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OVER AND OVER AGAIN.
Over and over again,
No matter which way I turn,
I always find in the Book of Life
Some lessons I have to learn.
I must take my turn at the mill,
T must grind out the golden grain,
I must work at my task with a resolute will
Over and over agaim

We cannot measure the need
Of even the tiniest flower,
Nor check the flow of the golden sands
I'hat run through a single hour,
But the morning dew must fall ;
And the sun and the summer rain
Musgt do their part and perform it all
Over and over again.

Over and over again
The brook through the meadow flows
And over and over again
The ponderous mill wheel goes ;
Once doing will not suffice,
Though doing be not in vain ;
And a blessing, failing us once or twice,
May come if we try again.

The path that has once been trod
Is never so rough to our feet;
And a lesson we once have learned
Is never so hard to repeat.
Though sorrowful tears may fall,
And the heart to its depth be riven
With storm and tempest we need them all
To render us meet for heaven.

et el et

OUR COUNTRY HOMES.

! 'N old house in the country is rarely
(25 torn down, as long as it is habitable.
Indeed, it is wonderful how large a pro-
portion of homes in our rural districts
are relics of antiquity, and yet so recon-
structed as not to betray their age. In
many cases the original tenement has
been moved back, and a modern front
erected on ils old site, which contains
the parlor and guest-chamber, while the
old frame contains other apartments that
are not so much matter of pride. Some-
times a curious architectural jumbling is
the result, which illustrates a style of
“composite” neither Ionic nor Corinth-
ian. The gambrel roof, with its dormer
windows, which so closely aproximates
the present popular “ Mansard,” is made
to serve as a mere “ell” to a two-story

edifice in front, that has no particular
character, excepting newness, and is de-
cidedly inferior, architecturally, to the
old-fashioned frame it has supplanted.
In other instances, the original house,
with its long, steep “lean-to,” has been
supplemented with a new front of two
stories, where the low ceilings with heavy
cross-beams are discarded, and the mod-
ern improvements are introduced to geod
advantage. Exlernaliy, too, better pro-
portions are gained, and the glory of this
latter house, with the added lustre of
white paint and green blinds, far exceeds
the former.

Another more satisfactory improve-
ment is raising the original trame from
its foundations enough to secure several
additional feet between joists, and give
rooms on the first floor a modern height
and better proportions generally, though
the chambers unfortunately retain their
original lowness of ceiling. But in this
style of reconstruction the old home is
made commodious and attractive below
as any new one, while still retaining the
staunch and tough beams and rafters iu
its frame-work, consecrated with the
memories of a hundred years. The mas-
sive central chimney, which contained
bticks and stone enough for a dozen
modern ones, is wholly removed, and
space left above and below for central
halls running through from tront to rear,
with chimneys on either side. A great
gain in point of ventilation as well as
space is thus realized, and the rats and
chimney swallows only regret the demol-
ishing of their old stronghold. Never-
{heless, the monstrous pile of brick and
mortar, which the fathers reared as the
central figure of their home, was a proud
monument of their fireside love, and
large weleome to the hearthstone. And
when the old house was burned to ashes,
they could be sure that the old central
witness to its brightest home -scenes
would survive the flames, and stand
amid the ruins as a charred but solid
memorial of the fire worshippers who
reared it.

The way in which old country homes
are cared for is a pleasant feature in our
rural life. Originally painted houses
were the exception rather than the rule,
hut now a house without paint or blinds
is a marked exception. A dwelling that
is suffered to stand. year after year,
prowned and warped by exposure to the
elements, and with a leaky or roughly-
patched roof is invariably recognized as
indicating a sad lack of thrift, and even
self-respect, somewhere, hesides casting
its baleful shadow over the whole neigh-
borhood. Its out-buildings and fences
are usually in a corresponding state of
dilapidation, and the whele scene is a
big, foul blot on a fair, rural picture.
Some indeed, seem to think it a sacrilege
to meddle with the handwork of the
fathers. They are willing that old Time

should take whatever liberties he pleases,

and not a finger will tney lift’' to check
its ravages, from conscientious seruples.
To repair, much more to remodel the
old home, would be to break the charm
that hallows it in their estimation; and
every public edifice, too, had best remain
old-fashioned as the fathers left it, in
memory of them. So they turn a deaf
ear and a closed heart to every solicita-
tion from the spirit of improvement, and
their apathy is enough to make the very
fathers whom they venerate turn in their
coffins and ery out in remonstrance from
the dust.

But it is a happy relief to know that
such ‘old fogyism throughout New Eng-
land is fast on the decline. The thought
of what our early builders would do in
the work of reform and reconstruction,
could they now rise from the dead, is op-
erating as a tonic to renew the strength
of their descendants, rather than as an
anodyne to help them sleep, and the old
home is made better than new.—Spring-
Jfield Republican.

—_——————

HINTS TO CARPENTERS.

The American Builder believes that
there is much labor in vain in the orna-
mentation of houses, especially wooden
houses. It tells carpenters before mak-
ing and fixing a quantity of ornament
to be sure that it is good, and goes on to
say: There are many things that you
do and-many others that an architect—
if there be one in the case—will often
mstruet you to do, which are neither
tasteful nor in good construction. Of
course there are exceptions. You may
be sure of this, however, that the more
elaborate and covered with ornament
and carving the building is, the more
you are going on the wrong track. Real
beauty consists not in added features
but in the body of the work itself, and
this fact should always be borne in mind.

The principle of carving wood for out-
side ornament is wrong. We would not
say it is to be discarded altogether, but,
still we have that leaning. Cut work,
and that of the simplest kind is the best.
Complexity in forms and ornament is
mostly bad. It not only requires un-
necessary labor to produce, but there is
actually vexation in the mind of the
spectator. When people see a thing
that is so crowded with intricate work,
that it takes them trouble to make it
out, it is tolerably good evidence that

such work is not exactly what is wanted. |-

Give great attention to the sizes and
proporticns of doors and windows and
pay especial attention to the sizes and
construetion ; and never if possible, con-
ceal its principles, but-det them form the
basis of ornament. Moldings, cornices
and miters are not to be put in exposed
positions. It is surprising what an ex-
cellent effect can be produced by cutting,
even with little or no moulding or carv-

ing.

THE RIGHTS OF A HOSTESS.

6T ELL, T lad it i !
EEM , I am glad it is overl
i

Now you needn’t laugh, Henry,
I really am.”

But, dear HousEHOLD, let me tell you
all about it, and see if you do not sym-
pathize with me. Henry came home
one evening last summer with a letter
for me. On opening it, I found it was
from an old school-mate, Emma Wil-
liams. She would, she said, if conven-
ient to me, come and make me a visit
the last of June, and bring Freddie. Mr.
W. would perhaps be able to come out
one night. When I had read the letter
I exclaimed, “ How nice! oh, I am so
glad! It will be so pleasant to see Emma
and talk over old times.” Y

“ Well, little wife, I hope you will en-
joy it, and I shall be glad to have them
come,” was Henry’s remark, “but I fear
it will be hard work for you.”

“0,no,” T replied, * Emma knows what
it is to keep house. I visited her the
summer before we were married, and
can seem to see her now; everything
was in perfect order, and next to your-
self I think her husband the neatest
man I ever saw. He smoked some, she
told me, but never in the house, as the
odor was offengive to her. As to the
children, they were so well behaved that
if Freddie is anything like them, it will
be a pleasure to have him come.”

Henry and I had been married about
three years. He was not rich, but we
had been able to purchase a pretty little
cottage; there was a small vegetable gar-
den, a few cherry and apple trees, and I
had a small flower plot where were some
rare and beautiful plants. The house,
although small, was well arranged for

our family. I had always prided myself

on having everything in perfect order,
and aimed so to take care of things that
they might look new for a long time.
Henry would often say when he came
home weary at night, and I regretted I
could not take some of the burden off
his shoulders, “ You save me as much as
I earn.” I prided myself on my cooking,
and although the guantities of jelly and
jam made was not great, the quality was
good, as well as of the plainer cooking,

Until little Willie eame I had done
without help, but as I was not strong I
had a girl of fourteen to assist in taking
care of baby. Except that she saved me
some steps, she was of very little help in
the housework. Let me now return to
Mrs. Williams’ letter. 1 answered it
that evening, telling her how delighted
I should be to see her. As my spring
cleaning had been delayed, there was,
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enough to do in the meantime. I wanted
all done that we might enjoy the visit.
The day at last came on which they
were to artive. As I went to see that
all was in order for their reception, and
to put the last touches to my toilet, I
had a feeling of satisfaction that all was
ready. The guest chamber was a pretty,
although not a grand room. The painted
set, small figured carpet, clean muslin
curtains, and white bed-spread, all gave
a cool and pleasant look. On the little
marble shelf I kept some of my most
valued knick -knacks, some, dear for
friendship’s sake, some for old memories.
The garden was in trim; Heniy had ex-
pended all his spare time there, and we
had watched every seed as it came up,

and were pleased .with the prospect of

raising our own vegetables. My flowers,
too, were making quite a show; there
were one or two buds on a lily that had
never blossomed, and I was quite anx-
ious to see what they might unfold.

Hearing the car whistle 1 put on my
hat and went to meet my guest. I feund
her somewha$ changed, a little thinner,
and older looking. I noticed that she,
as well as her child, were dressed much
plainer than when I last saw her. Dur-
ing her visit she explained the reason
for it by saying, “ She did like to go into
the country once in a while where one
did not see any company, and were not
obliged to be fixed up.” By the way,
B—— was quite a thickly settled village,
and [ received a great many visitors.

It had been a very warm day, but on
entering the house, Mrs. Williams ex-
claimed, “Isn’t this nice, so cool and
pleasant; what a love of a parlor! 1
don’t see how you manage to keep so
free trom flies, I do not see one.”

I said, “ [ am almost ashamed to have
you see my house, yours was in such
perfect order.”

“ 0 no, it was not, but then Hiram is
so particular, I like to have things neat,
then it is well to have the children learn
early to have a place for everything and
everything in its place, even Freddie who
is only three, has a place for his hat and
puts if there.”

After resting, T led my guests into the
guest chamber, that they might remove
the dust after traveling. I showed her
several drawers I had emptied for her
use, also a vacant place in the closet. 1
left them and went to prepare supper.
After arranging the table, and putting
the rolls in the oven to bake, 1 took up
Willie, and went to see if Mrs, Williams
was ready to descend. The “come in”
in answer to my rap opened the door on
a scene of confusion. The windows
were wide opened, blinds flung back, the
bars were out, the sun was pouring in
with full power, the flies were rushing in
as though they were invited guests,
bag and parcels were undone, and their
contents scattered here and there. To
crown all, in the middle of the bed was
seated Master Freddie, with the various
articles from the mantle, trying, I think,
to see how many he could break.

My heart seemed to give one great
throb and then stop, as if in perfect as-
tonishment at so great a change in so
short a time. I thought, will it be so
for a week? All this passed through
my mind in a moment, as Emma said,
“ What a beautiful baby, let me take it.”
But he refused to go, and clung the
closer to mother’s neck. I will not lin-
ger over the days. I found my labor
greailly increased, and there was little
time for long talks, As there was a va-
cation of several days, Mr. Williams

came out one evenimg and brought the
other two children. He said “he thought
it would do them good to run in the
country.” Run they did, and not always
in the paths, as vegetable and flower
beds testified. Mp. W. did not think
tobacco effensive to country people, so
after supper lit a cigar and smoked most
of the evening, and again in the morning
before going away.

As Henry never used the vile weed it
was very annoying to m2, and it seemed
as though I should never get rid of the
smell. At last the visit was finished,
and it was on the eve after their depart-
ure I said, “I am glad it is over,” and
although Henry laughed, he said, “So
am L”

I had been foreed to see my room kept
in'a turmoil, doors and windows opened
all day, and flies poured in, in quantities
so great that I think all in the city had
come to pay a visit to their country
friends, Hats, caps, shawls, bonnets,
papers, books, playthings, rocks, green
apples, cherry stones, sticks and torn
flowers were scattered everywhere, until
[ thought their motto surely was, a place
for everything and everything in that
place.

One day when it rained my parlor
chairs made very nice horses, the piano
an excellent express cart, and the stool
a good step up to the driver’s seat. The
guest chamber—well, I am sick at the
thought, the white spread was no whiter
for having been lain on in the daytime,
the carpet was soiled, curtains all rum-
pled. I will not dwell on it.

As to the garden; well, it was some-
time before I had flowers enough for a
bouquet. I am unable to say what the
blossoms on my lilies would have been
as 1they were nipped in the bud.

Now, dear HousEHOLD, do not think
1 have over-stated the case; the picture
is drawn from my own and others’ expe-
rience. Now- I have read in your col-
umns about the treatment of guests,
preparing for guests, and I thought I
would like to say a word about the rights
of hostesses.

It is pleasant to see our friends, and I
am always glad to welcome them to my
home, but it would be pleasanter if I
could feel that in some cases the rights
of the hostess were not set aside. It
makes a great difference in a family,
especially a small oné€, to have one or
two added, and as the majority of fami-
lies are not rich, and a great number do
without help, the additional labor comes
upon the hostess, as well as the part of
entertainer. Now if a guest will only
be careful to conform to the way of the
household in some respects, showing a
regard for the whims (if' such you may
look upon some ‘things to be) that you
would wish paid to yours. Be as careful
of articles as they would be of their own,
and even more careful, for it may be
harder for your entertainer to replace
them, and a soiled carpet, or marred
furniture, will long be an eyesore to an
orderly housewife. A moment spent in
hanging up a garment or laying it away,
the folding of a paper, the replacing of
a book, the rebuking of a child for mis-
chief done, or the same rules carried out
to some extent while visiting that are
kept at home, will render your visit a
real pleasure, and you will find your
hostess will hardly feel the additional
labor, and will be free from many an-
noyances that come from having visitors.

And to those of the other sex whe use
tobacco, you have no right in your selfish
indulgence to turn your friend’s sitting-

room into a tobacco shop in odor, the
fumes penetrating everywhere will long
remain ; although too polite to make any
objections, yet from being forced to re-
main in tie room she will suffer for long
hours with severe headache. I do hope
that the time will come when the rights
of the hostess will be respected, and the
receiving of friends be more a pleasure
than a burden. C.

FACTS AND FANCIES ABOUT
SACRED FLOWERS.

-@HE lily deservedly stands first among
%, sacred flowers, for from the birth of
history until the present day, she has
never wanted worshipers! The word is
of Syrian origin, and means “ evening.”
It was the personification of the moon-
light, and no flower could so beautifully
express this idea as the pale, white,
golden-hearted waterlily. Ithasalways
been a subject of dispute what particular
kind of lily is alluded to in the Sermon
on the Mount. If (as it is generally
supposed) Christ delivered the memor-
able discourse in the spring of the year,
then, at that season, the mountains of
Galilee and the shores of the Levant are
all glorious with the scarlet, turban-like
flowers of the Martagon lily. A white
species, striped with purple, is also com-
mon in Judea, and this, as combining
the idea of majesty and purity, has re-
ceived the suffrages of many. It could
not have been, however, the small
species known to us as the Lily of the
Valley, because this fairg-like flower,
with its little illumination lamps, grows
only in eold or temperate cli nates.
There is an old legend which says,
that Eve brought the Rose out of Eden
with her. It has always been a favorite
flower with the Jews, and Solomon lik-
ens Christ to the Rose of Sharon. In
later times the Rose of Jericho has
usurped the place of affection so long
held by that of Sharon. This rose is a
native of Arabia Petrea, and opens only
in fine weather. It also possesses,in a
remarkable degree, a reviving power,
and can recover its life when to all ap-
pearances dead; hence the Jews use it
as the symbol of Resurrection. A Mex-
ican plant possessing the same wonder-
ful tenacity of life, is constantly for sale
on the streets of New York so that
many must have become familiar with
this phenomenon. The white 10se has
always been sacred to the Virgin Mary,
and mingled with the cross, it was the
device ot Luther and also of the Rosi-
crucians (sub rosa crux). The red rose
is the emblem of love and also of silence,
because Cupid gave it to Harpocrates,
the god of silence, in order to bribe him
not to reveal any of the indiscretions of
his mother; hence it was often placed
over the doors of guest rooms to signify
that perfect freedom of conversation
might be indulged “under the rose,” for
nothing so said was to be repeated. And
as stratagem delights in silence as well
as love, the Romans placed it on their
shields. Over.Greek, Roman and Chi-
nese graves it is a frequent emblem, and
the Turks will not suffer a red oue to lie
on the ground since the day it was
colored by the blood of Mohammed,

The Arabians have a legend of a garden

of roses planted by King Shaddad, and
now buried in the desert, which is an-
alogous in many respects to the Garden
of Eden. Throughout southern and
central Europe it is used in love spells
and divinations. One common German
superstition is to name rose leaves and
then throw them into a basin of clean
water. The leaf which sinks lastis to
be the husband or wife of the inquirer.
Another superstition is to throw rose
leaves on to hot coals; the -burning
fragrance is thought to attract good
fortune. White roses blooming at an
unexpected time are believed in England
to deneote a death in the family of the
owner, and red ones a marriage. As
the lily is the emblem of France, so the
rose is of England, where it assumes
more of a historical than sacred char-
acter.

