
cated.

Sanguinaria — Bloodroot.

ders

Violet—This beautilul, early bloom-
ing spring flower is too well known to
require description. Bouquets can
be picked upon nearly every farm, by
nearly every wayside, but perhaps
they will hardly warrant transplanting
into the garden.

Trillium — Wake Robin. Another
very common, early blooming wild
flower. All parts of the plant are in
threes—three leaves, three sepals, and
three petals. There are several spe-
cies growing wild in the Northern
States, as grandiflorum—white sessile
—a Western specie, with dull purple,
or greenish flowers; cernuum—small,
white : erectum—dark mahogony color,
and two or three others. These bear
transplanting into the garden and
grow well.

We find that we shall exceed our
limits if we undertake to describe all
the beautiful wild flowers that bloom
in the woods, and wa-te places of this
country, in spring; so we will merely
mention a iew more of the more de-
sirable: Cypripedium—Lady’s Slipper ;
Uvularia—Bellwort ; Anemone—Wind
Flower, and Aguilegia — Columbine.
If those who wish to transplant the
wild flowers into their gardens, will
carefully observe the character of the
so0il in which they find them, and will
make them beds composed of similar
soil, and then take themn up with as
much earth as possible attached, they
will be likely to live, and grow. We
have several species transplanted in
this way that are doing well. Trans-

‘ \plant while in bloom.—Exchange.

>

FLOWERS FOR WINTER.

It is only when plants are healthy
and prolific of perfect flowers, con-
tinually renewing, that they can fully
satisfy the eye of the weary invalid
or the storm-staid child. Plants al-
ready exhausted by summer blooming
can not renew good bloom without
many weeks of rest, and a growth of
new shoots from near the roots of
the main stems. Only new and
healthy shoots can carry supplies
freely enough to swell either leaves of
flowers or fruit to large size and full
beauty; and only healthy roots can
collect supplies, and only healthy clean
leaves can digest them for use.

Roses (teas and dailes) may be pre-
pared in August by cutting them back
to well placed buds or shoots low
down. This, of course, arrests all
farther summer bloom, or if it does
not entirely, the bloom should be nip-
ped off' as soon as they begin to ap-
pear. As soon as new growth sets in,
stimulate with top-dressing, or with
a weekly use of diluted liguid manure,
If any shoot threatens to extend ir-
regularly, its tips should be nipped
when it has reached a point where a
bifurcation will be well placed. Blos-
som buds will show on the tips before
winter.

Heliotropes must be prepared sim-
ilarly by close pruning. The pot of
these, as well as of roses, are best
plunged in the soil in a sunny place,
80 that the leaves may have full light
and the shoots be well matured. But
the heliotrope must be taken in, in
September, before they feel the least
touch of frost, and the roses before
it can pinch them at all severely.
Geraniums that have been kept rather
dry should be repotted early in Sep-
tember. It is best to rinse all the old
earth from the roots and shorten them
pretty close, as well as the tops,
planting them again flrmly in fresh
good earth before the rcots can dry
any. Keep shaded and not too wet
for & week or so; and as soon as
growth appears, water and feed well.
This will soon result in handsome and
thrifty plants, which will bloom by
Christmas, and continue for months.

To secure copious bloom of bedding
geraninms next summer it is essential
to have fresh young plants, and to
that end cuttings should be set now,
immediately. They will root easily In
the open ground in the moisture and
temperature of August, if covered
with a pane or two of shaded glass,
to retain moist air and obstruct excess
of heat. After roots have formed, as
indicated by the appearance of young
leaves, the cutfings must be potted,
and then returned for a week to their
shelter. During winter they must
have light: they will do well in a
window where neither frost nor much
heat can reach them, and they will
begin to bloom in April or May, and
continue all summer in surpassing
beauty, if well watered and fed.— Co.
Gent.

- ® .

THE VALUE OF NEW PLANTS,

Experimenters and originators of
new plants often have reason to regret
exhibiting them until they have a stock
sufficient for commercial purposes.

West the question of protection by
patent or otherwise, has often been
discussed, resulting always, we be-
lieve, in the conviction that the plan
was not feasible. The Farmer and
Gardener, in calling the attemtion of
its readers to the commercial value of
new pilants, and what such things
cost the introducer or originator,
truthiully says :

An inventor of a mechanical con-
trivance is protected by a patent right
in the ownership of his invention.
An author takes out a copyright for
his book, and legal redress is at his
command should any one infringe on
his rights. But what of new plants?

A cutting taken by an unscrupu-
lous person deprives the originator of
the sole ownership of his property,
which has cost him no less time, labor
and expense to produce than were
needed by the mechanic or author to
perfect their machine or book. There
is no law to protect the owner’s rights
in borticultural productions; nothing
but his own vigilance can do it. Judge
of the disappointment of a man, who,
after years of constant labor spent in
perfecting a plant from which he an-
ticipated at least sufficient reward to
compensate his expenses, finds others
in possession of duplicate plants ob-
tained surreptitiously. This is noth-
ing but plain stealing, but is outside
of legal redress.

Mr. Van Houtte paid Dr. Von Sie-
bold upward of $3,000 in gold for the
Spin®a Prunifolia, now so abundant
in our gardens under the name of
Ladies’ Wreath, and which can be had
from any nursery man for twenty-five
cents. Anxious to show his great ac-
quisition to the public, he sent two
well-grown specimens to a floral ex-
hibitor, where his plants were robbed
of every branch, and when returned
were as much denuded as a broom
handle. This theft deprived him of
his dearly bought purchase, and con-
sequently was so much money lost to
him. Florists abroad who put out in
the trade their annual new plants must
demand a price commensurate with
their cost of production. Our florists
must procure them from these sources,
and must run all the risks of loss or
damage by ocean voyage, besides the
greatest risk of finding the plants un-
suited to this climate; consequently
their outlay is sometimes a loss,

Our Government has seen proper
to tax imported trees and plants at
such high rates that importers are
obliged to purchase sparingly; hence,
when a new rose is offered in France
at twenty-five franes for a forced
spring graft, can our friends here
expect a florist to furnish a strong-
grown plant of the same vasiety at a
dollar, only six months after it has
madeitsappearance abroad? The same
holds good for all plants and seeds,
and amateurs who are always finding
fault with florists because they do not
keep every new plant offered abroad,
should first learn to be less exacting,
and be willing to pay a price which,
in nearly every instance, is far below
the commercial value of the plant.

—_—

PROPAGATING GERANIUMS.

As there is a great deal of doubt in
regard to the best way of propagating

In our Horticultural Societies in the | geraniums, I will give a few hints on

the subject that will probably be of
some use to your readers. The gera-
ninm is one of the easiest to propa-
gate among the flowering plants,
either from seeds or cuttings, of which
I have any knowledge. But one other
family of plants (coleus) roots more
readily.

In starting cuttings, I get a box, say
four or five inches deep, and two feet
by eighteen inches in size. I then
fill the box with light garden soil,
coarse sand, well mixed together.
Now I take a sharp knife and cut off
limbs nearly as large as my little fin-
ger. I then make a hole in the dirt
and put in the cutting two or three
inches deep, pressing the dirt firmly
about the base, and putting them three
or four inches apart, until the box is
fall; then water freely one time,
keeping the box in the shade. They
should only be watered when the top
of the box seems to be getting day.

A wet soil is totally unfit for gera-
nium growing. A plant standing in
water twenty-four hours is often ruin-
ed. The plant, therefore, will gener-
ally be the healthiest which wants
water the oftenest. How often to
water them will be according to how
easy the water passes away. If when
you pour water on them, it disappears
almost instantly, it would be better
to water such plants every day.
Scarcely a single cutting will fail to
root, and soon become a large flower-
ing plant, if treated in this way.

If old plants are to be taken from
pots, they should be pruned down
closely; also the large roots should
be cut off, leaving only the young and
fibrous roots. Prepare the soil well,
and be very generons with manure.
In a short time the new shoots will
spring up, new and healthy roots will
form, and the plant will be like an en-
tirely new one. In the fall, before
frost, take up the plant, shake off the
sofl, and cut away all the branches,
down to the main stem—place it in a
cellar, secure from frost—it will keep
alive all the winter, and at the return
of spring can again be planted out,
and will grow just as well as during
the first season.

i P 0 Bk

FLOWERS.

The editor of the DButler Herald,
who is a close observer, says many a
bright-eyed girl, who works worsted
and dances divinely, does not know that
& moss-rose is a first cousin to a French
turnip, and the mangel-wurtzel a poor
relation in the poppy family. Flowers
are not trifles, as one might know, if
he would only think how much pains
God has taken with them every where ;
not one unfinished; not one bearing
the marks of brush or pencil. Fring-
ing the eternal borders of mountain
waters; gracing the pulseless breast
of the old grey granite; everywhere
they are humanizing. Murderers do
not ordinarially wear roses in their
button-holes. Villains seldom train
vines over cottage doors.

—_—

—Mildew on plants may he removed
by syringing them with a strong de-
coction of green leaves of the elder,
or & solution of nitre, made in the
proportion of one ounce nitre to one
gallon of water. A mixture of soap

,suds and water will also answer.

4
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THE HOUSETOLDN

WHY SHOULD WE WORRY?

‘Why should we worry? Thislife isnot long enough
Here 1o be wasted in sighing and tears ;

Silly and childish is he who’s not strong enough
Wisely with reason to fright away fears,

Care’s but a coward. with courage not hall enough
Fairly 1o face us if we show no fear;

Navy, if i1 pester you, you've but to laugh enough;
Presto, begone ! lo, the bore is not here,

Mem'ry too often will bring ws old sorrows,
When they were here, did we wish them to Jast?

Why not forgst them? 'l he fool alone borrows
Present regrets from the grief of the past.

Can we now change it by weeping and whining?
What’s done is done, and is done past recall;

He who the present forgets, im repining,
Useless and vain, is the worse foo! of all.

Fancy. the jade, will too often be peering,

Curious and scared, through the Future’s dark
night;

Why should we tremble at what she is fearing?
Why shoulu her dreamings il us with affright?

‘Wait till they’re real things, and present before us ;
If they are worth it, we’ll care for them then;

Now they’re but shadows, too flimsy to bore us;
Far too unreal to shake those who are men.

Time, with the Present’s real griefs to be dealing,
That’s not so easy, we sadly must own,

Who can deny flesh and blood will have feeling?
Care, griet, and anguish will make themselves

known :

Own it, but add, life is toe short for worry;
Darkness brings sunshine, or all men are wrong;

Off with despairing—don’t be in a hurry
To kuow grief is pressing—it will not stay long.

— e

‘¢« WHAT TO WEAR?"

7.4

« UCH is the title of Miss Phelps’
55 new book, the matter, as will be
seen, left hanging—as we opine it
always will —upon an interrogation
point!

But the book is suggestive, and is
one in which all womankind will be
interested in reading, or at least know-
ing something about; and as mankind,
in reviewing it, have said all manner
of things, may not we have a word, in
Tne HouseHoOLD, on the subject?

Some of those men reviewers, I no-
tice, call the book ¢ all true as the
gospel ;” others say, °‘its statements
are too sweeping, its tone too de-
nouncing,” and others still, ask, ‘‘to
what good is this waste of ink and
paper, when women are so wedded to
their idols—that is, dress—that they
will n.t listen?”

All very well; but what do men
know of woman’s martyrdom to dress?
What do they know of the tortue of

wearing corsets; of the discomfort of

being ¢ dressed to kill;” of the per-
plexities we endure in doing our shop-
ping, in the care and making ot fash-
jonable garments, and, more than all,
of wesaring them? What do they, in
their closely cropped, or short hair,
know of the bother and torture of
drawing one’s hair to the top of the
head, then piling a weight of false
braids upon the very brain, ending off
with long curls, short curls, frizzles and
fusses, to say nothing of several dozen
hair pins, more or less, pulling, and
pricking, and drawing, till one hardly
knows whether they have a head or
not?

The men, dear creatures, think they
have the hardest of it in settling wo-
man’s bills; but bless me! their hard-
ship is no circumstance to that of a

\

l1-egulm-ly gotten up fashionable wo-
!man’s daily endurance. Now I make
no pretension of being such a woman,
{and though something of a martyr to
the ways of the world, made up my
mind not to be ‘“hit” by Miss Phelps®
book. Let me tell you how I suec-
ceeded, and some of my reflections
after reading it.

It came at hand just at the right
time, as I had set the last stitch on my
last new suit, fastened on even the
final bow, so I could spend an hour
reading, and not feel that I was neg-
lecting some more important duty! I
chose an hour while taking an aiter-
dinner rest—there would be time be-
fore needing to dress —and I would
take it as comfortably as possible. To
that end, I loosened the belt of my
easy morning - dress, divested my
crown of all needless superfluities,
letting my hair fall naturally over my
shoulders.

Then I opened to the first chapter,
“Gorgons or Graces?’ Here Miss
Phelps gives us a glimpse of—not the
fabled—bnt a modern Gorgon. Itisa
plain, long, lean woman of some fifty
years, who she sees upon the cars,
dressed in a fro¢k of cheap brown
alpaca — such as we know will soon
fade—this covered with some dozen
ruffies and as many bows, with green
overdress much trimmed, large
sleeves, with lace underslceves in
winter time, and the head finished off
with the usual false braids, velvet rib-
bon, roses, raspberries, imitation lace,
Jjet, and all that goes to make a hat or
bonnet in these days of discomfort in
dress. And with these, jet ear-rings
and ornaments to match, while in
leaving the car she tripped like a
young girl, till she tripped out of sight.

We say, as we read this, ‘‘ that does
not mean me.” We maintain that we
never purchase cheap, fading alpaca,
but would rather wear one good suit
three seasons in succession, than to
have three cheap, flimsy, over-trimmed
dresses for changes. And then we
are sure we never had half that num-
ber of ruffles on one skirt; that if
we did, we should have more sense
than to be so “ dressed out” for trav-
eling ; and so, like the Pharisee of old,
thank God we are not like that wo-
man, and turn over to the next chap-
ter. But is she so much of a carica-
ture after all? Have we not seen the
like more times than we can now re-
call, and are we quite sure that we, in
no way, outrage the ‘“Graces” by as
great inconsistencies, in some other
respects, and at other times and
places?

The chapter *Dressed to Kill,”
treats of corsets, whalebones, the
corsets hanging upon the hips, ete.,
and as we read it we are sure that
does not mean us either. We have
told Tae HousEnoLp our brief expei-
iment, and our total separation from
corsets and tight dresses, and, as we
have our skirts supported upon the
shoulders—and should not think we
could carry them otherwise—we con-
cluded not to take that chapter to our-
self. But when Miss I’helps main-
tains that a biased waist dress—that
is a plain waist, with only thin whale-
bones to keep it in place, is, even if
made reasonably loose, neither health-
ful nor comfortable; that one cannot
breathe and let the lungs fully expand

with such compression; no more, can
we lift the arm, or work in such a
dress with ease—when we read this,
we stop, and wonder if it he so. We
leave the question then for the mo-
ment, however, that we may go on

with our reading, for none of Miss,
Phelps’ novels will claim the attention

ol the reader more than does this
treatise upon woman's dress.

There are those chapters upon wo-
man’s extravagance, with the figures
plainly given, which cannot be gain-
said. That, however, does not hit us,
we say, lor those figures go beyond
any we have reached. But stop; are
we sure that, supposing we have mnot
indulged in so lavish expenditure, we
have not gone beyond, not only our
needs, but our means? If we have
not paid fifty or a hundred dollars for
a coronet, may not the price we have
paid for our more modest head-gear,
be a useless waste? and would not
those same dollars spent inside of the
head add to our wealth, instead of
subtracting from our poverty?

So we go on reading, and guestion-
ing, and feeling little pricks of con-
science, despite our bravery; yet say-
ing, as does Miss Phelps at the head
of one of her chapters, ‘ What can
we do about it?” We feel quite sure
that we should find the mode of dress-
ing such as she suggests, less expen-
sive, less troublesome, and more
healthful than our present one, but
would it not be odd? And there we
close the book, ending it as we began,
with a convenient interrogation point
unanswered.

But now that we have finished our
book, it is high time we were dressed
for the afternoon, so the siege begins.
The hair must be combed up, and up,
till it reaches the highest point of the
head, no matter if it draw upon the
roots and feel uncomfortable, and if
our arms do ache, before we get it ar-
ranged in the height of fashion. Then
the braids need newly braiding, and
afterwards arranged, and re-arranged,
till the desired result is attained. By
this time we have spent half as long
as it took us to read Miss I’helps’
book, and are tired out in our efforts
at hair-dressing. And this must be
repeated every day; but we will not
stop to count the hours it takes in a
year, lest our arithmetic fail before we
are through.

Now for dressing. Miss Phelps tells
about our numerous skirts, bindingzs,
ete., to be adjusted, but when we are
reading we conclude she exaggerates
the matter. We think of it, however,
as we proceed in our toilet. Our un-
derskirts are fastened, and now how
many more bindings — let us see,
There is the band to the bustle—we
do not quite make up our mind to
leave that off to-day, even if she does
advise it, besides we must go out
shopping and how could we dress for
the street without that necessary ap-
pendage, especially as our dresses are
made to be worn over some such de-
formity—so we proceed to adjust it
for the occasion. Then comes the
dress skirt; there is another binding,
then the overskirt, one more, and
finally we cover these with a basque,
fastening a belt outside, and now how
many bindings have we, some looser,
and some tighter, about the waist?

Are they comlflortable? Of course

not; but * what can we do about it?”
And for those who must be imprisoned
in corsets, with their stiff steel and
whalebone, what is life werth? And
if these are tightly drawn, and the
lungs crowded out of shape. how do
the women, thus encased, breathe at
all? It is a question more easily asked
than answered, for we trow not how
they live.

To go back to my dressing. Finally
it is completed, and with high-heeled
boots burdening the feet, and three-
buttoned gloves compressing the veins
ol the wrist and encasing the hand,
we are soon equipped for our walk.
As we go on our way we keep think-
ing ot the little book we have been
reading. How much mere uncomfort-
able than usual are the narrow, high
heels on which we essay to walk; but
no other kinds of boots are to be pur-
chased, so again we ask, ‘* What can
we do about it?”

Our dress is not a train one; it jnst
escapes the sidewalk, but how heavy
it seems to-day! How it drags! Sure-
ly the kilt pleating around the bottom
never seemed so cumbersome before.
It is full half a yard deep, and—let us
count—how many thicknesses of cloth
are there dangling around our feet and
ankles? There is the dress skirt it-
self, then the facing half a yard deep—
and how many sKirts are lined
throughout—while outside is the kilt
pleating, three thicknesses of cloth,
making in all five thicknesses, drag-
ging upon the bottom of the sKirt.
Then it is unwieldy, far less graceful
than are ruffles, though it looks plain-
er, and does not consume as much
time in making.

The day is a warm one, and as I
walk along thinking of the weight at
my feet, I am sensible that my head is
also feeling burdened by the weight
on its top, which seems heavier after
reading Miss Phelps’ book and consid-
ering the matter in its true light. I
begin to wonder if it can be possible
that my braids are the innocent cause
of so many attacks of headache, espe-
cially after I have been out in the sun,
and my head unusually heated. But
I only wonder; I do not decide the
question, for have not womankind al-
ways been subject to headaches and
other aches, more or less, whatever
the fashion of dressing the huir may
be?

Well, my shopping is done and I am
home again, but the walk has not re-
freshed me, as a walk in the open air
should do. I am fatigued, and ask
again if the manner I am dressed has
had anything to do with my weariness.
Now I attempt to rest, but the ‘“hump”
on my back does not allow me to sit
back easily, finding the support I need
in my seat, and then, some of those
many bindings around my waist do
certainly feel close and uncomfortable
after my walk. How delightful it
would be to rid my head and back of
some of its weights, to wear a loose
jacket - waist, instead of this close
basque. But that is not to be thought
of. Why, Mrs. Dash or Miss Gay, in
their shimmer and sheen, laces and
flowers, may call, and how mortified
I should feel to be found comfortably
and sensibly dressed! You see it
would not do at all, for what would
they think? They could not under-
stand it was for health and comfort,
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but would think I did not know what
the fashions were this season. And
to be charged with such ignorance in
this enlightend age, when [ashionable
patterns and the latest novelties are
as plenty as blackberries, and stare us
from every newspaper, even, that we
take up, would be ignorance indeed!
No matter if we have no time for other
knowledge; no lady now a days need
lack information as to how to dress,
and what to wear, though she may not
have seen Miss Phelps’ book.

But to go back to that little volume,
which you see I know almost by heart
now. If I do not profit by the au-
thor’s suggestions to-day, I may to-
morrow ; and the very fact that it has
set me, and, I hope thousands of oth-
ers, to more seriously consider the
question, is proof enough that it has
written in vain. I thank
Miss Phelps kindly for daring to write
it, and to throw the weight of her in-
fluence in the reform scales. It will
not work miracles at once, but when
any good number ot leading ladies in
society unite in simplilying, making
more graceful, mwore healthful, and
less iaborions the fashioning, as well
as the wearing, of our apparel, then
we may hope better ways. But till
then I despair, and must sign myselfl
as before, yours,

A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD.

—_— e ———

WORDS ON DRIESS.

FOR WOMEN, BY A

A FEW

WOMAN.

We wear clothes for two motives.
The flrst to cover our nakedness,
the second to improve our personal
appearance. Almost any dress suf-
fices for the first. The bodice and
petticoat ot the Swiss peasant, the
rails and shawls ol the Turkish lady,
and the Indian woman’s trowsers and
blanket, all satisfy alike the claims o1
propriety and decency. DBut when we
come to consider dress in its second-
ary aspect, it becomes & more complex
question. Our grandmother’s farthin-
gale and calash would clothe us more
thoroughly, perhaps, than our modern
garb, but regarded simply for their
beautilying powers they are failures,
and we cast them aside with scorn for
that reason simply. It follows, then,
that this secondary aspect of tLe dress
is the important one to most of us.
This admission made, I wish to ask
you all, dear women, who read this,
to consider in your honest hearts how
much the dress you are now wearing,
and have been wearing for the last
five years, has really done toward im-
proving your looks.

What is this dress? We are wear-
ing—most of us—for American wo-
men adopt pretty much the same fash-
ions barring such slight differences as
purse and possibility force upon them
—we are wearing abbreviated petti-
coats with tiers and scaffoldings of
trimmings, fastened on at various
heights like the balconies round 4
lighthouse, and whereas this robe is
as straight as a Carmelite’s in front,
behind it runs riot to & monstrous ex-
tent in festoons and puifs over the
amplitude of which presides a tag, by
courtesy called a sash, but bearing no
resemblance to the silken girdle once
known as such, and sung by many a

y Ypoet as the encirclement to a ‘‘ dainty,

dainty waist.” Our upper woman, bé
she tall or short, fat or thin, is in-
vested in a minute shooting-jacket,
with three perpendicular slashes up-
ward, which produce, on a stout fig-
ure, the effect of the preliminary cuts,
given to release the pulp of an orange
from the imprisoning rind. A sugar-
loat' hat, half smggesting the roof of
a Chinese pagoda, and half ar opera-
bandit’s, surmounts our head and
bears as many vegetable and floral de
signs as we choose to put thereon.
All our hairs are braided into a large
and obviously artificial mass behind,
frizzed and tangled in front, and con-
dueted down our backs in a long curl,
which can take its rise from no possi-
ble place but a box in our bureau.
Thus accoutered, with high heels to
our boots, and as much jet and jingle
as we cun muster about our necks, we
are sailing about in this year of grace
1873, and congratulating ourselves
that, thanks to Mrs. Grundy and the
publishers of fashion plates, we ¢ look
like other people ” and may be easy in
our minds.

That is the very thing. We ‘‘loox
like other people,” but, unfortunately,
not like the people (for there are such)
who contrive to make even the awk-
ward costume we have described be-
coming. Beauty is be .uty in any gar-
ment.
en hair, arch faces, wiil produce their
charm even under the towering hat
and the superincumbent pannier.
Pretty Blanch, might be prettier in
another dress : she cannot be less than
pretty in this. But what do you think
is to become of us, who are clumsy,
who are fat, who are too tall for heels,
whose hair won’t * fluff” —pin we
never so wisely; whose prcfile re-
quires shade, whose_ figure demands
drapery. In order to compete with
Blanch upon a battle-ground whose
very victories are defeats. we, cast
away the possibility of adapting our
clothes to our individual selves, and
preserving, what is possible to the
ugliest woman, those lines and folds
which are essentially womanly, and,
being so, have always & charm in the
eyes of men. For—it is no use to
deny it or blush over it—it is men
whom we dress for. And in trying to
model ourselves after Blanch, we pro-
voke comparision between our looks
and hers, which even their untrained
eyes cannot fail to make. They over-
look details; they do not overlook
effect. It is nothing to them that the
color which makes you look so sallow
is that “lovely new Nile green,” or
the hump on your back is copied ex-
actly from one the Empress wears.
All your time and trouble brings you
only the reward of hearing it called an
“ugly thing ” by the uncompromising
male mind, and no argument you urge
will make any difference.

No! Until women can be all run in
the same mould, like candles, individ-
nality in dress must be studied if all
would look their best. And as unfor-
tunately the most exalted principles
upon the subject will not prevent our
eyes from growing accustomed in a|
few weeks to any fashion, huwever}

Slender figures, ¢ fluffy ” gold-|

which reference may be made in time

of need. As, for instance, these:
First. Nothing that is mnot really

beautiful or graceful in itself can be
made so by fashion. Our eyes grow
morbid, that is all.  An awkward line
is awkward always, though all woman-
kind adopt it.

Second. Things really graceful and
beautiful in themselves may suit one
class ol persons and not suit others.

Third. Dress should supplement
your good points and correct your bad
ones. As, for instance, if we happen
to be tall and thin, fichus, ruffies, puffs,
flounces will increase our apparent
size and give beside a look of dainty
finish to our toilet. A square, solidly-
built person in the same garments
would look smothered and apoplectic.
Such require simple lines, heavy folds,
and sweeping drapery. The aim of
the one should be lightness, of the
other dignity.

Fourth. Whatever is your style of
looks, the general outline of the cos-
tume shounld be simple, and the lines
unbroken. A dress cut up into de-
tails—ruffles here, bows there—is like
a thing set bottom upward. The or-
nament—wherever it may be--should
be subordinate. Imagine a lily with
three flounces round its bell and a
pleated pistil! But even a lily has its
ornaments, and the long golden tube
and glittering antlers set in the pure,
unsullied white, make its whiteness
more intense. Nature is profuse in
detail, but she never forgets this fun-
demental law of taste.

Fifth. Above all things be neat.
Dainty precision and freshness is as
essential to a woman as to a flower.
Better a clean chintz gown than a
draggled silk, however costly.

Sixth. 'The first instinct about a
new fashion is the true ome. Don’t
wait until your eye has lost its accn-
racy and your judgment its edge.
Subject the thing at once to the gen-
eral law, and make your decision final.

For all we have said we are perfectly
aware that we shall continue to go on
pretty much in the old way. For one
ti*ng, “it is our nature to,” and for
another, our milliners and dressma-
kers won’t let us do otherwise; they
are in league with the fashion-mon-
gers. So all T ask of you to remem-
ber are these three little propositions:

First. It is better to look like a
woman—if one happens to be one—
than like anything else, even a fashion
plate.

Second. It is better to look like
one’s best self than like somebody
else’s worst self.

Third. It is of more importance
that John, your husband, brother or
lover should be impressed with your
appearance, than Jane over the way,
whose interest it is to have you ugly
rather than otherwise, and who will
like you none the better for being bet-
ter looking.—N. Y. Tribune.
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DINCOMEFORT OF
DRENSES.

THE FINE

‘¢ Shirley Dare” says if some French

modiste could only teach these high
ladies Liow to wear their clothes after
they get them!

You see a painful air| Worcester.

X - = - S S

contrivance that have made such a
dress attainable in'the first place, and
the anxiety under which the lady-
wearer goes about, lest some careless
foot should set its heel upon her train,
or some unlucky accident send a spot
or rend a hole in the shining fabric.
It seems to say,

“ My husband is able to buy me this
dress; it is Lyons silk, cost six dollars
a yard, and I've made it with a pretty
long train—very fashionable, in short,
and I’m entitled to three times as
much respect in the tight clasp of this
fine gown as 1 was in my every day
poplin. I feel that I am entirely re-
spectable, but I wish that there were
only two on th's sofa. Mrs. Cranch is
sitting too near; there will be wrin-
kles in the side width when 1 go home,
and then, T wonder if the halls were
free from dust? I was afraid my dress
would be stained from the green-house
plants along the wall. Don’t hand me
that bougquet, there’s water on the
leaves, and, O, dear! there’s supper,
and if I come out without having this
dress spoiled I shall be thanklul. Do
you suppose the black of this gentle-
man’s coat will rub off, if I take his
arm?”

The next morning I see the dowa-
ger shaking out the folds of her dress
with reverence, and anxiously exam-
ining each width to see what damage
has come to her beloved garment,
wiping each imaginary spot or sniffing
at it to see if it is grease or not, and
wearing an aspect of bereavement as
she surveys the folded dress before
her at lenth. Moral—Never wear a
dress so expensive that it robs you of
your peace of mind.

Yes, I mean it. If you can buy a
fine silk dress every season, do so,
and take the comfort of it. If you
can afford to have one once in two or
three years, do so, and wear it on
state occasions; but do not go risking
your enjoyment by wearing exception-
al finery which will prove like the
shirt of Nessus before you see the last
of it.

P P at e ke L

—The delicate way of expressing
the fact that a lady has added to the
natural charms of her complexion is
to say that she is ** kalsomined.”

—There is a needle factory in New
Haven where the whole process is
done by a single machine, without the
manual labor of any person. A coil
of steel wire is put in and.the machine
cuts it off’ at the required lengths. " It
cuts the steel pieces consecutively,
punches the eyeholes, countersinks
the eyes, and grinds the points, and,
in fact, does everything until the
needles drop out complete’y formed.
Another ‘machine picks them up and
arranges the heads and points togeth-
er, and a third piece of mechanism
puts them into paper. One of these
machines oceupies no more space than
an ordinary table, and each of them
furns out from 80,000 to 40,000 needles
per day. Most of the needles hitherto
in use have been imported from Eng-
land until a few years past. They are
made there mainly at Redditch, in
The business employs

monstrous, from first enduring, then}m‘ self-eonsciousness and painstaking about 4,000 people, chiefly’ females,
admiring, then—more’'s the pity—em-|on most well-dressed American wo- | who are paid weekly from thirty-six

bracing; it would be well to settle| men.
upon some plain rules of taste to|scems tointerpret to one the care and, skilled men.