The Mistletoe was the holiest plant in
nature to the Druids and early Britons,
for it represented their sun god. Horus,
of eastern mythology (the offspring of
Leo and Virgo, which the Egyptians
represented by the Sphinx), is also Bal-
dur, the loved and early lost—whose
tale in the Norse mythology is like a
sunshiny fragment of Tomian life drop-
ped into the stormy ecenter of Seandina-
vian existence. For Baldur, the holiest
Druids sought with prayers and ceremo-
nies on the sixth day of the moon the
mistletoe which grew on the sacred oak.
Its discovery was hailed with songs and
sacrifices of white bulls. None but the
chief priest, might gather it, which was
done by separating it from the tiee with
a golden kmife, It was caught in the
robe of a priest, and on no account al-
lowed to touch the ground. In Den-
mark, Sweden and Norway, it has still
names equivalent to “Baldur brow.”
It was in high reputation with all pre-
tenders to the black art, and is anthori-
tatively said to possess the power of re-
sisting lightning. I found it in abun-
dance in central Texas, and there also I
was assured that even if the iree on
which it grew was blasted by lightning
it was always uninjured. Chandler
says that the custom ef decking the
house at Christmas with mistletoe is of
pagan origin, and was done by the
Druids to allure and comfort the sylvan
spirits during the sleep of Nature.

Few flowers have had an earlier or
more superstitious reverence than the
Mandrake. Solomon speaks of its fra-
grance, and includes it *“ among all man-
ner of pleasant fruits.” As a plant of
potent power and occult virtues, it is
used extensively in Syria at this day.
The Arabs call it the “devil’s apple,”
the Greeks call it “love’s apple,” and
their women nearly universally wear it
as a love charm. Many ceremonies
were anciently observed in the gather-
ing of it. Josephus deseribes the man-
ner of pulling it by tying firmly to its
root or stem a dog. It was said to utter
a shriek when drawn from the earth
which was fatal to those who heard it;
hence the Jews used a dog to gather it,
or else carefully closed the orifice of the
ear. The singular resemblance to the
human form, often observable in its
roots, has given it a fame greater than
any other plant in all magical potions.
Among the Rosicrucians it was believed
to have the power of discovering subter-
raneous treasures. In the fifteenth cen-
tury it was commonly worn in France
and southern Europe as an amulet, and
the powdered root was the celebrated
“love powders” of the wise men and
women of those days. Even at the pre-
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sent time it is only pulled in Germany
after signing the cross three times over
it, and in the Tyrol pieces of the root
worn reund the neck are believed to
protect the wearer from robbers. It re-
tains with us a shadowy remnaut of its
once great medicinal virtues as an ho-
meopathic pellet to cure rheumatism.

It is much easier to change dogmas
than symbols, and it is somewhat re-
markable that the death of Baldur in
Norse mythology is ideutified with the
nativity of John the Baptist in Christian
faith. On this night in pagan times all
witches were abroad, and the piant
known now as St. John’s Wort, was
dedicated to them. After the introduct-
tion of Christianity, the same plant,
mingled with the cross, was used as a
protection against them. The red juice
of the plant suggested the blood of
the Baptist, and was believed to confer
the gift of second sight, and to wrest
the recrets of the future from the pow-
ers it was supposed to rule. Four cen-
turies ago, in England, it was customary
on St. John's Day to build large bon-
fires, and young men and women,
wreathed with St. Jehn’s Wort, danced
around them, invoking the saiut and
praying for blessings on the coming
year. In the Tyrol it is still put into
the shoes to prevent weariness in walk-
ing, and in Lorraine there is a decided
prejudice against eutting grass for hay
until this anniversary.

The Amaranth has comforted the
generations of centuries with hopes of
immortality and dreams of heaven.
Homer desecribes the Thessalians as
wearing crowns of amaranth at the
funeral of Achilles; and Milton calls it
the

“ Immortal amaranth | a flower which once

In paradise, fast by the tree of life,

Began to bloom.”

Retaining much of its beauty in a dried
state, it is to the Christian the emblem
of immortality. As such, it is extensive-
ly used in France to decorate graves;
any one who has ever visited Pera la
(Ohaise, the romantic “ Grave of France,”
must have noticed this.

The Asphodel was typical of death.
Our ancestors ate the root of this plant,
and on their death it was planted over
the grave to signify the peace and
plenty of

—*“Those happy souls who dwell
In yellow meads of asphodel.”

Spikenard (Nardus) is a fragrant grass,
affording the ointment mentioned by
Solomon and St. Mark. It was used by
the rich Jews in their baths and feasts.
It abounded in Persia, where it still cov-
ers large tracts of ground, making the
air faint ‘with excessive sweetness.

The Passion Flower was first discov-
ered by the Spaniards in the South
American forests. Their vivid imag-
inations saw in this pale, starry, dreamy-
looking flower the twelve apostles, the
rays of glory, and all the symbols of our
Savior’s passion. A lack of either faith
or imagination blinds the vast majority
of eyes to these wonderful types, but it
is still greatly venerated in Catholic
eountries.

The Arum, a flower which grows
abundantly in English woods, is said to
have been at the foet of the cross and
stained by the dropping blood of Jesus.
Its leaves are indeed marked with dark
brown spots which, in a credulous age,
was “ confirmation strong as Holy
Writ.?

Henna is the sacred flower of the Mo-

ammedans, and is believed to have

been the plant Solomon calls camphor.
Egyptian mummies, three thousand
years eld, have the henna paste on their
finger tips, and it is similarly used by
Oriental ladies of the present day. The
beards of holy Musselmen are perfumed
by a vapor made of henna leaves, and
in Egypt, as the seller of henna goes
through the streets, he cries, “ O odors
of Paradise! O flowers of heaven!”

The aloe is also peculiarly sacred to
the Moslems. They swing it in censers,
they plant it on tombs of famous saints,
and every one who has made the jour-
ney to Mecca may have one at his door.
The kind called Saber—that is, Palience
—is greatly used in burying-grounds, be-
cause from its slow growth and rare
flowering it typified the interval be-
tween death aund resurrection.—Z%e
Christian Union.

————————

THE GREENHOUSE,

As spring approaches, all energies will
have to be bent to bring forward that
class of plants denominated bedding
plants, or such as are wanted for general
decorations during summer. Of such
things is the cord-like Bouvardias, that
should have been gay with flowers all
the winter; the brilliant Poinsettia, now
fast waning; Carnations, if kept in a
warm house, will be past their best; the
Eupatoriums, Stevias, and all similar
plants that are no longer wanted for
their flowers, may be placed very close
together, or placed under the stage, to
make room for the geraniums, calceolar-
ias, cenerarias, monthly roses, and such
plants as will from this on be spreading
their leaves, preparatory to unfolding
their floral beauties. Where there are
several houses, there will be one nearly
or entirely devoted to propagating work,
and then things work comparatively
pleasant.. But, as is more often the case
among amateurs, one house, or at most
two, has to do duty for all purposes. In
such a case, the warm end of the house
will have to furnish propagating facili-
ties. With & little care, quite a deal can
be done with such convenience, particu-
larly with the soft bedding ciass, and if
rooted in time, 8o as to be placed in
frames along in March, good plants can
be obtained by the time they can be
placed out of doors.

The main wants in suceessful propa-
gating are to have a bottom heat ten or
twenty degrees warmer than the top,
and as this can best be obtained where
everything has to be done in one house,
before winter leaves us, it is well to set
about it early enough. After Mareh,
with bright, hot, sunny days, the top
heat gets so far in advance of any bottom
heat at disposal, that a cutting is pretty
sure to wilt before it can root, after
which it is very difficult to recover them.
It is not very difficult to rig up a small
tank heated by hot water, that is heated
by a lamp of kerosene, in which almost
any cutting can be rooted readily. A
small box each of phlox drummundi,

summer pinks, mignonette, verbena, and |

similar seeds,may also be grown to nurse
along until room can be made in the hot
bed. These come in finely to fill up
flower beds.

Some sow lettuce this way, to be atter-
wards transplanted in frames; a very
small space suffices to furnish plants
enough for a hot bed or two in after
time. Away from large cities all these
things have a double value, as money
cannot easily purchase them at the
store.

There is a growing demand for plants
of fine or tropical foliage, and as our
climate is eminently suited for their
growth during the summer, such plants,
in the fitness of things, should be en-
couraged. Of these, many will grow
from seed each year, as witnes the can-
nas or Indian shot, now in very great
varieties. The Ricinus or castor oil
bean, in certain places, has a mnoble,
majestic look, particularly the dark
foliaged varieties. The striped maize
that a few years ago created so much
noise, is really a beautiful object, grow-
ing here and there an isolated object
among shrubberies. Besides these, of
course, there are the colored foliage
plants of the ararenthus family, that can
be had from secds easy enough, so that
it is not absolutely necessary to have a
greenhouse at all to make a display both
in the foliage way and flowers also.
— Prairie Farmer.

—

THE SUNFLOWER.

In relation to this subject the editor
of the Journal of Applied Seience calls
attention to the gireat value of the sun-
flower in various economical applica-
tions. According to this article, the
sunflower can be cultivated very readily,
an acre of land sustaining twenty-five
thousand plants at twelve inches distance
from each other. The flowers are very
attractive to bees, and furnish a great
amount of homey. The average pro-
duction of seeds may be estimated at
fifty bushels to the acre, yielding fifty
gallons of oil. This is said to be equal
to olive oil for table use, and is well
adapted to burning in lamps, soap mak-
ing and painting. The reluse ot the
above quantity of seeds will produce
1,500 pounds of oil cake, and the stalks
may be either burned to furnish potash,
or when treated like flax may be made
to yield a fiber as soft as silk, and in
large quantity.

In cultivating this plant for seed it
would not be practical to allow the
plants to grow closer together than is
aliowed for corn. There must also be
some mistake about the fiber obtained
from this plant. We do not think that
there will be economy in its cultivation
in the West, except for its sanitary
value.

Its value as an arrester and absorber
of miasma weuld seem to be pretty well
established, and the seeds are of value
as winter leed lor poultry. There are
many plants cultivated that might well
be displaced by the much-abused sun-
flower.— Western Rural.

_ R

PRUNING ROSES.

The when to prune rose bushes de-
pends entirely upon the class or family
of roses to be pruned. Without going
into a systematic consideration of the
different species of the rose, for which
we have no time just now, we will merely
say that there are three grand divisions
of the rose genus, each of which requires
a mode of pruning peculiar to itself. For
the first class, or those roses that bloom
but once a year—summer roses as they
are called, we have always found it best
to prune them pretty severely as soon as
the period of blooming is over, unless it
should be very dry, in which case we
defer the pruning until just as the fall
growth begins. By this course we get
an abundance of young spurs, or shoots,
for flowering the next season.

For the hybrid perpetuals, or remont-
antes, which usually blossom both in
spring and fall, we have generally pruned
them late in the spring, so as to prevent
their first erop of blossoms, and thus
secure and extra supply of young shoots
for fall blooming, when flowers of thig
character are scarcer and more desirable.
For the true perpetual—the teas, bour-
bons, noisetts, etc., it makes but little
difference when the pruning is done, as
but very little is needed at any time,
merely taking out the old wood in win-
ter, and shortening-in any extra vigorous
shoots, after it has flowered.— .

————

CUT FLOWERS.

The first thing to be considered in ar-
ranging cut flowers is the vase. If itis
scarlet, blue, or many-colored, it must
be necessarily in conflict with some hue
in your bouquet. Choose rather pure
white, g1een or transparent glass, which
allows the delicate stems to be seen.
Brown Swiss-wood, silver, bronze, or
yellow siraw conflict with nothing. The
vase must be subordinate to what it
holds. A bowl for roses; tall, spreading
vases for gladiolus, fern, white lilies, and
the like; cups for violets and tiny wood
floweis ; baskets for vines and gay gar-
den blossoms. A flower-lover will in
time collect shapes and sizes to suit each
group. Colors should be blended to-
gether with neutral tints, of which there
are abundance—white, grays, purples,
tender greens—and which harmonize
the pinks, erimsons, and brilliant reds
into soft unison.

The water should be warm for a win-
ter vase—cool, but not iced, for a sum-
mer one. A little salt or a bit of char-
coal should be added in hot weather to
obviate vegetable decay, and the vase
filled anew each morning. With these
precautions your flowers, if set beside
an open window at might, will keep their
freshness for many hours even in July,
fand reward by their beautiful presence
the kind hand which arranged and
tended.

e il s

OUTTING DOWN THIE OLEANDER.

You may safely cut down your olean-
der at the end of April just before it is
ready to start into fresh growth. Shoots
will readily start from any point below
where you cut; hence eut just as far as
you desire the height to be. If there
are no leaves at the place where it is to
be cat, it may be desirable not to water
too heavily until growth has taken place
a little, after which and during summer
give water in abundance. If the tree is
not very large, it may be planted out in
the free ground during summer, whea a
fine luxuriant growth will take place.
The oleander is easily lifted in the fall,
as the roots are generally fibrous and
close together.

———

WATERING PLANTS.

One of the most important points in
window gardening is watering. There
should be plunty of eracks in the bottom
of the pot, so as to let the water pass off
rapidly, and thus ensure perfect drain-
age. This is one of the few rules with-
out any exception, as there is not a sin-
gle plant swtable for window culture
which will flourish if the water be al-
lowed to stagnate in the bottom of the

pot.
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STYLISH OR NOT STYLISH.

BY ALICE W. QUIMBY,.

i

FAIR Mary Stanley was sitting by her
¥3) western window that sunny after-
noon in May, intent upon the work be
fore her. The world was very beautiful
without, crowned with the fresh glories
of the summer-queen ; and beautiful with-
in, too, if we might judge by the peace-
ful expression of the girl's sweet, young
face. Snatches of song kept bursting
out as she swiflly plied her needle, while
the surroundings of books, the pictures,
and the vase of bright spring flowers that
filled the air with sweetness, gave assur-
ance of the purity of her taste, the depth
and excellence of her mind.

There eame a quick rap at the door,
and in an instant a gay young creature
flashed across the room and greeted her
with an impulsive kiss. Then carefully
smoothing out her flounces, she sat down
and, with a toss of her flaxen curls, pre-
pared herself for a confidential chat.

“ My spring hat is really getting quite
shabby,” she said looking at it ruefully.
“1 paid five dollars for it, and it don’t
look as well now as yours that you made
yourself at a quarter the expense. O,
where did you get these beautiful flow-
ers, Mary? They are the loveliest I've
seen this year; you always know where
to find the sweetest ones, and you ar-
range them so beautifully, too.”

Gertrude Banks was quite an enthusi-
ast in her way, a winning, doll-like maid-
en and the pet of many friends; but her
existence was too much like the butter-
fly’s, her life, like many another, was too
frivolous and aimless.

“What are you doing, Mary?” scan-

out before her. “Making over that blue
silk again? I declare! I thought that
dress had served out its time long ago,
and now you are going to have a new
one out of it!”

“Yes, a bran new one,” replied Mary
with an amused smile, noticing her
friend’s look of astonishment. “This
has been laid away so long that I expect
people have forgotten I ever had it; then
see how nicely I have dressed it over—
you’d never suspect I had worn it half a
dozen years. When 1 have it on nobody
will look at it so sharply as you and I do
now.” :

“I don’t see how you made it look so
well,” and Gertrude stepped back to no-
tice the effect at a little distance. “But
then you alwhys keep your clothes so
nicely.”

“1 shall need another dress when the
weather is a little warmer,” Mary went
on, “and was frying to contrive how I
should manage to get one, when I hap-
pened to remember this old silk and
thought perhaps I might do something
with it. The skirt was wide, you see, so
I could take part of it out, and I shall
try to put the trimming on in such a way
as to relieve those places that would not
dress over well. I am afraid I shall have
to trim it more than I like to. But I
shall have a new dress yet—see if I
don’t; and I always feel so nicely when
I get a new garment out of an old one.”

“ Hypocrite,” lJaughed Gertrude. h

“No, not in the least, no more than

ning her work closely as Mary shook it

are we when we try to conceal our faults
and put our virtues and most agreeable
qualities upon the outside, and we
should always do this you know.”

Gertrude looked very thoughtful for a
moment, then suddenly recollecting her-
self, she inquired, “But why do you
make this up now, Mary? You'll not
wear it this good while, and there’ll be
some mew fashion in a few weeks. I
should wait till the summer styles are
out.”

“And so I would if I needed Madam
Fashion to tell me what is suitable and
becoming. But I think I can decide
that  matter myself, at least to my own
satisfaction, and if I am suited nobody
else need object. You know I never try
to be ‘stylish,’ for it is a kind of bondage
in which I do not believe.”

“And I know you always dress neatly,”
replied Gertrude, “for you are blessed
with a wonderful tact; but we that are
less favored have to follow our queen
more obediently,” and she tapped her
little foot on the carpet impatiently, as
if it were quite a vexatious matter.

“You are entirely mistaken in your
idea of the difference, Gertrude; for if I
am not so humble a servant of this inex-
orable queen as many people are, it is
because I have less anxiety to please her
and not that I have any magical passport
to her favor. I never give myself the
least trouble about the forthcoming
styles, and this is why I can do my sew-
ing just when it is most convenient,
without being obliged to wait for the
latest edict. I may not have time to
make this when I really need it, and
now I have a little comparative leisure.”

“I don’t see how you manage to do so
much of your own sewing. I am van-
quished at the very thought of making
even one suit.”

Mary glanced at her, ruffled and
flounced from head to foot, and scarcely
wondered that she was conquered hy
such a vision.

“I never care to have so much work
in a garment as many do,” she replied,
“ and__!!

“That is just the reason,” interrupted
Gertrude.

“ And then I can suit myselt better
than any dressmaker can suit me,” she
went on, “besides feeling so much more
independent. Necessity is a great de-
veloper of our abilities,” she added with
a smile.

“ Necessity,” echoed Gertrude in a de-
risive tone.

“ Yes, necessity,” ghe repeated; “for if
I hired all my sewing done I should have
less money for books and such indul-
gences: but I hire some of if, that I may
get more time for social and intellectual
enjoyment. It is better sometimes to
sacrifice the less to the greater good, the
perishable to the imperishable. ¢The
life is more than meat, Gertrude.”

“T can’t understand how it is, Mary,
that you do get so much time to read.
Why, I am continually in a hurry and a
worry about one thing or another, and
it is as much as I can do to keep myself
presentable with ma and Jennie to sew
for me and an extra hand or two every
now and then, to say nothing of rest,”
and she drew a heavy sigh.

“That is partly because I don’t require
as much to consider myself ‘ presentable’
as you do. I prefer plainer and fewer
dresses to paying the fearful price for
more elaborate outfits. It always seems
to me a pitiful thing, Gertrude, to see
woman—God’s best and noblest gift to
earth, endowed with a soul that must

live forever, and capacities that may lift
her into communion with the Infinite
himself—to see her prostrating soul and
body, heart and intellect, the glorious
possibilities of her being, yielding all to
the pursuit of this fickle, shadowy phan-
tom of style. O, it is terrible, terrible.
Then, when I think of that day in which
we all must stand before the Judge of
the whole world, all, each one ot us,
must be secanned by the all-searching Eye
and render an account for our deeds, I
am appalled.”

She paused and they both sat in si-
lenee for several minutes, till Gertrude
at length said timidly:

“But 1t would never answer to defy
fashien and make ourselves singular.”

“No, we need not do this. I do mnot
think God requires it of us, that it would
even be acceptable to Him. But He
does require us to serve Him and not
mammon, and this all-consuming devo-
tion to fashion canuot be pleasing in his
sight. There is a golden mean, dear
Gertrude, where we may be so like all
the world as never to seem singular, and
yet totally unlike the giddy throng in
every true respect.”

“This ‘golden mean’ is too visionary
for practical life, I fancy,” added Ger-
trude with a nervous laugh.

Mary looked up tenderly as she re-
plied, “ By no means, dear Gertrude. It
does not require any very close serutiny
to see what are the general outlines of
fashion, the general effect to be sought;
and then anybody with a little ingenuity
and taste, can fill up the details and ar-
ray themselves with neatness and sim-
plicity, in a manner becoming those who
have minds to cultivate and souls to
save.”

“You might do i, Mary, but I never
could.”

“Anyway,” she went on, “ we are not
to devote all our ambition, all our time
and energies, to this perishing elay; we
are not to hold in check all that is purest
and best in our natures while we flatter
and pamper our baser, more sordid pas-
sions; it is positively wicked. And since
it is right that we pay suitable attention
to dress, as well as manners, we may ele-
vate the care and labor which this ne-
cessitates into worship; and thus the
influence will be ennobling, expanding
our minds instead of dwarfing them.
But we must take care that we hold
these things always secondary, always
subordinate to God’s higher claims upon
our time and talents.”

There was a very earnest expression
in Gertrude’s blue eyes as she said, “ It
is really very invigorating to listen to
such ideas, to find anybody so conscien-
tious and self-reliant. There goes Mabel
Graham, and I am dying to see her.
Excuse me—Tll come another day to
finish out this talk,” and she vanished
as suddenly as she had entered, leaving
Mary to smile, a little sadly, over her
singular ‘ death.’

Mary Stanley folded away her work and
went out to enjoy the setting day in
communing with the beautiful, thanking
the Creator for the sympathy He had
given her with all the works of His hands.

Days went by; the blue silk was fin-
ished and worn, greatly to the admira-
tion of her friends, and so well did it be-
come her that nobody thought to notice
whether it was finished in the very latest
style. Thus her life glided smoothly on,
one week after another, while she re-
sponded to its demands cheerfully, took
up its burdens and its crosses patiently,
gleaning from the days an abundance of

peace and satisfaction. And if some-
times her companions thought her odd
or queer, she had always a reason ready
for every opinion, for Mary Stanley found
time to think of oIl these things.

The long, bright, midsummer days
came at length, and people flocked to
the quiet village in pursuit of the rest
and comfort which they could not find
in their city homes. Men, old and young,
matrons, maidens, and little children too,
the rich and the gay, were making Linn-
ville as lively as the hot season would
admit. Scheming mammas opened their
keen syes wide, and young ladies plumed
themselves on the new interest that was
thus being imparted to their lives.

“Will Waters is a great catch,” Ger-
trude Banks remarked to her friend
Mabel Graham in a confidential tone
one day. “ Wonder if anybody in Linn-
ville will be shrewd enough to capture
him. What think, Mary ?” raising her
voice and turning toward that young
lady who, forgetting their presence, was
intent upon a poem she had just found.
“ Aren’t you going to cast your hook into
the sea, for once ?”

“When I can find no better business
[ll think about it,” and she laughed a
silvery little laugh, though there was a
half indignant quaver running through
the words.

A few mornings later as she was sit-
ting on the front veranda, Gertrude
Banks came rushing up like a small
whirlwind.

“ Of course you've had an invitation to
Minnie Burt’s sociable on Friday even-
ing,” after a hurried salutation, “and
of course you'll go? I guess it will be
quite a brilliant affair, though given out
in such a quiet way. She assured me
that Will Waters would be there, and
that elegant cousin of his that came to
town last week, besides their rich bach-
elor uncle, and I don’t know who else.
What shall you wear? I am going di-
rectly to Madam Copl’s to make her hur-
ry up on my silk tissue; I must have it
done, and I guess I shall have some extra
trimmings, too;” and away she flew on
her important errand.

Friday evening came, mild and radi-
ant, and a pleasant company gathered in
the parlors of the Burt mansion. Min-
nie, fair and gracefnl, dressed with her
usual exquisite taste, was queen of the
evening. There was dashing Ada Pratt
and sweet Lillie May, haughty Maud
Felton, with her piercing black eyes and
imperious manners, gay Rosa Chase and
pretty Nannie Lowe. Mabel Graham
was there too, resplendent in jewelry and
laces, and Gertrude Banks in her new
silk tissue, finished in the latest mode,
flounced and frilled and ruffled to such
an extent that the little lady herself
seemed quite overwhelmed. Mary Stan-
ley was among the latest arrivals, and
though she did not seek for attention her
presence was soon felt and appreciated.
She had on a wonderfully becoming
dress, neatly fitting and tastefully made,
just fashionable enough to be pronounced
stylish without attracting any particular
notice. A few city stars shed their luster
over the scene, and altogether the gath-~
ering was most delightful and unexcep-
tionable.

The next day Will Waters and his
cousin were seated in their quiet apart-
ment talking over the events of the pre-
vious evening with their uncle and one
or two others who had shared its pleas-
ures.

“Maud Felton thinks she is a stun-
ner,” remarked Will Waters, “ha, hal

T
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What would our city belles think of her!”
and he laughed again, a loud, coarse
laugh. “Miss Pratt is quite bewitching,”
he went on, “but the evident designs
which she has upon a fellow spoil it all.
Miss Banks is a pretty girl, now; a little
too superficial, perhaps, but as good as
most of them. Do you know I've half
made up my mind to fall in love with
her; it would spice these monotonous
days a little.,”

His uncle benft on him a reproving
frown, but just as he was about to speak
a quick tongued fellow took the words
from his mouth by saying:

“You'd better do a sensible thing if
you can, Waters; you're welcome to her
though. It wad Minnie Burt that kept
me in the heroic mood last night. Three
cheers for Minnie, I say.”

“ZLillie May is a perfect fairy,” added
Ned Waters, and then they were silent
for as much as a minute.

“What fools you all are, boys,” re-
marked dignified Mr. Moulton. “ There
is a thousand times as much excellence
in modest Miss Stanley’s character as in
all the rest put together. Her dress and
her manners are an index of her soul.
Depend upon it, there is sterling worth
there. Did you notice how brilliant she
was in conversation? She always had
something worth saying on subjects
about which some of those girls you’ve
been admiring knew nothing at all. That
flighty Gertrude Banks, for instance,

showed herself a perfect ignoramus if

anything sensible was mentioned. She
can dispense small talk by the acre, di-
luted as thin as vanity itself, but her
narrow brain never has room for any-
thing better; she evidently devotes all
her energies to the outside—and such
taste! A thin dress like what she had
on last night flumadiddled to the extent
that was! You see she has no idea of
appropriateness ; and how overburdened

and stifled she looked in the midst of

her excessive trimmings. Bah! Com-
mend to me the girl that is blessed with
some sense, that can appreciate and en-
joy something besides the foam on the
surface of our modern society, that has
some mind and character.”

Will Waters’ face took on a more seri-
ous expression as he replied, “ Of course,
uncle, if you speak of mind or heart it
is another thing entirely. Miss Stanley
is a beautiful girl, quite above the silly
praise we've been wasting upon her as-
sociates. It is very refreshing to find
such a young lady in these days.” And
Will Waters resolved just then that he
would refresh himself oftener than ever
before.

“ Minnie's little party was quite an af-
fair,” Mrs. Burt remarked to her intimate
friend next day.

“ Everything passed off in the most
approved way; and Mary Stanley added
the charm of her presence, looking as
sweet and appearing as well as she al-
ways does.”

“Mary Stanley is a perfect gem of a
girl,” affirmed the other lady warmly.

The air of Linnville is sweeter and
purer, its society is much more excellent
and elegant for the presence of Mary
Stanley, though she never inquires
whether her garments are stylish or not
stylish, though she consecrates but a
small portion of her time and energies to
the great questions of fashion.

— + 2.

—Half a million sewing machines
were manufactured in the United States
last year.

THE OUTER 'AN&D INNER GARB.

It is one of the most hopeful signs of
the times that so much is being said and
written concerning the attainment of a
nobler and better standard of woman-
hoaod ; not that I believe this object can
be accomplished by female suffrage, for
which so many are clamoring, but from
the disturbance of elements to which
this subjeet has given rise I do believe
that something better and grander and
more worthy the sacred name of woman
than the average iemale character has
been in the past, will be evolved.

It is frequently said—and with truth,
too—that women are prone to petty van-
ities, that girls too olten spend more
serious thought and attention upon dress
and kindred subjects than would suffice
to render them useful and valuable
members of society if such thought and
attention were directed to some wise
end; and yet it is not wrong to dress
tastefully and becomingly, and in order
to do this some time and thought must
necessarily be given to the matter.
Surely the Creator who has decked so
lavishly this beautiful earth, embroider-
ing the meadows with flowers of count-
less hues, and gemming the heavens with
flashing stars, does not intend that wo-
man—the fairest work of His hand—
should clothe herself in unseemly rai-
ment, or neglect any right and proper
means to enhance her beavty or render
herself attractive. The fault is in giving
all one’s attention to the body and fail-
ing to cultivate the mind and heart,
which are the richest endowments of
mortality.

Two young ladies were walking one
afternoon through a city street. The
sun was near its setting, and the heavens
were streaked with golden and crimson
clouds—a trail of glory across the west-
ern sky. Both were fashionably and
richly attired, but the face of one was
uplifted to the glowing heavens while
the other idly prattled on, insensible to
the influences of the hour. “Tell me,”
said the latter, pressing the arm of her
companion to attract her attention,
“would you trim my new suit with [ringe
or lace if it were yours ?”

“Q, do not talk of that now. Just
notice what a lovely sunset we are hav-
ing. It makes me think of that immortal
chorus, ‘The heavens are telling the
glory of God,’” was the reply.

“ That sounds just like you,” rejoined
the first speaker, *“ you are always look-
ing over the heads of the rest of the
world to read the clouds, or something
of that sort. I wonder you ever conde-
secend to anything beneath the stars.
However, the colors are beautiful —I
wonder I did not notice them before.
Would not a silk of the shade of that
delicate pink streak be lovely for an
evening dress. It would suit my style
admirably.”

An expression of annoyance and dis-
gust flitted for a moment over the fair
face of her friend, but she forbore to re-
ply, feeling intuitively that a soul that
could not disconnect the scene before
them from the subject of personal adorn-
ment, could not understand or appreciate
anything she might have to say.

There is a time for everything. Make
yourselves beautiful as the morning,
girls, if you can, array yourselves in the
comeliest apparel your means will pro-
cure, but think sometimes of that im-
mortal part which must one day stand
naked before its Maker, unless it be
clothed now with the garments of truth

and purity and furnished with high and
noble aims.

Look up sometimes from the network
of many colored threads which tie you
down to earth and see how broad and
fair the heavens above you smile; turn
your weary ear from the ceaseless dis-
eussions which profit only the body, and
hear “the lark singing at heaven’s gate;”
listen to the music of the spheres rolling
in solemn tides of melody above the
din of earth. Let the busy, toiling hands
rest sometimes from the weaving and
fashioning of raiment to grasp those
grand and glorious possibilities which
are within your reach. Teach them how
to pour the oil of gladness into wounded
hearts, how to lead the erring feet into
pleasant ways. Then indeed shall our
American womanhood be like the king’s
daughter, “all glorious within.”

ANONYMOUS.
— g e

DOWN IN THE DIRT.

3t. Peter quotes a very plain-spoken
old proverb to illustrate spiritual back-
sliding—about getting into the mire
again; which, if it were better suited to
ears and ways polite, might not inaptly
be taken at this moment as a text for
the remonstrance I would fain make
with all my might against the threatened
back-sliding, or back-trailing, of fashion
in the matter of street dress.

Why, in the name of all that is sensi-
ble, decent, not to say pure and lovely
and of good report, must the days ot
draggle be brought back again? Just
as we had escaped into sweetness and
lightness and comfort—into the very
hest walking style that I—a woman of
forty odd—can remember, what power
of malice is it that lays hold of us, will
we, will we, and forces us back? What
power ought to be able to do this with
any respectable, conscientious human
being that wears petticoats? I do lift
up my voice and say—O women! dear
woman,— above all, of place and in-
fluence,—resist this devil and save us all}
For, do you know how deep it goes in
more than a literal sense? It is not the
inches of silk or velvet you choose to
spoil and replace. It takes hard hold
when the inches are not of silk or velvet,
and cannot easily be made good. You
draw after you a whole community of
women, who must have what they see
you have, and for whom it is very hard
to be obliged to choose between ugliness
and awkwardness—I{or an utterly passed
fashion does grow ugly and awkward—
and an immoral extravagance.

1t goes deeper than this even. You
cannot touch filth, even outwardly, and
be inwardly undefiled. A woman’s
sense of purity is less delicate for getting
used to endure contamination by so
much as gathering it on the hem of her
garment, You shrink away from any
intimate personal contact with what is
low and coarse; you do not like to be
jostled ever so little in a promiscuous
erowd ; but you will let your robes trail
unconcernedly in all that is most horri-
ble, most unmentionable in the places
that the ctowd and the coarseness trav-
erse just before yow. This is true in the
cleanest thoroughfares ; how much wore
in many streets where other women
must live and pass!. You may let your
missions alone if in these outer signs
you make no improvements, which have,
like all things, their inevitable spiritual
correspondence. You will send down
through all classes a tainting and de-
moralizing example.