The ¢“stand by thyself” air|cents tor small children to $9.50 for
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BENNY’S KISS.

BY PAULINA,

#*1 will send a kiss to mamma,”
And the little orphan smiled;
* She will know it comes from Benny,
She will whisper ‘My sweet child.”
When some little one is passing
To the Savior’s arms of love,
I will press its white lips sottly;
It will bear the kiss above.

By the token I shall send her,
She will know that I am good:
That I care for little brother,
As I promised her I would;
That [ say my ‘Now I lay me,’
And *Our Father,” and will try
To be ready for the angels
When they want me by and by.

She is watching for my coming,
She is looking through the gate,
When the happy spirits enter ;
But eur Father bids her wait.
They have buried her in Graceland,
And the angels spread the snow;
But I’ll always send her kisses
By the little ones that go.”

—_——e——

TAD AND POLLY.

BY UNCLE CARL.

?H&EJUST one story before we go to
sio4 bed!” shouted Harry, tossing
his geography upon the table, as he
saw Uncle Nathan draw his rocking
chair up before the grate.

£ 0Oh, yes! Do give us just one,”
echoed Mollie, as she lifted her flushed
face from the slate, and hastened to
join the group that was gathering
round the fireside. There seemed to
be no chance for refusal, and the quiet
smile that played over the features of
the favorite Uncle, whose head was
full of all sorts of strange and won-
derful stories, gave promise that their
request would be granted. So Minnie,
who was already in her little white
night gown, climbed up into his lap,
and now nestled down there, began to
count the little pink toes; and George
rolled up a cricket and sat at his feet,
and the others gathered about as
closely as possible.

“Now are you all ready?” said
Uncle Nathan, when the tumult had
subsided.

¢ All ready,” said Harry; ¢ tell us
a true story, and let it be a good, long
one.”

‘“ (Once upon a time,” began Uncle
Nathan, ‘“in a beautiful little valley,
there lived a very happy family, known
by their neighbors as the Frogs.
They had a sweet, little snuggery for
a home, in the shadow of a great,
green, moss-covered rock, and with
the long branches of a willow tree
sweeping over them, which reached
down to dip its leaves in the water.
They considered themselves in a very
pleasant neighborhood, for there were
the Joneses in the brown two-
story house on the hill just back of
them, and Lawyer Brown in the great
brick house over the brook, and
though these people in the great
houses sometimes looked down on
them, still they were careful never to
hurt their feelings. Mr. Frog was

rather a lazy fellow, lying about in the |

W ,sunshine most of the day, but then he
& | was very handsome, with his green

coat and spotted vest, and a great

¢' | gymnast, the best jumper in the coun-

try, and always ready for afrolic. So
he was very popular among his friends.
Mrs. Frog was a tidy little body, very
much devoted to her tamily, and very
excellent at preparing -a ‘minny’
chowder or mosquito hash.”

“ Would she eat me?” asked Minnie,
with her large eyes full of wonder.

¢ (Oh, no! It was the minnows in
the brook that she devoured. Both
Mr. and Mrs. Frog had very fine voi-
ces, and it was their delight, on a fine
summer evening, to sit at the door of
their home, and sing one of their fa-
vorite ditties to please the Joneses
and the Browns.

By and by they had some children.
The oldest was a fine little fellow,
whom they called Tadpole. He was
a homely youngster, not a bit like his
handsome father; but he was very
smart, and soon learned to ecatch his
own dinner among the little wrigglers
that squirmed about in the water.
Pretty soon he had a little sister,
whose name was Pollywog, whom it
was Tad’s particular delight to teach
how to swim, and the best way to get
out of sight when a large fish hap-
pened along, and all those little arts
which asuccessful frog needs to know.
Gradually Tad and Polly began to
grow quite handsome, and when they
took off their child-clothes and put on
the garments which mark the years of
discretion, all their acquaintances
spoke of them as the finest young
couple in the whole valley.

As Mr. Frog's family grew to be
very large, and their father became
fatter and lazier than ever, and their
mother had ceased to give them any
attention in her care for the younger
ones, they omne day concluded they
would go out in the world, and seek
their fortune. So they left the old
croakers, and came hopping and leap-
ing and swimming up the stream, and
a happier young brother and sister
than Tad and Polly you never saw.
He was lithe and active, and she awas
sleek and brisk, and they amused
themselves by seeing which could
jump the farthest, or swim under the
water the longest without coming to
surface to take breath. At last they
came to a broad place in the brook,
not very far from where we now are,
and as it was cool, and shady and full
of beautiful stones where they could
sit, they concluded to stop and rest
themselves a little. But suddenly
they heard a terrible noise from the
bank. Looking up they saw what
seemed to them a monster, standing
on two legs, with a brown linen suit
of clothes on, and a broad-brimmed
hat. It had great hazel eyes that
glared down upon them ferociously,
and curly brown hair clustering in a
terrific way around its head, and its
huge hand was sunburnt and scarred
with several cuts. It looked some-
what like Willie Jones, who had often
come down to feed them like a good
Samaritan. But Tad saw‘in a twink-
ling that the monster meant mischief.
‘Hallo!” roared the monster, in a
terrible voice, ‘here’s fun for us!’
His eyes glowed more flercely than
ever, and his tones made Polly’s heart
go pitty-pat as she darted under a

stone for shelter, while Tad was fairly
transfixed with terror.

‘Come over here guick!’ shouted
the monster to some unseen compan-
fon, ‘here’s a jolly mess.’

Suddenly the sound of other voices
was heard, and the pattering of feet
along the path, and Tad saw another
huge creature on the shore looking
very much like the first, and beside
him a third figure in a calico dress,
with very rosy cheeks, and looking
somewhat like the fairies that Polly
had often been told about. Her smile
was the only thing about the immense
figures that gave him any comfort.

‘ What’s up now?’ cried the second
monster, in a voice that said he was
ready for anything.

‘Are you going to wade in the
brook?’ asked the fairy in silvery
tones, at the same time.

‘No,’ sereamed the monster, ‘I am
going to shoot at a mark. There is
my target, and I can beat you all in
peppering it.” As he said this he point-
ed his gigantic finger straight at Tad,
who was ready to faint with tear, and
yet was so horror-stricken that he
dared not leave his place.

‘What !’ cried the fairy, ‘you are not
going to pelt that pretty little frog
are you? See what a beaunty he is!
Oh, don’t be so cruel! How should
you like to have some giant come
along and treat you so?’

‘Nonsense,’ thundered the mounster,
as he stooped down to gatherup some
pebbles, ¢ frogs were made to be treat-
ed so. It don’t hurt them much, and
besides it teaches them to be nimble,
and you shall see how spry that young
fellow will grow.’

“Yes,’ answered the other monster,
with his hands full of little stones
also, ‘we are only going to pay our
respects. It is only a military court-
esy to fire a broadside as a salute
when a distinguished stranger arrives.’

*Oh, now, don’t treat that dear
little creature so,’ said the fairy again.
‘God made him, and God loves him,
and I am sure he will not like to see
him abused.’

‘Soft-hearted little chicken!’ an-
swered the monster, ‘don’t try to stop
our fun with your pitiful speeches.
Now for our salute. One, two, three,
hurrah!’

Upon that, a volley of stones went
flying through the air, as though it
were raining pebbles; and some
lodged on the bank, and some splashed
the water, churning it into white
foam. But three of them struck poor,
little Tad, one on the head, one in
the side, and one broke his leg. He
was knocked off the stone, and fell
helpless into the water.

¢Oh, there! you have killed him. I
know you have,’ cried the fairy, in a
moumnful voice. And sure enough, as
if to verify her words, poor little Tad,
who had never done anything worse
than swim, and jump, and sing, and
help his brother and sister frogs, gave
one last gasp, turned upon his back,
and died. Then how do you think
they felt, who had slaughtered this
poor little innocent?”

Harry and George both looked very
red, as though they could have told
how they felt, if they had chosen, but
said nothing.

‘ The relatives had a funeral over
him, too,” said Uncle, ‘‘and I was

present as chief mourner. The birds
sang a sad little song for him in the
trees, and the frogs stood around his
poor, dead body, looking as though
they thought human beings were mur-
derers. I cried for them, poor things !”
¢« But, uncle,” said Harry, ‘“do you
think it was so very, very bad for us
to have a little fun?”

“0Oh, lo!” said Uncle Nathan,
‘“ywere you two young gentlemen the
heroes of this attack? I am glad you
have the conrage to acknowledge it.
But this is poor fun that we get at
the expense or by the suffering of any
creature God has made, be it ever so
humble. Sport is a grand thing, when
you can make others happy by it, as
well as yourselves; but not when it
brings misery even to the meanest
thing God has made. I should hate
to have even the ghost of a dead frog
to haunt my memory, for the sake of
a little fun. But here is Minnie, fast
asleep, and you must be off to bed.”
—Advaice.

———r b ——

THE $20,000 JACK-KNIFE.

The ship was driven out of her
course, and cast away within sight of
an unknown coast. All on board
might have escaped in the boats,
though rather crowded, but one of
the passengers, on their refusing to
admit his trunk in any boat, remained
in the ship to unfasten it, and get out
his pocket-book, which contained
notes to the amount of twenty thous-
and dollars. This he thought would
not detain him a moment, and he re-
quested them to wait; but in the hurry
and confusion of the moment, he
could not immediately recollect what
he had done with the key of the trunk.

Having found it at last, and secured
his money, he perceived to his dismay
that every boat was out of sight,
while the ship was falling apart, and
suddenly he found himself in the sea.
Catching at some article that was
floating by, ke clung to it almost un-
consciously, not relaxing his hold even
when his senses were failing him.
Fortunately he was floated to land,
and when he revived found himself
lying on the beach.

As soon as his strength returnec,
he ascended an eminence, but could
see no sign of the wreck or the boats,
or of any human creature. But as he
was leaning despondingly against a
tree, he was suddenly startled by being
clapped on the shoulder, while a voice
at his ear exclaimed, “what cheer
my hearty?” Turning around, he
gladly recognized one of the crew and
inquired what had become of the rest.

“ Why, I don’t know, but 1 suppose
they are safe by this time; but I have
seen nothing of them.”

‘“ Were you not with them in the
boats ?”

‘No, I stayed on board to the last.”

¢ And so did I, though I was not
aware of your being on board. Ihope
you succeded as well as I did in saving
your property.”

“I had nothing to save but my
jack-knife and a plug of tobacco—both
safe in my trowsers pocket.”

““Then why did you not think of
saving yourself at once?”

‘“No, I could not think of leaving
the ship so long as the planks held

together. She couldn’tisay I was not
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true to her to the last.
comrade, let us see what kind of quar-
ters we have got into.”

They. traveled some distance with-
out any signs of habitation. Neces-
sity quickened their ingenuity, they
were successful occasionally in catch-
ing fish, oysters or birds, in all which
the sailor’s jack-knife proved invalua-
ble service, in preparing the proper
snares and weapons, in opening the
oysters, cutting up and cleaning the
fish or birds, and above all, in striking
a light to make a fire for the purpose
of cookery. Once also when they
were attacked by a wild beast, the
sailor, by prompt use of the jack-knife,
saved their lives.

They had lived in this manner for
some months. When they arrived at
the opposite side of the island they
found it inhabited by savages, who

condneted them to their king. The
gentleman, anxious to conciliate his’

copper-skinned majesty, produced a
five hundred dollar bank-note and po-
litely offered
The king examined it with some cu-
riosity, applied it to his nose and

|
But come, '

it to his acceptance. |

tongue, and being satisfled that it was '

not good to eat, returned it with some
contempt.

The gentleman sood found that his
twenty thousand dollars could not
procure
tion. 'The sailor, on the contrary, in
a few days became a personage of
great importance, frown the many ser-
vices he was enabled to render with
his jack-knife, among a people where
iron was unknown. They
supplied all his wants, and his rich
friend was glad to profit by his bounty.

liberally Vet

THE CHICLD’S POOKET ETI-
QUETTE.

Lgis Always say, Yes, sir; No

Yes, papa; No, thank you: Good
night; Good morning. Never say,

how or which for what. Useno slang’
terms. Remember that good spelling,
writing and grammar are the base of
all true education.

IT. Clean faces, clean clothes, clean
shoes and clean finger nails indicate |
good breeding. Never leave your|
clothes about the room. Havea place |
for everything, and everything in its|
place.

{  III. Rap before entering a room,
leave it with your back to the company.
Never enter a private room or public
place with your hat on. .

IV. Always offer your seat to alady
or old gentleman. Iet your compan-
ions enter the carriage or room first.

V. At table eat with your fork; sit
up straight; never use your toothpick,
although Europeans do, and when
leaving ask to be excused.

IV. Never put your feet on cushions,
chairs or tdables.

VII. Never overlook any one when
reading or writing, or talk or read
aloud when others are reading. When

! conversing listen attentively and do

him the smallest considera-
{

One day as they were attending ihe |

king on an eminence overlooking the
sea, they discerned a distant sail evi-
dently passing by the island.
kindled a bonflre and hoisted signals,
but did not succeed in
notice.

“If we on'y had a boat,” exclaimed
the sailor, I think we could get
within hail, as she does not stand far
out, though it is plain she intends to
pass without touching this way.”
The gentleman produced his twenty
thousand dollars and offered it to the
king in exchange for a canoe, but his
majesty rejected the roll of paper,
and turned to the sailor with a single
word—*‘Knife.”

The bargain was instantly closed;
the jack-knife was received by the
king with no less delight than was
experienced by the Englishmen as
they jumped into the canoe. By dint
of hard paddling, and a favorable cur-
rent, they got within hail, and were
taken on board of the ship, which
proved to be an English vessel home-
ward bound.

As they came within sight of the
white cliffs, the gentleman took the
sailor aside, and handed him two
notes, which amounted to a thousane
dollars, said:

“You must not refuse to
this, for you have done for me more
than twenty times as much money
could have done. I trust you may
find these bills, one day or other, as
useful as your jack-knife has been.
I have learned by this time, that man’s
wealth is to be measured, not by the

They 5 one's

attracting |

accept |

not interrupt or reply till the other
has finished.

VIII. Never whisper or talk aloud
at the Churches, or cther public places,
and especially in private where any
one I8 singing or playing the piano.

IX. Long coughing, hawking, yawn-
ing, sneézing or blowing, is ill-man-
In every case cover Yyour
!mouth with your handkerchief, (which
never examine—nothing is more vul-
gar, except spitting on the floor.)

X. Treat all with respect, especially
{the poor. Be careful to injure no
feelings by unkind remarks.
“\'wvr tell tales. make faces, call
names, ridicule the lame, mimic the
unfortunate, or be cruel to insects,
| birds or animals.

G

IMPROVE THE MINUTES.

Have a book at hand, or your pen
where you can take it up, whenever
you may be compelled to wait. Yon
may thus secure many days of useful
study and culture in the course of a
year. It is related of a distinguished
lawyer, whose wife always delayed ten
or twelve minutes before she came
down to dinner, that being loth to lose
so much precious time laily, he com-
menced the composition of a woik
which he prosecuted only while he was
thus kept waiting. The result was, at
the end of fifteen years, a book in three
volumes quarto, which has met with a
large sale, and is much esteemed.

- -

MOTHER.

“] wish I was a big woman, to help
you, mother,” said a little girl.

“ Fetch mother's thimble; that will
help me,” said mother, smiling.

Just as if God meant for little chil-
dren to wait until they grow up before
helping their dear parents !
God gave them two nimble feet on pur-
pnse to take steps for mother, and eight

HELP

extent of his possessions, but by the | ﬂugers and two thumbs on purpose to

y Yuse he can make of what he possesses.

" | fetch aud bring and cairy for her.

| My sixth is in work but not in play,
No, no!|

THE PUZZLER.

We will send a copy of THE HUOUREHOLD
for one year to the one who first sendr fuil

. and correct answers to The Puzzler for any

month. Answers should be sent with all con-
tribmtions to this column.

AnsweRrs:—1. It is a joy to think
the best we can of human kind. 2.
Our national park in the Yellowstone

|valley. 3. Household. 4. Steam,
| meats. 5. Sued, used. 6. Horse,
shore. 7. Grate, great. 8. Clamp,
{lamp, map, am, M. 9. Plump, plum,
| lump, lum, lu (loo), L. 10. Brant,

|rant, Tarn, Tar, rat, at, t(ea). 11.
| Dayton. 12. Deerfleld. 13. Elko.
14. Portsmouth. 15. Burlington. 16.
Cleveland. 17. Newark. 18. Liver-
pool.” 19. Macon. 20. Norfolk. 2I.
Ash. 22, Cherry. 238. Maple. 24.
Apple. 25. Larch. 26. Chestnut.

27, N arro W
A nn A
P lan T
O bscur E
L ette R
E name L
@ “hi 0
N ingp O
28, 20 miles. 29. All, $240; piano,
#140; watch, 860; urn, $40.
ENIGMAS.
1. I am composed of nineteen letters.
My 18, 2, 8, 11 is the name of a fe-
male, spoken of in the Old Testament,
wlho was noted for her filial aflection.
My 1, 12, 4 is an_article of wearing
apparel.
My 14, 12, 8, 19, 18 is a Latin noun.
My 13, 12, 14 is very useful and in-
structive.
My 15, 17, 3, 12, 5 is the name of a
mountain in Asia.
My 7, 10, 12, 4 18
small insect.
My 18, 18, 15, 16,
was a poetess.
My 9, 18, 7, 12, 3 is a musical instru-
ment.
My whole is a county and one of its
towns, in western Massachusetts.
EmMma R. L.
2. I am composed of twelve letters.
My 1, 6, 4, 10, 6, 9 is the name of a
prophet who loved the wages of un-
righteousness.
My 7, 2, 11, 5 is the name of a river
mentioned in the bible.
My 12, 7, 10, 9, 11 is an animal men-
tioned in the 53d Psalm.
My 4, 6, 9, 8 is an animal mentioned
in the 22d chapter of Genesis.
My whole is the title of an interest-
ing book.
3. I am composed of seventeen let-
ters.
My 12, 4, 15, 10, 4, 1, 16 is &/ garden

the name of a

19, 13, 12, 86, 15

vegetable.
My 7, 6, 5 is usnally troublesome.
My 17, 14, 11, 2 we should make an
effort for.

My 8, 18, 9, 11, 3 is what we all do.

My 8, 14, 17, 6 is your father.

My whole would be very acceptable
to the publisher of THE HOUSEHOLD.
CROSS WORD ENIGMA.

4. My first is in fear but not in love,
My second is in g.ve but not in take,
My third is in near but not in away,
My fourth is in wagon but not in cart,
My fifth is in stone but not in wood,

My whole we would not like to part

with. !
SQUARE WORDS.

5. A migratory bird; a large black

bird; to turn from; an organ of mo-

tion in the horse; to becomg & mem-
ber of.

6. A measure; in subordination to;
a fareweil; musical instruments; to
venture confidently.

 CHARADES.
7. In ascent or descent you cannot but
Cross me,
Yet on the wide plain I never can be;
But when you transpose me, the same
letters keeping,
Only two the world ever had or will
see.
8. From when the sun sets in the west,
Until the dawn of day;
From rising to the setting sun

I ever haste away.

Behead, I'm neither thine nor mine,

Whatever I may be,

But you will find I always am

Possessed by you and me.

DIAMOND PUZZLE.

9. A consonant; moisture; a Kkind
of silk; a famous man; & morning
song; novel; a consonant.

TRANSPOSITIONS OF ONE WORD.

10. 1 1,8,41in'1,4,8,4,5, inthe
1,2,5, 5,4, 2, 8,4, 5 upon the 2,

At '2,8,1,4t0 4,5,8,1,5 the 2, 3, 1,1
named 1, 8,2, 2,12, 5, 4the 2,8,1,1
upon my 2,5, 5, who wasonal,b,3,4
made of an 5, 2, 2 of the skin of an
5, 5, 2, stretehed upon 1, 2, 8, 4, 1,
1,4,5,8 2somel, 4,8,2,56 1,3,2,
t05,8,4'8,4-2/5,8, 1,4 1,8,2,3
1,5,8,2 1and'4, 5,8,2,1 4,8,2,2,
1,4, 5,2, 2,/8 on the 5, 8, 1, 4 said 2, 8!
what 3 4,8, 2,51 2, 5, 1, 4 she should
1,'5, 2, 2 ‘the 2, 5,8, 1,5. I made 3
1,8,2,5 of 1,4,6,5, 2; went to the
town 2,8,1,8,2,2,5, and now 1,5, 2,2
1, 8, 2, 4, and keep all accounts on a
1,9, 8,4, 5.

HIDDEN RIVERS AND TOWNS.

11. Find twenty-eight hidden rivers
and six towns in the following :

“ When gold was at par,” a native
said, ‘“‘to a Tartar nice on Russia’s
shore I made a sale, nails and lead, to
this Arctic, polar man of lore. This
Tartar owned so small a plat, all ot it,
indeed, I could buy for a cent. I told
the Tartar honey was sweet; he didn’t
know what I meant. I offered him
whiskey, but he said, ‘on rum I am
intent.” His color? a doubt I have of
the shade, but yet ’twas a commingled
hue; he hath a Mestizo’s general plan
—save this I cannot tell you. When
I came home, I said to Tom, *big
beets you know I've seen, but way
down in the torrid zone grow beets so
big and green, that weeds around the
houses grow; you may remember
when my thumb, ere I had gone arod,
eradicated ten?'”

WORD PUZZLES.

12. Entire, I am a bird ; behead me,
and I am to excite; behead again, and
I am a river; behead again, I am to
employ; transpose me, I am a girl's
name.

13. Entire, I live and die with all;
curtail me, and I cannot happen un-
less I haye what is left after you be-
head me.

" 14. T am the spice of life, and noth-

-

ing exists without me; curtail me, and
I am a man who has traveled exten-

!sively on loot, but never went a step

alone; behead me, I am a state of sus-
pense; behead again, transpose, I am

"a small horse; syncopate, restore my

tail, transpose, and I have always been
the companion of my second.
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FLOWERS FOR THE TABLE.

BY SHIRLEY HIBBERD.

Ay Gty
@ANY elaborate and costly con-
trivances in metal and prismatic

glass have been brought into use for
the decoration of the table, but the
simple glass stem, expanding into
simple glass tazzas or vases, has en-

. joyed distinctive favor wherever it

has been ably presented as to dressing,
for the simple reason that in this mat-
ter simplicity is desirable and compli-
cation objectionable; and as to color,
usually bright metals, bronze, pris-
matic glass, ete., and other prononce
materials, make too great a demand
on the eye, and {ix attention on what
does not interest deeply, at the ex-
pense of the flowers, which interest
all alike from first to last.

In the majority of cases the vases
are fitted for daylight, but are to be
seen by artificial light, whether of gas,
candles, or what else. . The particular
light under which they are to be dis-
played is a consideration of the first
importance. Usually delicate shades
of lilac, such as we have in the Chi-
nese primula, have the appearance of
dirty white by artificial light; some
shades of blue, such as we have in
Plumbago capensis, change to a wash-
ed-out slate; and all yellows, from
deepest orange to palest primrose,
undergo considerable change, rarely
for the better. White and most
shades of red are least inflnenced by
the quality of the light, and if duly
proportioned with shades of green,
the groupings may be rendered at once
rich, varied, fresh and pleasl‘ng. The
experienced artist will at times use
almost anything, and all will be right
in the end; for the worst colors may
be improved by skillful association, as
the best may be made obnoxious hy
excess or injudicious  combinations.
Suppose it is winter time, and we
cannot have fuchias for the effect re-
quired. We can have the crimson
tubes of Thyrsacanthus rutilaous in-
stead, and in all nature we can
scarcely find a better subject to trim
the edge of a central tazza with pen-
dant flowers of the best possible color
for artificial light. All roses of every
kind look well at night. Geraniums
of every kind are equally fortunate,
for they do not offer us any blue or
yellow tints that suffer change by ar-
tificial light. Speaking generally, or-
chids of all kinds are suitable; sprigs
of heath and epicras are admirable.
Strange to say, the lovely mauvy flow-
ers of Justicia speciosa change to a
rich bright crimson under gaslight,
and some cinerarias of a mauvy cast,
especially if edged with white, come
out well. As arule beware of blues
and yellows of every shade, and of
the colors into which they enter
largely, as orange and purple, or your
best daylight work may be poor indeed
when placed beneath the treacherous
gaslight.

Systematic coloring is rarely satis-

—which, by the way, It is not likely

L | to be, because these contrivances do

not afford space for the developement
of anything like a pattern in colors—
must fail in the end, because it will
weary. Sometimes we see a group of
epergnes carefully colored in eircles
of red, white, and blue; with regular
dottings of green and fern fronds,
severely regular, to finish the edge
with. They make one dreary after
the first five minutes; they are llke
the bedding system reductio ad absur-
dum. Symmetry is desirable, but that
is possible with a certain happy ease
and elegance.

If sharp rings of color are all we
want, paper, calico, or any other cheap
or gaudy stuff will answer as well as
flowers; and, iu fact, a good Chinese
lantern with a ruslight in it would
please a tastefnl eye much more than
an epergne fllled with circles or di-
visions of two or three of the most
powerfully contrasted colors. Good
mixtures should be the aim, but there
must be symmetry in some sort, and
the colors must have the relief of a
sufficient amonnt of green. The in-
troduction of green in proper gquantity
and in proper form is a most impor-
tant matter. Bits of lycopodium and
maidenhalir fern are sure to be appro-
priate. Small leaves of many kinds
may be used with advantage. Varie-
gated leaves are frequently useful, but
we must beware of such as are coarse,
or which have a sepulchral air by gas-
light, as may happen with leaves of
begonia, cissus, amaranthus, cnd
coleus. Many of (he lighter kinds of
wild and garden grasses may be used
with great effect. We shall never
forget how Mrs. Cutbush once charm-
ed a thousand people at an exhibition
at Highgate by trimming the edge of
the topmost vase of a Marchian stand
with the vivid green of Isolepis gra-
cilis forming a fringe of fairy tassels
to a glorious assortment of leaves
and flowers. Nor shall we soon for-
get how Mrs. Saunders, at the flist
display of dinner decorations of Taun-
ton, achieved an artistic triumph by
preparing first a series of groups of
exceedingly rich flowers, and then
subduing and harmonizing their colors
by means of a green lace of fronds ef
Adiastum cuneatwmn gently laid over
them.

There is yet another matter of some
importance. It is that the flowors
are required to last some time; ifthey
fall to pieces before the feast be over,
it is matter for regret, and may be evi-
dence of defective work in the first
instance. The subject should 8o far
as possible be selected, not only for
their fitness as to form and color, but
as to capabilities of endurance. The
lovely and delicate Spirea Japonica,
which looks too frail for enduring the
heat of a dining-room for an hour,
will wear out the longest might and
still lJook fresh. The stoutest leaves
of caladium that can be found will
begin to look flaceid, perhaps actually
shrivel, in an hour or two in a dry at-
mosphere. . Perhaps as much depends
upon the mode of setting up the flow-
ers as upon their relative texture and
powers of erdurance. Those that
have been earefully cut with a knife
will last longer than those the stems
of which have been mangled by rude

factory; for even if good of its kind

finger-1pails, or even with scissors;

for crushed vessels cannot take upl
moisture so effectually as those that
have been cleanly severed. It is of
course desirable that all leaves and

| flowers should be somehow in contact

with water; yet, when fruits and
flowers are mingled in the same dish,
that is impogsible. Then thick-leaved !
or hard-leaved subjects should have |
the preference, as they can better en- |
dure the tax of evaporation than those |
of a papery or tissue texture. S‘ome-r:
thing may be done, however, to assist |
the fragile candidates. Take a frond

of maidenhair fern; dip it in water,

gently shake it, so that it appears dry,

and, whether placed with its stem in

water or not, it will last out twice as

long in a hot-room as a frond from
the very same plant that was not

80 dipped. There is no mystery in

the matter. There is a certain amount

of moisture, the result of the dipping,

entangled in the texture, especially

about the margins of the pinnules,

which assists to preserve in fresh-

ness; in this we have the explanation
of the fact. Generally speaking, dip-
ping is not necessary, but it is well to
bear in mind that, when our work is
likely to be severely tried, we have

this resource to aid it.

There are many mecre points that
might be dwelt upon, but we must be
content to mention only one, and that
is, that lowers which emit agreeable
odors, or that are guite destitute of
fragrance, are to be preferred to such
as offend the nostrils; but powerful
odors are scarcely to be desired, as,
for example, the fragrance of the comn-
mon white garden lily soon becomes
wearisome if close under the nose for
a couple of hours or so. Some odors
are agreeable to some persons and ob-
noxious to others. No one, we sup-
pose, could endure the putrid-meat-
like smell of stapelias; and fortu-
nately, though extiremely beautiful,
their purple and brown tints are quite
unfit for decorative purposes; but the
only chysanthemum is a fair example
of the debatable flower, which we
must use with caution, becaunse to
some it is agreeable and to others
otherwise-—Ladies’ Own Paper.

—_—
THE PREPARATION OF TEA.,

The definite effects sought from tea-
drinking over and above the mere
comfort given by the hot liquid are
produced by two ingredients of the
leaf—the alkaloid theine and the aro-
matic matter. The latter is what is
chiefly valued by the refined connois-
seur of tea; and accordingly he (or
she) makes tea by pouring perfectly
boiling water on a pretty large allow-
ance of leaf, drinking off the first in-
fusion and rejecting the rest. Made
in this manner tea is, no doubt, not
only a very pleasant beverage, but
also a most useful restorative; but,
unfortunately, so far from being cheap,
it is a costly beverage, and the poor
cannot afford to drink it.

The plan which they adopt ig that
of slow stewing, the teapot standing
for hours together upon the hob. The
result of this kind of cooking is that a
very high percentage of theine (and
also of the astringent substances
which are ruinous to fine flavor) is
extracted; and the tea, though poor

a refined taste would value, is, says

the Lancet, decidedly a potent physi-

ological agent.— Scribiner.
e

THE DESSERT.

—A Dutch Congressman remarked,
““Yen I vas elected, I thought I vould
find dem all Solomons down here; but
I found dere vas some as pick fools
here as I was mineself.”