To put it on the lowest ground; if you
would not have it said to-morrow as it
will be, ¢ Every servant caricatures it,”
—keep it to yourselves by keeping it in
your drawing rooms, where it belongs.
Keep it, for your own comfort, out of
your kitchens. Street dress rules work-
ing dress. Working women and do-
mestic assistants, to say nothing of the
large middle class of care-taking, house-
ruling heads of families, have now a
form of dress indorsed by general use,
which is at once pietty, neat, comforta-
ble and economical. Don’t take it away
from them! Do you wish to see again
the soiled calico trails that a few years
ago were dragged from the cellar ashes,
the slop of the washtub and through
the dust of sweeping-day over nice car-
pets, against tinted wainscols and
swished about amongst dainty furniture ?

Think of all this in the beginning be~
fore all your spring suits are made;
think of it in your own interests on
your human responsibility, and in the
light of your most delicate and refined
perception; and even if the dresses are
made, cut them off—a Lenten sacrifice—
like the offending hand or foot, rather
than defile yourselves and contaminate
your neighbor.— Woman's Journal.

B = S

THE DRESS OF MAN AND WOMAN.

The following article from the New
York World, on dress, will be read with
interest, especially the latter part thereof:

Whether women ought to be more of
dress and finery in their array than men
is a question open to discussion on phil-
osophical grounds. Practically, however,
it is a closed question. Naturalists as-
sure us that the males among birds and
beasts are much more beautiful and infi-
nitely more bumptious than the females,

History, too, tells us that in by-gone
days our grandfathers got themselves up
much more gorgeously than our grand-
mothers. Queen Elizabeth, with all her
thousand robes, never cut so grand a fig-
ure as Leicester in his white uncut velvet
gown, with seed pearls. The queen of
Sheba went down before Solomon arrayed
in all her glory. Despite all this, the wo-
man of to-day out-dresses the man. And
the only comfort the man has left in his
inferiority is the poor and paltry comfort
of jeering at the vanity of his lovely mate.

Man is just as vain of his tenement of
clay as woman is of hers, and goes to just
as great pains to make himself a glass of
fashion as does woman to make herself a
mould of form. Forexample: Nof long
ago a tailor in this city, who is happy
enough to be considered a master in his
art by some of his customers, received
from Europe what appeared to be neither
more nor less than a coffin. Whether
some peerless dandy of whom it had been
his privilege, without fee or-reward, for
years to adorn the shapely person, had
finally shuffled off this mortal coil and
senft him the original block in full of all
demands, he could not divine. For a time
he feared to investigate the mystery. But
taking heart of grace and a hammer, at
last he opened the dolorous case, and
there within it found nothing more nor
less than the counterfeit presentment of
one of his most devoted “clients.” Sent
abroad to reside, and finding no tailor
either in London of Paris who could do
justice to his fair propertions, this intelli-
gent youth had caused to be made an ex-
act manikin likeness of himself, which he
had forwarded to his New York “artist,”

in order that his garments might be fitted -
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thereon without flaw or fear of fault! Bl
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

LITTLE DUTCH GRETCHEN,

BY FANNY HOBART,

Little Dutch Gretchen came over the sea
With an aunt in place of her mother,

“ As like,” so little Dutch Gretchen told me,
** As like as one pea to another.”

Little Dutch Gretchen fell sick on the way,
A-sailing upon the dark water ;

The captain came down to the cabin each day,
And called her his patient Dutch daughter.

Little Dutch Gretchen took fritzels and beer,
Hoping she soon would be better ;
And at last, when the end of the journey was
near,
Dutch Gretchen sent homeward a letter.
“I'm better,” Dutch Gretchen wrote first en
the page,
** And my aunt is as kind as my mether ;
But never a prison-bird shut in a cage
Longed more to give one for the other,

*“There’s a look and a tone, and a tenderer way—
A bosom more gentle to lie on—

And, mother, a love that will never grow grey,
And a heart that is blessed to die on.

‘ So mother I've said to the captain to-night,
To Biemen I’ll sail back most gladly,

To tell you if changing one’s mother is right,
It’s a trade thai will cheat a child sadly,”

And httle Dutch Gretchen went home o’er the
sea
And gave back her aunt for her mother ;
““For they're not all the same,”” said Gretchen
to me,
“Though like as one pea to another.”
—Exchange.

——re——— —

HARRY AND THE PIG.

-

%EEN Harry was about two years
&%~ old, he was sent to his grandfath-
er’s to live awhile, because his mother
was very sick, and he was too much care
at home; and he had to stay so long
that he did not know her when he saw
her again. But it was not till many
mounths had passed that the poor little
fellow forgot her face. He used to beg
piteously to see her; and though he was
put off from day to day, and coaxed and
reasoned with, he could not for a long
time be satisfied. After he had tried in
almost every way to induce his grand-
mother to let him go home, this shrewd
baby of two years undertook to flatter
her into consenting. He would go and
stand before her, and, holding her apron,
and. looking up in her face, begin, in his
broken language: “Gan - marm bery
handsome. Gan-marm bery handsome,”
and as soon as he saw the smile, which
such broad praise was sure to bring to
her face, he would go on, while his
small chin quivered, and his little piping
voice shook: “Yes, gan-marm bery
handsome—but [ want to see my mam-
ma‘"l

But knowing that this was out of the
question, the family devised many ways
to make the child contented, and at last
hit upon the right one. And as it is the
surest remedy for discontent and unhap-
piness, both for old and young, it may as
well be given here. They gave him
something to do. As soon as the home-
sick boy thought he was helping, he was
willing to stay. 3

And he imagined that his small
work was a vast help in that household.
He would sit patiently, half an hour at
a time, in the door, singing or talking to

-\himse]f, while he shelled corn for the

before him. Probably, in the course of
those thirty minutes, he would contrive
to pick, one by one, the kernels from
two small ears of corn.

One forenoon he worked hard, plant-
ing all the old peach-stones that could
be found in the house; and, curiously
enough, the next spring, two young
peach-trees pushed their way out, and
aunt Kitty protected them most care-
fully with a palisade of shingles. And
those saplings grew, and thrived, and
were transplanted, and bore peaches,
and were known as “ Harry’s trees.”
That was a thing worth doing. The
child who plants an acorn, or a walnut,
is doing something better than keeping
himself out of idleness. Many will bless
him as they sit under the shade, and eat
the fruit; and he will feel as if he had a
greater interest in this world of beautiful
things.

Still, Harry was quite a care for the
family,—~the more so because he was
quiet and thoughtful and apt to wander
off by himself; and they were continu-
ally running to see if he had not come
to some harm. I suppose that twenty
times a day my aunt Kitty ran out and
looked into the well. She seemed to
think that he was certain to fall in there.
Although he had been charged to keep
away from it, and although he was a
pretty good boy to mind—for such a
little one—I don’t see how he could have
helped looking over into it.

I must stop to tell you about it. It
was close beside the house, with an old-
fashioned sweep, such as ome hardly
ever sees nowadays. Once in a while,
in riding about the country, my eye
spies one, perhaps near some red farm-
house, rising above the mossy apple-trees
and cherry-trees, and my heart always
leaps at the sight; and I always want to
stop and see how it looks about there.

The sweep that used to be at my
grandfather’s is gone now; the whole
establishment came crashing down one
day in a general wreck, for the post had
rotted off just above the ground. But
as I recall if, there was a tall red post,
and, resting in a fork near the top of it,
a long arm or sweep, to which was fas-
tened, at one end, the pole where the
bucket hung, and at the other a huge
block of wood, heavy enough to balance
the bucket when it was full of water;
and the balance was so nicely and truly
adjusted that it was a pleasure to draw
the water. When tbe bucket was down
in the well, the weight at the end of the
swe~p was high in the air, and could be
seen afar off. 3

Sometimes some careless person would
lower the bucket, and only dip a few
gills, and then let go, when up it came,
smashing against the stony sides of the
well. But it stood many a hard knock,
and did good service for years and years.
Travelers made the well a halting-place,
and drank from the old oaken bucket,
poised on the rim of the curb, because,
they said, the water tasted better so;
and neighbors came from all around us
for the fresh, clear water of that open
well.

My grandfather kept the gate into the
yard wide open, and there was always a
hard-trodden path from the road to the
well. And because he held it so freely
to all, the water never failed, even in the
driest time. We passed through some
tearful droughts, but that well seemed
to be more and more replenished the
more there was drawn from it. And it
was the same clear, pure water always;
living water, truly; for at the bottom,

where was a flat stong, a little spring,
which had its home in the green hill
above, constantly poured in an inex-
haustable supply. We thought in those
dry, hot summers, when cattle perished
in the pastures for want of water, that
it was a daily illustration of the great
truth, “ Give, and it shall be given unto
}'011.”

In the days of which I began to speak,
when Harry was a baby—and indeed
for years alter —there was a beautifal
sight to be seen in that well; for all the
great, cranite rocks that walled it in
were covered with green mosses, which,
on account of so much water being
drawn up, were always dripping, and
sparkling, and glinting like jewels if the
sun shone in. The bucket was not
“moss-covered,” because it was used so
much that moss had no chance to grow,
but it was really “ the old oaken bucket,
the iron bound bucket, which hung in
the well.” ¢

All around, the ground was raised up
in a mound, so that on one side you
stepped on a little green offset to look
in. A large, square stone, with a hole
in the center, lay over the well; and be-
low the stone, how green the grass was,
and how tall and rank were the butter-
cups and dandelions! A high wooden
curb, painted red, enclosed the opening
and made it safe. Little Harry was
just tall enough, so that his eves came
on a level with the rim as he stood on
tip-toe. More than once he lost his hat
—thus showing that he had ventured to
do what he had been told not to—and
it was fished out with a long pole.

Probably, after all this, you are expect-
ing me to say that he fell in himseif;
but, happily, you are mistaken, for no
such sad thing ever took place.

One afternoon, in spite of all the care,
he actually was lost. My aunt, whose
special charge he was, all al once became
aware that she had neither seen nor
heard anything of him for an hour.
She called from the various outside doors,
east, west and south, but no reply. Of
course, then, the next thing was to look
down the well—almost sickening with
the fear that she might see the fair little
head in the water. Then she flew to
the barn-yard, to the big watering-
trough where the cattle drank. These
were the only two places within a quar-
ter of a mile where  there was water
enough to drown him that parched sum-
mer. 'Then she searched the barn; and
every hay-mow, and bin, and stall was
looked over again and again, to see if
perchance he might not be there asleep.

By this time the household was thor-
oughly alarmed; everybody started to
search ; and all, in turn, went to precise-
ly the same places they had seen the
others go. Each one ran first to the
well, to see with his or her own eyes.

Aunt Kitty flew about like one dis-
tracted. She rushed over the house
from garret to celler ; looked under every
bed, and behind every door; into every
clothes-press, and trunk, and box, and
barrel, and basket; and then, in the last
state of desperation, opened an unbrella
and shook it out; and, as if the dear
little fellow was like the genii m the
Arabian Nights, and could be confined
in a bottle, took down the hat-box,
where my grandfather’s Sunday beaver
was kept, and snatched the cover off!

Meanwhile somebody was exploring
the garden. And if you think that was
a small matter, I can easily convinee
you that you are mistaken. To begin
with, it was a large garden, with several

terraces rising one above another toward
the barns, where—though the cultivated
parts below were tidly kept—I grieve to
say, the weeds were higher than Harry’s
head. All along the western border
there was an immense, deep hedge of
twisted and tangled young apple-trees,
where seed had been sown for a nursery,
but having been abandoned, had become
nearly as impenatrable as a barrier of
thorns. In an obscure corner was a
thicket of Canada plum-trees. In an-
other was a densely-grown asparagus-
bed; rank grape-vines grew along the
southern wall. The garden itself, laid
out in rows, was full as it could be of
vegetables, in the most luxuriant state
of growth; and a dozen children might
have played at hide-and-seek among the
rows of tall corn, and pole beans, and
marrowfat peas nearly as tall as a man’s
shoulders. However, the little laddie
was not. there.

Just as my aunt seemed on the verge
of despair, and it was thought best to
ring the “meeting-house ” bell and call
the neighbors to search, one of the men
happened, in passing the pig-pen, to look
in; and there, behold! on a clean bed
of fresh, green ferns, which had been
that morning thrown over, lay piggy,
stretched out, fast asleep; and, with his
dirty little face on piggy’s fat shoulder,
lay also, our lost baby fast asleep!

Then everybody wondered why no
one had thought of that place before,
for it had been Harry’s delight to sit
down, just outside the fence, and poke
apples and ears of corn through a erack,
and watch the pig as he crunched them.
The two were great friends, and the
child had shared many a dinner with
the pig, and given him more than half
of the ripe, August apples which aunt
Kitty had treated her nephew to. But
how Harry came to share sleeping ac-
commodations with the pig, neither
Harry nor piggy ever told.—Christian
Union.
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THE WHITE WATER LILY.

At the bottom of a wild, dark, muddy
lake, there lay a very small root. The
mud covered it, the frogs hid under it,
and once a great turtle actually trod on
it. 5

“0 dear,” said the little root, talking
to itself, “ how dark and lonesome it is
down here! Hardly aray of light comes
to me. They tell me it is light and
beautiful above me—there is a lovely
sky there; but the heavy waters lie on
me, and press me down. Nobody ever
thinks of me, or ever knows that I live,
I am a poor useless thing. I cannot
communicate with any one! I mightas
well not be!” !

The snow covered the earth and filled
the ferest, and the ice covered the lake,
and there lay the little root, coiled up in
loneliness. But when the spring had
returned, and the snows were gone, and
the ice had melted, and the birds had
come, and the forest had put on its man-
tle of green, the little root felt that the
water was warmer, and she peeped up
with one eye, and then she nestled and
felt a strong desire to see the light. So
she shot up a long, smooth, beautiful
stem till it reached the top of the lake.
But when she attempted to draw it back
again, she found it would not come.
But instead of that, a little bud grew on
the end of the stem. She called, but
the bud gave no answer; it only swelled
and grew larger and larger, and the rains
fell on it,,and the sun and the moon

5 fowls, waiting in a great congregation
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seemed to smile on it, and cheer it, till
at last it burst open, full of joy, and
found itself the white, sweet, pure wa-
ter lily. Its leaves were of the purest
white, while in its center was a golden
spot covered with down. It lay upon
the top of the water, and basked in the
sun, a most beautiful objeet. The root
fed it and felt that it was really herself,
though in a new form. The humming
bird paused over it, and thrust in its bill
to suck its sweetness. The air all
around was made sweet by its fragrance.
Still it felt that it was no use in the
world, and wished it could do something
to make others happy.

At length the splashing of oars was
heard and the lily turned round to see
what it meant. Just then she heard
the volice of a little boy in the boat, say-
ing:

“ 0, father, what a beautiful lily !
let me get it!” ’

Then the boat turned slowly toward
it, and the little boy put out his hand
and seized it. The long stem broke off
near the root, and the child held it in
his hand. It seemed the fairest, sweet-
est thing he ever saw.

“Now what will you do with it?”
asked the father.

“ T’ll look at it and smell of it.”

“Is there nobody else that would like
to see and smell of it?”

41 don’t know, sir. O, yes, now I
think! Would mot Jane Irving love to
have it 2”

“ I think she would.”

That afternoon poor Jane Irving, who
lived in the cottage just under the ma-
ple-trees, lay on her sick bed alone.
She was a poor motherless child. She
knew she had the consumption, and
must die. She was thinking about the
dark, cold grave, and wondering how
Christ could ever open it and make her
come out! A tear stood in each eye,
just as the little boy came to her bedside
with the white water lily.

“ See here, Jane, I got that away out
in the lake and brou.ht it for you. I
thought you would like it.”

“ Thank you, thank you! It isindeed
very beautiful and very sweet. What a
long stem! Where did it grow ?”

“It grew out of the mud in the bot-
tom of the lake, and this long stem, as
lopg as a man, shows how far down it
grew. It was all alone—not another
one to be seen. I’'m glad you like it,
but I must go,” and away ran the little
boy.
Jane held the pure white flower in
her hand, and the good spirit seemed to
whisper in her heart, “Jane! Jane!
don’t you see what God can do? Don’t
you see that out of dark, foul mud, he
can bring a thing more beautiful than
the garments of a queen, and as pure as
an angel’s wing; and can’t he also, from
the dark grave raise your body, pure and
beautiful and glorious? Can you doubt
it ?” And then the voice seemed to say,
“«T am the Resurrection and the Life,”
and the heart of the poor child was filled
with faith, and the angel of Hope wiped
away her tears, and the lily preached of
peace and mercy: when she withered,
she thanked God that nothing need be
regarded as useless.—Rev. John Todd,
D. D.
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“HEEP THE GATE SHUT.”

. An English farmer was one day at

work in his fields, when he saw a party
of huntsmen riding about his farm. He

i:‘D had one field that he was specially

anxious they should not ride over, as
the crop was in a condition to be badly
injured by the tramp of horses. So he
dispatched one of his workmen to this
field, telling him to shut the gate, and
then keep watch over it; and on no ac-
count, suffer it to be opened. The boy
went as he was bidden ; but was scarcely
at his post belore the hunters came up,
peremptorily ordering the gate to be
opened. This the boy declined to do,
stating the orders hc had received, and
his determination not to disobey them.
Threats and bribes were offered, alike
in vain, and after another came forward
as spokesman, but all the same result;
the boy remained immovable in the de-
termination not to open the gate. After
a while, one of noble presence ad-
vanced, and said in commanding tones;
“ My boy, do you know me? I am the
Duke of Wellington, one not accustomed
to be disobeyed; and I command you to
open that gate, that I and my friends
may pass through.” The boy lifted his
cap, and stood uncovered before the
man whom all England delighted to
honor, then answered firmly :

*1 am sure the Duke of Wellington
would not wish me to disobey orders. I
must keep this gate shut, nor suffer any-
one to pass but with my master’s express
permission.”

Greatly pleased, the sturdy old warrior
lifted his own hat and said:

“1 honor the man or boy who can be
neither bribed nor frightened into doing
wrong. With an army of such soldiers
I could not only eonquer the French but
the world.”

And handing the boy a glittering sov-
ereign, the old duke put spurs to his
horse and galloped away, while the boy
ran off to his work, shouting at the top
of his voice; “Hurrah, hurrah! I've
done what Napoleon couldn’t do—I've
kept out the Duke of Wellington.”

Every boy is a gate-keeper, and his
Master’s command is, “ Be thou faithful
unto death.” Are vou tempted to drink,
to smoke or chew tobacco? Keep the
gate of your mouth fast closed, and allow
no evil company to enter. When evil
companions would counsel you to break
the Satbath, to lie, to deal falsely, to
disobey your parents, keep the gate ol
your ears fast shut against such entice-
ments; and when the bold blasphemer
would instill doubts of the great truths
of revelation, then keep the door ot
your heart locked and barred against
his infamous suggestions, remembering
that it is only the fool who * hath said
in his heart, there is mo God.”—Chris-
tian Weekly.

e el
HAVE MORE THAN ONE STRING
T0O YOUR BOW.

I am always sorry for a man that
knows how to do but one thing. I have
seen many such men. I gave ten dollars
to one who could speak and write five or
six languages and translate beautifully;
but in the middle of a hard winter he
could not get a living. "I remember an-
other man who had preached twenty-
five years, till his throat failed him, and
he used to go round looking very blue
and sad, until people pitied him and
made little donation parties for him, be-
cause he was good for nothing except to
preach. I knew a lady once that had
taught school for twenty years till she
was a poor, nervous broken-down wo-
man, and really didn’t know how to
make a dress for herself. I know a man
that wants to keep store, and he sits with

his thumb in his mouth waiting for a
store to came to him to be kept. I heard
of a minister who, when his people gave
him a horse and buggy, had to wait for
the deacon’s wife to come over and show
him how to harness, for he didn’t know
the bits from the crupper. Now, boys
and girls, every real man should know
how to do one thing right well; and he
ought to know how to do several things
tolerably well. Every wise farmer has a
principal crop; but he always puts in a
little something else, so that if his main
crop fails, he will have something to live
on. Don’t carry all your eggs in one
basket. Don’t put all your money in one
pocket. If you want to get along right
well, learn one sort of work to get a liv-
ing by, aud all sorts of work to get along
with when your one sort gives out.

At West Point, where they take boys
and teach them to be perfect soldiers,
they have to learn, among other things,
to eook and make bread, and make their
own beds, and do their own sewing, and
sweep, and dust; because you know a
sailor or a soldier never knows where his
duty may call him, and the man that
knows how to do the most things is the
best sailor, the best soldier—that is to
say, the most of a man.

I never saw a woman do a man’s work
handily, but T liked her all the better for
it. And T never saw a man do a wo-
man’s work neatly, but I thought the
more of him; for you see that work is
something that needs to be done; and
he who knows how to do most will have
the best chance to make money, or,
which is better still, make himself fee!
like a useful man. For, you see, if a
man feels that he is of no use in the
world, exeept to be a bug in a crack, and
if the erack widens, be scared and drop,
or if the crack closes, be pineched, he is
always anxious about that crack, for fear
that something is going to happen, and
that he will be out in the cold, or else
jammed ; such a man can never be hap-
py, because he can never feel that he
amounts to much. But if a man feels
that if he cannot make shoes he can
curry horses, lay sidewalk, rake stones
out of the road, or spade in the garden,
or take care of sick folks, or scour old
coats, he is always sure he can do some-
thing—that: man will never feel scared !

So then, what do you say, boys? Sup-
pose herealter you do as the cadets do at
West Point—malke your own beds every
morning till you can do it better than
your own mother can. And gizls, do you
learn to harness a horse till you can do
it as quickly as your brother. And bogys,
learn how to make bread; and girls,
Jearn how to sharpen a knife, and whit-
tle, and drive nails without splitting the
board ; and boys, learn how to hem tow-
els, run stocking heels, and pateh your
trousers; and girls, learn how to grease
boots and wagon wheels, to lay shingles,
and ease the doors when they stick.
Keep your eyes and ears wide open.
Learn to do all sorts of work. And my
word for it, you will grow hearty, and
plump, handsome and happy.—7T. K.
Beecher, in the Advance.
vt
THE PUZZLER.

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

AxsweRs:—1. Santa Claus. 2. The
Vision of Sir Launfal, by James Russell
Lowell. 8. Fashion. 4. Man-chest-er.
5. Pa-duc(duke)-ah. 6. Ash-land. 7
Castle-ton. 8. Sham-rock. 9. Liver-

pool. 10. Mass-illon. 11. Se-vast-o-
pol(Poll). 12, Mill-edge-ville. 13. Je-
(gee)-ru(rue)-sal-em. 14. Co-pen-hag-en.
15. The credit that is got by a lie only
lasts till the truth comes out. 16. Kiln,
killer. 17. Pap, papaw. 18. Dye, dires
19. By, byre. 20. Woe, wore. 21. End,
Endor. 22. Thermometer. 23. Sonoma.
24, Liverpool. 25. When it is reserved.
96. At-ten-u-ate. 27. Canaan, Pa. (Cane

Ann, pa.) 28. A-dri-atic.
20,. MO BSH' 8. TOAD
OHIO ONCE
S T'LL ACHE
SOLD DEER
31. Columbia. 82. Lewis. 33. Gila.

34. Sabine, 35. Wabash. 36. Holston.
87. Sandy. - 38. James. 389. Santee.
40. Flint. 41. Ocmulgee.

ENIGMAS,

1. T am composed of thirty-seven let-
ters.

My 28, 8, 21, 23, 14, 33, 20, 8, 37,22isa
fruit.

My 26, 21, 6, 31 is a boy’s name.

My 17, 24, 25, 2, 32, 87 is a western
town.

My 30,12,4,16 is a musical instrument.

My 34, 29,9, 17,19,81s a girl’'s name.

My 13, 10, 15, 5 is a pier.

My 36, 35, 1 is a crowd.

My 18, 11 is an exclamation.

My whole is at the head of every
household.

2. I am composed of twenty-seven let~
ters. 4

My 24, 6, 16, 23, 10, 4,1, 7,13 is one
who sells provisions.

My 27,2,17, 14,12, 9,26 are a kind of
shoes.

My 20, 18, 11 is an animal.

My 25, 22, 21, 15 is a tree.

My 5, 8, 3, 24 is to damage.

My 24,12, 19 is to injure.

My whole is the name and residence
of the contributor of these puzzles.

MARTHA A.

ANAGRAM.

3. Rehtr si a upslerea ni het splhater
dwoso;

Hetre si a pantrre no eht neloyl rsohe;

Teehr i: setcoly rwehe eonn tiunreds,
Yb eth epde esa, nda usmic ni tsi aror.
HIDDEN CITIES AND TOWNS.

. She read it over and over.

. This is not cold water.

3. The new castle is finished.

. That cane has a marble head.

. It is a green field.

. Put the graft on that tree.

CHARADE.

10. My first is a nickname,

My second is not small,

My third is an insect,

My whole is a river.

S
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DOUBLE ACROSTICS.
11. An author and a poem.
An island; belonging to the easi; a
river; a girl’s name; hinder.
12. A wise man and his home.
Confusion ; assistance; an island; an
elevator ; expressive ot duty; an opera.
13. A lady and her lover.
A farm-house; bury; entice; trial; a
particle; guide; finished.
FIGURE WORDS.
A letter is represented by the same
figure.
1o0wns—14.—1,2,38,4. 16.—5,6,7,1,2.
16—38,4,5,5,6. 17.—3,2,8,5,2,0. 18—~
9,6,1,8,6,9. 10.—5,6,1,6,5,6,8
J. HUH,
SQUARE WORDS.
20. A tree; an island ; a name; a plant.

? long ago.

b v‘
©

pos

s

.| 21. Christmas; one who uses; a glass; -~
MARTHA A. |
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SICK-ROOM DIET.

@HE best methods for preparing suit-
able nourishment for the sick is a
matter ot so much consequenee, that its
consideration here cannot be out of
place. Itsimportance is, perhaps,scarce
sufficiently appreciated by any elass;
and among the poor almost total igno-
rance prevails respecting it. Even when
the needful materials are abundantly
provided, still, things are prepared in
such a barbarous and uninviting fashiom,
that the fastidious appetite of an invalid
turns loathing from them; and this, sim-
ply from lack of knowedge, or of atten-
tion in preparing, Constantly is the
medical man told, “I could eat, but I
cannot fancy such food as we have here,”
and this, when material is amply pro-
vided, but nicety wanting. The follow-
ing recipes are a few of the most directly
useful :

LeEmMoN ADE.—The juice of two lemons,
the rind of one, added to a quart of boil-
ing water, sweetened moderately, and
kept in a covered jar or jug, is a useful
drink for those suffering from cold or
slight fever.

OATMEAYL, GRUEL.—A dessertspoon-
ful of meal must be mixed smoothly
with two of cold water, a pint of boiling
water poured on, and the whole boiled
on the fire for ten minutes, well stirring
for the time, sugar, or pepper and salt
being added as may be agreeable to or
proper for the sick person.

Waite WiNE Wary.—Boil a pint of
milk, add to it ene or two glasses of sher-
ry wine, and sugar enough to sweeten;
let it boil till the curd has separated,
then strain through muslin. If the wine
does not possess sufficient acid to turn
the milk, a little rennet, or a teaspoonful
of lemon juice, or three or four grains of
tartaric acid may be added.

GELATINE WITH MILK.—An ounce of
gelatine is to be soaked m half a pint of
cold milk; when softened, a pint of boil-
ing miik stirred well with it, till it is
quite dissoived, it may be sweetened to
taste, and put upon the fire to boil up
altogether. It may be flavored with
lemon peel, or cinnamon, or brandy, as
is most liked, or most suitable. It will
be quite solid when cold.

GrouND RicE Mink.—A teaspoonful
of ground rice, a pint and a half of milk,
and half an ounce of candied lemon
peel. Mix the rice very smoothly with
the milk, then add the lemon peel cut
into very small pieces; boil for half an
hour; and strain as soon as off the fire,
This is an excellent nutritions beverage
for the sick when strict abstinence is not
required, and for early convalescence.

BrREAD PANADA.—Put a moderate
quantity of grated or soft stale bread into
enough boiling water to form a moder-
ately thick pulp; cover it up and leave it
to soak tor an hour, then beat it up with
two or three tablespoonfuls of milk, and
fine sugar to sweeten; boil the wholefor
ten minutes. This preparation is occa-
sionally acceptable to the invalid, when
milk dietary is rejected.

ARROWROOT.—Not quite a teaspoon-
ful of arrowroot powder is to be mixed

slowly and smoothly in a basin with a
N\

of boiling water added; it should then
be sweetened to taste, and put on the
fire to boil for five minutes, stirring well
the whole time. If wine is permitted,
it should be put into it after the arrow-
root is poured into the basin. The same
quantity of arrowroot is a proper one
when it is prepared with milk instead of
water.

CARRAGEEN Moss.—One ounce of it,
boiled in a pint and a half of water, is
gufficient to form a semi- transparent,
moderately consistent, nearly tastéless
jelly, which, when sweetened and acid-
ulated, or when mixed with milk, forms
an excellent diet for invalids who require
to have the strength suppoited. The
gelatine, now so commonly used, is a very
palatable preparation, combined with
either water or milk, and may be taken
dissolved in tea, coffee or broth, without
impairing the flavor of one or other.

SAGo requires a thorough washing in
eold water, to take away its earthy taste;
after doing so (a tablespoonful will be a
suitable quantity) put in a pint of milk,
and boil it slowly till it is quite soft and
has thickened the milk—ten minutes or
a guarter of an hour is sufficient time—
sweeten to taste, and add wine, or flavor
with lemon-peel, according to circum-
stanees. Some invalids prefer tapioca to
sago. Itis prepared in the same quantity
las the other, but does not require the
previons washing, and takes only half
the time for softening on the fire. Inall
preparations for the sick, let the constant
stirring while on the fire be attended to,
whether directed or not. A smatch of
burn renders sick cookery perfectly
abominable.

JELLY FROM GELATINE—To rather
more than an ounce of gelatine add half
a pint of cold water to soften it, then
pour over a pint of boiling water, and
stir till the gelatine is dissolved; pare
very thinly the rind of one lemon, and
add, with the juice of three or four—if
acids are permitted—one pound of loaf
sugar, the whites and shells of three or
tour eggs, thoroughly well whisked to-
gether, and stirred into the whole; let
it come to the boil upon the fire without
more stirring—if wine is ordered with it
it should be added after coming off the
fire; pour it through a thick flannel jelly
bag—what runs through at first will not
be clear, and should be returned to the
bag again ; let it stand till cold, and you
will have a clear, sparkling jelly, which
few invalids will refuse.

BARLEY WATER.—Barley, when pre-
pared as pearl-barley, is ene of the most
useful additions to sick cookery; its de-
coction, “ barley water,” being a pleasant
and extremely beneficial demulcent in
all affections of the mucous membranes,
and forming a grateful and nutritious
beverage in fever; it ought, however, to
be made considerably thicker in the for-
mer case than in the latter. To make
plain barley water, two and a half ounees
of pearl-barley are to be well washed in
eold water, half a pint of boiling water
is then to be poured upon the grain, the
whole boiled for a few minutes, and the
water strained off; a couple of quarts of
boiling water must then be poured on,
the quantity boiled down one-half and
strained.

This process does not quite exhaust
the barley, and another portion of water
may be boiled upon it, by those to whom
the saving is an object. A little lemon
or orange peel is a pleasant addition to
the beverage. A compound and very
pleasant drink is made by adding to a
quart of simple barley water, figs sliced,

and raisins stoned, of each two and &
‘half ounces, liquorice-root sliced five
drachms, and a pint of water, the whole
to be boiled down to a quart and strained.
This compound decoction is not so well
adapted for a fever drink as the simpler
form. Equal parts of barley water and
milk, sweetened with a little refined su-
gar, is a good food for infants brought
up by the hand. It may act upon the
bowels.

And here, it may just be hinted, that
neatness in serving up, as well as care
and perfect cleanliness in preparing,
makes sick-room cookery more likely to
be attractive to an easily offended appe-
tite.— Eaxchange.

—_—ree————

POISONS AND ANTIDOTES.

The following list, republished by re-
quest, gives some of the more common
poisons and the remedies most likely to
be at hand in case of need.

Acids: these cause great heat and
sensation of burning pain from the
mouth down to the stomach. Remedies
—Magnesia, soda, pearlash or soap, dis-

solved in water; then use the stomach-|

pump or emetic.

Alkalies: best remedy is vinegar.

Ammonia: remedy, lemon juice or
vinegar.

Alcohol: first cleanse out the stomach
with an emetic, then dash eold water on
the head, and give ammonia (spirits of
hartshorn).

Arsenic: remedies—In the first place
evacuate the stomach, then give the
white of eggs, lime-water, or chalk and
water charcoal and the preparations of
iron particularly hydrate.

Lead, white lead and sugar of lead:
remedies — alum, eathartics, espedially
castor oil and epsom salts.

Chareoal: in poisons by carbonic gas,
remove the patient to the open air, dash
cold water on the head and body, and
stimulate the nostrils and lungs by
hartshorn, at the same time rubbing the
chest briskly.

Corrosive sublimate: give white of
eggs freshly mixed with water, or give
wheat flour and water, or soap and wa-
ter freely.

Creosote: white of eggs and emetics.

Belladonna, Night Henbane: give
emetics and then give plenty of vinegar
and water, or lemonade.

Mushrooms, when poisonous: give
emetics, and then plenty of vinegar and
water, with doses of ether, if convenient.

Nitrate of silver (lunar caustic): give
a strong solution of common salt, and
then emetics.

Opium: give first a strong emetic of
mustard and water, then strong coffee,
acid drinks; dash cold water on the
head.

Nux Vomica:
brandy.

Oxalic Acid (frequently mistaken for
epsom salts) : remedies—-chalk, magnesia,
or soap and water, and other soothing
drinks.