—When N. P. Willis was asked to

profession a writer, and you cannot
expect a pump to give water from the
handle as well as from the mouth.”
—The last fashionable kink is pop-
corn parties. It is claimed that they
not only keep young men from another
kind of corned parties, but that they
are very suggestive of a question they
ought to pop.
¢t It is very difficult to live,” said a

poverty. ‘You must hushand your
time,” said a sage friend. *‘I'd rather
husband some of my danghters,” an-
swered the poor lady.

—A Clairvoyant trio, two women
and a man, have been traveling in the
South, pretending to cure epizootic
by the ‘laying on of the hands.”
They practiced on a mule in Kentucky
the other day, and the firm has since
dissolved.

—A little boy asked Dr. Burgess,
the preacher, if he would have a light.
‘“No, my child,” said the doctor, “1I
am one of the lights of the world.”
“I wish then,” replied the boy, *you
were hung at the end of our alley, for
it is a very dark one.”

—Visitor: —‘‘How long has your
master been away?” Irish footman:
‘“Well, sor, if he’d come home yister-
day, he’d been gone a week to-mor-
row; but if he doesn’t return till the
day afther, sure helll & beeu away
fortnight next Thursday.”

—A New Hampshire clergyman, who
was asked his price by a young man
whom he had just married, replied
that the law gave him $2. The youth
promptly handed him out fifty cents,
remarking: ¢ Well, that will make
up $2.50 for you,” and before the as-
tonished man could explain matters
he was off with his bride on his honey-
moon.

—*1 found it very inconvenient and
a great loss of time,” said Chateau-
briand, ** to dine before seven o'clock.
My wife wanted to dine at five o’clock,
and insisted upon that hour. After
many arguments and heated discus-
sions, we finally compromised upon
six o'clock—an hour very inconvenient
to us both. This is what they call do-
mestic concessions.”

—Mark Twain thus prescribes for
an aspirant for literary fame: ‘““Young
Author.” Yes, Agassiz does recom-
mend authors to eat fish, because the
phosphorus in it does make brains.
So far you are correct. But I cannot
help you to a decision about the
amount you need to eat—at least, not
with certainty. If the specimen you
send is about your fair usual average,
I should judge that perhaps a couple
of whales would be all that you would
want for the present. Not the largest

enough as regards any qualities which

kind, but simply good middling whales.

make a speech, he replied, I am by

widow with seven girls, all in genteel
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SUNSHINE FOR THE CONSUMPT-

IVE.

WA/ E have been told by some con-
d9~ gsumptives that one of the best
PréSeriptions we have made, has been
their removal from a north room to
the sunny south chamber. As we
write, two cases come to mind, strik-
ingly illustrative of the sun’s benign
influence. We had been attending, at
an orphan asylum, a girl about twelve
years old, who had been long ill of se-
vere typhoid fever. She was wholly
prostrated in mind and body, and
emaciated to the last degree. It was
plain that she was falling into that
depressed condition of all the powers
of life that so often precedes consump-
tion. Day after day we visited her,
but all recuperative power seemed
lost. Half dead and alive, the little
creature neither spoke nor moved,
and ate only on compulsion.

One day, on our way to visit her,
we felt that elastic thrill which the
warm sun imparts in the early cool
weather of spring. We involuntarily
leaped along, and were instantly struck
with the fact that *virtue had gone
out of us,” when we left behind us the
sunlight and warmth of the street,
and entered the northern chamber,
the dormitory of the poor orphan.
That inspiring influence the invalid
had never experienced in the slightest
degree, during the whole of her sick-
ness, ag owing to its peculiar situation,
not a ray of direct sunlight had ever
entered the chamber. We were
shocked, and for the first time consid-
ered the depth of her loss, and our
own remissness in regard to her. The
air of the room had been pure, the
ceilings of the infirmary were lofty,
the attendants had been faithful and
s;lguk;iolm. Nothing seemed lacking,
in fact, to restore health. Yet it did
wot come. On the contrary, there
seemed a constant downward ten-
dency. ‘A sun-bath in the warm
rays of this delicious spring day is
what this girl needs,” we instantly
said to the sister superior.

This lady gladly consented to the
change, and placed the little patient
in another room having a southern
aspect, and consequently fllled with
sunlight. The invalid immediately
recognized the change, and asked, in
her weak way, to have the curtains
raised, so as to let in the full blaze
of the light. Soon she wanted to sit
up, and directed that the easy chair,
in which she was propped, should be
80 placed as to allow her whole body
below her face to be exposed to the
direct rays of the sun. It was the
natural tendency of disease, seeking
for all life-renovating influences. And
we have never met with so marked or
so rapid improvement as immediately
began in the body and mind of the
girl. Appetite and strength inereased
daily, and with them burst forth again
all the joyousness of the child’s heart.

Another analogous case, which, al-
though we do not demonstrate by it

the influence of the sun alone, we can-
not forbear to name, because by such
examples we impress perhaps on the
minds of our readers the real prinei-
ples underlying the whole question.
A lady aged about thirty, resident in
the northern part of New England,
consulted us for undoubted tuberenlar
disease of the lungs. Her house was
well situated, and on the other side
towards the south was a small piazza
resting on stone steps, which was
raised two or three feet above the
ground. The winter was approaching
and rules were to be given. Having
full faith in these divine influences of
pure air and sunlight, we directed
that she should sit on this piazza
evey day during the winter, unless it
were too stormy. It was so arranged
as to shut out the cool air on both
sides, and to admit the full blaze of
sunlight in front. Here according to
our directions, she used to sit, wrap-
ped in furs, reading or writing for
several hours each day during the
following winter, and with most ex-
cellent results.

She was directed frequently to make
deep inspirations, in order to fill the
lungs with pure air. She was never
chilled, because the sun’s rays and
her warm clothing prevented it. She
never ‘‘took cold” there. On the
contrary, the balmy influences exerted
upon her by her daily sun and air bath
were so grateful, her breathing be-
came so much easier after each of
them, that, whenever a storm came,
and prevented the resort to the piazza,
the invalid suffered in consequence
thereof. Whether these remarks will
prove to our readers that want of sun-
light may be reckoned among the
causes of comsumption may well be
doubted, but we trust that, at least,
they will convince some sceptic that
sunlight has a potent influence in
raising the human body from various
weaknesses, that sometimes are the
precursors of a fatal phthisis.—Atlan-
tic Monthly.

e - —

S¥YMPTOMS OF SUNSTROKE.

The symptoms ol sunstroke are at
once uniform and diverse—uniform in
their general outline, and diverse in
their especial details. In the ordinary
form—that which may be spoken of as
the cerebro spinal variety—after more
or less distinet warnings, in the shape
of such premonitory symptoms as
headache, disordered vision, intense
weariness, ete., the subject becomes
unconscious, sometimes snddenly,
sometimes more gradually. The labor-
er will fall senseless in the street; in
the hospital the comrades of a sick man
will have their attention attracted by
his heavy breathing, only to find that
natural sleep Las passed by insensible
degrees into fatal coma or stupor.
With this insensibility there is always
associated intense heat of the skin. To
the hand the surface feels intensely
hot; nor is the sensation a deceptive
one—the heat of the body exceeds
that attained in almost any other af-
fection. A thermometer placed in the
armpit, instead of indicating 98° Far-
enheit, the temperature of health,
rises generally to 109° in some cases
even fo 113°. From the peculiar pun-
gency of this heaf the technical term

calor mordax, or biting heat, has been
applied to it.

The surface may or may not be pale :
very often it is dusty, with a livid,
purplish hue. The eyes are sometimes
wild and restless, sometimes fixed and
glaring, sometimes dull, with the
leaden hue of approaching death.
The pupils at first are generally con-
tracted; in the latter stages they are
often widely dilated. With these
symptoms of intense fever are others
betokening mnervous disturbance. In
some cases these are of a nature of
paralysis, the patient lying apparently
in the deepest sleep, not a muscle
moving, not a limb raised, not an eye-
lid quivering. In other ecases this
peaceful, though deadly calm, is re-
placed by a wild tempest—raging de-
lirtam, wild screams, as though of
intensest agony or uncontrollable pas-
sion, furious convulsions, following
one another like the rapid discharges
of a galvanie battery, throwing the
body in all directions, twisting it in
every conceivable shape, the counte-
nance mocking the derisive laughing
of the maniac, or knotting into an ex-
pression of agony. In another and
perhaps more common class of cases
the unconscious patient is simply rest-
less, muttering incoherent words,
tossing about on the bed, showing,
perhaps, also signs of local paralysis.

Whatever be the form of the attack,
generally as the minutes pass the
symptoms are intensified; the quick
pulse of the first onset becomes more
and more feeble, the labored breath-
ing noisy and stertorous, the surface
darker and darker as respiration fails
and death at lastis brought about by
asphyxia, or sometimes by the almost
consentaneous fading away of respi-
ration and circulation.

The one great symptom—the center
of the group in all forms of the dis-
ease —is the high temperature. If
the skin be cool, the case is not sun-
stroke. After death the high temper-
ature continues, and is said sometimes
even to rise higher. Decomposition
follows with exceeding rapidity. On
post mortem examination the only ap-
pearances of striking importance are
a condition of blood similar to that
seen in low fevers, a rigid, contracted
state of the heart, in which it feels
like wood and a great tendeney tow-
ards the rapid but transient develope-
ment of that peculiar stiffening which
sometimes after death takes possession
of the muscular tissues.

Whatever is to be done in this dis-
ease must be done quickly. Clinical
as well as experimental observation
enforces this doctrine. There should
in such cases be no waiting for the
doctor. The remedy is so simple,
the death so imminent, that the good
Samaritan passing by should save his
brother. The good Samaritan must,
however, have a cool head to be useful.
Not every man that falls unconscious
on a hot day has sunstroke. There is,
fortunately, one eriterion so easy of
application that any one can use it.
Go at once to the fallen man, open his
shirt bosom, and lay the hand upon
the chest; 'if the skin be cool, you
may rest assured that, whatever may
be the trouble, it is not sunstroke. If,
on the contrary, the skin be burning
hot, the case is sunstroke, and no

time should be lost. The - patient

s

must be carried to the nearest pump
or hydrant, stripped to the waist, and
bucketful after bucketful of cold water
bedashed over him, until consciousness
begins to return, or the intense heat
of the surface decidedly abates.—Lip-
pincott’s Magazine.
—_——

CARBOLIC ACID AS A DISIN-
FECTANT,

A correspondent writes to the Phil-
adelphia Ledger that the use of car-
bolic acid as a disinfectant and cura-
tive agent in small pox and other con-
tagious diseases should be universally
known. Dr. Burgess, of San Fran-
cisco, says, in the Boston Journal of
Chemistry, “in the late fearful epi-
demic of small-pox I have tested the
disinfectant and prophylatic power of
carbolic acid in a way that leaves no
doubt in my mind of its superior merit.
Indeed, during the latter part of the
course of the epidemie, I trusted to it
exclusively. In thirty-six instances
of its exclusive use, the disease spread
in but one, and that was in a family
of very filthy habits, where cleanliness
and proper nursing were unattainable.”

Carbolic acid in a fluid form is a

cheap article. To disinfect an apart-
ment two or three teaspoonfuls may
be put in a small bucket of water, and
scattered about with a whisk broom.
Or the same, or even smaller quantity,
may be placed in a dish and mixed
with sand. The evaporation from
this will disinfect the air. If the air
should become too strongly charged,
the evaporation may be checked by
covering the dish more or less, as re-
quired. This atmosphere, containing
carbolic acid, is healthy, and soon
becomes quite agreeable, especially
when associated with its power as a
destroyer of infection.
The bed clothes, blankets, ete., and
clothes worn by persons having the
disease, or coming in contact with
such, may be washed with soap now
mauufactured containing carbolic acid.
Or common soap may be used, with
twoor three teaspoonfuls of carbolic
acid added to the suds. Thus may
complete disinfection be produced in
bed clothes or body clothes of patients
subjected to small-pox or any other
infectious disease.

----- — e

THE PHILOSOPHY OF ILL
HEALTH,

Sickness is very largely the want of

will. Everything is brain. There is
thought and feeling, not only, but will ;
and will includes in it more than men-
ta? philosophers think. It acts uni-
versally, now as upon the mind, and
then just as much upon the body. It
is another name for life force. Men
in whom this life or will-power is
great, resist disease, and combat when
attacked. To array a man’s mind and
will against his sickness is the supreme
art of medicine.
Inspire in men courage and purpose,
and the mimnd will cast out disease.
‘“Nothing ails her. It is only imagin-
ation,” says the nurse *“only” the im-
agination? That is enough. Better
sufler in bone and muscle than in the
imagination. If the body is sick the
mind can’t cure it; but if the mind it-
self is sick, what can cure that ?— Nor-
wood.

|
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|
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OUR HIDDEN LIFE,

There are thoughts that round us hover

Which the world can never know;
Smling faces often cover

Uuseen springs of eare and woe.
There are holy, deep emotions

Which no language can repress,—
There are silent, lonely feelings

That the tongue will not confess.
In the still house of the spirit,

Hermit-like, they always dwell,
And its region they inherit,

As the monk his gioomy cell.

Men may scan each look and feature,
Watch the smiles that come and go,—
Catch the varying expressions
I'hat the eyes, unconscious, show;—
They may think these changing symbols
All our hidden life reveal,
And that by them they discover
What the soul would fain conceal.

These are but the simple bidding
Of the volumes of the heart,—
None, save He who formed and made it,
May its seal’d clasp tear apart.
On its many-color’d pages
Deeper views of life appear,
Pictures of our friends departed
Are engraven deep and clear.

Though the mind can read its legends,
Scan its pure leaves o'er and o’er,
Yet the lips may never utter
Aught of its mysterious lore.
In the midnight, in the noonday,
*Mid the scenes of peace and strife,
Every moment leaves its record
Ot this secret, lidden lire,
—_—
CONVERSATIONAL POWERS OF
AUTHORS.

LHE late Williamn Hazlitt, a man
gifted with great powers of obser-
vation and expression, was of opinion
that actors and authors were not fitted,
generally speaking, to shine in con-
versation. ‘‘ Authors ought to be read,
and not heard;” and as to actors, they
could not speak tragedies in the draw-
ing-room, and their wit was likely to
be comedy and farce at a second hand.
The biography of men of letters; in a
great measure, contirms the opinion;
some of the greatest names in English
and French literature, men who have
filled books with an eloquence and
truth that defy oblivion, were mutes
before their fellow-men.

They had golden ingots, which, in
the privacy of home, they could con-
vert into coin bearing impress that
would insure universal currency; but
they could not, on the spur ol the
moment, produce the farthings current
in the market place. Descartes, the
famounus mathematician and philospher;
Tafontaine, celebrated for his witty
fables; and Buffon, the great natur-
alist, were all singularly deficient in
the powers of conversation. Har-
montel, the novelist, was so dull in
society, that his friend said to him,
after an interview, ‘1 must go and
read his tales, to recompense myself,
for the weariness of hearing him.”

As to Corneille, the greatest dram-
atist of France, he was completely
lost in society—so absent and embar-
rassed that he wrote of himself a witty
couplet, importing that her was never
intelligible but through the mouth of

play of words in conversation which,
while it sparkles, dies; for Charles 11,

with the humor of Hudibras that he
caused himself to be introduced, in
the character of a private gentleman
to Butler, its author. The witty king
found the anthor a very dull compan-
ion, and was of the opinion with many
others, that so stupid a fellow could
never have written so clever a book,

Addison, whose classic elegance of
style has long bheen considered the
nest model for young writers, was
shy and absent in society, preserving
even before a single stranger, stiff
and dignified silence. He was accus-
tomed to say that there could be no
real conversation but between two
persons, friends; and that it was
then thinking aloud. Steele, Swift,
Pope and Congreve—men possessing
literary and conversational powers of
the highest order—allowed him to
have been a delightful companion
among intimates; and Young writes
of him that ‘“he was rather mute in
society on some occasions, but when
he began to be company he was full
of vivacity, and went on in a noble
strain of thought and language so as
to chain the attention of every one to
haim.” Goldsmith, on the contrary,
s deseribed by his contemporary wri-
ters, appeared to have no spark of
that genius which shone forth so
brightly in his works. His address
was awkward, his manner uncouth,
his language unpolished ; he hesitated
in speaking, and was always unhappy
if the conversation did not turn upon
himself. Dr. Johnson spoke of him
as an inspired idiot; yet the great
essayist, though delivering oracles to
those around him in pompous phrases
which huve been happily described
as spoken in the Johnsonese tongmne,
was not entitled to he called a-good
converser.

Nearer to onr own time, we have
had many authors whose faculty told
twice. Sheridan and Theodore Hook
were fellows of infinite jest; they
could set a ‘“‘table in a roar,” and fill
pages with pathos and wit of such a
gquality that it makes their survivors
think ‘“we could have spared better
men.”

Burns wag famous for his colloquial
powers; and Galt is reported to have
been as skillful as the story-tellers of
the East in fixing the attention of his
anditors on his prolonged narrations.

Coleridge was in the habit of pour-
ing forth brilliant, unbroken mono-
logues of two or three hours’ daration,
to listeners so enchanted that, like
Adam, whose ears were filled with
the eloquence of an archangel, they
forgot all ‘‘places, all seasons and
their change;” but this was not all
conversation, and few might venture
to emulate the ““old man eloquent”
with hopes of equal success.

Washington Irving, in the account
he has given of his visit to Abbotsford,
says of Sir Walter Scott that his con-
versation was frank, healthy, pictu-
resque and dramatic. He never talked
for effect or display, but from the
flow of his spirits, the stores of his

memory, and the vigor of his imagi-

the wittiest monarch that ever sat on|
the English throne, was so charmed |

another. Wit on paper seems to be |nation. He was as good a listener
something wholly different from that

talker ;
others

S A
that
might be their rank and pretentions,
and was quick to testify his percept-
ion of any pointin their discourse. No
one’s concerns, no one’s thoughts and

appreciated everything

said, however humble

opinions, no one’s tastes and pleas-
ures, seemed beneath him. Ile made
himself so thoroughly the companion
of those with whom he happened to be,
that they forgot, for a time, his su-
periority, and they only recollected
and wondered, when it was all over,
that it was Scott with whom they had
been on such familiar terms, in whose
society they had felt so perfectly at
ease.— Chambers’ Journal.
B s
A MAN WHO KNEW ONE HUN-
DRED AND FOURTEEN LAN-
GUAGES.

Giuseppe Mezzotanti was, withont
doubt, the greatest master of
guages that ever lived. He was born
in Bologna in the year 1774, and his
father, a carpenter, destined him for
the same calling.

an-

He worked at a bench standing
within hearing of the recitations of
some boys in Greek and Latin, and
without knowing the Greek alphabet,
or even looking into a Greek or Latin
book, he picked np by ear a consider-
able knowledge of both langunages,
thaes discoveriong to himself and oth-

ers his wonderful aptitude for lin-
guistic studies, and attracted the

notice of a priest, who arranged tor
bis education. In college he mastered
Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Spanish, Ger-
man, French, Swedish, Arabic, Cop-
tic, and at the age of twenty-three
was appointed Professor of Arabie in
the University of Bologna.

During the Napoleonic wars he was
a constant visitor to the hospitals,
whither he went mainly for the pur-
pose of learning the different langna-
ges spoken by the prisoners there,
among whom he found Russians, Bo-
hemians, Wallachs, Servians, Hunga-
rians, Croats and Poles, and from
them he learned to talk fluently all of
their languages.

Later in life he went to Rome, first
as a keeper of the library of the Vat-
ican, and afterwards as a cardinal.
Here he coutinued his linguistic stud-
Sanscrit,

ies, mastering Persian,
Georgian, Welch, Irish, Lappish, Ar-
menian, Chinese and a
other tongues, and when he died, in
1749, he could speak correctly and
fiuently one hundred and fourteen
different languages. The most aston-
ishing part of the matter, however,
was that he not only spoke these lan-
guages correctly, but he knew per-
fectly their idioms, and was even fa-
miliar with the little local
variations in each.

dialectic

Lord Byron, astonished at his per-
fect mastery of good English, tested
him with Lnglish slang, and found
the Italian priest more than a match
for himself even in that, whereupon
him a
langnages, a Briarens of parts of
speech, and a walking polyglot.?? An-
other of his admirers thought that if
he had been at Babel he might have
acted as interpreter for the confused
host without any kind of difficulty.

he pronounced “monster of

number of

THE REVIEWER.

WoMAN IN AMERICAN SocrEry. By Abba
Goold Woolson. 8 vo. pp. 27 BoEton :
Roberts Brothers, publishers.

This charming little volume comprises a
ring as only a woman
5 of woman’s life as
maiure age.

series of pap
can, the suce

girlhood to

from

ghe passe
Without being querulons, our author, ag might
be expected, finds much to eriticise, and little
to commend in the preseut system of * bring-
ing up” the Luture wives and mothers of the
iand, and though some of her exceptions may
seem to be taken a little more geverely than
the nature of the case demands, the candid
reader will be ready to adopt the rentiment,
i’ not the languawe, of the opening sentence:
**One must always regret that law of growth
which renders it necessary that kittens showio
spoil into demure cats, and bright, joyour
school-girls develop into the spiritless
talized beir denominated young ladics.”
To give our read

CYys

a more definite idea ot
the richness of 1l past in store for them
here, we add the *bill of fare,” premising
that every conrse sparkles with that fresh-
! and originality that have made the writ-

ings of “A.G. W.” lamous amoug women.
The Bcehool-Girl; After Graduation; Orna-
mental Young Ladies ; The Accomplishments ;
Getting Married ; The Better Way; We

The Feminine Mania for Clothes; S
comforts; Evening Partics; Beauty as a
Iower; Charitable Fairs; Summer
A Sojonrn in Aready; Our Farmer’s Wi -
3 4 'nrsuit; The Physical Edu-
irls; The Retorms needed in
Grandmeoth The Queen

Resorts

Invalidism &
cation of
Dress;
of Home.

} Houses;

OF GEORGE ELLIOT. 12
Roberts B:others,

WIT AND WiIiSDOM
mo. pp. 260. Boston:
publisher:
A volume of this

est selections from the w

ze containing the choic-

itings of George
iot musl of necessily-be a “fenst of rea
and such we have indeed found this
litile work to be. The enterpriring publishers
have collated the wise and witty sayings ot the

son,”

above author in paragraphs of from one lo
fift 12, being selections from Scenes from
Clerical Life, Adam Bede, The Mill on the
Flosg, Silas Marner, Romola, Felix Holt, and
Middlemarch, them in one
hoice book.

and embodied
A table oi contents gives the
names of the different characters who figure
and n bers guide us in
determining whick ol the aclers are made
to utter these exj i s well as her own
moralizings. There is also an index, which
gives the gist of each quotation, and the page

in the above stories,

on which it may be found.

For-
Price

FROM OLYM TO HAaDES. By Mrs.
rester. Boston: Loring, publisher.

a novel of more than ordinary in-
terest, and any reader, who loves a good
novel, a story well told, and one that devel-

opes human nature tairiy, will be well ente:-
tained by this book. .

THE SUNDAY MAGAZINE for
ceived. The contents of
Crooked Plac 3
hopes, by E

July is re-
this number are

ruggies and
ward € withor of Oceun-
pations of & Retired Life, ete.; Part I11; Mil-
licent’s Romance, and what it was made of.
The Future oi the Working Classes, by W.
G. Blaikie. D. D.; V; labor without sorrow.
Customs and Curiositi of Madags r
Andrew Davidson, F.
and physician to the gueen of Mad
Part II. The
by J. 8. Howson, D. D., Dean of Chester.
The Silent Hour, by the Rev. Henry Downton,
M. A. Dean Alford, by H. A. Page. Prac-
ticing the Anthem. by Ada Cambridge. In
Some Glimpses of Life at
a Great by the author of Papers for
Thoughtful Girls, ete.: Part II; Battisia di
Rorgi. Thine is the Power, by Frances Rid-
ley Havergal. Arsociation of Comets and
Star-Showers, by the Rev. Jogiah Crampton;
I'art 11. Silence, by the author of Patsy’s
first glimpse of Heaven. Against the Stream;
a story of an heroic age in England; by the
anthor of The Cotta Family;
Chapters XXVI.-XXTX. The Editor’s Room.
For sale by all booksellers and periodical
dealers. Terms: yearly subseription, $2.75;
gingle number, 25 cents; specimen number
mailed, postage paid, fo any address on re-
ceipt of 20 cents. J. B. Lippincott & Co.,
publishers, Philadelphia.

Guiding of God’s Prov

teformat imes;

Schonberg -

THE SCIENCE OF HEATH for Augnstis an
| excellent number; opening with an illus-
trated article on the Care of the Feet; The
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UNCLE JOE,
BY ALICE CAREY.

1 have in memory a little story,
That few indeed would rhyme about but me:
"Tis not of love, nor fame, nor yet of glory,
Althougha little colored with the three—
In very truth, I think as much, perchance,
As most tales disembodied from romance.

Joe lived about the village, and was neighbor

To every one who had hard work to de:
If he possessed a genius *twas for labor,

Most people thought, but there was one oy two
Who sometimes said, when he arose to go,

‘* Gome in again and see us, Uncle Jo!”

The ** Uncle’ was a courtesy they gave—
And felt they could afford to give him;

Just as the master makes of some good slave
An Aunt Jemima, or an Uncle Jim;

And of this dubious kindness Jo was glad—
Poor fellow it was all he ever had |

A mile or so away, he had a brother—
A rich, proud man that people didn’t hire;
But Jo had neither sister, wife nor mother,
Aud baked his corn-cake at his cabin-fire
After the day’s work hard for you and me,
But he was never tired, how could he be?

They called him dull, but he had eyes of guickness
For everybody he could befriend;

Said one and all: “How kind he is in sickness,”
But there, of course his goodness had an end
Another praise there was might have been given,

For one or more days out of seven,

‘With his old pickaxe swung across his shoulder
And down-cast eyes, and slow and sober tread—

He sought the place of graves, and each beholder
Wondered and asked some other who was dead;

But when he had digged all day, nobody thought—
That he had done a whit mere than he ought.

At last ome winter when the sunbeams slanted
Faintly and cold across the churchyard snow,

The bell tolled out—alas! a grave was wanted,
And all leoked anxiously for Uncle Joe;

His spade stood there against his own roof-tree,
There was his pickaxe, too, but where was he?

They called and called again, but no replying;
Smooth at the window, and about the door

The snow in cold and heavy drifts was lying—
He didn’t need the daylight any more.

One shook him roughly and another said:
¢ As true as preaching, Uncle Joe is dead |

And when they had wrapped him in the linen, fairer
And finer, too, than he had worn till then,
They found a picture—haply of the sharar
Of sunny hope sometimes; or where or when
They did not eare to know, but closed his ayes
And placed it.in the coffin where he lies!

None wrote his epitaph, nor saw the beauty
Of the pure love that reached into the grave,
Nor how in unobtrusive ways of duty
He kept, despite the dark; but men less brave
Have left great names, while not a willow bends
Above his dust—poor Jo, he had no friends!
—

A CHAPTER ON MOVING,

BY AUNT LEISURELY.

R Nt e
gMY DEAR NEICE ZILLAH:—
Hearing you intended moving
soon, and having a desire to lend a
helping hand, but distance preventing,
I thought I would jot down a few
items of my experience in that line,
as I knew you would not think it ego-
tism in your little Aunt, but a con-
seientious desire to help in any way I
can, the child of my own sister.

It has always been my theory, that
with anything like system and fore-
thought, the old adage of ‘‘three re-
moves béing as bad as a flre,” need,
except in rare cases, never be verified ;
but the trouble is, the majority of
persons do not commence in time, and

| weariness, and consequently low spir-

its, if not downright ill-humor.

A removal can be made one of the
most disagreeable episodes in one’s
life, but by managing rightly, and
above all, laying in a good stock of
cheerfulness and good humor, it not
only loses most of its discomfort,
but may be in after years to one’s self
and family a retrospect of positive en-
joyment. Even when aperson by force
of circumstances is compelled to leave
a place they like, and go to one they
dislike, they need not make the transit
80 unmitigatedly wretched, as I have
known some persons to do; for the
sake of the little ones, when pleasure
is so dependent on a parent’s mood,
and whose little active minds delight
in the excitement of moving, keep
tranquil, and do not let them have
cause to remember its discomforts to
the latest day of their existence.

Like yours, you know our removal
was a first experience. 1 had often
seen my neighbors flit from one habi-
tation to another, and heard their
groans over the confusion and trouble,
and to profit by the mistakes of
friends, I consider one of the many
unselfish uses we can make of them.

Aside from the natural feeling of
sorrow in leaving the old homestead,
I felt an almost childish pleasure in
thought of a change; even if my sur-
roundings are not quite so agreeable,
I argued to myself, it will still be the
change I have so long sighed for se-
cretly. 1 say secretly, for it is not a
creditable thing in the eyes of your
neighbors, nor one calculated to en-
hance you in their good opinion to
have you show anxiety to leave them,
it wounds their self-love, and places
them at a disadvantage; and though
my conscience condemmed me, that I
was so wiling to leave the tried
friends of my lifetime, I could not
but be pleased to go. As for the chil-
dren they were delighted with the
idea of moving, no matter what des-
tination was in prospect, any place
would be Eldorado to them, provid-
ing the transit could be made in wag-
ons, and they seated on the load. 1
knew none but the two boys could go
in that way, but I let Lizzie carry on
ner little six year old plans with the
rest, knowing when the time arrived,
she could be easily persuaded, by
some new pleasure to go in the car-
riage with her papa and me; and in
the meantime why deprive her of the
pleasure of anticipation, which counts
so much in the sum of our happiness?

As was your grandmother’s plan, I
always kept the house cleared of old
clothes, by piecing them in balls for a
carpet, so that nuisance was rid off]
and in place of them, was a roll of
new, bright rag carpet, that I conclu-
ded not to cut, but to fit to the dining-
room of my new home. We moved
in April, and through the winter, all
the rags and paper were colleeted to
be sent off and sold, all rubbish that
we did not need (and what garret is
there that doesn’t colleet it?) was
burnt or carried off where it would
molest no one, and three weeks before
the time I had the carpet taken off the
parlor which was the largest room in
the house, and every box we had on
the place taken in; all the quilts,
blankets, sheets and pillow slips that

when the day comes all is turmoil,

were not in use, were next brought

in, and the looking glasses and pict-
ures were each wrapped in an article
of bedclothing and placed in the boxes
that suited them best, the large waiter
was slipped down in one end of the
box, and two oil-cloth table covers
spread over all, (thus carrying them
without creasing), and the lids nailed
on securely.