Prussic Acid: when there is time, ad-
minister chlorine in the shape of soda
or lime. Hartshorn and turpentine are
also useful.

Snake bites, ete,: apply immediately
strong hartshorn, and take it internally ;
also, give sweet oil and stimulants freely ;
apply a ligature tight above the part
bitten, and then apply a cupping glass.

Tarter Emetic: give large doses of tea

first emetlics, then

Verdigris: plenty of white of eggs
and water.

White Vitriol: give plenty of milk
and water.

———t e

THE ‘“ REST-CURE.”’

Fxercise can kill as well as cure. To
be taken advantageously, it should be
done with judgement. Sometimes a
particular part of the body needs ex-
ercise, but the whole body is too weak
to give it; in such a case, only the part
needing it should have it. But there is
one rule which is applicable to all—
never go against the instinets. Many
persons have hurried themselves into
the grave by endeavoring to “keep up”
when they ought to be in bed ; and they
do “keep up,” too, for so long a time,
that when they do take to their beds,
their strength is so completely ex -
hausted, that the system has no
power to rise, and they fall into a
typhoid condition, and all islost. When
anything serious is the matter with do-
mestic animals, they court’ quietude and
perfect rest. Sometimes we feel indis-
posed to exercise from sheer laziness;
in all loose conditions of the bowels,
debility, an instinctive desire to sit
down and stay there is universal; in
most of such cases quietude is - cure,
But there is one safe rule for all under
all circumstances; if every step you
take is with an effort, do not take
another; go to bed; if you feel the
better for a walk, then walk on; but
stop short of great fatigue.—Dr. W. W.
Hall.

e e

EFFECT OF SALT ON THE BLOOD,

Dr. Stevens, a Scoich physician and
surgeon, saw a butcher kill a pig. He
observed that he stirred the blood of the
animal and added a handful of common
salt to it while stirring, which immedi-
ately made it erimson, and on the stir-
ring being discontinued the blood re-
mained fluid. The change of the color
of the blood awakened his curiosity.
The butcher could give no explanation
of the phenemenon, except that it kept
it from jellying and spoiling.

The Dr. seized a vessel, caught some
blood, and made several experiments by
putting salt in it, and found that the
blackest blood was instantly changed to
a bright vermilion by salt. * Oh!” said
he, “here is 4 fact which may lead to a
practical rule.” He had observed in
cases of yellow fever in the army, that
the blood drawn was very black and
fluid, and on adding salt it became ver-
milion, and retained ifts freshness;
whereas putridity of the blood is one of
the characteristics of the yellow fever.
He therefore abandoned the usual mode
of treating it, and gave his patients a
mixture of various salts, and in a very
short time reduced the mortality of
fever in the West Indies from one in
five to one in fifty.

—-ie

A Cumre FoR EARACHE.—There is
scarcely any ache to which children are
subject so bad to bear, and difficult to
cure, as ‘the earache. But there is a
remedy never known to fail. Take a
bit of cotton batting, put upon it a pinch
of black pepper, gather it up and tie it,
dip it in sweet oil and insert it in the
ear. Put a flannel badge over the head

made of galls, Peruvian bark or white
oak.

ot

little cold water, and when done, a pint
G ~k

(g

to keep it warm. It will give immediate
relief. ! g
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DRE. HANAFORD’S REPLY TO
8. M, F.

Pany)
%O the guestion in reference to the
&Y, use of plain pies with a crust made

_of “sweet cream and only a little spice,”
a general favorable answer may be given.
There are those, however, who oppose
the use of pastry—and it would be diffi-
cult to prove that they are in an error—
or to prove that our health is really im-
proved by its use as compared with the
plainer and more substantial kinds of
food, yet it is possible to make pies so plain
as to differ but little from ordinary arti-
cles of diet. That our food, to be the most
wholesome, to give us the most health,
strength and vigor should be simple and
plain, I presume will not be questioned
by any respectable medical authority.
Nature seems to demand simplicity, a
reasonable variety at different times, and
only a few articles at the same time. A
good illustration is seen in the infant’s
food, one article, and that containing ¢l
of the elements of nourishment needed
at that time combined in a most remark-
able manner.

But the most valid objection to the
pie-crust is the fact that it is generally
made rich, saturated with grease—must
be “ flaky *—while the shortening more
usnal than any other, is lard. Now
there are good reasons—aside from those
given by Moses, under the direction of
the All-seeing One—for regarding the
swine as among the most diseased of
the domestic animals. And it is a well
known fact that the ulcers and other
evidences of disease are specially found
in the fatty deposits, from which the
lard is made. (If some of our cooks
could but see all that lard-men see, it
might affect the appetite untavorably.)

But the use of pastry is an indulgence
and not a necessity, since very little is
used in the old world, probably not as
much on the whole Eastern Centinent,
with its teeming millions, as in Barn-
stable county, Massachusetts, the “pie
and cake headquarters,” and the head-
quarters of a fearful amount of scrofula
and “ humors "”in general.

A lady friend and an excellent cook
gives the following recipe for pie-crust:
One quart of flour, the usval measures
of Horsford’s Bread Preparation, and
about half a pint of cream. She also
suggests the use of the graham dough,
the same as is use:l for bread, using the
Horsford Preparation, or at least that
for the under crust, which she makes
very palatable. It does not follow that
the crust must be “flaky” and very
short, certainly among those who have
more regard to the conditions of health
than to mere eustom or fancy. In mak-
ing the custard, squash, etc., there are
those who omit the crust, using cups or
other dishes, still affording an equal
amount of gustatory pleasure, and more
health, or less disease and suffering. A
skillful cook is able to avoid many of
these objectionable features, making
simple, nourishing, wholesome and pala-
table food, saving much suffering and
medical attendance, a loss to some of us.

In regard to “weak eyes,” it is still
more difficult to do justice in a brief ar-
ticle, yet some general principles may be

ven. Avoid an abuse of these valua-

ble organs. Do not use them at twilight,
or in the glare of the sun or any artifi-
cial light, the less the better in the even-
ing, especinlly sewing on black cloth or
reading indistinet or finre print. One
thing is certain, and that is, that if’ we
overtax the eyes or any organ of the
bedy the penalty is sure, at least in some
degree. We may do something to avert
the consequences, or remove the effects
of wrong-doing, but some ot the peualty
is sure to follow.

Sometimes this weakness and inflam-
matory action results from a derange-
ment of the stomach; sometimes the
humors of the system may be made to
“settle” in the eyes by excessive use.
The first demands a carelul regulation
of the stomach by dieting or the selec-
tion of simple food, taken at regular
times—three meals each day are enough
for adults, ordinarily—while the second
condition is obviated by *“ counter irrita-
tion,” or by some means of withdrawing
the inflammmation from the eyes to some
sale spot, by a small blister or any irri-
tation, such as may be produced by the
application ot mustard, If the eyes are
hot and smart, it is safe to apply a wet
cloth of several thicknesses at night,
slightly covered, to cool them. Frequent
bathing during the day in cold, cool or
warm water, as may be the most eom-
tortable, on the whole, will be found to
be useful and safe, while nothing sheuld
be done that really produces pain, which
is only an evidence that wrong treat-
ment is being administered, at least gen-
erally.

Again, never strain the eyes by any
unasual effort to see. Only open them
and let them see, without any special
effort. Never rub them violentiy. If
they itch, wet them in cold or cool water
till the itching subsides. Do not use any
“eye-wash” or “eye-water’ unless you
know something of it or of the character
of the one who recommends it, since
many of these may be injurious, too
much so to be used in the treatment of
s0 important and valuable an organ as
the eye. A distinguished author has
said that the most “valuable eye-water
is pure, soft, rain water.” Perhaps the
tears are the best in use—certainly the
most natural. If these are deficient in
quantity or in quality, a substitute may
be made by taking the pith of the sassa-
fras, soaking it for a day in cold water,
and then applying a few drops to the ball
of the eye three times each day. This
should be thin and clear, very nearly re-
sembling the natural tears.

These- hints, very cheerfully and as
briefly given, relate to domestic treat-
ment, and are based on the supposition
that rest and great care are absolute
requisites—not an absolute cessation ot
all effort, but no real latigue, or as little
as possible—eflort under the most favor-
able circumstances. J. H. H.

Reading, Mass.

ABOUT SOUP,

I am glad to find people inquiring
about soups. They are delicious, whole-
some and economical, but the majority
of housekeepers seldom put them upon
the table. I never buy soup meat. Bits
of cold steak, the bones ol a roast, veal
scraps, any remnants of cold meat which
come from the table, are colleeted for a
week, and then in the morning put into
an iron pot with cold water: as soon as
it comes to a boil, skim carefully, then
let it simmer all day, filling up as the
water boils away; towards evening

THE HOUSEHOLD.

season with salt, pepper and a very little
sage; take one onion, one turnip and
two or three potatoes, chop them fine
and add to the soup with a small teacup
of raw tomatoes, let the whole boil an
hour longer, then strain through a col-
ander, and add a spoonful of flour to
thicken it slightly, and you will have a
soup of elegant color and delicious
enough to tempt an epicure.

All soups should be served hot. Of
course, when people live in a rational
way, and eat their dinners at noon in-
stead of night, your soup must be at
least partially prepared the day before
hand. The above vegetables will be
sufficient for three quarts of soup, and I
venture to say there are few farmers’
families where enough seraps of meat to
furnish the soup are not wasted every
week, or at least served up in unpalat-
able ways.

1f you have meat with your bones, it
is nice to take it out before adding the
vegetables, and serve it on slices of toast,
seasoned with butter and moistened
with the broth. A HOUSEKEEPER.

A housekeeper, mnoted for the excel-
lence of her soups, once told us that one
thing that deterred many people from
serving soups with every dinner, is the
idea that it must be made fresh every
day. She says this is not necessary.
She makes a large quantity—enough
for several days—at one time, and says
it is improved each time it is warmed
over.—Moore’s Rural New Yorker.

e

OMELETS.

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

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

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

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

——

—~Cream of tartar biscuits are made by
mixing one teaspoonful of cream of tartar
with suffieient flour to make a batch, one-
half teaspoonful of soda dissolved in the
milk, with which mix the flour. Addi-
tion of sweetening makes them nicer;
but with only sweet milk they are very

good, and not dangerous to dyspeptics.

THE DESSERT,

—“1 can speak several different lan-
guages,” said a convict, as he was enter-
ing a penitentiary. “No matter,” said
the keeper, “we have only one languagze
here, and very little of that.”

—A croupy youth in a neighbering
town having strongly objected to taking
Lis medicine, was induced to make a
hearty meal of buckwheat cakes and
“maple syrup,” but the latter proved to
be nice syrup of squills. The boy said
he “thought something ailed the mo-
lasses the minute his father told him he
could eat all he wanted to.”

—Samuel Harrison, of 8t. Croix, Wis.,
retired from military life with a brevet
brigadiership.. “Good-bye, general”
were the parting words of his old com-
rades in the army. “How are you,
coionel ?” was the salutation on reach-
ing Wisconsin. As he approached home
this began to come down to “ How d’ye
do, captain ?” and, finally when he came
among the boys at home he was greeted
with “ Hallo, Sam ; got back again ?”

—A soldier was seen in the trenches
holding his hand above the earthwork.
His captain asked, “ What are you doing
that for, Pat?” He replied with a grin
and a working of his fingers, “I am
feelin’ for a furlough, sure!” Just then
a rifle ball struck his arm below the
wrist. Slowly drawing it down, and
grasping it with the otber hand to re-
strain the blood, a queer expression of
pain and humor passed over his face, as
he exclaimed, “An’ faith it’s a discharge |”

—A lady onee visiled the Roman Cath-
olic Bishop, Milner, seeking spiritual
counsel, and related, as a part of her
experience, some remerkable visions
with which she said she had been fa-
vored. “Oh, Father,” said she, “aren’t
they lovely? Aren’t they heavenly?
Isn’t it a blessed thing to be so privi-
leged ?” “Very lovely, very heavenly,”
replied the old bishop, “and as you say,
my dear child, it is a blessed privilege;
but don’t you think you had better take
a little blue pili #”

—A ftraveler was once making a pe-
destrian tour of the Alps, when suddenly,
in a narrow path, he came face to face
with a large brown bear. He drew a re-
volver and was about to fire, when, to
to his amazement, the bear cried out,
“Don’t fire!” It turned out that the
pretended bear was a man employed by
some guides, who sent him cut dressed
in a bear skin when they had a timid
traveler to eseort. At aﬁureconcerted
spot the bear would rush upon them;
and when put to flight by the exertions
of the guides, the traveler never failed
to reward their courage and devotion by
a handsome present, ot which the bear
received a liberal share. '

—It is said of Mr. Beecher that once
on a time, listening incog. in a country
church to a young minister, he heard
flippantly rehearsed one of his own best
sermons, nearly or quite verbatim. Go-
ing out of church he remarked to the
young tyro, “ That was a very good ser-
mon. How long did it take you to write
it?” “0,” said be with the utmost non-
chalance, “1 tossed it off of an evening.”
“Indeed! Why it took me longer than
that to think out the bare framework of
that very sermon.” “Are you Henry
Ward Beecher?” “The same.” “Well;
then, Mr. Beecher,” replied the wuna-
bashed youth, * all I've got to say {5, Pm
not ashamed to preach one of your ser-

mous any day.”
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THE MYSTERY OF PUNCTUATION,

Py e

.ﬁ HE art of punctuation is really one
kY, of the simplest of the accidents of lit-
erature ; yet to‘most people it seems an
impenetrable mystery. Many writers of
high reputation make the wildest work
in attempting to punctuate their own
manuscript. Indeed, most of the punct-
uation .in ‘books is that of the proof-
reader, not that of the author. -This,
however, is not wonderful; for if the
secret of the proofreader’s den were
revealed, the reading public would be
astonished to learn that that useful but
invisible functionary often supplies for
writers of reputation not only all of the
punctuation but also a great deal of the
spelling and correct English.

It is popularly supposed that all print-
ers are accomplished punctuators; but
in truth they are not. The best of them
will punetuate ordinary narrative toler-
ably well; but if anything more elabo-
rate is left to their mercies, they are apt
to make strange work of it. A good
proof-reader can of coprse punctuate
when he understands the sense; but
frequently the meaning is equivocal
until the proper points are supplied, and
he can only guess at the author’s inten-
tion. Every one who writes for other
than his own, though nothing but occa-
sional letters, should punctuate system-
atically. The great obstacle to this is
the assumption that there is something
very mysterious and abstruse in the
proper distribution of those trouble-
some little dots and scratches,

The best general rule for punctuation
is this: Read your article or letter aloud,
making your inflections conform as ac-
curately as possible to the sense you
wish to convey; and wherever you make
a pause mark a corresponding one in
the manuseript. Do not mark one
where you do not make one in reading.
Nearly all manuseript, and a good deal
of printed matter, is punctuated too
much. If you ean use periods and com-
mas correctly—which, easy as it seems,
is rarely done—you will get along very
well with any simple eomposition. Sem-

_ icolons and dashes belong rather to
the elegancies of punctuation. Three-
fourths of all fhe semicolons that ought
to: be used are required before clauses
beginning with “for” or “but,” assign-
ing a reason for, or noting an exception
to, the statement that immediately pre-
cedes.

Dashes, wh‘ieh many writers scatter
about in such reckless profusion, should
be used very sparingly. They generally
denote that the sense which is interrup-
ted by some neccessary intervening ex-
planation is resumed farther along.
When several enumerated particulars,
taken together, are in apposition with a
single word or clause that precedes or
follows, they should be separated from it
with a dash. These two cases cover al-
most entirely the proper use of that
punctuation mark with whose wholesale
abuse manuscripts are so generally dis-
figured. When you are in doubt as to
the necessity of a point, by all means
omit it. Other things being equal, that
is best English which requires least
G unctuation.

Many curious anecdotes of punctu-
ation, or the waant of it, are eurrent
among printers and proof-readers. An
old compositor tells this one: “We
remember a number of years ago, when
we were at work in a book office near
Boston, the copy was received for a
scientific work, The copy was manu-
script, with every letter well formed,
every capital letter in its proper place,
every word distinet, and punctuated.
It was plain as reprint, and called by
compositors the best manuscript copy
they had seen. This copy was given
out to the compositors a few pages at a
time, who set it up and punctuated it as
they had been in the habit of doing,
each as he thought the sense required.
The proof-reader read the proofs, marked
a few changes in the punetuation, as he
did in most of the proofs, and the matter
was corrected. Another proof was
taken and when thirty or forty pages
were ready they were sent to the author
for his inspection. In a few days the
proofs. came back with the punctuation
marked freely. It was corrected, of
course; and the compositors then got
orders to ‘follow copy in punctuation.’
They did so and another lot was for-
warded to the author, punctuated exact-
ly aeccording to the copy. In due time
these proofs came back, and with the
punctuation marked worse than before,
if that were possible. This irritated the
proof-reader somewhat, and he sent the
scientific author a not very polite note,
saying: °‘IfI can’t punctuate this work
to suit you, and you can’t punctuate
it to suit yourself, what are you going to
do? In reply, the author said he wasn’t
aware he had been correcting the office
punctuation, but if the prool-reader
would see to the punctumation he would
be much obliged, as it was something he
knew nothing about. After that there
was no more trouble about punectuation
on that work.”