Next the empty flour barrels were
in demand, and all the table ware,
pans ete., that would not be needed
until settled were wrapped in clean
underclothes and packed securely in
them and headed up. Next the bu-
reaus were brought down and all the
glass-ware, mantle ornaments, and
nick-nacks were wrapped separately
in wearing apparel, rugs, table covers,
tidies ete., thus saving the litter of
paper or straw besides not being en-
cumbered with anything but what
would be needed; any little cavities
where wedges were needed were filled
with our common books, the choice
ones were wrapped separately and
packed in a box by themselves. The
drawers were locked, and the carpet
from up stairs wrapped around them,
and so much was done.

As you are aware, it is customary
in this neighborhood to clean a house
before leaving it ; we could for so short
a time manage to live comfortably in
a small compass. 1 do not keep any
help, so I seized on the available re-
sources I had in the shape of my
three children and fine help they were,
and many a step they saved me. We
commenced at the garret, all the
things were taken to the packing
room, and we finished it in one day.

We had a lime barrel sunk in one
corner of our cellar, and kept lime in
it all ready for use the year round.
I often wonder that housekeepers as a
rule for such a great convenience, do
not take the trifling trouble to have a
hole dug and a strong wooden hooped
barrel put in, thus saving the trouble
every spring of either swelling up the
old barrel, or what is more common
having to get a new one for their lime :
mine had been in use ten years and
with attention bids fair to last ten
more as the lime preserves the barrel
and the dampness keeps it whole and
tight. As the weather was cool, the
boys 1moved a little bedroom stove
we had from one room to another as
we required in our house cleaning op-
erations, and we found a comfortable
little fire was a great assistance. We
white washed and cleaned every room
thoroughly, resting when tired and
taking the whole matter leisurely.
The carpets were put back on the two
bed rooms we would still need, thus
keeping the floors clean and saving
more scrubbing. 1 followed the same
plan with the first floor and finished
cleaning a week before moving day.

One large packing box, with hinges
and lock, I had kept bed clothes in,
I used for the eatables, as they did
and by rights should form an import-
ant feature in the moving. I designed
that my precious box, the dining table
and cook stove should go in the flrst
wagon. Two days before the flitty
I baked a ham by a process of my
own, which is to say the least of it
delicious, (if you wish to have my
recipe let me know and I will inform

you in my next epistle) roasted poul-
try, made pies, potato custards, and

tarts, bread, rusk biscuits and cake,
and set them in the ever capacious
parlor, covered with a clean cloth.
When I packed up my fruit cans, I re-
served three half gallon ones in which
I intended putting cranberry sauce,
cold slaw, and lima beans, all ready
for the table; the coffee was ground
and put by the rest, also tea, a bottle
or cream, sugar, and every thing that
would be mneedful for a dinner for
nearly a dozen bersons, was packed
in that box, and the dinner (:oﬁld not
help being a sucecess, and with very
little trouble. My beloved pot plants
I let stand until almost the last and
were put, pots and all into woodboxes
without lids, and went safely as did
everything else, not an article was
broken or lost. The piano was packed
in its box, the sewing machine locked
and a strip of carpet wrapped round
the table and box. And when all the
wagons had gone we still had time
for a farewell chat and good-bye with
the friends who called, and who would
have cheerfully assisted us had it been
necessary.

As I surmised, Lizzie was perfectly
willing to resign her seat on the wag-
on, in consideration of being en-
trusted with the canary in its cage.
We were amused at the air of respon-
sibility on her features as if, like
Atlas, the world rested on her plump
little shoulders. In an hour after our
arrival to our new quarters, we sat
downto a late, but comfortable dinner.
I have no doubt many brisk house-
keepers would raise their hands in
dismay at the shiftlessness of the pro-
ceeding, but truth bids me confess,
that I put in almost as much time fix-
ing up my new home as I did getting
detached from the old one, but as
the old lady said when she called upon
a neighbor to apologise for not invit-
ing her to a party, ““if I had it to do
again I would do just exactly as I
did.”

~-9-
HINTS AND AIDS TO HOUSE-
KEEPERS.

BY PATIENCE POPULAR.

The tasks of housekeepers

doring’
the last sickly months of summer, are
often more burdensome than at any
other time of the year.
many things which demand constant

There are so

attention and which cannot be suf-
fered to go without that attention,
that in many homes, especially where
there are large families, the work
seems to be constantly crowding the
workers and demanding greater atten-
tion. Besides the constant succession
of fruits which occur in summer and
which must be immediately attended
to, by preserving, canning etc., those
that come first usually being of a
better quality than those that ripen at
the latter part of the season of its
kind; the health of the family seems
also to demand more time and atten-
tion than at any other part of the
year.

The frequent bathing of the whole
bodies, of both children and adults,
is necessary to good health. The
frequency of inflammations of the
stomach and bowels as well as many
other diseases of these organs should
teach us to use the necessary means
of preventing the occurrence of these

diseases as far as lies in our power.
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[n order to do this the stomach
should be kept perfectly sweet. Those
who are troubled with sourness of the
stomach should use soda before and
after each meal. If soda be not at
hand use the common article of sale-
ratus, though soda is better. Severe
cases of dysentery have been perfectly
cured in a few days by the use of sale-
ratus alone, no change having been
made in the diet. In those cases a
teaspoonful was put in an ordinary
coffee cup which was filled nearly full
of water. When dissolved the patient
drank two or three spoonfuls before
eating, another one just after the
meal, then one each hour during the
day and night. It can be given to
children in any kind of drink in which
they will take it and is far less harm-
less than the astringents usually dealt
out by physiecians in such cases.

Those whose stomachs are kept
sweet will not be troubled with dia-
rheas ete., unless caused by overload-
ing it which should be especially
guarded against. Great care should
be exercised in the selections of the
diet during the warm months. Gra-
ham bread, rice, and the frequent use
of the farinas, any one or all of them
will add to the general health of the
family. The frequent changing and
well airing of all the underclothing,
as well as perfect cleanliness is con-
dusive of good health without which,
to thousands life is a burden.

A mistake is made by many, in the
use of soda as a preventive of sour
stomachs, they never imagine that it
requires as much to sweeten the mass
in the stomach as it would to sweeten
the same amount in any other recepta-
cle. Thus they use too little and then
blame the soda for injuring the stom-
ach little knowing how much strength
the poor, abused stomach would gain
by being kept perfectly sweet, for but
a single week.

In many cases of sickness espec-
ially in warm weather the housekeeper
is troubled with an insufficiency of
changes of clothing for the patient.
In most families, even in the poorer
classes this may be avoided and a
plentiful supply kept constantly on
hand with but little trouble and little
or no expense. Let the housekeeper
when looking over the clothing for
the family, select those garments that
have been worn until they need alittle
mending, such as skirts, chemise,
nightdresses etc., have them neatly
mended and laid away in some drawer,
box or trunk kept for the purpose.
These half new garments are soft
and easily cleaned and mmch more
suitable for sickness than new or
nearly new ones which are often so
stained by medicine, liniment, etc.,
as to be unfit to be worn when in
health. Three or four of each of these
kinds of under garments lain away
and kept for this purpose often ren-
ders invaluable service in families
where there is much sickness. Where
there are children who are sickly,
two’ sizes of garments may be kept.
A wide hem may be turned up, tucks
run in the sleeves and they be made
small enough for the little ones, with
but few moments of labor.

0Old linen handkerchiefs, such as
may have had a little place or two
darned in them are usually much bet-
ter liked by the sick than new ones,

and if stained no expense is occured.
A dozen or two such ones laid aside
and kept will always be found nseful.
All old white garments that are no
longerto be worn should be thoroughly
cleaned, and then carefully ripped in
pieces, the better portions should be
torn off and saved to be used as ban-
dages, wrappings for sores, and in
any other ways in which such cloths
are necded in a sickroom. Thus all
ordinary families may be always, in a
measure prepared for the illnesses
that in this age seldom fail to come.

In some vicinities we saw small
kegs with pounders much like those
used in some families for pounding
clothes in barrels, prepared and kept
for the purpose of mashing berries,
currants and other small fruits from
which jams, jellies, etc., are to be
made. They were cheap and unseful.
Jam made from berries that have been
thoroughly pounded are much nicer
than that im which the berries are
used whole.

To make blackberry jam, weigh the
berries and pound them thoroughly,
stew until thick enough for a stiff
jam, then add four pounds of sugar
for every five pounds of berries.
Boil until when cold it can be cut
in slices with a knife. Pour in jars
and cut white paper to cover as for
jellies, tie up and set away in a cool
dry place. It must be stirred con-
stantly while cooking. This jam will
keep for years. When wanted for use
cut out, some add water and stir for a
few minutes.

A very pleasant sauce to be eaten
with meats, or for those who d¢ not
eat meats, with a dinner of vegetables,
is made of tomatoes as follows. Iare
tnd slice off the ripe tomatoes until
you have two gallons, stew . until
nearly the consistency of jam, add
one quart of good vinegar, four
pounds of sugar, one-fourth pound
of elnnamon bark, unground and one
ounce of cloves. Boil twenty minutes
stirring constantly and can for use.
For those who do not like tomatoes,
a sauce equally as good, may be made
of ripe currants using the same pro-
portions and cooking in the same way.

—_—
LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

Drar HouseHoLD; —1I have been
thinking about you this afternoon,
and as we always like to write to our

dear friends, and as you are one of

mine, I must not slight you of course.
I have only been acquainted with youn
a few years, friend HousenoLp, but I
find your acquaintance *‘ wears,” which
cannot be said of all of one’s acquaint-
ances; now you seem just like an old
friend, tried and true, and you are al-
ways a very welcome visitor to me
dear HOUSEHOLD.

I have been thinking too of ¢ Marah™
and I wish I could tell her how much
I sympathize with her and pity her.
For of all the evils in life, domestic
discord is one of the greatest; one
under which the heart bleeds most;
and it has truly been said that ‘‘want
of sympathy always prevents or ban-
ishes affection.” And I want ycu to
say to the girls of your HoUSEHOLD
band, dear HousgHoLD that marriage
is the last subject with which a mai-
den should trifle. If she thinks of it
at all, it should be with holy, and

subdued feelings; on no account
should she seek to attract attention,
on no account should she feel anxious
for the duties and responsibilities of
wedded life. But if sought by one
whose principles she can approve and
with whose heart her own ecan beat
responsively, then she should, with a
calm, deep woman’s trust, give her-
self to him, and seek to become one
with him. Only in such a unison can
she hope to be blest.

To desire any other is folly. And
oh, let any woman pause before she
decides the question whether a lover
as a husband will come up to her
plane or she eventually desend to his.
And above all, with Grace Aguilar I
too would say, ‘‘Let no woman unite
herself with sin in the vain hope of
transferring it to virtue,” for where
one has succeeded, very many have
failed, and grown weary, and broken
hearted, while others, by such mar-
riages, have degraded their own
womanhood, and brouzht an ineffaca-
ble stain upon the purity of their own
hearts. That writer told the truth
who said ‘‘this marrying for a home
or for fear of being an ‘old maid,” is
no more marriage in the sight of God,
no more true marriage, than the blush
of a fashionable woman that is bought
for ten cents: an ounce and carried
home in her pocket is true modesty.”

I must say good-bye to you now
dear HousenoLD but I shall not for-
et you, or our poor friend Marah;
I wish I could say something comfort-
ing—something that would soothe her
weary heart, sore tried. But I know
that no words of mine can reach a
sorrow as deep as hers.

“God’s ways seem dark, but soon or late,
They touch the shining hills of day;
The good can well afford to wait,
The evil cannot brook delay.”
JESSAMINE.

Dear HousenoLp :—I wish I might
say something to help sister Marah,
but perhaps it will be a comfort to her
to read words of sympathy from lov-
ing hearts, if nothing more. Tears
filled my eyes as I read her letter and
thonght of my own dear husband,
God’s most precious earthly gift, and
the wealth of love he bestows upon
me in return for mine. His willing-
ness to gratify every wish, his unwill-
ingness to leave home without me,
except to his daily work, and how
gladly he returns when that work is
done, where he knows his wife is
counting the hours till he comes, and
counts it scarcely living, only staying,
while he is away. It seems almost
incredible that one could change so
much in a few years, for surely our
sister’s hushand could not have shown
so much indifference to her before
marriage, else he would never have
won her love. If he had shown only
contempt for flowers, birds, and pict-
ures, it is possible she wonld not have
found him avery congenial companion.

One trouble is that a man will so
often put on a very attractive and
pleasing exterior, in order to gain the
favor of one whom, for any reason,
not always love, he wishes to make
his wife. After she is won, and the
marriage ceremony has joined them
together for life, he gradually returns
to his old habits and ways, and the
disappointed wife is left to learn at

her leisure that she gave her love to
what she supposed him to be, not to
what he really is. When I read the
letter to my husband, he said “why
don’t she have a talk with him about
it, and ask him what it is that makes
a happy home?”

If he really loves her and desires
her happiness, it seems as if a little
conversation and reflection would
show him that the course he is taking
would wear out any woman’s love.
As surely as fire will go out with
nothing to feed upon, or our bodies
die without food, so surely will love
die if it has nothing to live upon. If
he is not too selflish to give up his
own ways, I should think he might
be induced to take a different course.
But if he does not love her, and mar-
ried her from other motives, then
what can we do but pity her, and ask
God to help and comfort her?

Some one says she tried to make an
wolian harp, but did uot succeed. I
also tried and failed. At least, there
was no music except at very long in-
tervals, and then so very faint that the
room must be perfectly still, and the
ear within a few inches of the window
in order to hear it.

Some of your writers tell us to use
kerosene for bedbugs. We think
we like spirits of turpentine much
better. It kills them sooner, and has
not the unpleasant smell of kerosene.

Helen wants a cure for warts. I
had a dozen small ones when a child.
I used to pick off the outside skin with
my finger nails, as often as I could
without making them bleed, perhaps
once a day, or two or three days. I
did it more for the -notion of it, than
with any idea of curing them, and it
may not be that, that cured them, but
after a time they all disappeared, and
1 have never had any since.

I think it would “ greatly oblige” a
great many others besides Mrs. O. C.
to tell how to ‘‘always have things
looking just so.”

I want to tell you one reason why I
like Tur HouseHoLD. It is because
its columns seem so much like letters
which one friend would write to an-
other, rather than productions which
have passed under editorial eriticism
to see if every idea was expressed in
the fewest words possible, because if
not it must go into the waste basket
and never help or comfort any one.

Mgs. L. S.

Dear Housenorp —There is aques-
tion that vexes me continually and I
often wonder why some good woman
does not take it up and defend the
much abused girls of this age. I
mean the modest unassuming girls
who long for intellectual attainments—
something higher than they find in
their daily lives who earnestly desire
to be well-bred thoroughly cultivated
and in the best sense of the words
perfect ladies and noble women but
whom unfortunate circumstances have
deprived of the means of attaining
that which their hearts long for.
There is nothing in the world that
they would like so well as study.
Nothing would please them better
than to spend a great part of their
time in storing their minds with useful
knowledge and pleasing accomplish-
ments. But is it possible to do this

when all of that time is used in cook-
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ing, ironing, serubbing, house cleaning
and a thousand other uncongenial
tasks, that take all, or nearly all, the
poetry and romance out of their young
lives? And even when the rounghest
work is done and they might take a
book and read, a glance at the work-
bhasket piled with sewing that must be
done brings them back to the sober
realities, and they teel that they must
give up the dream of ¢ cultivating
their minds,” as people that don’t
know anything about it, are always
advising them to do.

“Why don’t you cultivate your
mind?” Yes that’s the question that
bothers me. Perhaps no one (unless
it is one who has experienced it,)
knows how much a girl suffers when
as she is verging into womanhood
and sees plainly the necessity of cul-
tivation, and knowledge, she discov-
ers that it is out of her reach. Out
of reach because, her life is so full of
little things, that she cannot stop to
gain the great ones.

If she neglects her duties in the
family circle, every thing goes wirong.
When one little screw is wrong, the
whole machinery is out of order. So
she tries to struggle along and do her
duty towards the loved ones at home,
to keep the domestic machinery run-
ning light and easy. And at home
they love her and cherish her tor it.

call her ‘‘stupid,” ‘‘insipid,” and

- ¢:gilly,” because she is bashful and has
no confidence in her own powers. If
she is light hearted and merry, she is
to them ““a butterfly, a gay little thing
but don't know much, can’t appreciate
any thing but nonsense; would want
to stop your ears if you commenced a
converaation about hooks.” That’s
what they say and think theyv are so
wondzrfully penetrating. .

Now dear sisters in Tunr House-
HOLD wont some of you say a word
of encouragement to those girls?
Fathers and mothers help them with
kindly words and loving looks, but a
gentle word from a stranger often
does the sad heart much good.

A Louisiana GIRL.
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ICE CREAM,

The following directions for making
ice cream are furnished by a lady who
is noted for her success in the prepa-
ration of this most acceptable re-
ireshment :

To the making of good ice cream
five things are essential —namely:
pure sweet milk or cream, fresh eggs,
white sugar, good flavoring extracts,
and maizena or corn: starch, or arrow-
root. The last mentioned it is difi-
cult to obtain in an unadulterated
state, and maizena is nice enough for
the most delicate taste.

The mo:t common fault in ice cream
is flakiness, which may be produced by
the nse of milk which has been water-
ed, or by an imperfect method of
freezing. There are several Kinds ol
patent freezers now advertised, each
of which claims superiority. 1 have
one in use which promises to do its
work in five, and actually does it
thoroughly in from eight to fifteen
minutes, according to the quality of
the cream. The more pure cream

,D

there is in it, the longer will be the
\ time required for freeging it. The

But wwhen she becomes a woman, men |

best flavoring extract I have ever
used are Lubin’s. They can be ob-
tained in half-pint bottles, a much
more economical way of buying than
by the smali bottles so much in use.
I have for the last three years c¢x-|
with |
different recipes, and I have ."w'(’hlu(!?
upon the following
best ice cream :
No. 1.—Two quarts of milk, four

perimented quite extensively

a8 making the

eges, three-quarters of a pound of
white sugar, two tablespoounfuls of
maizena, and a little salt. Boil the

milk with the salt for two or three
minutes in a tin pail, set in & kettle ot
water. Remove it from the fire and
stir in the maizena dissolved in a little
cold milk, then the sugar, and lastly
the eggs. Stir it constantly for two
or three minates to keep the eggs from
cooking. Add the flavoring extract
just before freezing, as otherwise the
process is retarded.

No. 2.—8kim a quart of cream {rom
five quarts of milk, which should have

been standing in summer twelve
hours, and in winter twenty-four

hours; add to this one qguart of new
milk, two tablespoonfuls of maizena,
three-quarters of a pound of sugar, a
little salt, four eggs or less, or
at all. With the four eggs it is ver)
rich, too rich for most tastes. Flavor
as you like. The cooking process is
the same as in No. 1.

none

No. 8.—A still richer article may be
made by using clear cream, and in
case no eggs should
The same proportion of other ingre-
dients should be observed.

There are a good many articles of
cookery which require only the whites
of eggs; the remaining yolks
very nice in either ol the first recipes,
instead of the regular number of en-
tire eggs. From four to twelve yolks
may be used in No. 1.;
six in No. 2,

The first recipe makes a more eco-
nomical dessert than most pies or pud-
dings.— Hearth and Home.

this be used.

are

from two to

HOW 70 HAVE GOOD

PICH LES.

YANKEE

Take medium sized and guite small
cucumbers (as the small ones keep
better than the large ones, and are
more brittle). If you have to buy
them, and can’t afford to use small
ones, use large ounes. Let the stem
be on each one, as they keep much
better. Have a cask or erock with
vinegar from your last year’s pickles,
if on hand; if not, use fresh vinegar,
and add to it, from time to time, a
small handful of common salt.

If you raise your cucumbers,
fast as you pick them wash them
gently in cold water, and be careiul
and not rub off the prickles from them.
Drain them as nearly dry as you can,
and put them into the vinegar and
salt prepared for that purpose.
Spread a cloth over them that will
fit into the vessel, to absorb the scum
that will be apt to rise. This can
wrung out and rinsed in clean water
every few days, and then replaced.

When you have the quantity you
wish to pickle, the last batch you
put in can remain a week or more,

as

be

'Take a

but be sure and not let them remain|
till they get soft. If you pm'chﬂse%

your pickles all at a time, deposit|

them in the weak vinegar and salt, as
directed above, and let them remain
some two weeks :
main hard.

Now procure pure cider
(manufactured will only spoil them),
kettle, or a

which will

but see that they re-
viktezar

porcelain very

give

elean br

38 kettle,

them a greener color. (We have used
brass for forty years and have not
been poisoned yet). Place the pickles

in the kettle on your stove, with suffi- |

cient pure, fresh vinegar to cover
them. Also put in a bag of such

spices as you fancy — two or more
kinds, if you please, and after the bag
has been scalded with the pickles,
deposit it with the pickles with small
pieces of horse radish root, and some
like a pepper or two.

Be sure and put into each batch as
it goes on to the stove, a piect
alum as large as & walnut. This
As soon as the vinegar
begins to warm up a little put your
hand into the vinegar and keep stirr-

will
harden them,

ing them round from the bhottom of

the kettle, and keep them in as long
ae you can bear your hand in it, then
they will be done. Continue the
process until all done.

It may be necessary to scald the
vinegar from time to time if a senm
keeps rising to the top. If you get
cheated in your vinegar the pickles
will and tasteless and be
worthless, removed pure
vinegar. If they do not taste strong
enongh of the spices, you can boil the
bag with a little vinegar and pour it
into the cask.

Pickles prepared as above will keep
the year round, and are much nicer
and plumper than those put down in
salt, will not shrink nor taste as salt
as **Lot’s wife” when used..—Rural
New Yorker.

grow sofl
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TH COOKING OF CHICKENNS.

CHICKENS TO BOIL.

Dress in the usunal way, cut off the
neck, legs, wings, and break the back
in two; put into cold water till the
animal heat is gone, then put into a
kettle of cold water and boil till
near.y done; salt and pepper and
boil the water nearly out. If the
fowl is not fat add a lump of butter
when thoroughly done, ayd it is ready
for the table. Or, a better way, aftex

cooking as above, mix a spoouful of

flour with one egg and a quart of miik;
add to the chicken and boil
minute.

one

FRIED CHICKEN.

Chickens must be young to fry well.
If no larger than pigeons they may be
fried whole; if larger, dissect as
above, wash; rub salt on while wet,
pepper and fry it batter or lard, keep-
ing the dish covered. Mix one or
two eggs with aspoonful of flour and
a teacup of milk, and pour over the
chicken when done, setting the frying
pan in the oven long enough to cook
the egg.

ROASTED CHICKEN OR FOWL.

In dressing do not scald enough to
shrink the skin, it is troublesome.
Cut as little as possible in cleaning:
remove the neck-bone as low as you
can slip the skin down. Loosen the
crop all around with one finger and

of

draw it out at the neck. Hold soie-
thing hard under and with a hammer
break the inch
joint at which you cut off the leg
| then you can easily remove it w

bone an ahove the

hecomes bare and perhaps i

¥111
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touching the oven.

and in while the foy

cut the neck, gizza
in pieces; put
enocugh to fill the bowl;

small

boil half an

| hour, salt and pepper. Add as much
thl bread sliced thin as the water will
| wet; put in a little bu , stir well
and put into the chi sew ap
with coarse thread; fill the neck and
tie it. Put into the oven, keep the
bottom of the dripping pan covered

with water, which dip over the fowl

occasionslly, and turn carefs

Chickens eight months ol

088
well in an hcur; old fowls require
half a day; they had bet yoiled.
When done take out the chicken, dip

off most of the cil and make

by adding a spoonful of

pint of rich milk.
The above

directions are ¢

the two

turkey, goose or duck, except

last especially, should be fat to be

good, but not to be eaten. Remove
all the fat you can easily,
and after

left then.

hefore
beifore

he

hoth

cooking; enongh will

HOUSEROLD EECIPIN,

large teaspoonful of ¢
butter, one te:
stiff enoungh wi

ol

to roll conv

roll thin. Bake in quick oven, but don’t
too much. Mzs. R.
T'oor MaN’s PuppiNg. —Two and

one-hali tablespoontiuls of melted bu
iteacupfuls of milk, one teacu
jlons pint of flonr, two teaspo
jof tartar. and one teasj«

oune-hail’ hour.

To be ealen w
‘ sauce.
Poverty C

cream. (wo cu

5 of stoned
sing, two cups of sug

one tearpooniul of soda, ss

RoxBURY CAKE.— Two pou
flour, onc and one-fourth pounds of sug
one-half pound of butter, one pint of mi
one teasyoonful of roda, or

> and one-hajf

Mnus.

pounds of frait. and apices. 5.6 K.

CoFrFEE CAKE. — Mr
Dura A. wishes fora recipe
send this one:
of flour, on
cup of co

without ¢

Ope cup of sugar, three ¢

e-half cup of molasses, on

offee. one-hali cup of sweet
8ix even tablespooniuls of bLutter, o
one-half cups ot ehoppe
teaspooniul of soda. o
cloves, one-half teas;
and a liftle nutmeg C

SNow Caxe. — The
eges beaten 1o a stifl’ froth,
tumblers ol sugar, one tw
teaspoontul of cream of © with
lemon or vanilla, and bake in a slow oven
hree-guarters ol an hour.

JELLY CAKE.—One
four eggs. one and one-half tah!
each of butter and sweet milk, ‘|§lil cu)
flour, one teaspoontul. of suda dissolves
the milk, two teaspooniuls of ereax
mixed in the flonr. the whites
the eggs to be beaten separate
make five layers in round jell;
very nice.

cup of

Fruit CAkE.—One pound of sugar,
one pound of flour
two pounds of ra

two pounds of cur

2, one-half pound of cit-

Liag
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spice to taste. Bake three or four hours in a

moderate oven.

GINGERBREAD.—One cup of molas-

I' cup oi 'd or butter. one egg,
of cold Water, one teaspoonful of
soda, a litfle salt, one teaspoonful of ginger,
fiour enough to make a batter not too thick.
MRs. E. H. 5. D.

one

and bake rather slow.

Will Tae HoUSEROLD please re-publish the
recipe for lily eake in the Aungust number,

18707 and obl an old subsecriber who has

tried it and found it very nice, but has lost
ihe recipe. MR3. L. A. P.
Liny Cake.— Two cups of sugar,

one cup of imli.-r,n'u'«'l:;\ ol milk, one cup

two eupe of flour, the whites of fve
:am of Lartar,
teaspoonful of beat the
1c lartar to-
gether and flavor with rose. or lemon, or any-

v one-halt teaspoonful of «

one-fourth Boda ;

"eam ol

atarch, milk, soda

thing you desire. M.

ArrLe Tarioca Pupping.—Peel and
core enough apples to fill a deep pudding

¥ial §
dish, s

kle cinnamon in each apple where
the core came out, add some fine white sugar,
1 then about a table-
spoontul of tapioca for each apple, over the
L ill up with cold water. Bake un-
tender. It is a very nice

a little pied

easT.—I will send my recipe for
vensl, which is very simple and sure, and
any prefer home made ycast to the yeast
cakea. Boil a large handiul of hops in about
two guarts of water for about an hour, then

strain it on some tour with a handful of In-
dian meal in it until you have a thick batter, if
oo thick to stir well add a little ¢old water, and

should it not be thick enongh add a little more
flour, then stir in a small handful of salt, and

Ink ‘m put abont a pint of old yeast
in, previously adding a small teaspoonful of
saleratus to the old yeast, which I do when-
king new If you have no yeast on

: iIwo yeast cakes, dissolve in warm
stir in. This is an exoellent way
and my mother’s way, used by
seventeen years that I have

soon and should be
and withoul
C.W.P

summen,

+ the Rhode
ch we like, and it zives the

14 Way, v

fich tagte. Prepare, by paring and slicing. as
potatoes and onions a8 the quantity of
1OW to be made will admit; take

of pork and put them in
the stove to fry oul

pol on top
being careful to not let it burn,
rer of polatoes, next one of

1 a layer of fish, having it cut in
not too la . this interspersed with
1 salt thus continne until the
exhausted, then cover the whole
ur will usually
it begins to boil, but

ok it sufii tly aite

rely somewhat upon their judgment,

I wish some one would
G G

gon 1o taste
iry it and report
Mook Lemox Pme.—Take six apples

enough to sweeten them, one egg,

t, and one
K. A.C.

pooniul of lemon ext

sts as you like.

SorT GINGERBREAD.—Two cups of

of cream, or oué cup of
i one cup of milk

molagses, two cup

lard and bntter mixed,
if the butter and lard are used, two teaspoon-
1bus, one tablespoouful of ginger.
A leaapoon-

{uls of sale

and ! agpoontul ol salt.

|

non extraet improves it.

il of le

DericaTe CARE.—One and one-half
eups of oneg-hall’ cup of butter, one-
half teaspoonful of galeratns, one-hall cayp of
3, two cups of
cream of tartar

milk, the whites of four
flour with one t pooniul o
well mixed in, and one teaspoontul of lemon
C.W.E

extract, or any flavoring desired.
CrEAM CAkEs.—Mr. Crowell :~—With

sgion I send one or two recipes for

_‘ 11 %4 11\
your paj In the May number I saw a rec-
ipe for n cakes, but I think | have one

much nicer and cheaper, which I have used
or two years or more, and il never failed

me yel. They are always splendid. One-ha
flour; boil water and butter together, stir in
the flour by degree: while boiling, let it cool,

oven. Drop in a dessertspoonful of dough,
have -it about half the size vou want yoar
cake when done, for it rises enongh to make
as large as yon will wish.

For the Cream.—One pint of milk. two eggs,
one cup of flour, one eup ot sugar, beat eggs,
flour and sugar together, and stir into the milk
while boiling; when done yor with lemon.
Put the eream into ithe cakes when it gete
cool, having previougly cut a small place in
the side of the cake to admit it.

SAUCE FOR PUDDINGS.—Two cups of
sugar, one cup of butler, worked together;
two eges, and wine-glass of water, siminer
ail together a few moments, and flavor with
extract agreeable to tasie.

REBECCA.

Murrins.—This i8 a splendid recipe
for muflins, and I make them ncarly every
morning for breakfast. One pint of flonr,
two well-beaten eggzs, one teaspooninl of but-
ter, two tablespoonfiids of yeast. and what
swect milk it will take to make them a little
thicker than griddle cakes. Mix them over
night and bake them on a buttered griddle in
muffin rings. NELLIE M.

Roryn JerLry Caxes.—A. A. F. asks
rakes. I think she

Threr eggs,

how to make roll jelly
will find the following good.
one cup of sugar, one cup of flour, one fea-
gpoonful of erram of tartar, one-half tea-
spoonful ot soda, all beaten well together.
Jake in a large dripping pan, and when done
cover it up and let it remain until it is cold
enough to handle, but do not let it stand too
long or it will not roll, then remove from the
pan, spread with jelly and roll it up.

Mock Lapy Cage —Three cups of
flonr. two cups of sugar, one-half cup of but-
ter, one cup of sweet milk, two eges, (or if
wanted very nice use the whites of four eggs,)
one teaspoonful of cream of tartar. one fea-
spoonful of soda, and flavor with pear. rose.
or vanilla. A.E. K.

A Goop WayY 10 DESTROY FLIES.—
When they are at rest upon the ¢ ng at
night, or in the early morning, fill a fumble:
two-thirds full of ~trong soap suds, stand
upon a chair or table so that you can reach
and press the tumbler against the

ihe ceiling
cciling g0 as to inclose a fly, (or several flies
ag you often can.) and they in attempting 10
escape will get into the sud~ and be destroyed
When the ceiling is not too high,
didly. Try it
manner in
Com.

at once.

ught very

8

flies may be
Mosguitoes may be canght in t

the day time.
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JUESTIONNS AND ANSWEKS.

EpiToR HOUSEHOLD:— Noticing in the
April number that information ig wanted
how to cook oat meal as they do in Scoiland,
1 cheerfully give it, simple as it is,

“The halesome parritch chief o’ Scotia’s food.””

— Burns, Cotler’s Saturday Night.

Iz made just as a hasty Indian pudding is
matde; boil the waler. salt, and stir in the
meal, letting it boil for ten or fliteen minutes.
Make it thick or thin, as you want. Pour on
plateg, eprinkle sugar on top and eat with
milk, or butter and sugar.

0AT MEAL CAKES.—Mix meal with luke-
warm witer, shortening to sumit, and a litile
galt, roll out to one-fourth or one-half inch
thich, and bake slow till dry and crumpy.
Can add sweetening, caraway seed, ete.

PAN HAzzis.—Put some lard in the spider,
salt and pepper to taste, and when hot stir in
meal to a proper thickness, adding a little
Cook three minutes.

water.
OAT MEAL BROSE.—For one pergon, three

ve

tablespoonfuls of meal, salt to laste. a pi
of butter the size of a walnut, and stir while
adding three-fourths pint of boiling water,
then let it set three minutes covered. KEat
with milk.

Oat meal gruel for the sick ig made the same
as the porridge, only very thin,
WIFE OF A SCOTCHMAN.

Antwerp, N. Y.

pint of water, one cup of butter, fwo cups of |
linsert it in TAE HOUSEHOLD. My canary

add five well-beaten egges, and bake in a guick

A gorrowing cry comes from Worcester

begging  our mutnal friend.” Mr. Crowell, to

bird is ill. and ean any of my kind HOUSE-
1noLD friends tell me what the tyouble iz amd
what to do? Dickie washer very seldom, and
then but little. and it seems to pul him in
agony; he will dash about the cage, rubbing
and seratching his head on hig cuttle and the
wires; at times there is a pecutiar and offens-
ive oder very noticable abont him. I have
examined him closely but cannot discover
any insecta, and there is a bag of sulphmr
hanging in his eage all the time. Ihavenecver
iven him a greal ety of food other than
his seed and something green, apple, cabhage.
or chickweed, and always keep a rusty nail in
his drink‘ng eup. | had another bird at oue
time affecied in jnst the same way, with the
addition of a substance that seemed 10 grow
ont al the corners of his mouth. and as he
grew steadily worse I had him killed, for I
could not relieve him. Please, some oue, lis-
ten to my ery and 2ave my bird. LIZZIE.

i

If Lizzie A. will use rotton =lone (procured
at the drng; 8) moistened with sweet oil,
and apply with a soft cloth rubbing it until
dry, I think she v find all the finger marks
removed from her rosewpod firniture. I

have used it repeatedly on my piano and find
it works like a charm.

Can any of your readers tell me of any way
to kill plantain, exeept diggmg it up by the
roots ? MRS. V. 8.

MRr. EpITOR :(—Nince reading my last nom-
ber of THE HOUSEHOLD, and ¢ EO mAaANY
recipes for cooking. I wigh to rthavk the gis-
ters of THE' HOUSEHOLD for giving us such
~ood oner; all that | have tried proved guu(lf
But I wish {o tell Marion that io making lem-

lemon

on pies ghe loses all the best partof th
by threwing away the rind. Let me gi
my recij Oune lemon. one cup of sugar,
one spoonful of corn starch; grate the yellow
of the lemon. peel off the white and throw it
away, as that is bitter. then cut the in~ide in-
to small bits. add the sugar fo the lemon, then
an egg and three spoonfuls of cream; wet the
starch in a liftle cold water, then add a cup
of hoiling water. Bake belween two crusts
of rich pastry, and you will have a nice pie.

In the April mber a subscriber asks for
a recipe 1or & for cloths. Here fs mine
which I have uged for several years and like.
Take one onnce of besl Prusrian blue, half
an ounce of oxalic acid, pulveri both and
add one quart of soit water. The acid dis-
After mixing well strain
vent any specking:

solves the blue.
through a cloth to p1

Marah seems to be in trouble, and T truly
sympathize with her, but the relation between
husband and wife is so delicate that were she
an acquaintance I should hesitate about giv-
ing adviee, but I wish I could fold her in my
nd agk God to biess her by awakening

arms
her hy

and to a sense of his daty to her.
MRs. H. C.

DEAr HOUSEHOLD:— Will some of your
many obliging readers please give ine a recipe
for good furniture varnish ? and oblige,

MRs. 8. D,

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—There ig never a rem-
edy or recipe wanted by any of your inguir-
ing readers, but that some other reader of
your uzeful paper can furnish it, go I come to
this never failing source of knowledge for in-
formation. . I have a friend whose face, neck
and hands have tirned very dark like moth,
with the exception of irregular patches of
the skin that are as pure and white as an in~
fant’s, making ihe dark part look darker by
Can any of your numerous readers

contrast.

give the cause, and also a remedy ? If they
can it.will greatly oblige the sufierer.
H:C. .

DEAR IFOUSEHOLD :—T saw a request for
drip eakes in the May number. the following
we have alwaye tound excellent: One cup of
rye, lhree cups of flour, one cup of veast. one
cup of milk, one teaspooniul ot soda, and a
little salt. Bake in your pans and they will
be as light and tender They
should be raised over night.

a8 possible.

For rustic baskets, lake a wooden bowl,
such as are nsed for flour, ten or fifteen inches
across the top, bore three holes around the
edge for hangmg up, then with tacks and
small nails fa~ten on the outside knolty pieces

of wood and bark, and when varnished it will
be quite ornamental as well as useftl.

I would like to agk Cousin Mary. or any
other subseriber, if they know what will re-
move moles from the skin. I have seen ni-
trate of silver rccommended, do you think it
safe? Also, are either vlycerine or bay rum
beneticial to the complexion? FaNNIE R.

EDIror HOUSEHOLD :—It is needlese to tell
you fhat THE HoUSEDOLD finds a hearty
welcome in onr house. for notes from so many
different homes agsure you of this same fact.
It is always read with great interest, espe-
cially The Kitchen department. which I find
contains many valuable recipes just suited
to frontier life, where it ix so difiicult to find
anything that will form a change or variety
tor the table. I would like to ask some of the
many readers of your excellent paper to give
me a recipe for what I presume is called light
corn bread, jn<t such as our grandmothers
used to make and bake in small ovens before
the flre piace.

I will add my mite to the list of recipes, one
that is a favorite npon the table of the fron-
tier, where fiuits are almost unknown :

CORN PUDDING.—One gquart of sweet milk,
one tumbler of meal, three eggs, two s5poon-
fulg of ~ugar; boil the milk, add the meal the
same ag yon would for mush, let it cool, add
the eggs and sugar, and bake in a qnick oven.
Serve immediately with sauce made of but-
ter, sugar and nutmeg, or some prefer rich
cream and sugar. MARY P.

Brygnt, Butler Co., Kansas.

ME. EDITOR :—Will some one please inform
me throngh THE HOUSEHOLD how (o clesm
soiled ties? Also, a good recipe for roll Jelly
cake ? and oblige, JENNI% B.

Mr. EDITOR:—As I have had the perusal
of your much esteemed HOUSEHG#®D for over
iwo years, I have oflen thought of contrib-
uting my mite for its advancement, (if, per.
chance, that is what it might prove to be,) but
never before fell quite conrageous enoagh to
ask for admittance. I have been often stand-
ing at the door, as it were, ready to ring the
bell, but for fear of being turned away. or if
eceived would not have expression for
thonghts at command -ufficient to tell my
rrand, in either case wishing that 1 had re-
mained at home. But as friendly chats have
a greal deal to do in the way of doing away
with embarassment, | hope it may prove t :lvv
inmy case. Ihave tried several of the reci-
pes found in THE HOUSEHOLD, all proving
satislactory. This being a very windy day
aas given me a chance to ask for another rec-
ipe. Whil® the outside door was being
opened I arose tu clo=e another one. but when
I returned to my writing table the wind had
blown my paper off and overturued my ink
bottle, emplying part oi the contentz on the
floor. 1 did not succeed in getting it all out
of the floor, and now the query is how will 17
The floor is of pine. We read your paper
with interesl, and as one has gaid, * we gen-
erally like to take a peep into the kitchen
first,” for we think when we enter a friend’s
house, il we chance to get into the kitchen
tirst and if we find everything clean, neat and
in order there, we think that the mistress will
not feel embarrassed while taking us through
any part of her house. THE HOUSEHOLD has
uol been much read in this neighborhoed. but
I have been lending mine Lo several lately,
and ge! it retoyned with, ** We like it very
much.” So 1 think ere long you will have
more subscribers. JENNIE.

Mr. EDITOR:— Will some of your many
readers be so kind as to inform me through
the columns of THE HOUSEHOGLD how 10 can
mushrooms? also. how to make mushroom
catsup ? and greatly oblige,

A NEW SUBSCRIBER.

Ep1Tor HOUSEHOLD !—In the March num-
ber of THE HOUSEHOLD. Mrs. Dora A. a-ks
for a recipe for making cake without eggs.
If rhe will try the following she will find it a
very good recipe [or that purpose. Take two
cups of flour, one and one-half cups of sugar,
one cup of milk. one-half cup of butter, one
teaspoonful of eream of ta:tar, one-half tea-
spoontul of soda, ami a litile essence of lem-
on; beat right light and bake in a quick oven
about half an honr. I have frequently ueed
this recipe, and find it makes an excellent
cake; it is simply a Jenny Lind cake without
CEES. E.

,r
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RAIN AFTER DROUTH.

The lips of Earth the Mother were black

They gaped through the fissure, and crevice, and |

crack;
Oh, for the fall of the rain!
And the life of the flowers paused: and the wheat
That was rushing up, seemed to droop in the heat,
And its grass-green blades, they yearned for the
sweet,
The sweet, sweet kiss of the rain!

The secular cypress, solemn and still,
The sentinel pine on the edge of the hill,
Waiched, but they watched in vain:
And the glare on the land, the glare on the sea,
The glare on terrace, and tower, and tree.
Grew fiercer and fiercer, mercilessly;
Ol, for the fall of the rain!

The streams were silent, the wells were dry,
The pitiless clouds passed slowly by,
With never a drop of rain.
The priests in the town exhumed a saint,
They passed in possession with prayers and plaint,
But the heavens were cruel, or faith was faint:
Came never a drop of rain.
Oh, for the fall of the rain!

One night the sky grew ragged and wild:
With the sound like the lisp and the laugh of a
child
Fell the first sweet drops of the rain !
Moist lips of the mist the mountains kissed,
And cooled the hot breath of the plain.
‘The emerald wheat leapt gaily to meet
The welcome kiss of the rain !
And the roses around, as they woke at the sound,
Broke into blossoms again;
Oh, beawiful, beautiful rain !

““OUR GIRL.”

MUST write it; if nobody ever
reads a line.of it, while it is all
new and fresh on my mind, write out
the history of the last two weeks,
and the description of *our girl.”
Our gir] first made her appearance
at the house two weeks ago last Mon-
day, and I hailed her broad face and
stout figure with most hearty wel-
come. Little did I realize—but to
begin at the beginning. I was, I am
a very young housekeeper, yet theo-
retically I do know something of the
arts and sciences thereunto appertain-
ing. I was married about two years
ago; but we have always boarded
until now, and when I started in my
pretty house, with two good girls,

~and everything new, I fancied clock

work would be a mere wandering va-
grant compared with the regularity of
my proceedings.

“Twas on Sunday morning,” as
the song says, that my troubles began.
I was dressing for church when my
chambermaid came up with a rueful
countenance.

“If you please, Mrs. Harvey, I am
going.”

“Going!” 1 exclaimed, ‘‘where?”

“To leave, ma’am. Home. I've
got a spell of neuralgia coming on,
and I am going home to lay by.”

““But you can lay down here if you
are sick.”

““Well, ma’am, 1 ain’t to say sick
exactly, but I'm fixing for a turn.”

““A turn?”

““Yes. I have neuralgia in spells,
and I feel 'em coming.”

Words were vain. Go she would
and go she did. I went to the kitchen
to explain to the cook that she must
do double duty for a time.—She was a

perfect termagent, and to my utter
amazement she wheeled round with
the ery—

““Gone! Jane gone! Will you get
another girl?”

¢¢Certainly.”

“To-day?”

“How can I get a girl on Sunday?”

‘“And to-morrow is wash-day.—
Well, I'm not going to stay to do all
the work. You’ll either get another
girl early to-morrow or I’ll leave.”

““You'll leave now in the shortest
space ot time it takes to go to the
door,” eried Harry from the sitting-
room where he had overheard us.

With many insolent speeches she
departed, and inconvenient as it was,
I was glad to let her go.

Of course there was no church, and
I began to get dinner. Harry, like a
masculine angel as he was, took off
his coat and came down to help me,
with an assurance that he actually
could not sit still and hear the cook
use the tone she did one instant long-
er. It was a merry day, Harry raked
the flre till his glossy brown curls
were powdered with gray, which pre-
mature sign of age was produced, he
assured me, by ‘care, not the weight
of years.” He peeled potatoes so
beautifully that they were about as
big as bullets, after he had taken off
the skin an inch thick all round. Pies
were the only articles of cookery with
which I was particularly acquainted,
so I made a meat pie, two apple pies,
and short-cake for supper, which we
ate with the dinner at six o’clock. It
was late enough when we cleared up,
but at last all was done but one thing.
Harry was in the bath room refreshing
himself, when I discovered the coal
was all gone. I hated to call him
down, for he had worked hard all day,
so I took the scuttle and went down
into the cellar myself, laughing to
think how he would scold when he
knew it. I am a weak woman, and
not yery strong, but I filled the big
scuttle, and tugging away. with both
hands, started up stairs.

I was at the top, my labor nearly
overcome, when somehow, I cannot
tell how, I lost my balance. I-reeled
over, and the heavy thing came down
with me, down to the bottom of the
stairs. I felt it crushing my foot. I
heard Harry’s call, and then fainted.
I know now, though I did not then,
how he lifted me in his strong arms,
and carried me up stairs, and the
touch of the cold water which he
poured over me is the next thing I
remember. As soon as I was con-
scious and able to speak, I;let him go
for the doctor, lamenting that mother
and Lou were both out of town for
the summer.

Well, well; it was a weary night;
no time to scold, Harry said, so he
petted, nursed, and tended me till my
heart ached with its fulness of,love
and gratitude. Morning found me,
wmy fractured ankle in a box, lying
Lelpless in bed, and Harry promised
to send me a girl immediately. So
after this long prelude, I come to ‘‘ our
girl.” Oh! I must tell yon how Harry
made me a slice of buttered toast for
breakfast by buttering the bread on
both sides and then toasting it.

It was about nine o’clock when my
new girl came. Harry had given her

came up to my door. Her knock was
the first peculiarity that started me;
one rap, loud as a pistol shot, and
as abrupt.

‘“Come in.”

With a sweep the door flew back,
and in the space stood my new ac-
quisition. Stop a moment! I must
deseribe her. She was very tall,
very robust, and veryugly. Her thick
hair grew low on her forehead, and
her complexion was uniformly red.
Her features were very large, and her
mouth full of (her only beauty) white,
even teeth. Still, the face was far
from stupid. The mouth, though
large, was flexible and expressive,
and the big black eyes promised in-
telligence. But oh! how can I de-
scribe her ‘‘ways,” as Harry calls
them? She stood for an instant per-
fectly motionless, then she swept
down in a low and really not ungrace-
ful courtesy.

‘‘ Madam,” she said in a deep voice,
‘“your most obedient.”

¢ You are?”—I said questionably.

¢ Your humble servant.”

This was not ‘“‘getting on” a bit, so
I said—

“You are the girl Mr. Harvey sent
from the Intelligence Office?”

T am that woman,” she said with

a flourish of her shawl: “and here is
my certificate of merit;” and she
took a paper from her pocket. Ad-
vancing with a long step, a stop, an-
other step and stop, until she reached
my bedside, she handed me a paper
with a low bow, and then stepping
back three steps, she stood waiting
for'me to read it, with hands clasped
and drooping, and her head bent as if
it were her death warrent.
It was a well-written properly-
worded note from her former mistress,
certifying that she was honest and
capable, and I really had no choice
but to keep her, so I told her to find
her room, lay off her bonnet and then
come to me again. I was half afraid
of her. She was not drunk, with
those clear brown eéyes shining so
brightly, but her manner actually sa-
vored of insanity. However, I was
helpless, and then — Harry would
come as early as he could, and I could
endure to wait.

¢“Tell me your name,” I said, as
she came in with a stride and stop.

“My name is Mary,” she said in a
tone so deep that it seemed to come
from the very toes of her gaiters.

“Well, Mary, first put the room in
order before the doctor comes.”

Oh! if words could only picture
that scene! Fanecy this tall, large,
ugly woman, armed, (I use the word
in ifs full sense) with a duster, charg-
ing at the furniture as if she were
stabbing her mortal enemy fo the
heart. She struck the comb into the
brush as if she were saying ‘Die
traitor!” and piled up the books as if’
they were fagots for a funeral flame.
She gave the curtain a sweep with
her hands as if she were putting back
tapestry for a royal procession, and
dashed the chairs down in their places
like a magnificent bandit spurning a
tyrant in his power.

But when she came to the invalid
she was gentle, almost caressing in
her manner, propping me up comfort-
ably, making the bed at once easy

a dead-latch key, so she entered and|and handsome, and arranging my hair

and dress with a perfect perception of
my sore condition. And when she
dashed out of the room, I forgave the
air with which she returned and pre-
sented a tray to me fog the sake of its
contents. Such delicious tea and
toast, and perfection of poached eggs,
were an apology for any eccentricity of
manner. I was thinking gratefully of
my own comfortand watching her hang
up my clothes in the closet in my own
style, when the door-bell rang. Like
lightning she closed the closet door,
caught up the tray, and rushed down
stairs. From my open door, I could
hear the following econversation,
which I must say rather astonished
even me, already prepared for any ec-
centricity.

Dr. Holbrook was my visitor, and
of course his first question was—

“How is Mrs. Harvey this morm-
ing?”

In a voice that was the concentrated
essence of about one dozen tragedies,
my extraordinary servant replied—

¢ What man art thou!”

«Js the woman crazy?” cried the
doctor.
¢ Lay not that flattering unction to
your soul!” cried Mary.
¢« H'm—yes—" said the doctor, mus-
ingly; then in his own cheery, brisk
tone he added: * you are the new ser-
vant, I suppose.”

¢8ir, I will serve my mistress till
chill death shall part us from each
other.”

«H'm. Well, now, in plain English,

go tell her I am here.”
“] go, and it is done!” was the re-
ply, and with a slow gtride and halt I
heard her cross the entry. She was
soon at my door. ¢ Madam, the
doctor waits !” she said standing with
one arm out in a grand attitude.

¢Let him come up,” I said, choking
with laughter.

She went down again.

¢ Sir, from my mistress I have lately
come, to bid you welcome, and implore
you to ascend. She waits within yon
c¢hamber for your coming.”

Is it to be wondered at that the
doctor found his patient in perfect
convulsions of laughter, or that he
joined her in the merriment?

««Where did you find that treasure
he asked.

“Harry sent her from the office.”

¢t Stage-cut, evidently, though where
she picked up the fifth-cut actress
manner remains to be seen.”

The professional part of his visit
over, the doctor stayed for a chat.
We were warmly discussing the news
of the day, when—whew! the door
flew open, and in stalked Mary, and
announced, with a swing of her arm—

¢ The butcher, madam!”

1 saw the doctor’s eye twinkle, but
he bgan to write in his memorandum
book with intense gravity.

“Well Mary,” said I, ““he is not
waiting ?”

¢“The dinner waits!” she replied.

¢ Shall T prepare the viands as my
judgment shall dietate to me?”

¢ ook them as you will, but haye a
good dinner for Mr. Harvey at two
o’clock.”

«“Between the strokes ’‘twill wait
his appetite.” And with another
sweeping courtsey she left the room,
the door, as usual after her exit,

993

starding wide open.
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She was as good as her word. With-
out any orders from me, she took it
for granted that Harry would dine up
stairs, and set the table in my room.
I was beginning to let the keen sense
of the ludicrous triumph over pain
and weariness, and I watched her,
strangling the laugh till she was down
stairs. To see her stab the potatoes
and behead the celery was a perfect
treat, and the air ol a martyr prepar-
ing poison, with which she poured
out the water, was perfect. Ilarry
was evidently prepared for fun, for he
watched her as keenly as I did.

Not one mouthiul would she bring
to me, till she had made it as dainty
as could be; mashing my potatoes
with the movement of a saint crushing
vipers, and buttering my bread in a
manner that fairly transformed the
knife into a dagger. Yet the moment
she brought it to me, all the affectation
dropped, and no mother could have
been more naturally Evi-
dently, with all her she
was kind-hearted.

It took but one day to find we had
secured a perfect treasure. Her cook-
ing was exquisite enough for the pal-
ate of an epicure; she was neat to a
nicety, and I soon found her punctual
and trustworthy. Ier attentions to
myself were tonching in their wateh-
ful tenderness. Sometimes, when the
pain was very severe, and I could only
lie sutfering and helpless, her large
hands would smooth my hair soitly,
and her voice became almost musical
in its low murmurings of * Poor child!
poor little child!” I think her large,
strong frame, and consciousness of
physical superiority to me in my tiny
form and helpless state, roused all
the motherly tenderness in her nature,
and she lavished it upon me freely.

I often questioned her about her for-
mer places, and discovered to my utter
amazement, that she nmever was in a
theater, never saw or read a play, and
was entirely innocent of novel read-
ing.

tender.
nonsense,

I had become 8o used to her mmauner,
and no longer feared she was insane,
when one evening my gravity gave
way utterly, and for the first time 1
laughed in her face. She hag been
arranging my bed and self for the
night, and was just leaving the room,
holding in one hand an empty pitcher,
and in the other my wrapper. Sud-
denly a drunken man in the street
called out, with a yell that was start-
ling, though by no means mysterious.
Like a flash Mary struck an attitude.
One foot advanced, her body thrown
slightly forward, the pitcher held out,
and the wrapper waved aloft, she
cried out in a voice of perfect terror,—

¢ Gracious heavens! what hideous
screams is those!”

Gravity was gone. I falrly seream-
ed with laughter, and her motionless
attitude and wondering face only in-
creased the fun.

“ Go down, Mary, or you will kill
me!” I gasped at last.

To see her handle a dust-brush
would strike terror to the hesrt of
the most daring spider; and no words
of mine can describe the frantic energy
with which she punches pillows, or
the grim satisfaction on her face at
the expiring agonies at a spot of dirt
she rubs out of existence. The fun-

|
sciousness of doing anything out of

the way.

Harry found out the explanation.
She had lived for ten years with a re-
tired actress and actor, who wished
to bury the knowledge of their past
life, and who never mentioned the
stage. Retaining in private life the
attitudes and tones of their old pro-
fession, they had made it a kind of
sport to burlesque the passions they
80 often imitated, and poor Mary had
unconsciously fallen into the habit of
copying their peculiarities. When
they left for Europe, she found her
way into the Intelligence Office, where
Harry secured her. Long, long may
she remain * Our Girl.”

-y —

T0 WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,

Number Thirty-seven.
L]

BY MRS. JULIA C.

Some of youn, dear IOUSEHOLD
friends, know why I have been silent
at cur three last monthly re-unions.
Out of the depth of a great sorrow
my voice could not reaci you. Some
one has said that every added ex-
perience, whether of joy or sorrow,
makes life richer and happier at last;
if not our own lives especially, then
life in the abstract—the life of hu-
manity. It is hard, oftentimes, to see
how this can be. There are some
losses for which there seems to be no
possible compensation; bitter
waters in which there seems to mingle
no single drop of sweetness.

Yet one thing is certain. Every
new experience, whether ol joy or of
pain, should but make our hearts mor«
tenderly sympathetic, more ready to
comprehend the heights of huoman
aspiration and the depth of human
woe. It should draw us
the throbbing heart of humanity and
bring us into closer relations with our
kind. 8o in God’s own good time, it
may, perhaps, come to pass that the
fearful tragzdy of the first of April,
1878,—when the steamship Atlantic,
laden with such precious {treight.
rushed amid the moaning of the icy
winds and the roar of angry billows to
its death upon *‘ Golden Rule Rock,”—
shall in truth make the world richer
and happier. If it shall make the
myriad of hearts who sit to-day in the
darkness of the shadows it threw so
far, in any sense tenderer, more pa-
tient and more loving:
they shed shall

R. DORR.

some

nearer to

it the tears
clear their spir-
itunal vision and make their insight
deeper and wider; if it shall touch
even one soul as with a live coal from
off the altar, or waken one voice to
the utterance of words of deeper
spiritual signiticance and profounder
meaning than it might otherwise have
uttered, then even that awiul night of
terror and of woe shall not have been
wholly a thing of evil. So mote it be!

IN MEMORIAM.
Cyris M. and Mary Ripley Fisker, lost on Steant-
ship Atlantic, April 1, 1873,
Eight years ago T sang, with trembling breath,
A song of one who when the Spring was young,
Her pale lips sealed with the seal of death,
Came home to slecp dear kindred graves among.

Green was the grass we raised to give her room
Clear were the raindrops, tinkling as they fell;
Sweet was the pale arbutus’ tender bloom

| Wrapped in the garments of eternal rest,

Yet in our blindness, how we wept that day,
When the earth fell upon her coffin-lid!

0, ve beloved whom I sing #%/s day,

Could we but know where your dear forms lie hid!

Could we but lay you down by her dear side,
W here the still hours in slow succession glide,
And not a dream may stir the pulseless breast—

Where all dav long the shadows come and go,
And soft winds murmur and sweet song-birds sing—
Where all pight long th: starlight’s

ler glow
Falls where the flowers you loved are blosso ning—

Then should the tempest of ocr grief grow calm;

Then moaning ga'es should vex our souls no mors;

And the clear swelling of our thankful psalms
Should drown the beat of surges on the shore.

But the deep sea will not give up its dead.

0. ye whe know where vour beioved sleep,

Bid heart’s-ease bloom on each love-guarded bed,
And bless your God for graves whercon to weep!

In the April number of Tee House-
HoLp Mrs. L. S.—referring to a talk
of ours about the ‘‘money question,”
imm which I said that most wives dis-
liked to ask their husbands for that
very essential root of evil,—takes the
ground that if husbands and wives
loved each other as they should, that
feeling couid not exist.

Well, I don’t know about that. It
is in a great degree a matter of tem-
perament. I am not quite sare, from
observations I have had the opportu-
nity to make, that it is a love question
in any especial sense. 1 have a young
couple in my mind’s eye at this very
moment, They love each other de-
votedly; they have one hope, one
thought, one prayer. Their interests
are thoroughly identified, and the wife
understands her husband’s  business
to its slightest ramifications. He is
the most generous of men, without a
trace: of littleness or petiy meanness
about him. His hand is open as the
day. Yet that young wife, who is at
once petted as a child and honored
and trusted as a woman, told me a
few weeks that she could not
bear to ask her husband for money!
I think it is an instinctive feeling with
the majority of women—growing per-
haps out of the way in which they are
educated. It will be found that very
many, if not most, girls have precisely

ago

the same feeling as regards their
[athers, and weould have as to their

brothers if they were dependent on
them. And the more delicate and
sensitive they are, the more finely
grained by nature, the more likely
they are to meet this lion in the way;
this dragon that does not always fly
abashed at their approach.

It seems to me that this is a watier

worthy of the consideration of all
thoughtful husbands. If 1 were a

gentleman, and understood that it was
ever 8o slightly disagreeable to the
lady I had made my wife, to be obliged
to ask me for a dollar every time she
needed a fresh ribbon or a pair ol
gloves —alas! I had forgotten that
that amount won’t buy a pair, now-a-
days !—I would set, my wits to work
and try to invent some way by which
she should have the dollar without
the asking. Of course no husband
can be expected to know all his wife’s
wants ;—and no one but a ninny would
demand of him that by some subtle
clairvoyance he should always know

you not give a moment’s thought to
this subject? Take your wives into
your confidence; make them the
sharers of your hopes, your ambitions,
your perplexities. Do not suffer them
to stumble blindly along, in ignorance
of the path they are treading, and un-
aware how far they can turn to
the right or the left before reaching
the quicksands of extravagance on
the one hand, or of parsimony on the
other. Let them know as nearly
as possible what they may justly
and rightfully spend, at least for their
own personal expenses,—be it much
or little—and then see to it that they
are not annoyed by the necessity of
hegging every time they want twenty-
flve cents. ‘‘Put yourself in her
place.”