The memoirs of “ Lord Timothy Dex-
ter” were printed with all the punctu-
ation marks that shouid have been used
throughout the book presented in a lump
on the last page, the reader being told
to sprinkle them in to suit himsell.

The competitors for a prize essay in a
certain college once employed a cali-
graphist to copy their themes, that they
might be presented in uniform dress,
and no one possess any advantage from
its superior penmanship. He omitted
the puncluation entirely, giving as a
reason that the written page looked
better without it. - He might as properly
have omitted all the long letters for the
same reason. Had there been an editor
on the committee of award, he would
probably have rejected all the manu-g
seripts without attempting to read them.

Ingenious puzzles have been con-
structed and published, to show the
effect punctuation may hbave on the
meaning of a sentence or paragraph.
But many of the real cases which oceur
on almost every printed page, and are
known to every proof-reader, surpass
anything that has yet been constructed
for the express purpose. The celebrated
and still unsettled dispute conecerning
the number of John Rogers’ progeny
might have been precluded by exact
punctuation.—Exchange.

THE BIRTHPLACE OF SHAHKE-
SPEARE,

You pay @a shilling to see the house
and the museum. The fire-place of the

this century by a butcher, is of enor-
mous ecapacity, and not unlike those of
the miners in the Sierras. There is
nothing in any of the four or five rooms,
up and down-stairs, that is worth sseing,
save the name of Walter Seott cut on
the street-window of the room above
the kitchen, where Shakespeare was
born. Ilooked out of this broad window,
made up of little six-inch lights, and saw
that the post-office of the town was op-
posite, I also saw an old woman, with
a little grey donkey hitched in the shafts
of a cart of vegetables. She was talk-
ing with a shoe-maker, who sat in his
door and listened with uplifted hamrher.
A red-faced baker passed by with a bas-
ket of byead on his head, singing to him-
self, and that was all T could see or hear
in Henly Street, Stratford, as I looked
out of the window threught which the
light first came to Shakespeare.

All the walls are dark with a confusion
of nmames. In a room helow hangs a
card, on which are transcribed the four
lines written by Lucien Napoleon on the
wall. The original was whitewashed
over by the butcher, or some of his ilk,
and is barely visible now. In the acre
of ground belonging to and back of the
building, are planted all the shrubs, trees
and flowers named by the poet, and they
look very well, indeed, considering that
many are not of English growth or kind.

In the museum but little else of inter-
est is seen than some beautiful modern

| busts and pictures, and splendid editions

of Shakespeare’s works. Let me here
confess that in all the busts, from those
adorning the doors of shop-keepers to
the pointed one above his dust, that
came to my notice in England, and they
are legion, I have seen no reflection of
Hamlet or Macheth. The great gold
ring, taken from the dead man’s hand,
had for me a strange attraction. 1t is
much like the flat-crowned specimen-
rings worn by miners of the Pacific
Coast, and has “ W. 8.” cut deep in the
surface.

Here is also seen the only letter pre-
served that was written to Shakespeare.
It asks a loan of £30—an enormous
sum in those days. There are many law-
papers exhibited, in which the poet ap-
pears as plaintiff, and show that he had
a pretty keen eye to business, particulam~
ly where he sues a man for thirty shil-
ling’s worth of malt. Perhaps the mod-
ern young rhymer, who cultivates con-
tempt for money, had as well stick a pin
here, and question with himself whether
or not, after all, the scorning of practi-
cal things is not a sign rather of weak-
ness than strength of mind.

Passing out to the street, and turning
to take a last look at this house which
most of the greatest of earth of the last
two hundred years have entered, I read
on the door the time and terms of ad-
mission, and over the door that a reward
of £1 would be paid for the apprehension
of any one caught defacing the building.
—Overland Monthly.

e G e

BOOKS.

God be thanked for books! They
are the voices of the distant and dead,
and make us heirs of the spiritual life of
the past ages. Books are the true trav-
elers. They give to all who will faith-
fully use them the society, the spiritual
presence of the best and greatest of our
race. No matter how poor I am. No
matter though the prosperous of my

kitchen, oceupied up to the last half of jown time will not enter my obscure

dwelling. If the sacred writers will
enter and take up their abode under my
roof, if Milton will cross my threshold
and sing to me of Paradise, or Shakes-
peare open to me words of imagination
and the workings of the human heart,
and Franklin enrich me with his practi-
cal wisdom, I shall not pine for want of
intellectual companionship; and I may
become a cultivated man, though ex-
cluded from what is called the best
society in the place where I live.—Chan-
ning.

—— e —————

—The word “sheepish” has altered
curiously in meaning since the twelfth
century. In some old English Homilies,
of which the MS. is in Trinity College,
Cambridge, and which Dr. Richard
Morris is now editing for the Early Eng-
lish Text Society, “sheepish men ” are
thus defined: “Some men lead a pure
life, and neither do or say anything un-
pleasant to their fellow-men, but love
God, and go each day to church, as
sheep to the fold, and give gladly their
dues to the church, and alms to poor
men, ‘and beth cleped shepisse men,’
(are called sheepish men).”—pp. 36-T.
—Athenceum.

et

THE REVIEWER.

A Home v a Rouvcu Susurs, by Mrs. J. F.
Moore. Boston: Henry Hoyt.

A book suitable for girls of fourteen and up-
wards. The story is interesting, the style simple
and the tone moral. *

From the same Publishers we have *“Carrie
Williams and her Scholars” a story of English
school life from which both teachers and scholars
may gather useful hints.

PuiL THE FippLER, by Horatio Alger. Boston:

Loring.

This is the third v olume of the *“ Tattered Tom ™
series, and ninth of the * Ragged Dick" series,
written to illustrate Street Life in New York.
These young Italian musicians are among the
most interesting classes of street children and
“ Phil the Fiddler” will be a favorite wherever
introduced.

From NiguT To LicuT. Boston: ' D. Lathrop

& Co.

This is one of the later books from this popular
house, and is designed to carry us back to the
scenes of ancient Babylon, making us familiar with
the thrilling events in.the days of Belshazzar, Dan-
iel, Cyrus the Conquerer, etc., giving a life-like
view of the deeply interesting scenes of those days.
The story is told in a natural manner and pleasing
style, and the pictures of ancient life presented. in
the vividness of reality. The book reminds one
of that remarkable one by Ingraham, ‘‘ The Prince

of the House of David.”

HarpER's WEEKLY. The last number of this
popular Pictorial is'full of good things and promises
more. George Eliot’s novel is continued and a
new serial by the author of *'Bred in the Bone™
and “Won—Not Wooed ”” is to be commenced
in the next number and will add muck to its at-
tractions.

OLiver OpT1c’s MaGAZINE. The May number
of this pleasant visitor contains articles from several
of our best writers for the young. Oliver Optic’s
“Sea and Shore,” and Mrs. Cheney’s *“‘Sally
Williams ™ are continued. The “Whispering
Pine,”” by Elijah Kellogg is full of interest.
Then, there is *““Thirty Years Ago” a poem by
Nellie Garrabrant; ** Barefoot Kings’’ by Geo. S.
Burleigh; a sketch of “ The California Boy,” by
Mrs, Curtis, and a Humorous Dialogue and
Piece for Declaration. Pigeon Hole Papers, Hard
Work and The Letter Bag have each their word
to bring.

LirpincoTT’s MAGAZINE. ' In the currentissue of
this monthly appears an illustrated sketch of Phil-
adelphia containing valuable information regarding
one of our most attractive cities. Mr. Black’s
serial novel is this month full of interest. * Sis-
terhoods in England,” by Mrs. Sarah B. Wister,
merits particular attention; “‘A French Girl,”’ by
Alice Grey is an interesting sketch based upon the
events connected with the rule of Commune in
Paris. The serial, ““Ayton,” is as entertaining
as ever and ‘‘Our Monthly Gossip ” furnishes
agreeable instructive matter.
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FRIENDS BEYOND THE RIVER.

EDWARD CLARKE.
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THE WIFE’S EXPLANATION,

Well to be sure! I never did, why what a fuss
you make,

I’ll just explain myself my dear, a little for your
sake.

You seem to think this worsted work is all the
ladies do,

A very great mistake of yours, so I'll enlighten
Ve,

I need not count, for luckily, I'm filling in just
now,

So listen, dear, and drive away those furrows from
your brow.

When you are in your study, love, as still as any
mouse,

You cannot think what lots of things I do about
the house.

This morning after breakfast, T heard the children
spell,

And I’m teaching little Mary to gather and to fell,

I paid my washing bill and then T went to see

What remnants in the larder, for a dinner there
might be.

I've finished Jimmie's pinafore and fed the green
canary— %

I’ve hemmed a duster, and I made a bonnet cape

{ ] for Mary ;

I've taken in your collar where you said it was too
full,

And after that, T will confess, I sorted out my wool.

Those children that you told me of, that scorned
the Mother’s rule

I've packed off evéry one of them to the Diocesan
school,

I've sent the broth to widow Brown, I've made a
Dorcas cap,

And given what the Doctor sent, to the baby on
my lap.

I've practiced that concerted thing, you theught so
very fine,

I've written out the notes to ask our friends to
come and dine,

Y've filled my vases with fresh flowers, I’ve scolded
all the maids

And after that, T will confess, I sorted out my
shades.

I’ve read that paper setting forth the sweet confid-
ing trust

Husbands should cherish for their wives, and
think it very just;

I've settled all my weekly bills, and balanced my
accounts,

With just a little German Wool to make up the
amount.

Ah! now at least my rhetoric convinces you I
know,

That pleasant smile and *“yes my love,” it does
become you so,

Beside to tell the simple truth, the worsted werk
1 do,

Bags, cushions, mats and all are done in compli-
ment to you.

I made a set of night-shirts once, and did you not
declare

The rending of the calico was more than you
could bear?

I knit some Jambs-wool stockings, and you kicked
up such a rout

And Asked how soon my ladyship was going to
have the gout?

And now entircly you te please, my dear, I must
declare

I’ve worked this splendid arabesgue upen my ves-
per chair,

Two hearth rugs and an ottoman; seven chairs,
and after that

I hope to do some groups of flowers, and a hand-
some carriage mat.

Enough of banter, yet believe one word before we
part

The rest perchance is fable, but this is from my
heart,

The Joving wife right cheerfulky obeys her husband
still

‘\‘And ever lays aside her fresme when 'tis his lordly

1 will.

0AT MEAL.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD,

aff- HE use of oat meal among our native
+3, population, to any considerable ex-
tent, is of recent date, and even now
principally confined to a small class. It
is true, however, that it has long been a
prominent article of diet among the
Scottish population both at home and in
this country, the results of which in the
general promotion of health are very
apparent. There are, indeed, but few, ii
any nations comparable with Scotland
in reference to the health, intelligence,
industry, thrift and temperance of its
population. A comparison of the Scots
with the Irish, both under the same gov-
ernment—and yet not governed in the
same manner, since England is too
shrewd to attempt to oppress the iutel-
ligent and frugal Scots—will present a
marked contrast, to some extent refera-
able to the difference of habits, those of
diet included. Indeed, it would be as
difficult to convince a Scotchman that
his oat meal “stirabout” and his oat
cakes are not the best diet in the world
as it would be to induce the rotund and
heavy Englishman to relinquish Lis beef
and beer. Indeed, the firm muscles, the
agility and the open and intelhgent
countenance of the Scotchman are suffi-
cient to convince one that when a na-
tion subsists mainly on a single article,
that such an article must contain the
elements of nutrition in a remarkable
combination.

The idea that “bread is the staff of
life,” is to be received with some refer-
ence to what really coustitutes bread,
and the graiu from which it is made with
us, the wheat, has long been regarded as
at the head of the cereals, yet our Scot-
tish neighbors might join issue with us,
and perhaps it would be difflcult for
us to prove our claims, if we resort to a
chemical analysis. While our authori-
ties, or some of them, claim fer wheat
fifteen per cent. of nitrogenous matter—
the same as beef steak—the same give
oats seventeen per cent., with a little less
of the carbon, or that which promotes
heat and fat, the element in special de-
mand in cold climates and in cold weath-
er. This being true, it follows that in
warm weather, and for the sick, those
needing more nutriment than fuel —
those effected by feverishness or inflam-
mations—the preparations of oat meal
are preferable, while in cold weather
some may feel the need of more carbon-
aceous matter. It may not be inappro-
.iate to add that our great want is not
tat, but muscle and brains. This fat, in
excess, is no more an indication of health
than a corresponding leanness; both in-
dicating ill-health, at least when only
temporary. The flaceid, soft and putty-
like muscles of too many, particularly
among fashionable young ladies, are sure
evidences that these muscles are not
properly nourished, to say nothing of the
fact that they are seldom exercised with
the necessary energy and regularity.
Most of that class, if we may judge from
appearances, are accusiomed to select

earbon in some of its forms of the sweets,

favorable to the nourishment of the
body, instead of the opposite.

oils or starch, adding to the adipose de- |
posits a superabundance ot fat, while|will put twice as much into a trunk, or
the museles are starved, nearly nerveless |
and powerless. Such have in some way | with more ease, with less confusion, and
obtained the false idea that concentra-|in half the time than some I could men-
tion of nourishment and fincness are!

Returning from this digression, it
should be remembered that in the oat
meal, as well as in the meals of all the
grains, are found the wmaterials for the
growth of the musecles, the bones, and
the sustenance of the brain and nerves.
While the center of the grains is almost
pure starch, needful to promote heat and
furnish the necessary fat, the muscle,
bone nerve and brain foods are just be-
neath the-huli, in the red part of the
grain. It follows that when the kernel
is ground or cracked, and all of its ele-
ments of nourishment allowed to remain,
according to the idea of the great Dr. J.
C. Warren, (who said, * It is unfortunate
that the meal has even been bolted,”)
the elements of nutrition are then re-
ceived in their natural form, as manifest-
ly intended by the Creator. This is true
of oat meal, as well as of the various
meals, affording the best form of nour-
ishment, that best calculated to nourish
the muscles, of course promoting strength
and vigor, power of endurauce, sustain-
ing the nerves and brain, and giving
vitality and strength to the bony strue-
ture, the teeth included, so often lost in
early life simply from the fact that the
food contains too little bone material for
their nourishment.

The more usual method of preparing
this valuable article of food among us,
as our cooks say, is to soak in cold water
over night, and then pour into boiling
water, cooking thoroughly but gradually.
Some cook 1apidly for about half an
hour after the soaked mass is poured in-
to the hot water, and then cook very
slowly as long as convenient. If eaten
by the sick, it is well to have it thin, like
gruel, served with a plain sauce of milk
and sugar, while for ordinary food more
latitude will be taken. It makes a very
simple yet nourishing meal at tea time,
or when desirable to be careful of the
diet, for weak stomachs, ete.

Of course all housekeepers will have
some inventive genius in the matter and
will be able to vary all dishes. This may
be made still more palatable fo some by
cooking it with the water in which meat
has been boiled, (cooling and removing
the fat, if a simple dish is desired,) and
thus adding the relish of the meat. Or
a soup may be made, removing the meat
from the bones and the fat, chopping the
meat fine, and then combining with the
oat meal and serving according to the
taste of the cook. If stomachs are dis-
ease - proof it may be fried, though
“warmed over” may satisfy the more
careful. It is good in various forms,

—

PAPERS FOR THE HOUSEHOLD.

Number Nine.

OF PACKING—WISELY AND UNWISELY.

“There is something in knowing how
to pack a trunk to the best advantage,”
said my cousin Elleanor, as she tucked a
pair of stockings closely rolled up into
one corner of her trunk, where there
seemed just a vacant space for it, slipped
some fancy article into another, and
then proceeded to lay in her nicely folded

fine food, with a decided preference for|garments, filling up the spare corners as

she went along with her work.
“Yes,” replied I, “and some people

packing-box, as others, and yet do it
tion.”

“Bat it requires some planning before
hand, not a little gumption, and getting

T

things together before commencing, to
avold confusion and forgetting some of
my most needful things in the end,”
said Elleanor. “ As you see, I have my
things mostly together, so as to arrange
and fill in .o the best advantage. Here,”
said she, pointing to the bed, “are the
‘must haves’ for my journey, and there
are the ‘take if you can articles,’ to be
tucked into the loose places, or crowded
in, perhaps, by packing some of the
‘must haves’ more closely together, if
needful. But I work them in together,
for if T left all the take if you can arti-
cles® for the last, I might be obliged to
leave them out altogether, though you
see 1 am getting them in nicely now.”