In the April HousEHoLDp, also, ‘L.
P.” referred to what I said about par-
lors. EitherI failed to make my mean-
ing clear, or she failed to comprehend
it. It is trueI did say,—* If you must
have a parlor, sanctify it by using it.”
But I did not say that it should be
‘¢ common or unclean,” filled with ilies,
or tainted with the fumes and odors
of the kitchen. Does it follow that if
a room is used, flies, and the fragrance
of boiled pork and cabbage, must be
accepted as necessary evils? In very
few houses—in none that are really
well arranged — do the kitchen and
parlor join. When they do, it is by
no means essential to the proper
“using” ol the latter that the door
opening into the kitchen should stand
ajar by night and by day On the
contrary, whenI was preparing dinner
or doilng my ironing, I would be
pretty carcful to keep it shut. Butl
would use the parlor, nevertheless.

In the winter I would throw open
the blinds, raise the curtains and let
in the glorious sunshine, that the room
might be light and bright and chc ery—
8o that plants and children should alike
thrive in its congenial atmosphere.
In the summer when the glaring light
and intense heat are oppressive and
distasteful, I would keep it cool and
dark and shady—as much like a grotto
as 1 could. I would bring in from the
garden fresh, dewy roses, lilies pale
and stately in their setting of green,
pansies royal in purple and gold, and
mignonette and sweet peas to fill the
air with their mystical perfume. That
is, T would do this if I had them—and
if 1 had them not, I would do my best
to secure them for another year. And
then, after 1 had made an end of the
kitchen routine for the time being,
instead of sitting down in that temple
of labor where every thing is suggest-
ive of toil past, present and to come, I
would use the room I had beautifled,-
whether there were guests in my
house or not. If it is essential to the
comfort of the friends who may
chance to visit yoa, that they
be entertained in an especially nice
room, why is it not essential to
yours? what is not too good for your
friends, is not too good for your daily
use and enjoyment. What you regard
as necessary for their happiness dur-
ing an ocecasional afternoon or even-

when her purse was empty. I am re-
ferring now only to what should be;
the general habit of their lives—thel
general ruie of conduct; not to the ex- |
ceptions that do but prove the rule. |

ing, onght certainly to promote yours
and that of your family, il you were
to use it every day of your lives.

You see I am not speaking of stately
drawing-rooms, magnificent apart-

-
\ niest part of all is her perfeet uncon-|’Round the last couch of her who loved it well. Husbands of our HousenoLp, will ments rich with gilding, upholstery
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and marble. Few of us have such
rooms ; fewer still have need of them.
I am talking about the simple, unpre-
tending parlors that belong to simple,
unpretending people; such as, Idoubt
not, most of us are. Surely it need
not add greatly to one’s labors to keep
such a room in order, even if it is
‘ sanctified by daily use.” We need,

every one of us, the educating, reﬂn-i

was almost adoration; still was thv;-:l
shadow there. It was written npon
her fair, high brow, it brooded in the
depths of her large, dark, lustrous |
eyes, it played amid the light of her
very sunniest smile. All could not
read it there, for the soul has a lan- |
guage of its own—not all have the
key to its treasures.

What yet did her life chalice lack?

you. Youalways come home 8o weary cumstances, yet I verily believe the
and care-worn, home should be to you old writing-book taught the truth. So
a place of happy rest.” | while it is well that the tired farmer

“ Of what was my Isabel thinking?” should take his noon-rest and noon-
he asked again, with a tone of tender dinner; and the mechanic, in his more
earnestness. regular labor, can do the same, I do

“ 1 was thinking, papa,” she said in not see that it would be well for the
a low tone, ‘ what a useless being I merchant to leave his store, the bank-

‘ was. What a life of folly I was lead- er, broker, or other business man, his

ing. What means of usefulness were place of labor, at the very hour when

ing influence of all the beauty we can To the careless eye it seemed filled to in my hand, and yet it did no other the flow of business life is most rapid,

gather about us. Therefore I am con-
strained to enter yet another protest
against the too common practice of
living in one’s meanest, plainest room, |

overflowing. Not power, for from-
the menial in her kitchen, to the no-
blest cavalier in fashion’s circle, all
obeyed her veriest whim. Not fame, |

good than giving a few crumbs to a and its demands for their whole atten-
few birds.” tion most pressing. Even the hurried

““Aha! I have discovered the trouble Tunch at the restaurant is too often
now,” sald her father playfully. ¢ My bolted with a haste that to a less pre-

using omne’s poorest furniture, and for weary of the idle life she led in|darling is growing strong-minded. occupied mind hints strongly of dys-
looking at bare, blank walls from one her gilded cage, she had breathed When did you join the Sorosis, and pepsia.

year’s end to another, in order that.i

many a sad, sweet song and storied

how soon shall we see you upon the It is a wise arrangement that places

our best rooms, our most tasteful romance, which, given to the world platform.” | the homes so far from the business

appointments, our prettiest things, |
may be kept for the use of our guests. |

with a fictitious name, had won laurels
she had only to claim. ‘¢ My diamonds

‘“Now, father, don’t laugh at me, mart, and leaves the principal meal of
you know you asked me. and if I tell the day to be eaten after its cares are

It is a practice that deféats its own|might scorch them, and they would |yon it mustbe the truth.” Her cheeks over. Fashion and common sense for
ends; and it had better be discarded | wither,” she said, smiling sadly to|were flushed now, and her tone grew once agree, also in the custom of eat-

for that reason, even if there were no | herself, as in her own secluded cham- | earnest.

‘ Father, I know we are a ing slowly, and interspersing with the

other. Itis hard to breath a living |ber she penned the strains which | comfort to each other, that we, do no warious courses, cheerful, if often friv-

soul into a room that is shut up four- |
fifths of the time.

The indiscribable something that
makes a room dear and home-like is a
social, cheery spirit. It takes um-
brage if left to itself in darkness and
chill, orderly silence, and flics to some
sunny home where the parlor belongs
to the family in its own sacred privacy.
It loves the prattle of childish voices,
the patter of little feet that have been
taught to check a trifle of their super-
fluous energy when in mamma’s par-
lor, the clapping of tiny hands that
have learned that some ‘‘things of
beauty” are to be looked at and en-
joyed, but not handled. Children can
be taught this lesson, and can be made
to take pride in the orderly and beau-
tiful arrangement of the hounse and its
appointments. The very pleasantest
parlors I have ever seen — the ones
where even the transient guest would
most gladly linger, the ones that were
permeated by the sweetest home at-
mosphere, have been those that had
tor years been—¢ sanctified by daily
using”—rooms that like Wordsworth’s
“Phantom of Delight” were not

“Too bright and good
For human nature’s daily food."
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WEALTH AND WINE,

BY MRS. JULIA A. CARNEY.

Yes, Isabel was proud! Every one
who knew her said this, and many
who did not, believed it. Why should
we strive to deny what so many as-
serted? How could it be otherwise!
Was she not ¢ fairest among ten
thousand™ of our country’s lovely
danghters? Was not her home upon
the Hudson, the palace in which she
reigned an undisputed queen? Was
not her lightest smile, or gentlest
word, a sovereign law to her wealthy
father, or her loving mother? Was
not her equipage the most elegant in
the park? her dress the most fashion-
able wealth could procure? her dia-
monds the most costly in the throng?

Yet, with all this, Isabel was not
happy. With wealth to lavish at her
lightest will; beauty to place her far
above compeer; with love, the pure,
deep love which best doth shield a
maiden—the lov: of her parents and
her manly brothers—with the admira-

found an echo in so many hearts, be-
cause they came from her own.

Thus stood she musingly that winter
morn; her furry mantle half thrown
aside in the warm sunlight; her clus-
tering curls adorned with but a rose,
selected from all the elegant exotics
in the conservatory, because it was
the sweetest, dearest tlower of all;
that floating, fairy fabric which ladies |
call a cloud, but which for delicate
texture and whiteness might have
been called a snow wreath, wasthrown
with eareless grace around a head
which would have quickly revealed to
a phrenologist her intellectual suprem-
acy. Thus stood she when the artist
visitor, looking down from his win-
dow, transferred the picture to his
canvas not only in its outward loveli-
ness, but in its soul-filled beauty.

Thus stood she when her father,
just returned from the city, looked
down from the window of his library
to see where his darling migh: be. In
her hand was the dainty morsel for the
birds, which daily came to be fed from
her bounty. Omne of them, more fa-
miliar than the rest, was just poising
for a flight to the fair hand. Yetin
her eye was the same far-away look,
so seldom seen in one 80 young and
fair. The weary man of business
noted it as he looked. It seemed the
shadow of his own thought. Upon
the brow of his wife he had often seen
the same look. So much wealth and
so many servants brings so much care.
‘“ Are we really happy?” he asked
himself doubtfully. “ Yet we have
every blessing.” To divert his own
thoughts he tapped lightly upoa the
glass. Isabel looked up—the shadow
became sunshine—the far-away look
vanished, and bounding in with a glad
smile, she exclaimed,

‘“Oh, papa! are you home? I had
not heard the train!”

‘“No, Isabel, I should think not.
To judge by your appearance just
now, several locomotives might have
screamed in your ears and net been
heard; yet you heard a light tap upon
the window.”

‘“Yes, papa. It was my heart that
heard,” answered the poet girl.

“ Of what was my Isabel thinking?”
asked her father after a few moments
of loving silence, caressing the dark
curls and looking into the darker eyes.

tion of a large circle, which for her

| kitchen maids.
| you need not laugh, papa—but Brid- richly furnished table.

¢ Qh, papa, I should not dare tell

wrong, at least nothing the world calls olous conversation.
wrong. But is this all for which our  The dinner-bell had rung, and linked
God has given us so much? - Think of arm to arm, as fondly heart to heart,
the life we live. You come home ev- the father and daughter passed down.
ery night, father, more weary than The brothers had arrived with the
the day laborer, while mother has father from the city, the artist visitor
more real care than the meanest of the had left his easel, and the invalid
As for inyself—now mother her chamber, to gather at the
It was a merry
gets don’t work half so hard as belles group, and as course after course was
and beauties do. Working people served until hunger was satiated, and
can’t even imagine what a weary life the topics of the day discussed with
it is to be a fashionable lady, and the animation, it would have been difficalt
worst of it is you cannot escape the for a looker-on to have applied to that
treadmill round for a single season. richly dressed and bountifully fed
Yet what is it all for? Are we really group, whose home was almost a pal-
happy?” ace, the question, “ Are they really
1 was asking myself that question, happy?”
a few moments since, my daughter,” Yet higher blessings were theirs;
replied the man of worldly wealth. intellect developed by education, taste
1 fear me not, but what can we do?” refined by culture, love bestowed upon
‘“What can we do? Oh, father! those most worthy of love, and recip-
look at all the suffering which crowds rocated with kindred devotion. What
the city streets. How much of real then had occasioned this unrest, for it
need might be relieved by the price of scarcely amounted to unhappiness in
our whims. How' much good we Isabel’s heart? It was the unrest of a
might do in the time we are making spirit which was made for other things
or receiving those heartless and stupid than a devotion to mere worldly
fashionable calls. How much happier things, or even to intellectual culture.
we should be in our own home, than The very wealth, beauty and talent
at Saratoga or Newport next summer. which were her temptation to a life of
How many poor girls might be saved ' ease, were also her opportunity for a
from despair by the jewels for which life of usefulness.
I care so little.” ¢ Nay, Frank,” said she, as the wine
‘“You are a jewel, yourself, my little | was passed, “offer no wine to me.
girl,” said her father. iLast night, at the party, I gaily chal-
Isabel smiled. He always called her lenged a young man whom we all ad-
his <“little girl” when he was very mire, and who has many to love him,
much pleased with her. This it was to drink with me. I filled his glass
encouraged her to say more. |and held it to his lips with my own
¢ Then, father, shall we not help hand; he hesitated, made some slight
each other to break this chain of folly, I excuse, but I persisted, and he drank
to leave this round of fashionable life? it.
Shall we not try to be more like our| Tater in the evening he seemed fool-
Saviour? to live nearer to our God!” | ishly gay, and offended me by calling
The man whose name in Wall street {me his ‘fair temptress.” An hour later
meant money and money only, bent he was missed from the party, and so
with reverent air and kissed the fair were his sister and their parents. Be-
brow of his pleading child, as he said, | fore we left, it was whispered around
¢ Yes, my darling, we will try.” that he had been carried home intoxi-
The dinner hour had arrived, the cated, and that his mother was nearly
fashionable dinner hour of city life. | frantic with grief. In her agony she
Country people would have called it|told some who were near the whole
supper time; hygeinests would have |story. She had for some time had
said it was too late for the eating of fears for him, as his natural gaiety of
solid food, but it has some things in temperament made him the life of ev-
its favor, nevertheless. The old wri- |ery party, and a very small quantity
ting-book copy used to say ‘‘ circum-|of wine would affect him, they had
stances alter cases,” and although we | banished the use of it at home, but
have many fine things written about|there was still the temptation at every
the duty and glory of conguering cir- party, or dinner at the house of a
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friend. Only yesterday he had prom-
ised her, even with tears, to refuse
every glass, no matter by whom prof-
fered. Some young lady, she knew
not who, had tempted him to break
his vow, and one glass taken, others
had been drank without scruple until
the sad result.”

Isabel’s voice faltcred, and the tears
for a moment dimmed her fine eyes,
but she recovered immediately, and
went on, strong with the strength ot
an earnest purpose.

“This mnther, in the excitement of
her grief, forgot all else, and wildly
raved of the young lady who had done
this. She almost cursed me in her
sorrow, and hoped a similar might one
day be my own. She knew not upon
whom she was wishing so terrible a
punishment; she remembered not that
he had probably yielded quite as much
to his own appetite, acquired perhaps
at the home table, as to my playful
persuasion. Yet in the solitude of my
room last night, and in the silence of
my own heart, have I registered a
pledge, that .the breath of the wine
cup shall never again be upon my lips,
nor shall my hand ever proffer it to
those of another. Nay, more, I will
omit no effort to throw my influence,
be it much or be it little, upon the side
of temperance. Never again upon my
soul shall come the terrible guilt of
deserving a mother’s malediction.”

During Isabel’s narrative there had
been a silence as of death around the
festive board: The mirthiul couver-
sation had been suddenly checked, and
the untasted wine still stood as it had
been poured. Some had raised the
glasses with their sparkling contents
to their lips, and paused, forgetting to
drink the beautiful poison, as they lis-
tened.

The younger brother impulsively
seized his glass, and raising a window
by his side, flung its contents npon the
pure snow without, exclaiming as he
did so, *There, you may stain the
snow drift if you can, but you shall
never stain my lips again.
sorrow and shame should ever come
to you from the wine cup, not mine
shall be the hand that has dealt the
fatai blow.”

“ Nor mine,”

»

said the noble Ernest,

by the number of refined and intel-
lectual people present, but by the bill
of the wine merchant. It is whispered
that an order for two thousand dollars
has been given for wine and liquors!
At once the party is pronounced the
most fashionable of the season, and
all invited are sure to attend. The
public papers give minute accounts of
the great occasion, describing ladies’
dresses, and praising the munificence
of the host in furnishing so liberal a
supply of the choicest liquors. They
fail to picture such scenes as that Isa-
bel has narrated.

I agree with Isabel, however, i1
thinking that the young man had pre-
viously formed a habit of drinking,
from the use of it at the home table.
Too many of our most devoted parents
are seeing their young sons acquire
such a habit, and for one, I have never
seen the subject in this light. I have
ordered it for my table as T have the
other luxuries my abundant means en-
abled me to provide for our family
comfort, and the proper entertainment
of our guests. It seemed to be re-
quired of me by mny position in society.

I will gladly help you, my children,
in the resolution you have formed.
Henceforth we will banish it from our
home table, even at the risk of appear-
ing eccentric to our guests. But have
you thought how this thing will ap-
pear in soclety? If Frank or Ernest
are pledged this evening by some gay
belle, and expected to take the offered
glass, will it not seem churlish to re-
fuse?”

“I will frankly state to her the
promise I have made and its reasons,”
replied Ernest, * and if she still urges
the glass upon my acceptance, I trust
I shall prefer my own manhood to her
zirlish folly. It will be harder for
Frank and Isabel than for me,” he
added in a lower tone.

¢ ] think I love my sister’s approval
more than that of all the other belles
of Broadway,” Frank playfully replied,
with a pun upon his sister’s name;

Sister, if{then more gravely added, ° particu-

larly when I know she is in the right,
and they are wrong.”

A glance of proud and happy love
from his sister, and an approving
smile from his mother, were the well-

the oldest of the brother and sister|prized reward.

band. I was dancing with Harry's
sister when the news of her brother’s

“How will it be, Isabel, through
the Christmas holidays, and the New

degradation was bronght to her. Her|Year’s calls?’ asked the thoughtful

father whispered hurriedly in her ear,
and led, or half-carried her away from
the scene of merriment. Never at
the house of mourning have I seen a
look of greater agony, than she turned
upon me as she left. Not for worlds
would I bring such grief to my loving
sister or my devoted mother.”

The contents of Ernest’s glass fol-
lowed that of his more impulsive
brother, and that of the artist visitor
stood by his plate untouched — yet
Ernest had not told the whole story,
and the artist spoke never a word.
We will speak for them both presently.

¢ You are right, my children,” said
the father. ‘I have often thought, as
I stood among the gay throng at our
rashionable parties, that the merriment
was, much of it, created by the wines
which form so large a share of the re-
freshments. In fact the place one of
these entertainments is to hold in pub-
lic estimation, is usually ganged, not

father. ¢*How can you ‘receive’ upon
New Year's day, without foilowing the
fashion?”

¢1 will try to make the fashion fol-
low me in future,” she responded
gaily. ‘“It is one of the blessings of
wealth, father, that it enables us to
exert an influence for the right, that
poorer people, however earnest their
endeavors, cannot possibly attain.
Each must do good in their own
sphere, but if hedged in by the neces-
sity of a life of toil, that sphere must
be small. If I must follow a fashion
I believe to be wrong, why am I so
often styled a ‘leader in fashion?”

‘“God bless you, my daughter, and
make you a leader in higher things,”
was the reply of the fond father.

* * * * * *

We will turn now from this dinner-
table conversation, and record a little
more of the experience of the speak-
ers.
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We said that Ernest had not told
the whole story. He had long loved
the beautiful girl, of wliiose grief he
had spoken, but until the evening pre-
vious, had never declared his love, nor
known if it were reciprocated. That
evening, happy in the confidence of a
mutual love, he had seen her struck
down, as it were, with grief and shame,
and had no opportunity for even a
word of comfort. As soon as propri-
ety would admit the next day, he had
called. The servant at the door re-
plied that the young lady was ill, and
would not see any one. He then sent
up a little note of kind inquiry, and an
invitation to a concert that evening,
if she were able to attend, rightly
judging that it was the mind and not
the body that was ill, and hoping thus
to call her attention from sorrow. He
received in return a note of tender
farewell. The too sensitive girl felt
that her brother's conduct was a dis-
grace to all connected with him, and
it should not be shared by the one she
loved so well.

Ernest was not the man to he de-
terred from a purpose, or to give up
even a common triend, from such a
motive, much less his promised bride.
He wrote a few tender assurances,
which we leave all lovers to imagine
from their own experience, and which
no others than lovers would appeciate,
and returned to his home, very well
prepared in mind to second Isabel’s
resolutions.

We aiso stated that the artist was
silent. Perhaps this was somewhat
from the delicacy of his position, as a
guest, in a conversation which+ in-
volved so many revelations of personal
feeling. This was not all. In his
heart, he loved the beantiful Isabel,
In his heart, he believed she was not
wholly indifferent to him, and that he
had the power, by devotion to his pro-
fession, to win a name and fame wor-
thy an aspirant for her hand. Yet her
words opened to him, as it were, a
wider gulf between them than even
her father’s wealth. They revealed to
him the precipice upon which he was
standing. He felt at once that of all
the luxuries upon her father’s table,
the wine cup had tempted him most.
He saw at a glance his own danger, in
his very unwillingness to join the
brothers in their manly pledge. Yet
he felt they were right, and he ad-
mired the moral heroism of Isabel
more than he dared express. For it
was heroism, to tl.us brave the censor-
ship of the very society in which she
had so long reigned a very queen. So
he went silently from the table, and
kneeling before the picture in his
room, as if it were a very saint, asked
of Him who giveth strength, to enable
him to keep the pledge only made in
his own soul.

Perhaps it was well for him that in
the few weeks that intervened before
his departure for Europe, he was still
a guest of Isabel’s father. Little did
Isabel think, when in pursuance of her
recently awakened purpose, she went
into the kitchen, and crossed from the
cook-book all the references to wine
and brandy it contained, that she was
saving their young guest from ruin.
Bridget' stared at her young mistress,
and demanded how she was to make
wine sauce without wine.

“You must not make wine sauce at

all, Bridget,” replied Isabel, * but you
can make very nice pudding sauce
without it. Indeed, we have now the
choice of so many kinds of fruit, with
whose juices we can flavor sauce, and
S0 many ways to preserve cordials and
fruits, without the use of brandy, that
we need not go back to those old-
fashioned ways.”

So as Bridget was more afraid of
being called old- fashioned than the
fair Isabel herself, and really loved her
kind young mistress, she listened pa-
tiently to her directions forbidding
all use of wine or spirits, and obeyed
implicitly.

The Christmas holidays brought the
customary feasting, filling the man-
sion with guests. New Year’s also
brought the gentlemen callers, almost
as many as when they resided in the
city. Lemonade and coffee there was
in abundance. Water, such as neither
Croton nor Cochituate could supply,
was at hand. Every variety of health-
ful and appetizing refreshment, was
served with dignity and grace. Noth-
ing to mar the social converse, nor to
produce after shame to themselves,
and grief to their friends.

When, several years afterwards, the
guest who shared the dinner-table
pledge, though only in his heart, re-
turned from Italy, to lay his rising
fame and prospering fortune upon the
shrine of his youthful devotion, he
found Isabel still the same. Sur-
rounded by loving friends and many
admirers, yet still, to the world, ‘““in
maiden meditation, fancy free.”

To the world only, however, for
when he sought her hand and heart,
she gave the hand, and the much de-
sired information that he carried the
heart with him years before, and she
trusted he had not lost it at the cus-
tom house. Whereupon he assured
her that any amount of duty should
be paid cheerfully, and that his long
absence would have seemed less lone-
1y, could he have known he had such a
treasure with him.

Then, leaving all else for a more
serious subject, he told her all his
temptation, his awakening to a knowl-
edge of danger at her words of calm
resolve, and his determination to con-
quer all taste for wine, before he
sought her love.

We leave them now to their happi-
ness, and only say of Ernest, that he
too was successful in comforting his
sorrowing lady-love, and reclaiming
her brother from the downward path.

Frank never once swerved from his
high purpose, and is now one of our
country’s noblest sons.

Blessed is the possession of wealth
when it is made a power for good ; but
the saddest foe is it to the cause of
temperance in our land, when it holds
out to the young people who come
within its charmed circle, the tempter,
wine.

e et

UNCLAIMED HAPPINESS,

Who that looked upon a lump of coal
for the first time would dream of the
real contents of that black mass! It
was known that it would in combus-
tion give forth light and heat, from
““time whereof the memory of man
runneth not to the contrary;” though
even this was not known respecting
anthracite coal until a comparatively
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recent period. It was known that it
would burnj but how to burn it was;
a secret which accident disclosed.
After infinite pokings and stirrings,
some workmen at an experimental fur- |
nace went to dinner, in despair of,
burning stone-coal. Being let aione!
for an hour, the coal took the matteri
into its own black hands, and went in-
to vigorous combustion, teaching the
men that the way to burn it was not
to stir it.

There are many people just like
it. Il you stir them, yon put them
out. IFf you put kindling material vn-
der them, and let them alone, they will
ignite. But all this is by the way, for
it was the bituminous coal that we
were thinking about. Who would
ever imagine what treasures it con-
tained? That exquisite flavor of the
pine-apples ; that fragrant strawberry
perfume; those other delicate flavors
for conrectionery and cooking, did you
know that they are made out of coal?
Those exquisite tints, the solferinos,
the magentas, and other fashionable
colors, do the belles that flaunt their
ribbons so bewitchingly know that all
these charming hues are extracted
from coal? How much chemistry
teaches men Lo see in common things !
How much, too, the microscope re-
veals! The air is full of impalpable
dust. TLet the glass be put to it, and
behold, that dust is a treasury of curi-
osities, a very museum! Invisible
seeds, fragments of feathers, powder
of leaves, germs and spores of innu-
merable fungi—something rubbed off
from every substance on the globe—so
that one could, if skillful enough,
build up again, out of the dust which
settles on his bible, beasts, birds, min-
erals, trees and gardens, and a whole
pet world.

There is a precise analogy in moral
life. Men are seeking enjoyment in
rude ways, or sulking, in a complain-
ing mood, becanse they have nothing
to make them happy. But the art of
being happy lies in the power o1
extracting happiness from common
things. If we pitch our expectations
high, if we are arrogant in our preten-
sions, if we will not be happy except
when our self love is gratified, ocur
pride stimulated, our vanity fed, or a
flerce excitement, kindled, then we
shall have but little satisfaction out of
this life. The whole globe is a museuin
to those who have eyes to see. Rare
plays are unfolding Lefore every man
who can read the drama of life intel-
ligently. Every street is a theater.]
One cannot open his eyes without see-
ing unconscious players., There are
Othellos, and Hamlets, and Lears, and
Falstaffs; Ophelias, Rosalinds, and
Juliets, all about wus. Midsummer-
night Dreams are performing in our
heavens.

A walk up and down Fulton street,
in Brooklyn, is as good as a play.
The children, the nurses, the maidens,
the mothers, the wealthy everybodies,
the queer men, the unconscious buf-
tfoons, -the drolls, the earnest non-
sense, and the whimsical earnestness
of men, the shop-windows, the cars,
the horses, the carriages—there is not
half time enough to enjoy all that is
to be seen in these things! Or, if the
mood takes you, go in and talk with
the people—choosing, of course, fit-

ting times and seasons. Be cheerful

yourself, and good - natured, and re-
spectful, and every man has a secret
for you worth knowing. There is a
school-master waiting for you behind
every door. Every shopman has a
look at life different from yours. Hu-
man nature puts on as many kinds of
foliage as trees do, and is far better
worth studying. Anger is not alike in
any twc men, nor pride, nor vanity,
nor love. Every fool is a special fool,
and there is no duplicate.

|

because everybody knows that to
feel at home is to feel at ease.

**East and west,

Home is best.”

Why, at home you are at home, and
what more do you want? Nobody
grudges you, whatever your appetite
may be; and you don’t get put into a
damp bed. Sate in his own castle,
like a king in his palace, a man feels
himself somebody, and is not afraid
oi being thought proud for thinking

What are trades and all kinds of so.. Every cock may crow on his own
business but laboratories, where the; dunghill; and a dog is a lion when he

ethereal thought is fransmuted into|is at home.

some visible shape of matter? What
are workmen but translators of mind
into matter? Men are cutting, saw-
ing, filing, fitting, joining, polishing.
But every article is so much mind con-
densed into matter. Work is incarna-
tion. Nobody knows a city who only
drives along its streets. There aie
vaults under streets, cellars under
houses, attics above, shops behind.
At every step men are found tucked
away in fome queer nook, doing un-
expected things, themselves odd, and
full of entertaining knowledge.

It is kindly sympathy with human
life that enables one to secure happi-
ness. Pride is like an unsilvered
glass, through which all sights pass,
leaving no impression. But sympa-
thy, like a mirror, catches everything
that lives. The whole world makes
pictures for a mirror-heart. The best
of all is that a kind heart and a keen
eye are never within the sherill’s
reach. He may seqaester your goods ;
but he cannot shut up the world or
confiscate human life. As long as
these are left, one may defy poverty,
neglect of friends, and even, to a de-
gree, misfortune and sickness, and
still find hours brim-fall every day of
innocent, and nourishing enjoyment | —
The Church Union.

P

HOME.

The word home always sounds like
poetry to me. It rings like a peal of
bells at a wedding, only mozre soft and
sweet, and it chimes deeper into the
ears of my heart. It does not matter
whether 1t means thatehed cottage or
manor house, home is home, be it
ever so homely, tliere’s no place on
earth like it. Green grow the house-
leek on the roof forever, and let the
moss flourish on the thatch. Sweetly
the sparrows chirrup and the swallows
twitter around the chosen spot which
is my joy and rest. Every bird loves
its own nest; the owls think the old
ruins the fairest spot under the moon,
and the fox is of opinion that his hole
in the hill is remarkably cosy. When
my master’s nag knows that his head
is towards home, he wants no whip,
but thinks it best to put on all steam;
and I am always of the same mind,
tor the way home to me, is the best
bit of road in the country. I like to
see the smoke in my own chimney
better than the fire on another inan’s
hearth: there’s something so beautiful
in the way in which it curis up among
the trees. Cold potatoes on my own
table taste better than roast meat at
my neighbor’s, and the honeysuckle
at my own door is the sweetest I ever
smell. When you are out, friends do
their best, but still it is not home.
‘‘Make yourself at home,” they say,

A sweep is master insice
his own door. No need to guard
every word because some enemy is on
the watch, no keeping the heart under
lock and key; but as soon as the door
is shut, it is liberty hall, and none to
peep and pry. There is a glorious
view from the top of Leith Hull, in
our dear old Surry, and Hindhead and
Martha’s Chapel, and Boxhill, are not
to be sneezed at; but I could show
you something which to my mind
beats them all to nothing for real
beanty: I mean John -Ploughman’s
cottage with the kettle boiling on the
hob, singing like an unfallen black
angel, while the cat is lying asleep in
front of the fire, and the wife in her
chair mending stockings, and the
children cutting about the room, as
full of fun as young lambs.

Itis a singular fact, and perhaps
some of you will doubt it, but that is
your unbelieving nature, our little
ones are real beauties, always apound
or two plumper than others of their
age, and yet it don't tire you half so
much to nurse them as it does otler
people’s babies. Why, bless you,
my wife would tire out in half the
time, if her neighbor had asked hcr to
see to a strange youngster, but her
children don’t seem to tire her at all;
now, my belief is that it all comes of
their having been born at home. Just
so it is with everything else: our
lane is the most beautiful for twenty
miles round, because our home is in
it; and my garden is a perfect para-
dise, for no other particular reason
than this very good one, that it be-
longs to the old house at home.

I cannot make out why so many
working men spend their evenings at
the public house, when their own fire-
side would be so much better and
cheaper too. There they sit, hour
after hour, boozing and talking non-
sense, and forgetting the dear good
souls at home who are half starved
and weary with waiting for them.
Their money goes into the publican’s
till, when it ought to make their wives
and children comfortable: as for the
beer they get, it is just so much fools’
milk to drown their wits in. Such
fellows ought to be horsewhipped,
and those who encourage them and
live on their spendings deserve to feel
the butt end of the whip. Those
beershops are the curse of this coun-
try—no good ever can come of them,
and the evil they do no tongue can
tell; the publics were bad enough,
but the beershops are a pest: I wish
the man who made the law to open
them had to keep all the families that
they have brought to ruin. Beer-
shops are the enemies of home, and
therefore the sooner their licenses
are taken away the better: poor men
don’t need such places, nor rich men

either; they are all worse and no bet-
ter, like Tom Norton’s wife. Any
thing that hurts the home is a curse,
and ought to be hunted down as game-
keepers do the vermin in the copses.
Husbands should try and make home
happy and holy. It is an ill bird that
spoils its own nest, a bad man who
makes his home wretched. Our
house ought to be a little church,
with holiness to the Lord over the
door; bu’ it ought never to be a prison
where there is plenty of rule and or-
der, but little love and no pleasure.
Married life is not all sugar, but grace
in the heart will keep away most of
the sours. Godliness and love can
make a man like a bird in a hedge—
sing among thorns and briers, and set
others a singing too. It shounld be
the hushand’s pleasure to please his
wife, and the wife's care to care for
her husband. He is kind to himsell
who is kind to his wife. I am afraid
some men live by the rule of self, and
when that is the case, home happi-
ness is & mere sham. When husbands
aud wives are well yoked, how light
their load becomes! It is not every
couple that is a pair, and the more’s
the pity. In a true home, all the
strife 18 which can do the most to
make the family happy. A home
should be a Bethel, not a Babel. The
husband should be the houseband,
binding all together like a corner-
stone, but mot ecrushing everything
like a mill-stone. Unkind and domi-
neering husbands ought not to pre-
tend to be Christians, for they act
clear contrary to Christ’s commands.
Yet a home must be well ordered,
or it will become a Bedlam, and be a
scandal to the parish. If the father
drops the reins, the family-coach
will soon be in the ditch. A wise
mixture of love and firmness will do
it; but neither harshness nor softness
alone will keep home in happy order.
Home is no home where the children
are not in obedience; it is rather a
pain than a pleasure to beinit. Hap-
py is he who is happy in his children,
and happy are the children who are
happy in their father. All fathers are
not wise. Some are like Eli, and
spoil their children. Not to cross our
children is the way to make a cross
of them. Those who never give their
children the rod, must not wonder if
their children become a rod to them.
Solomon says, ‘ Correct thy son, and
he shall give thee rest; yea he shall
give delight to thy soul.” I am not
clear that anybody wiser than Solomon
lives in our time, though some think
they are, Young colts mustbe broken
in, or they will make wild horses,
Some fathers are all fire and smoke,
filled with passion at thc smallest
fault : this is worse than the other,
and makes home a little hell instead
of a heaven. No wind makes the
miller idle, but too much upsets the
mill altogether. Men who strike in
their anger generally miss their mark.
When God helps us to hold the reins
firmly, but not to hurt the horses’
mouths, all goes well. When home
is ruled according to God’s word,
angels might be asked to stay a night
with us, and they would not find
themselves out of their element.
Wives should feel that home is their
place and their kingdom, the happi-

ness of which depends mostly uponﬂ.”\

Sas
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them. She is a wicked wife

who to him as their gu,at palaces are to

drives her husband away by ber long them, and sometimes deaier.

tongue. A man said to his wife the|
other day,
he meant Keep your tongue quiet:
is wretched living with such a whip
always lashing you. When God g:u‘e;
to men ten measures of speech, Lhc-yl
say the women ran away with nine,
and in some cases I am afraid the say-
ing is true. A dirty, slatternly, gos-
siping is enough to drive her
husband mad: and if he goes to the |
public house of an evening, she is the

wife

cause of it. It is dolefulliving where
the wile, instead of reverencing her |
husband, is always wrangling aud

railing at him. It must be good |
thing when such women are hoarse,
and it is a pity that they have not as
many blisters on their tongues as they
in their jaws. God
wives who are angels in
saints in the church, and
devi.s at home. I have never tastdd
of such bitter herbs, but I pity from
my very heart those who have this
diet every day of their lives.

a

have teeth
us all from
the streets,

save

Show me a loving husband, a worthy
wife, and good children, and no pair
of horses that ever flew along the
road conld take me in a year where I
more pleasing sight.
grandest of all institu-
tions. Talk about parliament, give
me a quiet little parlor. Boast about
voting and the reform bill if you like,
but I go in for weeding the little gar-
den, and teaching the children their
hymns. Franchise may be a very fine
thing, but I should a good deal sooner
get the freehold of my cottage, if I
could find the money to buy it. Magna
Charta I don’t know much about, but
if it means a quiet home for every-
body, three cheers for it.

could see a
Home is the

I wish our governers would not
break up so many poor men’s homes
by that abominably heartless law. It
‘or a sét of Red Indians
than Englishmen. A Hampshire car-
ter told the other day that his
wife and children were all in the anion,
and his home broken up, because of
the cruel of the law. He
had eight little ones and a wife to
keep on nine shillings a week, with
rent to pay out of it; on this he could
not keep body and soul together ; now,
if the parish had allowed him a mere
trifie, a loaf or two and a couple of
shillings a week, he would have jog-
ged on; bnt no not a penny out of
the house: they might all die of star-
vation unlesg they would all go into
the workhouse. So, with many bitter |
ears and heartaches, the poor soul
had to sell his few little bits of furm-
tare, and he is now a houseless man,
and yet he is a good hard-working
fellow, and served one master for
nearly twenty years. Such things
are very common, but they ought not
to be. Why cannot the really desery-
ing poor have a little help given them?
Why must they be forced into the
union house? Home is the pillar of
the British Empire, and ought not to
be knocked to pieces by these un-
christian laws. I wish I was an ora-
tor and could talk politics; I would
not care a rush for Whigs or Tories,
but I would stand up like a lion for
the poor mwan’s home, which, let me

is far more fit

me

working

“Double up your whip;” bea big prison to me.
it me for a
'and for a village give me
shan’t tell you, or you will be hunting |

It I had no home, the world would
England for
country, Surrey for a county,
, 00, I

John Ploughman up. Many of my

| friends have emigrated, and are break-

ing up fresh soil in Australia and
America. Though their stone has
rolled, I hope they may gather moss;
for when they were at home, they
were like the sitting hen, that gets no
barley. Really these hard times make
a man think of his wings, but I am

| tied by the leg to my own home, and,

please God, I hope to live and die
among my own people. They may
do things better in France and Ger-
many, but old England for me, after
all.— From ** John Ploughman’s Talk.”

Unexce pihmu] advertisements will be inm-rtmi
at the rate of fifty cents per agate line of space
each insertion.

Moth Patches, Freukles & Tan,

ask your druggist for
* PERRY’S
MOTH AND FRECKLE LOTION.
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Skin Medieine, Preparved
only by Dr. B. 0. Perry, the
noted Skin Doctor, 49 Bond
Street, New Yo
ALL DRUGGIS

SOLD BY

STRATTON COLLEGE,

Boston, Mass.
begins 8 , 1, 1873,
»Commert branclies. Annual
ogue and- Ru;lm't for 1873 read furnished
e upon application in person or by mail. Office
19 A. Tremont Street, I{«:mn: 15. (?punt‘luil}'dur-
ing vacation from 10 till 12 o’c¢lock

4-12¢ H. E. Hllil.{l{l) T’rm(-ipul

GGUDEN{JUGH HORSE-SHOE.
THE CHEAPBST AND BEST.

"\.

4=8¢e

BRYANT

\»x! school ¥

ANI

Course of

Cores and Prevents
all Diseases Incident to the
Tlorse's Foof.

JUBST PUBLISHED:

‘“RATIONAL HORSE-SHOEING,’

with plates, illustrating bow to perform op:ra-

tions and cure foot troubles. Sent by mail on re-

ceipt of one doilar. Send stamp for eircular to

GOODENOUGH HORSE-8HO.
41 I

341

wan or
& CO.
Franci

SG IN FOUR WEEKS' CAN-
VASSING was on® agent’s profit
s Library of Poetry and Song; $70 in
Ik on The New Housekeeper's
Ilev:‘lm and Mrs, Stowe. Ax _' acti

1 can have an agenc
v York, Boston,

BETTER THAN GOLD!

THE NEW SONG BOOK
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Is everywhere received with unbounded favor.
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@~ Reports from all parts of the eountry pro=
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both authers and publishers,

¥ Examine it and satisfy yourself.
One copy, in paper covers,
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Call for the American Peerlesr Soap |
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spools are the best and most economical
to use.
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SYMPTOME OF LIVER COMPLAINT, |
AND UF SOME OF THE DISEASES PRO-
DUCED BY IT.—A sallow or yellow color
of gkin, or yellowish brown spots on
face and other parte of body; dullness
and droweiness with frequent headache ;
dizziness, bitter or bad taste in mouth,
dryness of throat and internal heal:
palpitation; in mauy cares a dry, teas-
ing cough, with gore throat; unsteady
appetite, raising of food, choking sen-
sation in throar; distress, heaviness.
bloated or full feeling about stomach
and sides, pain in sides, back or ast,
and about shoulders; colic, pain and
soreness through bowels, and heal ; con-
stipation alternating with frequent at-
tacke of diarrhoca; piles, flatulence.
nervousness, coldness of extremeties; |
rush of blood to head, with symptoms
of apoplexy, numbness of limbs, espe-
cially at night; cold chills alternating
with hot flashes, kidney and urinary
difficulties ; female weaknesg, dullness.
low spirite, unsociability and gioomy
forebodings. Ounly few of above symp-
toms likely to be present at one time.
All who use Dr. Pierce’s Alt. Ext. or
Golden Medical Di-covery for Liver
Complaint and its complications are
loud in ite praise. Sold by all first-clags
Druggists, 371

WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY,
8Tt. Loris, Mo., July 4, 1871.

I have been in constant use of Web-|

ster’s Dictionary since its first public
prize it more highly. The first edition
contained some blemighes, (long since
removced.) but 1 well remember the de-
light with which the scholars of that
day received it.
it has been steadily improving. Its few
errors have been corrected aud its many
excellences enlarged. In its present
ghape it is more than a Dictionary, It
is & world of information upon every
subject, presented in the briefest and
most accurate form. Not only the
meaning of words and their derivation,
but the philosophy of the English lan-
guage can be learned from its study. It
is, in my opinion, the most perfect Die-
tionary ever published, of a living lan-
guage, and is noi likely to be excelled.
Circumstances have led me to re-exam-
ine it with great care, in the ncw edition
just publirhed, with special view to the
accuracy and fullness of its definit ons,
and the result is tv confirm the opinion,
as to its merits, which forty jyears ol
careful use had enabled me to iorm, and
which is now imperfecily expresscd.
Whatever value may be attached to
other dictionaries, no school and no
“gcholar” ean afford to «do without
** Webster.” In my judgment, Websler
alone is enough. The future progress
of learning and polite literature in the
United States will be marked, and tv a
considerable extent caused, by the con-
tinually increasing circulation ol Web-
ster’s great Dictionary.
W. G. ELIOT,
Pregident of Washington University.
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Emerson’s Chants and Responses.
1.00

Dr. Streeter’s Voice Builder., 150
Sent, post-paid for retail

CHAS, 1. DITSON & 0.,

711 B’dway, New York.

Sold everywhere.
price.

(LIVER DITSON & (0.,

Boston. BEr

WANTED AGENTS.—Worthy tlm special notice
of old and experienced canvasse; Those cele=
brated steel-line Engravings, * Cole’s Voy-
age of Life,”” FOUR bea mmul pictures, represent-

ing CHILDHOOD, YOU" NHOOD, and QLD
AGE; now offered by canv 2 for the first
time. Price reduced to suit the masses: nothing
like it ever offered to the American public. Ex-
traordinary terms and fuducemeénis. 3 Full
r.uiwul.l free Address, B, B, Hleb‘ELl..
>ublisher, 55 Cornhill, BOSTON. 9-1smpb

Agents for our pew hook, “How
* by Dr. Cornell. Everybody
fe, so everybody will want a copy.
LL. Publisher, 55 Cornhill, Boston.

\ \ tell the lords and commons, is as dear 9-ln | 9-Sady 15 Temple Place, Boston. 9-1smph, i‘]{
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TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY

Has become a National Justitution, having in its
Famly representatives frimn Seventeen Stales.

Its location is delightful and healthy; its course
of studies exivnsive and thorough; {ts Board or
Instruction large and etlicient; its expenses mod=
erate and, in its outfit and management, espe-
clally ada'?led to ladies who find here a sare and
pleasant home, and receive a training suited to
their nature and future sphere of life. Pupils
may enter at any time, and are charged only
from that time. Special favors shown the deserv-
ing who are needy.

HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., Prineipal.
‘WEST LEBANON, N. H., Bept., 1873, 1-12

THE WEEKLY
CHRISTIAN at WORK

ECLECTIC WEEKLY.

s,

FIGHTING AGAINST
BIN.

& BUILDING TP
RIGHTEOUS-
NESS,

CONSOLLDATED, ENLARGED AND

JUST THE PAPER FOR

Teachers and Families.

[MPROVED.

Price, with 2 Splendid Chromos, - - - - $2 50
“ w g oy e IESRINSERaRY - 3 50
e “w g " . - S A 4 00
CHRISTIAN AT WORK, Monthly.
Price, wl!:h! Chromo, = - = = = = = = $1 25
“ R s < g gt g U TR
R R ARSZOEESATIAT. SRR il
“ SRR Sn e g s - 395

Samples and Circulars Free.

Agents Wanted.

Address,
H. W. ADAMS, 27 Beekman St., New York.
BUEAAY, - 5, cue o

Lhh

FREE! FREE! FREE!

THE LiTTLE CORPORAL if now in its eighth year
of publication, and has from its heginning been dis-
tiuguished for the purity and the originality of its
literary contents, and the beauty and excellenee of
its pictorial illustrations. The leading serial for
next vear will be written by Fanily Huntington Mil-
Jer, who as a wiriter for ¢hildren has no superior.
The story will begin in the November number, and
a'l who subscribe now tor 1873 will receive the re-
maining numbers for this year free, alzo a cony of
the oveauntitui chromo CHERRIES ARE KRIPE.
Terms, $1.80 per year. Specimen numbers and

premium list tree. Address, 1luadv

JOHN E. MILLER, Publisher, Chicago.
CoNs(?MPTION CAN BE CURED.

SCHENCK’S PULMONIC SYRUP,
SCHENCK’S SEAWEED TONIC,
SCHENCK’> MANDRAKE PILLS,
Are the only medicines that will cure Pulmonary
Consumption,

sometimes medicines that will stop a cough will
oftén occasion Lhe death of the patient. It locks up
the liver, stops the eirculation ot the blood, hemor-
rhage follows, and, in tact, clogeing the action of the
very organs that causea the cough.

Liver comulaint and dyspepsia are the causes of
two thirds of the cases of consumption, Many an
now complaining with dvll pain in the side, the
bowels sometimes costive and sometimes too Inose
tongue coated, pain in the shoulder blade, foe
sometimes very resiless, ana at vther times drowsy ;
the foud that is taken lies beavily on the stomacl,
accompanied with acidity and uelehing of wind
These symptoms usually oliginate tom a dizo dereo
condition of the stomach or a torpid hver. Perzons
so affected, if they 1ake vne or two heavy colds, anao
it the cough 1n these cases be -uddenly stopped, the
lungs, liver and stomach elog, and remaiu torpid and
inactive, and beiore the patient is aware of his situ-
ation, the lungs are a mass of scres, and oleerated,
and death is the inevitable result.

Schenck’s Pulmonic Syrup is an expectorant
which does not contain any opium, nor anything
calculated to check a cough suddeniy.

Schenck's Seaweed tonie dissolves the food, mixes
with the gastric juice of the stomach, digests easily,
nourishes the system, and creates a healthy circu-
Jatlon of the blood. hen the bowels are costive,
skin sallow, and the ;)aelent. is of a bilious habir,
Schenck’s Mandrake Pills are required.

These medicines are prepared by Dr. J. H.
SCHEXNCK & SON, Northeast corner of Sixth and
arch streets, Philadelphia, Penn., and for sale by
GLO, €, GOODWIN & CO , 38 Hanover street, Bos-
ton, and JOHN F. HENRY, 8 College place, New
York, Wholesale Agents. For sale by Druggists
generally. 10-12

GIVEN AWAY. |
A Fine German Chromo.

WE SEND AN FLEGANT CHROMO, MOUNTED
AND READY FOR FRAMING, FREE
TO EVERY AGENT FOR

UNDERGROUND

OR,

LIFE BELOW THE SURFACE,
BY THOS. W. KNOX.
342 PAGES OCTAVO. 130 FINE ENGRAVINGS.

Relates Incidents and Accidents beyond the
Light of Day ; Startling Adventures in all parts
of the World; Mines awd Mode ot Workin
them; Undercurrents of SBociety; Gambling anc
its Horrors; Caverns and their Mysteries: The |
Dark Days of Wickedness; Prisons and their
Secrets; Down in the Depths of the Sea; Strange
Stories of the Deteetion of Crime.

The book treats ot experience with brigands;
nights in opium dens and gambling hells; life in
prison; Stories of exiles; adventures among In-
dians; journeys through Sewer: d Catacomus
accidents in mines; pirates and p tortur
ol the inguigition aries: under-
world of the great cities, ete., ete.

Agents Wanted

for this work. Exelusive territory given. Agents
can make $100 a week in selling this book. Send
for eirculars and terms to agents.

J. B. BURt & HYDE.
HARTFORD, CONN., oR CHIUAGO, ILL.

PROCTOKR'S IMPROVED
SEWING MACHINE

Treadle & Caster.

The Treadle avoiding all dead points, gives the
operator perfect control of the Machine with the
feet. alone, and saves one-third in power. High
medical authority recommend it. The Caster at
slight pressure of the foot raises the machine and
places it on casters, a like pressure releasing it.
soth Caster and Treadle are easily applied 1o all
Machines. Sold at reasonable prices by dealers
in Bewing Machines, Address

JAMES TREFREN,
SOLE AGENT,
Blees Sewing Machine Rooms, 5399
Washingtlon St., Boston, Mass.
Gtfadv

Beckwith Sewing Machine-$12.

ON 30 DAYS TRIAL!!
THE IMPROVED ($12) BECKWITH SEWINE MACHINE,

witih new srawing Foot, und mauy other impor=
tant improvements, a1l complete, with He BI's
Guide, Four Need &c., warranted twc
with care it will do your family sewing 1
time. Nearly ten thousand of these machines have
been sold the past season, which without the above
improvements, are giving universal satisfaction.
We will show letters to any who may call. from
nterested purchasers, in which they state that
they would not exchange ours tor the best high-
priced machine in the market. It makesthe pop=
alar Elastic Loop Stitch, and closes its seam se-
curely, which renders it the strongest and best;
yet when deslred it ean be unlocked at pleasure.
Fastened to any table. Easily worked by hand.
This is the macline which Me Drange Judd &
Co., of the American Agriculturist, &c., nse so
many thousands for premiums. Full dircetions go
with' every machine. If after having the machine
30 days, it does not give perfect satisfuction, we
will refund the $12, on return of the machine, less
the Exlpress charges, and take the risk of its being
injured. All orde romptly filled on receipt ot
Post Office order for $12, or if $3 are sent with your
order to us, the balance can be paid to the Express
0., wheu you receive the machine. Terms to
Agents liberai. but cash invariably for ALL ma-
chines when received. If any doubt our honor
or responsibility, we will cheerfully give the
best city reference.. Bring or send sample of any
zoods with which to test the machine.
BECEWITH SEWING MACHINE CO.,
26 West Broadway, N. Y.
(After May 1st, 862 Broadway.) 4-tie

ESTABLISHED 1848.

J. Estey e Co.

'

Mannfacturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT,

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

E®™ Senp FOR liLusTRATED CATALOGUE. _gEY
Every Instrument fully Warranted.

HAGAN'S

Magnolia Balm

= A FEW APPLICATIONS MATFE A
Pure Blooming Complexion.

Itis Purely Vegetable, and its operation is
geen and felt a§ once, It does away with the
Flushed Appearance caused by Heat, I'atigue
and Excitement. Healsand removesall Blotches
snd Pimples, dispelling dark and unsightly
ppots. Drives away Tan, Frecklos and Sun-
burn, ard byits tle but powerful influence

mantles the faded cheek with

]
YOUTHFUL BLOOM AND BTAUTY.

8old by all Druggists and Faacy Stores. De
pots 53 Park Place, New York
512

MADAME FOY'S CORSET SKIRT SUPPORTER,

. |
Yor Health, Comfort, and Style,

‘T‘ Is acknowledged THE BEST

| ARTICLE ot the kind ever

made, NUMEROUS TERTIMO-

4 1 favor are being

I ym all parts of the

United States.

LADY AGENTS WANTED.
HARMON, BALDWIN, & FOY,
Sole Manufacturers.
New BRaven, Conn.
Arnold & Banning. New York;
L. 5, Saunders & Co., Boston;
D. B. Fisk & Co., Chicago,

b Agents.

The Lyon Sewing Machine!!

(33 Union Square) has more space un-
der the arm and runs easier and stiller
than the *“ Domestic” machine and will
outlast any three shuttle machines in
market. Please send for circulars.

I WARRANT ONE
BOTTLE a perfect cure
in ali the worst fo-ms of
Piles, two to four in all
the worst forms of Lep-
rosy, Serofula, Rheuwma-
ism, Salt Rheum, Can-
cer, Calarrh, Kidney
Diseases,and all discases
of the Skin, and the
greatest Blood Purifier
ever discovered. -
table. I request all to send to me and
trke back their money in all cases of faslure. Noue
Jorlh H. D. FOWLE, Chemist, Boston and
Mont: Sold throughout the world. $1abot-
tle. Send for Cir 'S G=tid

Comfort fc-;r the Householu.r
THE NORTH EASTERN

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION.

Places the benefits of Life Insurance within the
reach ot ali clusses. Safe, cheap, simple in plan
and working. For full particularsapply to EX.-Gov.
Ilt')l,HRUlﬁ{ Pres't, or JAMES DALTON, Sec'y
Rrattleboro, Vt. 4tf

»~ $5 perday! Agentswanted! All
$t) to 2() classes of working people, of
either sex, young or old, make more money &t work
tor us in their spare moments, or all the time, than

at anvthing else. Particulars free. Address G.
Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 11-12r

\ 3 ‘s L] b
Steinway P.anos.
'HE BESt Is 'HE Ci.EA:r EXI
The Steinway FPlanos, for FULLN y CLEARNESS
and PURITY of TONE and THOROUG INESS 0F WORK-
MANSRHIP, are uneqgualled. [he @ ity of the
lending arnists throughout the worid preier ihem io
their own nse and concede o them the highost e
Jree ot excelleree,
EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattlebore, Vi,

Also, Ageut or the Belhining & Klix Pianos,
and the Betey Cottage O gans,

A Rare Chance!!

‘We will pay all Agents $40 per week in CASH
who will engage with us AT ONCE. Kverything
furnished and expenses paid, Address A. COUL-
TER & CO., Charlotte, Mich. -3¢

MPORTANT TO MOTHERS. — The
Child’s Patent Bib and Table Clotix Protector—
the hest thing of its kind ever thought of—is sent
everywhere, postpaid, for 75 cents, by
CHARLES A. MOTT, Sole Agent for U, 8.,

Fitehburg, Mass.
N.B. Agenits Wanted. BUt
ORKING CLASS—MALE OR FEMALE—#$60 a
wees guaranteed. Respectable emjnoy
ment at home, day or evening; no capital re-
quired; full instruction and valuable package of
goods sent by mail. Address, with six cent return
stamp, M. YOUNG & CO0.,175 Greenwich st.,N. Y.
4=tia

| No person should be without

| valuable medical works publis
| Medical Institute.

Setentiio and Poplar Medical Works
Manhood, Womanhood, &
‘ Nervous Diseases,

|

|

!

PUBLIEHED EY THE

No. 4, Bulfinch Street, Boston,
i (Opposite Revere House.)
| Dr. W. H. PARKER Assistant Physician.

Medical Knowledge for Everybody. 250,000 copfes
sold in two years.

|
1 A. Book for every Man.

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE or SELF-PRESER-
VATION. A medical treatise on the Cause and
cure of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline
on Man, Nervous and Physical debility, Hypo-
chondria and all other i s arising from the
errors of youth, or the indiscretions or excesses
of mature years, This is indeed a book for every
man. Price only $1. 286 pages bound in cloth.

A Beok for every Woman.,
Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLOGY OF WOMAN
AND HER DISEASES; or Woman treated ot
Physiologically and Pathologically, from Intaney
to Old Age, with elegant Illus ngravings.
350 pages, bound In beautiful French Cloth.
Price $2.

A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the above valuable and timely treatise, and
also to meet a great need of the present age, the
author has just published a new book, treating
exelusively of Nervous and Mental Diseases, 1o

ages cloth. Price $1, or sent free on receipt of
g:i, for the other two books, postage pad.

These are, bevond all comparison, the most ex-
traordinary works on Physiology ever published.
There is nothing whatever that the Married or
Single, of either sex, can either require or wish
to know but what is fully explained, and many
matters of the most important and interesting
character are introduced to which no allus
even can be found in any other work in our lan
guage. All the new discoveries of the author,
whose experience is such as probably neve
frre fell to the lol of any mang are given in full,
these valuable

books.
* VALUABLE BOOK&.—We have received the
hed by the Peadody
These books are of actual
merit, and should find a place in every intelligent
family. They are not the cheap order of abom-
inable trash, published by irres i i
and purel i to gratify coa LS
written by a responsible profe mal gentleman
of eminence, as a source of instruction on vital
matt ers, concerning which lar table ignorance
exists. The i tant subjects presented are
treated with de ability and care, and as an
appendix, many n ptions for prevail=
ing complaints are added.” — Coos Republican,
Lancaster, N. II. .

*he author of these books is one of the most
learned and popular ||l\)‘»i\'i;i|\s of the day, and
is entitled to the gratitude of our race for these
invaluable productions. It seems to be his aim
to Inducé men and women to avoid the cause of
these diseases to which they are subject, and he
tells them just how and when to do it."—Chroni-
cle, Farmington, Me., Sept, 7, 1869,

N.

B. The Author of the above named medical
works js the Chief Consulting Physician of the
PeabodY Medieal Institute, and is so constantly

employed in consultation with invalids from all
parts of the country, that he has no time to attend
to mere business details, Therefore all letters
should be addressed to the PEABODY INSTI-
TUTE, or to Dr. W. H. PARKER, the Medical
Assistant of the Author, and his Business Agent,
who, as well as the Author himself may be con=-
sulted on all diseases requiring skill, and expe-
rience. stf

BUY THE BEST!

[Z&™ 1t you want the LATEST IMPROVEMENT
in CLoTHES WRINGERS, buy the IMPROVED

‘UNLVERSAL”

1t has Rubber between the Wooden Springs. Mew
Attachment to Tubs, adapting itself to every curve,
\ Folding Apron or Guide to prevent the clothes
from falling back into the tub. Cog Wheel: that do
not thruw onl of geat in passing Jarge-articles,
IT EXCEIS ANY WRIN EVER
OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC.
GEO. H. HOOD, Gen’'l Agent,

No. 97 Water Street, Boston.
2§ WRIAGERS OF ALL KINDS REPAIRED.

11-12a
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ATHAIRON

~ QOnly 60 Cents per Botile.

It promotes the GROWTH, PRESERVIIS
the COLOR, and increases the Vigor
and BEAUTY of the HAIR.

Over TamTY YEARS Ao Lyon's KATHATRON
YOoRr THE HAIR was first placed in the market by
Professor K. Thomas Lyon, a graduateof Princeton

College. The name 18 derived from the Greek,
i l\.\llmn ' gignifying to eleanse, puryfi,rejunent
or restore. ‘The favor it has rec o-uved ruui the por
lr;."\t; it has obtained,is rmprecariunted and inere
ibla, Itincreases the GROWTH and BEaury or th

t eradica

It is a delightful dressi i
Dandruff. It prevents the Hair vrum turr gr
It keeps the head cool, and gives the haira rich, sc
glossy appearance. It is the BAME in QUA y
and QUALITY as it was over & QUARTER o€ a (
TURY AGO, and is sol \! ?n all Druggists and Cou
try Stores at ouly Fifty Cents per Botde.

W@man’s Glory is Her Hair,
LYON'S

ERMONT & MASSACHUSETTS AND TROY
& GRE} ELD RAILROADS. Carsleave
Boston (Fitchburg Depot) for Brattle boro, Green-
field, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N, Y., at 7:30 and
U, A. M. Leave Boston for Greentield at 7:80 and
11, A. M., and 4:1v P.
Leave Hoo ac ‘l'mmx=J tor Boston at 7 A. M., and
20 P, M. Leayv Greentleld for at Boston 6:30, and
35 A. M., and ) P. M. l‘ dvc Brattleboro for
ton 9:00 A, M., ana 1:50 P,
Trains leave Greenfleld for Iurm\rﬂ Falls at 6:40,
9:50and 11:55 A. M. , and D P M, ave Turners
Falls for Greentield at 7:3u and 11:10 A. M., and 1:50
and 5:40 P. M.
Passengers taking the 6:30 train from Gre eld
can go to Boston and return same day, having 5
hours in Boston.

30 A M.

train from Greenfleld eonnects at
Fitchby ith trams for Providence, Taunton and
Newport. he T A, M. and 1:20 P. M. trains trom
Hoo: Tunnel « onn t Fitchburg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taonton and Newport.

0, 1, BRUGH LES, superintendent,

N ERMONT CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND
Y CANADA RAILROADS.

WINTER ARKANGEWENT,
Comnmmencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872,
TRAINS GUING SOUTH,

Mail train leaves ilu!zlh!umh at 6:00 p, St
Albans at in Bellows B (via
W C t 2325 p. m., Brattleboro
at m., Grout’s l'w['l\!‘l‘ at4:30 p. m, New Lon-
don ) . M., counecting with steamer for New

1 his tram will leave Brattleboro on Monday
£ at 4:42 a. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner at
. M.

leaves Ogdenshurgh at 12:00 m.,
Moutreal at p. m., St. Johns at 4:50 p. m., st.
,\\mw £ p. m., arriving in Bellows Falls (via
Junction or Kutland) a m,, Hralm-huru
m., South Vernon a a. m., Grout's
£ 15 a. m. and New L« -I'L:Iull at 111 u, m,
1 Train leaves White River Junction at 4:50 a,
tlana at 4:30 a. m., Be H:mdull-gmmu A -
4H a. m ll[lllwmn E: tl.,'-uuLh\u.mn
at ©:16 a, nf., Grout’s Comer at ) a. m,, arriving
in New London i 5:10 p. m.
Express ‘leaves Brattletoro at 2:00 p. m., South
4:22 p. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner

Night Expr

FRAINS GOING NORTH AND WES]

Mail train lut\“- Boston via Lowell, at 7:00 2, m.,
via Lawr nce and Fitchburg at 7:30 a. m., '«pnu,s.-
field at 8100 a. m., New London at 5:00 a, m., Grout's

. South Vernon at 10:05 a. m.,

m , Bellows Falls (via W. R.

1 10
Junccion or Rutland) at 11:50 a. m., tor Burlington
and St. Albans. ‘This train connects at W. R,
Junetwon with Boston kxpress train for .\lumr(-.ﬂ
and O nsburgh.

Exy aves Grout’s Corner at 11:20 a. m,, ar-
riving m tleboro at 20 p. m.

\LA unmu.n[u-n leaves New London at 8:10 a, m.,

i at #:30 p. m., South Yernon at 4:00

al 4:30 p, m. ,lSMiu\\— Falls (mixed)

/. R. Junction at §:40 p. m,,

New London at 2:45 p. m.,
., doutn Vernon at 8 p
. m., Boston (via Fitch-
llows Falls (via W, R, Junction
} p. m., Connecting at W. R
aving Doston (via Lowell) at
with irains irom ‘Uroy. etc.,
iving in St. 6:20 a. m., Montreal at 4 :45

Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh a1
45 p. m.

Conneetions at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vi,
& Mass,, and New London Northern Railroads; South
Vernon with trains over Conn, River R, R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with Cheshire R. R.; at W. R. Junction
with trains to and from Buston, via Lowell, and Conn.
and Pass. Rivers R, R.; at Rutland with Rensselmr
& saraioga, lemn extension Railroads; at 8t.
Johns with Grand Trunk Railw also at Ogdens-
th the Grand Trunk Rail , and the Rome,
ywn & Ogdensburg for the west; with ‘%L.
Lawrence and Ottawa Railiway for Ottawa.

Sleeping cars are attached to night traln between
St. Albans and Springfeld, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through ti
at all the p

ta for Chicago and the west for sale
pal stations,

G. MERRILL, Gen’l Sup’t,
St. Albans, Dec 23, 1871,

|

The Original Letter Writer - » - 0
| Dialogue tor Young Folks - - 50
| Comic Speeches and Laughable Dramas - 50

Book of Riddles and 500 Amusements = R
Parlor Mag n—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50
In-Door Games for Boys and Girls, 147 s, )
Out-Door Games for Boys, 124 Illustrations - W
Household Pets—How to Tame and Manage them »)
Amateur Theatricals - - - - 50
sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letiers B
| Hand Book of Etiquett, - - 50
American Ready Reckoner and Calculator ol
The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50
Chesterfield’s Etiquette and Letter Writer 40
The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Montz = ib
Haney's Art of Training Animals - - 5l
Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion L5
Ladies’ Book of Etiquette and Fashion =~ 150
Trapper’s Guide, by Newhouse - 150
Hunter's Guide and Trapper’s Companion &5
Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each 5

Farming for a Profession; How 1 Made it Pay 50

MO0

POPU LAR BOO KS

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked,
Dr. Chase's Receivt Book., -~ $1 25

The most enmprehensive and reliable book ot he
kind ever pubiished.
Hoyle’s Games - - 5

Book of Love Letters wWith advice on Courtship 50
The American Home Cook Book - - 50
Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier )
Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 5
Athletic Sports tor Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings ™
Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations 50

Violin, Banjo, Cornet, etc., Without a Master, each %0
Shakespeare, Complete - - - - ‘15

Byron, Complete - - - -
How to Furnish a Home with 8mall Means - Bt
Comfort for Small Incomes = - - 50

My Ten Rod Farm; or, How | Became a Florist  5uU

Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition nse [ 50

American Housewife and Kitchen Directory Al
Young Debator and Chairman’s Assistant 50
Laws and By-Laws of American Soclely 50
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 [ls. 50
How to Cook and How to'Carve - - Al
Egyptian Dreamn Book and Fortune Teller 50
Book of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes 5
Parlor Tricks with Cards - - 50
Rhyming Dictionary ; or, Poet's Companion 25
Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialugues 50
The Pouliry Yard - - - - 15
Youait’s Treatment of Horses in Health & Disease T3
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per duzen 05 to 25
Sunday School Rewards, per dozen 06 10 25

Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F'gn per doz. 1 00 to 2 u(
Autograph Albums, Morroeco, - - - Loo
Puotograph Albums, 50 Pictures, Mo. LOO & 200
Tm Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morroceo 50

New Stvles Initial Note Papers etc.

Siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per-

fumed, very recherche - . 50
Carrier Dove, Stamped with a new ang
anique initial - - - - 48
Rustic Initial, - - - - - - 30
In each 24 sheets paper with envelopes to match.
Itallan Vielin Strings per set - - - Lon
Italixn Guite y 8trings, per set - = 150
Ladies’ Fine Gold Pen and Pencil in Silver Case 2 00
Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives r - 25, 35, 50
Ladies’ Scissors - - - - 100
Visiting Cards, per Pack - 25
Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25 and 60

Sent free of postage on receipt ot price,

ANY BOOK, PICTURE,
-0 R—
Sheet Music,

ot expense on receipt of the
[nformation and
requested.

sent iree
publisher’s price.
prices given, il

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
BRATTLEBORO, VT.

A Nice Bhrnmu Gwen Away

To every subseriber of “SPORTS AND GAMES,”
A Magazine of 200 pages a volume, at only 25 cfs.
a year.

** An exhaustless source of entertainment of the
most hmuu‘nt kind for households and evening
parties.” . ¥. Evening Post. |

Address, Al';\‘l‘ﬁ & CO., Publishets, Boston,

stfadv

MONEY-MAKING BOOKS FOR SUMMER CANVASSING, !
AGENTS & SALESMEN ATTENTION! Bryant's
Library of Poetry and Song; The New Housekeep-
er's Manual by Miss Beecher and Mrs. Stowe
Both selling fast and far. Exelusive territory
liberal terms, J. B. FORD & CO., New York,

Boston, Chicago and San Francisco. 8tfe

Household Premiums.

We offer the rollewing list of PREMIUM ARTICLES
to those who are disposed to aid in extending the
circulation of TrE FHlovsksoLp., With the number
wnd name of each article, we have given its cash
price and the number of new subserihers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. ot
Price. Sub~

No. PREMIUMS,

scribers,
1--One vox lnitial Stationery, $0 50 z
8 -Indelible Peneil, (Clark’s, A 2
8-—Emubroidery Scissors, 50 2
4+ 1..uuvs Ilvory handle l'mknne 5 ;]
»-—-Name Platle mu»h ink, ete., 60 2
G- Aurubraph lbum, 1 00 §
7+ Package Garden Hmrds, L 00 3
a—-Package Flower Seeds, I W 3

@ —Halr Chiromo, Antamn e,
Winter Wren or May Flowers,
Lo—Butter Kuife, (silver plated,)
11 —Turkey -‘vliuu 0 Pocket Book,
E2—Set Jet Jewe
15—0ne vol. F
4 o

plated)

¥ uir Faplespoons, (silver pluted)
coteh Vlajd N npkm Rings,
- woou Writing Desk

is-- Rosewood Work Bo
19— French Velver Photo,’
20 1

-

2 1—Photo. Aloum, (Bow
22—Any two vols. hous
B3P ters” Musical Library
Knue, (silver piaed, i)
‘kage Garden
26—Soup Ladle, (silver | d,)
's:"l--l doz. Icaapmms (silver platea,)
ss Men,

umpand \m’mkl‘ r (Page’s,)
80— a.nuw seales, (l* 1bs., Shawer,)
ilver .Jl.-ml)

i-mnr |-l.<quJ e 1
1
o0 10
B35-—soeey Music, (Agent’s selection,) e 1t
#6 -Alarm Clock, o 12
37 —Hi. Cnromo, Morning or Evening, (v 12
s —Gold Pen and Pencil i 12
39 —Carving Knife and Forg, [ 7]
4+0—8poon Holder, (silver plavea,) (1] 2
1--Accordeon, 5 14
quet Set 5 14
mily "(.a{(‘\,('l‘ Ibs. Shaler,) i 14
44—Clothes W um,(r (Colt ) 15
45—Weubster’s Nationa! i i 1
+6--5 )rup( u};‘ tie, (~1lu1 pmnu; 50 15 |
L Hu‘n), 16 16 |

¢
ruit Dish, (silver ulalw'd )
Bazat, one Voi,, bound,
n ana Holaoer,

1t | make by the pattern.

Fashmn S THIPlE Favurne .
“LE PLUS NOUVELLE.”

Enterad according to Aet of Coneress, in tha year 1971, by
A. Boaperes Suitu,in the Ofice of the Librurist of Congress.

As a Polonaise—As a Waterproof.

MAGIC COSTUME,—This is the dcme of Paris
ingenuity! The above engraving repre t
ws of it. And there is still another. a
ped apron front. It makes an elegant ]‘uluu-
*, a supurb Redingote and a tasteful Water-
proof. THREE Entirely different Costumes in
one! It can be changed from a Polonaise to a
Redingote or Wuterproot ir s thun one min-
ute. even while walking! by simvly adjusting one
button. The original is made in dark blue l.ullv
cloth, trimmed with hereulean braid.
tern is also PARTICULARLY de
r00ds, becawse when unbuttoned
Redingote falls intoa b : ped wrapy
without pleat or g(ﬂl er, making it easy to laundry
The‘traveler, especially the voyager, will find it
an imli.ﬂp(-uhal)lv convenience, Requires 5 yards
waterproof,

This COSTUME is v

ry simple and easy to
Elaborate instructions are
printed upon each pattern telling how to use each
piece—how to drape and asdjust after completed,

& 1—1 doz. Tableéspouns, ml\u ;)hlluli O H Iﬂ: ., cte, Besides this, we enciose a (!,uFH
a%—1 doz. ]Hmlu I orln 3 i s | MODEL with each patiern, showing just how to
38—Fhoto. Album, (Bow lnr-.~ & Co.,) ) | put it together, and how it will look when com-
34 -—-Stereoscope a_ml a0 Views, 10 i | pleted—every seam, pleat, loop and gather.
e legant Family Bible, Ltk 2 | All slzes, Pattern and CLOTH MODEL com-
56—Violin, | : e (1 plete, ONE DOL LAR, see PREMIUM below.
37~ Set ot “f“* and Views ot 2 | We furnish it * BEADY MADE™ in Linen or
Model House, Llu Ou 2u | Batiste, from $5 to $15, in English Waterproot $10

38--Eight Day Clock, with alarm, 10 o0

to $20, in any color of ladies eloth, h:l.lld\-mm ey

33- ¢ lilil!*:’:‘ Carriage, (Colby'=) ll'J‘ hod gmnmli $25. SEND STAMP for our CATA-
ash, ) R OGUE of STYLES.
82 CEHOD Doroall, it Sny oleture i o - | We give s CLOTH MODEL with each pattern,
88 —Fluti ; ‘“u_“'l!"‘ 24 1200 ;‘4 which SHOWS every seam, pleat, gather, loop.
84 —Cake 13 nilu (\m" platea,) "‘ * 5e i €fGay how to put the garment together by the pat-
85 —Nursery Stock, o 35 | tern, and how it will look when completed.” By
86 —Chromo, SEnligh in Winter 12 00 5 | the use of our Cloth Models any person who ean
@7 —npark’s ‘am. Biography, 3 ‘J-h sew can FIN/SH the most difficult garment as
&8—Photo. AI\ um, (Bowles 3 | €asy as the plainest. They are PERFECT
B9 —Weoster's U na“udm-i Dic ary 3 | GUIDES.
T0—S8ewing Machine, (The Green SUBSCRIBE NOW for
Mountain,) I8 (ke a4k
2 4—Coopar’s Works, . SMITH'S ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BAZAAR
PIRLY il ’ oo
T8—Silver Wn!ch, (Waltham, J UNTR 4n {L\:;}I ONE DUL[“\R A 11‘ \R
24—Ilce Pitcher, (silver plated 20 00 W | pesT L\al)l() ‘“‘l““pg,“t'l‘ d for
¥5—Copland’s Medical bie Liw]ﬂl‘j 2l 00 Al | 4 . ."n_,L}g,“' AZINE IN THE
—Stencil Outtit, 25 i1y ! RSl -
e 5 EJ I PREMIU EV }’ subseriber is entitled to
Stock, i (0 55 . * gele atterns to the value of
1®—Harper’s Boy’s and Glel’s Livrary, ONE DOLLAR. FRE
(22 volumes,) 3 e : ! BESIDES this premium, EVERY COPY of the
60—-( h:ld s Carriage, (Colby’s,) 25 00 60 | BAZAAR contains a * HALF-PRICE CHECK,”
Machine, (li.mue Shuttle,) {, 5l «  which entitles the subscriber to select ()1\ E pat-
L, (Parr's 1 75 tern from EACH BOOK, by sending the “Check,”
l\\r .Jtlmm ) i 3¢ | with HALF of the pr ice—in MONEY —m mp
(L1} 8 p..llunwllvlul
-Harper’s | u,ln[l li Bible, i 3 By enclosing ONE DOLLAR and Stam
88--Cash, e 1o BI'RI} TE SMITH, you will be made a A
87—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.'s,) L] v | LY SUBSCRIBER, and the pattern of the above
88--Peerl uuk Stove, No. §, witn engraving, with a CLOTH MODEIL, will be
ute A 4w W mailed to you FREE! OR, if you prefer to select
s9-—-Bayurd Taylor's Works, 45 00 It your premium un 3 the Bazaar, we
#0—'I'ea Set, (silver plated JLlE‘KanI S0 00 2 will mail to you & ipt for your subsecription.
# 1—Sewing Mac umv,\(-rul-r & l'.l}.e:)bln 00 120 and a* PREMIU \[ Ccou l‘].N * which will entitle
mb Kniiting Machine, b (K 125 you to select patterns to the value of ONE dollar

)
o8 ewing Machine, (rlur(-nce ) ii.’i Y] 150
p4a- “uv-lm; Machine, (Empire,) Bu 0 160
B3~ - Ladies’ Gold W%llt,h (W .lll]mm} AN 178
BB—-lldler s Weekly, Lumpl«u, 12 f
. bound 54 v 20

| 9 T—Ame 11? Il yeiopedia, (Appleton’s)Ra 00 200
98- Metopolitan Organ, (Mason &
hamlin,) Lo QOF z35
wh—Sewing Machine, (Singer,) 1001 iy 250
1 00--Irving’s W orks, J(Sunnyside l-d{-
tion 28 volum W 25
191-Mowing Macume, (Wood’s,) l£’~ LT 25
102 —Harper's \la..rmm coniplete, 4%
volumes, Houni, s - 4
p1apid- Dickeus 8 Works,( Rlu-r stdeldi-
tion, 27 volumes,) Fans %

1o4--Gent's Gold Watek, (W aJr‘n.uu )lts ' 275
105 ~Cottage Organ, (F.ste M &
L@~ -~e wing Machime, (\Ill).’l‘l ) 150 I
Lrs--Coovper’'s W Jll\ S Hivrary  Kaition,
144

32 volume ' 45
iOs-—-Harper's Fau .L\ LAbrary , 1a ’ gk |
199 -Harper’s Select Library, B4 oy |
1 19- Parlor Organ, Lt i A |
111-—-Cash, don D J
1 13- Piano, 7 Oct., (Behning & Klix)sn Tonwt |
1 18—Cabinet Organ, (Mason & Ham- f

350 0 1z |

(Behning
T 156
new and of the

lin,)
1 14— Piano, splendid 7 Oct.,
& Kiix,)

Each article in the apove list 1=
best manutacture,

Old subscribers may be included in premion
clubs, fwo renewals niing as ome new subscriber.
Two sabscribers tor months or four for three
months each, count ne yea ly subscriber.

A full description «f the Premium is given ina
| circular whicn will be sent t0 any address on appli- |
| cation. Specimen ¢ nics of Tuk Hot 10LD are
| sent free to thuse w sh.ng to procure subscribers,

1t is not necess £y or an ageni working tor any
premium to get all the subscr ns at one place or
to send them dll In i one time, 19y may be ob-
tained in dift rent towns or slates and sewst as con-
venient. Keep u list of the names and addresses
and when & preminm is wanted, send a copy of ths
list and name the prenmum selected. All articles
sent by majl are pre;~'d. Tiose sent by expresa
are at the expense of the receive..

FREE at any time. When you send your sub-
:9('1‘11])11:)11 please state WHICH.
Address very plainly
BU}L DETTE SMITH,
" SMITH'S PATTERN BAZAAR,
P. 0. Box 50,_,5, 914 Broadway, N. Y.

6 CHROMGS

““CARLO IN MISCHIEF,” “G0OD MORNING,™
“ SPRING FLOWERS,” “SUMMER FLOWERS,”
& AWAKE " and “ ASLEEP,”

With the ECLECTIC WEEKLY and WEKEKLY CHRIS.
TIAN AT WORK (Consolidated), for $4.00.
Two of these Chromos are the size of * Wide,
Awake and Fast Asleep;” the others
somewhat 3
Subscribers fnrnl.nhed A'l‘ ONCE

with their C

AGENTS

can make better terms
with us than with any
other publishers.
Address
H.W.ADAMS

Tuhacco Grnwersl KEMPSHALL'S PATENT
TOBACCO HANGER.

Saves Tobacco, Labor, Time and Annoyauce,

No Tobacco Grower will do without, having once

tried it, Pays for itself first year. Send | for Ci

cular for parttvnlm» dy

E. KEMPSHALL & CO., New Br ltmn Conn




o

H-O- 058 B O Tl

wuﬁkh&h.

A BLUE CRORS before this paragraph signifies
that the subscription has expired. We should be
pleased to have it renewed. Do not wait for an
agent to visit you, but enclose a dollar in a letter,
glving name and post office address plainly writ-
ten—including the State—and direct the same to
Geo. E. Crowell, Brattleboro, Vt.

@ PP

CANADA SUBSCRIBERS will please remember
that we require 12 cents in addition to the regu-
lar subscription price to prepay the American

postage,

—

WE CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A
PAPER unless informed of the office at which 1t is
now reoceived, as well as the one to which it 1s to
be sent.

—_—t e ———

THE HOUSEHOLD is always discontinued at the
expiration of the time for which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
seriptions will please remember this, and by tak-
ing a little pains to send in good season save us a
large amount of labor.

——p G ——

New PrEMIUM. For seven yearly subserip-
tions to THE HOUSEHOLD we will send a copy of
Great Industries of the United States, a book o
1300 pages and 500 engravings, retail price $3,50.
This i& one of the most entertaining and valuable
works of Information on subjects of general in-
terest ever offered to the publie.

—_— e ———

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are se-
curely packed and delivered in good eondition at
the express office or post office, and we are not
responsible for any loss or Injury which may oe-
cur on the way. We take all necessary care in
preparing them for their journey, but do not
warrant them after they have left our hands.

-~ .y ——

PERBONS who neglect to inform us of any
change required in the direction of their papers
until several copies have been lost must not ex-
pect that we will send others to replace them.
‘We malil the papers in every casc to the address
as given us, and make all changes in the direction
of them that may be required of us, but cannoi
make good any losses which may oceur through
any neglect on the part of the subscriber.

——— PP ———

GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE HOUBEHOLD have
been appointed In several states as follows: P.
L. Miller, East Holliston, Mass., for the state of
‘Massachusetts; H. M. Fletcher, Newport, N. H.,
for New Hampshire: G. W. Jenks, Quidnick. R.
1., for Connecticut and Rhode Island; H. Dewey,
Allegan, Mich,, for Michigan and Indiana:
and J, Ransom Hall, Waverly, Iowa, for that
state. Persons desiring local or traveling agen-
cles in those states will apply to the General
Agents for the same.

—

AGENTS WANTED.—W e want an agent in every
town to solielt subscriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD,
A good sized lisi ean he obtained in almost any
neighborhood, and a valuable premium secured
with very little effort. We have sent many beau-
tiful chromos, albums, ete., to persons who pro-
cured the requisite number of subscibers in an
hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for an
agent working for any premium to get all the sub-
seriptions at one place or to sent them all in at
one time. They may be obtained in different
towns or states and sent as conenient. A cash
premium will be given if preferred. See Premi-
um List in another column.

—_——

AGENTS DESIRING A CAsH PreEMivM will
please retain the same, sending us the balance of
the subseription money with the names of the
subseribers, and thus avold the delay, expense
and riskof remailing it. The amount of the pre-
mium to be deducted depends upon the number
of subscribers obtained, but can be readily ascer-
tained by a veference to Nos. 61, 77, 86 and 111 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. It will
be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each
néw yearly subseriber, according to the size of
the club. In case the club cannot be completed
at once the names and money may be sent as con=
venient, and (he premium deducted from the last
list. Always send money in drafts or post office
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express.

e e

ANY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring
subscribers to THE HOUSEHOLD who desire to
do so. Do not wait for a personal invitation or
especial authority from us, but send for a sample

in another hemisphere, Spark-

every drug store in Ameriea

put it in vour pocket, and

world’s end, if you choose.

which premium you have selected. If a premium
is not decided upon when the list is forwarded, or
if other names are to be added to the list before
making the selection, let us know at the time o1
sending, that all accounts may be kept correctly.
Keep 4 list of the names and addresses and when
a premium is wanted send a copy of this list ana
name the premium selected. It is no use to order
a premium until the requisite number of sub-
seriptions have been forwarded in accordance
with the instructions given in our Premium List,
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the receiver. In
ordinary eircumstances a premium should be re-
ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
glven.

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

? ?0 FINE VISITING CARDS,
Printed, put up in nice case and sent by mail to
any address for 60 Cts, Sample sent for 3 cent
stamp, G. E. SELLECK. Brattleboro, Vt.

TENCIL AND KEY CHECK OUTFIiT

Cheapest and best, Catalogue with full
tf

particulars end samples free. 6

E. M. DOUGLAS, Brattleboro, V1.

GROVER & BAEKER'S

i CELEBRATED
Sewing Machines

Emphatically the Machine for the Household.
GROVER & BAKER

SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,
149 Tremont Street, Boston.
8=12adv

BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES,

COUGHS, SORFE
THROAT, INFLU-
ENZA, WHOO -
ING COUGH.
CROUP, BRONCHIT-
18, ASTHM 1
every affect
the THROA
and CHE
speedily
manently Xk
the use of Dr. Wis
TAR'S BALSAM O
WiLp UHERRY.
which does not dry vp aconch and lenves the canse
behind. but loosens it, cleanses the lunes andaliays
irritation. thus removing the cause of the complaint

CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED
by a timely resort to this standard remedy, as is
proved by hundreds of testimomials it has received.
The genwine is signed ** L Butls "' on the wrapper.
SETH W. FOWLE & S0OXS PROPRIETORS, Bos-
TON, MAss, Bold by dealers generally.

IDDER’S TON|C POWDER has
proved itself the best remedy for Dys-
hepsia, Loss of Appetite. Languor.
Weakness at the Stomach, and General
Debility 1-12d
STOWELL & CO., Charlestown. Mags

Morris & Ireland
SARPHS:

CHAMPION RECORD

IN THE TWO

Great Boston Fires.

64 SUDBURY ST., BOSTON.

Chapman’s Cholera Syrup

Cures Dysentery. Diarrhoea, and Summer Com-
plaints of children. Price 50 cents,

copy, if you bave none, and get all the names and
dollars you can, and send them to us, stating

GEORGE MOORE, Proprietor, Great Falls, N.
H. Bold by all Druggists. 9-1d

les the Beltzer Spring. TIn

vou may obtain its equivalent,

carry it with yvou to the

TARRANT'S EFFEHVEébENT SELTZER APERIENT

is simply the living fountain of health, in the form of a powder capable of being eonverted into a
bubbling, flashing fac simile of the liquid produet of nature in one minute. Armed with this anti-
dote all elimates and every atmospheric change may be faced without fear. As a remedy in mala-
rious fevers, stomach complaints, irregularities ol the bowels, nervous disorders, mental depression,
headache, an overflow of bile, dropsical ailments, nausea, and constipation, it has no equal.
Sold by atl Pruggists. 9-1

WALTHAM
WATCHES.

To meet the demand for a smaller watch for
genflemen, the American Watch Compuny bave
introduced a new grade known as Size 14, which
is a medium between the usual gentleman’s watch
and the ladies’ watch,

This watch is made on the three-quarter plate
model, with extra jewels. chronometer balance,
and contains all the recent improvements. The
gold and silver cases are finished in the best man~
ner and in the usual vaaiety of patterns.

This watch is a decided improvement on any
watch now made of the same size, being about
one-haif the cost of the impoited watch of simi-
lar size. .

A eircular containing full information will be
mailed to any sddress on application.

HOWARD & CO,
JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS,

222 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.
6-5d

FOR FAMILY USE.

THE

ALFORD

LIECESTERSHIRE

Table Sauce,

The Besxt Sauce and Relish

Made in any Part of the World

FOR

Family Use.

Pints = = = = « 50 Cents.
Half Pints « « = 30 Cents.

For Sale by all Grocers.

Ironinthe Blood

THE PERUVIAN
P BYRUP Vitalizes
and Enriches the
Blood, Tones up the
System, Builds up the
Broken-down, Curcs
Female Complaints,
Dropsy, Debility, Hu-
mors, Dyspepsia, &e.
Thousands have
been changed by the
use of this remedy
from  weak, sickly,
suffering creatures, to
stronz, healthy, and happy men and women; and
invalids cannot reasonably hesitate to give it a trial,
Caution.—Be sure you get the right article. See
that “ Peruvian Byrup”™ is blown in the glass.
Pamphlots free. Send forone. SETH W.FOWLE
& BONS, Proprietors, Boston, Mass. For sale by
druggists generally.

|
| A BALSAM AND TONC

FOR THE CURE OF

Coughs, Colds,
BRONCHITIS, ASTHHA,
INFLAMMATION OF THE THROAT AXD LUNGS,

WHOOPING COUGH,

THREE FACTS.
FIRST.

There are certain localities 1 e Western
States where Consumption is a v iseuse,
and sick people removing to thes stions socn
recover from any form of Lung complaint.

SECOND.

In these localities the PRAIRIE WEED grows
very abundantly, twining among the grasses, its
blossoms perfuming the alr with a fragrance very
grateful to men and cuttle.

TEIRD,

DR. KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MS.,

has prepared a Medicine from this weed which
has remarkable healing properties in all Throat
and Lung diseases, whether mild or severe,
whether recent or of long standing. The medi-
cine in every case has removed the pain and suf-
fering, and as one gentleman cured by the PRAI-
RIE WEED said, *“'The pecaliar health-giving
properties of the Prairies are contained in this
remedy.”

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
PRICE, = = = = = = = §L00.

BATH, ME., Feb. 17, 1873,

E Dear Sir, 1sit down to pen
-ou a few lines this evening, to inform you that
he Prairie Weed you sent me last full has done
me much good: truly I have not words to express
my gratitude to youTor it. My health has ¢ been
so good for the last twenly years as it has b since
[ commenced taking the ?’. airie Weed in November
last. Ithank you thousands of times for it. Vot
one night since last December have I been obliged
to sil up one hour with phthisic since I have been
taking your medicine. I have two bottles left
vet: and I cannot thank vou emough for your
kindness to one that is poor and no money. But
my health is s0 improved this winter that I can
work all the time at light work, so I more than
pay my board, and that is what I have not been
able to do for a long time. Truly 1 have reason
to rejoice with joy to think that I have found
something to help me. 1 ever remain your hum-
ble servant, M. MARIA LEACH,

3
L

APRIL 3, 1878.
DR, KEXNEDY. Dear Sir.—I am glad to into.om
you that the Prairie Weed has he Iped me. 1have
used five bottles; and my cough has stopped. I
have not spit up any more lumps after taking the
first bottle. My pains are not half as many as
they were: and my sleep is sweet. I am a very
delicate lad, and welgh more now than I ever did
in my life. I have scattered your Prairie Weed
cireulars all through the country; and this is
very little to do for you who have done so much

for me. Yours truly.
JACOR BACON, Cleveland, Tenn.,

To WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,—I respec
state that in May, 1572, T caught a cold s
and deep, that since July I have so far lost my
voice as to'be unable to sing; lost my appetite,
and become unfit for business; had cold sweats
nearly every evening: that in January and Feb-
ruary L spent above fiftv dollars for pills and
powders‘ with four doctors, who pronounced me
in consumption, and said 1 had not long lo live.
That within three weeks I have been induced to
try Dr. Kenneay’s Prairie Weed, and, having
taken three bottles, I am now er £ a good
appetite, have strength for my daily business;
and last evening (April 10) I some six times led

singing) a prayer-meefing of above a

. These statements are no exag-
geration. Attest: HUGH MCDOUGAL.
37 Melrose Street. Boston, April, 15872,

Dr. KENNEDY,—1 am an old woman seventy-
six vears of age, and I want fo tell you w hiat
Prairie Weed has done for me¢. 1 had been ¢
on my bed nineteen weeks, with a violent cough,
pain in my stomach and sides. Nothing would
stay in my stomach: and I was so0 reduced by
coughing, I could not raise myself from the bed,
when a friend brought me a boitle of the Prairie
Weed, The first spoonful seemed to me to res
my stomach and goothe my cough; and, before
week had passed, I was able to sit up in my chair,
which T had not done for five months. I have
used two bottles: and I am now able to do my
work about the house, and have not felt so well
in health for many years. I have been cured by
the Prairie Weed: and I wish every one with a
cough, or stomach weakness, would fry your won-
derful medicine. THERESA LINTOX.

Carver Street, Boston.

SEND FOR A CIRCULAR.

Buy a Bottle of the Medicine.

AND ALL CONSUMPTIVE DIFFICULTIES.
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