“Did I ever tell you,” said I, “about
seeing Miss Mayfield pack her trunk be-
fore going to the sea shore last summer ?”

“No,” replied Elleanor, “but I can im-
agine how it was, if it was a piece of the
way she usually does everything she at-
tempts.”

“Jt was just so exactly,” I replied. “1
had called there and found her belated
about her preparations, a thousand
things to do, and finding I could assist
her in taking some last stitches, as her
sewing woman was not at hand, volun-
teered to do so, while she set about, late
in the afternoon, packing her trunk,
which was a large enough one for her
purpose, had she only known how to
properly fill it. And she had sufficient
time, also, had she made any arrange-
ments beforehand. But one thing was
brought from her clothes-press and put
in, others taken from her drawers, then
she would think of something she had
leit down stairs and go for that, and by
that time had forgotten something else,
and so it was only confusion all the time.
Then the way she put in her things was
a caution; nice dresses were bundled up
rather than smoothly folded, and articles
put in which could far better have been
spared than seme which were left out,
while there was no order or wisdom at
all in the arrangement to make the most
of the space at command.

When at last her trunk seemed quite
full, as her way of placing things made
it, articles were fonnd which, she said,
must go in, so there was an overhauling
to endeavor to make more room, which
resulted in still greater confusion, and
with little benefit. Thus, it was late at
night before her task was accomplished,
when it could have been finished long
before, had there been wisdom and order
used in the beginning, and during the
work.”

“ There is such a thing as packing
slovenly,” sagely remarked Elleanor,
“ there is a packing too loosely, and put-
ting so few things into a large trunk
that it seems waste of room, and leads

to general demoralizing of what there is, .

and there is a packing too closely, and
rolling of things so tightly together, as
to cause wrinkles and creases which are
not to be easily smoothed out.”

And with this elosing sentence Ellean-
or closed her trunk and lett the room,
while I sat for half an hour musing on
trunk packing, or packing in general as
applied to other things. :

For there are other kinds of packing
besides the packing of goods and material
things—the filling out of the days and
years of our life, so as to serve life’s best
ends and endeavors to the greatest ad-
vaniage to ourselves, and usefulness to
others. And does this mean only the
taking thought of what we shall cat and
what we shall drink, and wherewithal
we shall be clothed? to the crowding
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out of the culture, the sweeter emotions
and true refinements of life? To the
mother does it ro2an ministering to the
material needs of her family only; of so
crowding her days with these duties as
to have no room for brighter, higher,
lovelier things ?

To go back to our trunk packing.
Every day of the life of the busy house-
wife somewhat resembles this—there is
so much, either more or less to be
crowded into it—and the. question is,
how shall it be done so as to have the
domestic machinery move most .easily,
smoothly, and with the least possible
bustle and confusion? I remember that
Mrs. Whitney in one of her most admir-
able books, (and which of them is not
admirable?) “Patience Strong’s Out-
ings,” makes her heroine say something
of ber mother’s skill in filling out a day
being like the packing of a trunk; which
by proper management could be made to
hold more or less as the case required,
and without apparent crowding in the
end.

But a woman’s work in her own home,
it is said, is never done; that a woman
who puts her own shoulder to the do-
mestic -wheel never finds a stopping
place, without leaving something of her
intended or needed work still undone.
And this is only too true; yat let us look
the fact bravely in the face and ask, if,
in our own individual case, anything can
be done to modify the severity of our
toil, to throw in more pleasant things
among our needful packing, and by pre-
arrangement in the beginning not only
ease the whole' way, but much lighten
its end? There is almost everything in
system and using one’s judgment to
simplify and make the wheels move more
easily—packing lighter things in with
the heavier—and knowing how to do it
in the shortest time, and with the least
expenditure of one’s strength and pa-
tience. Elleanor packed her trunk in
half the time which it took Miss May-
field ; she not only had quite as much in
a smaller trunk, but her things were put
in in better order, and with far less trial
to her strength or patience than Miss
Mayfield was obliged to expend, merely
because she planned nothing systemati-
cally, and did not use her brains (or
gumption, as you choose) to save her
time and vexation of spirit.

Now Elleanor’s mother is just about
such a housewife as her daughter is like-
ly to become; one who make the most
of limited means, who, without stiffness
and over-nicety, is yet one of the most
systematic of housekeepers, and who
plans one thing to come in with another
so that bustle and doing things “every
which way” when the pressure comes,
is, in general cases, avoided. If a certain
piece of work is to be done, she knows
that it saves half the time and removes
the danger of forgetting something need-
ful to have things in readiness or as
nearly so as possible belore really com-
mencing, and often thus she can, by a
little forethought, kill two birds with one
stone, saving the other as “reserve force”
in case of need. And something of the
same system of course becomes a habit
in the house, and makes things move
more smoothly for all concerned. She
has an idea too that woman was created
for something besides packing her days
as closely as possible with washing, and
cleaning, and cooking and sewing; there
is enough of all these to do in her house,
but instead of spreading her work over

. the whole day, she, by skill, gives herself
" ‘alittle leisure which she deems it a duty

to use for self-culture, even though there
is sewing still in the work-basket.

And then she manages to let in rays
of sunshine, as you might say, with ber
busy, homely duties. There are a few
moments, perhaps, even amidst her fore-
noon’s work, where she can take a bit of
breathing spell, and while so doing read
a column, or even a single sentence, that
will give her something new for thought
or pleasant to hum over, and thus the
drudgery of the kitchen be supplemented
by the society of the thinkers or poets of
the age.

It is merely the sliding in of one of
the “take if you can” articles, amongst
other necessary things, not seemingly
crowding them, and' only making the
rest of the packing more enjoyable.
Next it may be a moment’s trip to the
garden, the gathering and arranging of
a handful of flowers, or any little thing
that may divert the mind for a moment
and twine beauty, or poetry, or mirth
with the too often sombre downright
hard work, hour after hour, of the too
busy American housewife.

“But, la sakes!” says Mrs. Matter of
Fact, “talk about a housekeeper who
pretends to work stopping for flowers, or
reading or to play with the childen as
some mothers do before their work is all
done. I believe, for my part,” she goes
on, “in doing your work and then play,
though precious little time I ever get to
do anything but work, from one week’s
end to another. It may do for highty-
tighty young girls to waste their time
in that way and not look downright
ridiculous, but for a matron—why, it is
trying to play lady in the kitchen, and to
be romantic, and all that sort of a thing,
and it is more than I ean do now to keep
up with my work, do the best I can!”

My dear Mrs. Matter ot Fact, don’t
you see that because your neighbor does
her packing more wisely than you do
that she has leisure for something be-
sides the constant crowding you find
needful day in and day out? She uses
more brains than you, but takes less
steps ; she crowds in something needless
(as you term it) with the neediul, but
that only cheers her spirits, changes the
current of thought from everlasting
drudgery, though for a moment, and her
work is not only done more cheerily, but
more easily, in less time, and quite as
well as yours.

When you tell your daughier Susie
that she may have a half hour for play
or to go into the garden, or to look over
her new picture book alter she has

washed the breakfast dishes, will she|

not do ber task more readily, more
quickly, and even better, than as though
there was nothing but work before her
all the day long? And we are all, or
ought to be children more or less in this
thing; tor there is a recuperative power
in taking a moment’s rest or recreation,
that enables one to accomplish more
and more easily on the whole.
those who work in factories, shops,
offices, ete., for example, who are to work
a given number of hours and then be at
liberty, they look to the end of the day
for the leisure, and so may the house-
wife hope for a little unfettered freedom
then ; still a mother is never sure of this
leisure unless she snatches from her
busy moments, packing the more econ-
omically and wisely as she goes along to
make up for the little respite. And
ihen if she can have a good portion, or
only a small portion of the afternoon
free from household cares, she kmows
how to prize it, and will tell you that

For ‘

she owes the little respite to closely
planning and packing her morning work.

Oh! the slack packing there is in the
world, the ill arrangement and want of
plan, the constant toil, the crowding
and worrying, and then at last have so
poor a show for one’s pains.

And then the laborious packing of
some—spreading a few articles over a
large space, seeming to be crowded and
yet, like the woman having so large a
wash, and so small a hanging out to be
seen.

And, as Elleanor aptly remarked, there
may be such a thing as too close packing
tand the creases made indelible! How
many women are crowding their days
to the utmost capacity with cares and
toils, often when the toil might be
divided with another; taking wupon
themselves so much of the material
work of the world that they have no
time, or taste, or fitness for anything
else, and the wrinkles, and creases, and
hard knots on the countenance, and in
the very warp ol life, become visible to
all.

If the young housewife be she maiden
or matron would avoid these she must
begin aright, and if it is hard to learn
how to do to advantage, let her de-
termine to practice and to use her com-
mon-sense and judgment, and the bas
tle is hall won. Let her determine that
with a Martha’s busy cares, there shall
be a Mary’s thought for sweeter, purer
things, that life may grow more lovely
and into more fullness of joy as the
years pass by. Let her besides learning
to fill ber time to the best advantage,
stop and seriously ask if there be noth-
ing from what may be considered need-
ful in this packing that can be spared,
and something that will minister to the
higher nature be filled into the space.
Could not some housewives readily dis-
pense with some of the dishes on their
over-loaded tables, and in room enjoy
more of the society of their guests?
We have seen somewhere the statement
that Martha was not rebuked for getting
refreshments for her Master, but for her
much serving—making so many kinds of
cakes and frying so many fritters, as one
plain-spoken old parson had it, when
expounding on the subject. And while
it is all right to have the tin and silver
bright, yet is it worse for them, even, to
become sometimes dim, than for the
mind to be unpolished and rusty? And
while ruffies and tucks, and scallops are
tasteful for our own, or children’s gar-
| ments, yet is it worth while to crowd
' the overtaked system with too much of
| this, to the neglect of fitting one for the
more independent duties of womanhood ?
Ah, may not too much toil distract the
brain, dull the affections, and ruffie the
temper of the best of natures? And if
there must be too much, yet ean we not
|often dispense with something from the
| seemingly needful in packing ?

But there are those who think it a
| virtue to crowd their every day to the
utmost with hard prosaic work, and to
wait till after years for rest. But what
| will leisure be then as a means of culture
|or of fitting one for more possible use-
fulness to others, in the higher sense of
the word. If progress in life is to be
made, the taste and habits must be
educated as we go along, and flowers
gathered from the wayside, if we have
inot access to a well appointed garden,
|and then if ever more abundant leisure
| comes ;—if there is room in the top of
{the trunk for more of the pleasant and
| wsthetic things of life, we shall know

how to use the space to advantage, and
there be no waste room in the end.
One of the greatest beautifiers of age is
its (ullness, its eapacity for enjoyment
when life’'s busiest days are overj one
of the saddest is the listlessness, the
mental vacuum that exists where the
toiler feels himself, or herself, no longer
useful, as they understand the word, and
the taste, or sympathies in too narrow a
range to make the most of the space in
life left them, in life’s closing years.
el

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

Mg. CROWELL:— Something impels
me this beautiful spring morning to sit
down and write a few words te THE
HovusgHOLD, our home paper. I see
how kindly others have been received,
and I want to come inte the charmed
circle and shake hands with some of the
friends I have met in reading THE
HousgHOLD from month to month.

Funds were rather low with me when
my last subseription was out, and at
first I thought I could not renew it then.
But mother said, “ 0O, we can’t do with-
out it; it is too useful a paper te stop.”
So I continued it, and I'm certain I shall
not be sorry.

“ A Martyr of the Period” has my
heartiest sympathy. Don’t I know what
it is to try to follow the fashions? And
even now there are flounces and ruffles
and folds waiting for my fingers. But
what can we do. Even where we con-
demn we strive to copy, and it is “all
vanity and vexation of spirit.” We are
weak, at least I am, and “ what will oth-
ers say” is a terror to me. I don’t wish
to go to extremes, but I do like to look,
well, as nice as people in general, and it
does take the time. I have rather a
comfortable way of putting the blame on
others, so I say it is the fault of those
who set the fashions. 1’d be content to
dress plainer if others would.

But I am afraid I am writing too much.
Don’t let Olive Oldstyle stop writing. I
like her letters exceedingly. My best
wishes for THE HousEHOLD. BETH.

DeEar ReADERS or THE HoUsE-
HOLD:—1 have been longing to have a
little chat with you for some time, but
you all know how one thing after another
comes up to keep housekeepers busy, and
especially those who do their own work.
I sometimes think how nice it would be
if I could afford to hire help; then I
could have so much more time to read,
and study, and paint, and all the pleas-
ant things.

I do not dislike housework, and think
it is healthy when you don't have too
much ot it: but with housework in the
forenoon and sewing for the aflernoon,
and callers, and ‘visitors, and visiting,
and mending, and baby to tend, where is
the time for cultivating the mind and
soul? How often I look on the book-
shelves and long to seize my dear old
botany and rush to the woods for an
hour’s sweet talk with the flowers, but
alas! if I could forget my pile of sewing,
my weary body reminds me I better re-
main at home. &

Sometimes I get to thinking of some
of my dear classmates and long to know
how they are, and, perhaps after a long
thought discussion, conclude TI'll give
myselt this pleasure; and just as I get
nicely seated to begin the door-bell rings
—callers; then baby gets tired and wants
mamma ; then tea, etc., ete.

When I think how much time we f,-v

Pl
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spend on our food and clothing, and how? ::
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little on cultivating the mind and heart,
I am shocked, and resolve I will spend
more time in préparing my immortal
soul for the life beyond, and I really be-
lieve, sisters, I am improving. I am
learning to put fewer ruffles and tucks
on my own and the children’s clothes,
and to spend less time and strength in
cooking up rich cakes, etc., for my com-
pany, and T find they seem to enjoy it
just as well, and I a great deal better.

I liked sister Dorr’s letter in the April
number of THE HouseHOoLD much. It
don’t “hit” me now, but it would a year
or two ago. I was a good deal infer-
ested in “Idol Worship,” in the March
number, and fear there are not a few
Millie Goodwins in our dear New Eng-
land. And “Little Women Helpers,”
how much truth there was in that; and
I wish every mother could read it.

I've been looking for something from
some of the experienced mothers con-
cerning governing children. I desire
very much some advice on this subject,
for I have a little two years old girl, full
of fun and very willful, and I don’t know
sometimes how or when to punish, nor
how to be neither too severe nor too
lenient.

This is the first year I have taken Tar
HousenoLp, but not the last I trust, for
it seems to me I cannot do without it
and wonder how I ever did so Jong. I
have gained a great deal of valuable in-
formation from many of the contributors.

I have a few recipes that have been
called for, which I will send, hoping they
will please those who asked for them.

D. M. D. wishes a recipe for sweet
pickles. T think she will like mine:
Seven pounds of fruit, three pounds of
sugar, one quart of vinegar, one ouncg
each of cloves, cinnamon, and nutmeg:
putting the spices in a thin bag. Ripe
cucumbers, peas, sweet apples, or water-
melon rind may be used. If watermelon
or cucumbers are used, scald and let
them strain over night, then cook ali to-
gether. Watermelon rind is better than
anything else, T think.

I will send Mrs. J. R. D. two.of my
fruit cake recipes: One cup of sugar.
one cup of molasses, two-thirds cup of
butter, two-thirds cup of sour cream,
two eggs, two cups of fruit, four cups of
flour, one teaspoonful of saleratus, one
dessert spoonful each of cinnamon and
cloves, and one nutmeg.

Fruit Cake.—One cup of sugar, one
cup of molasses, one cup ol butter, three
cups of flour, four eggs, one teaspoonful
of saleratus dissolved in a little milk, two
cups of fruit, spice, a little cinnamon,
and a good deal of cloves, allspice and
nutmeg.

Here are some pudding-sauce recipes
for Mrs. Eda: One cup of sweet milk,
one eup of sugar, a small piece of butier,
one teaspoonful of flour, and flavor with
lemon.

Elegant Pudding Sauce.—~Four large
spoonfuls of white sugar, two large
spoontuls of - butter, one large spoonful
of flour, stir these to a cream in an
earthen dish, then beat the white of an
egg to a stiff froth and add to the other
ingredients; pour in one gill, or teacup-
ful, of boiling water and stir very fast.
Flavor with lemon, nutmeg or rose.

I think this delicate cake will please
Mys. A. M.: The whites of five eggs,
two cups of sugar, one cup of buft;ﬂr,
one teaspoonful of eream of tartar, one-
half teaspoonful of saleratus, four and
one-hall cups of flour, and one cup of
milk. One egg put with the yolks will
make two and one-half pints of custard,

Boiled Brown Bredd.—One pint of sour
milk, saleratus enough to sweeten, one
teaspoonful of salt, one tablespoonful of
molasses, and use one-half Indian and
one-half rye meal 1o make of the right
thickness. Boil five or six hours in a
covered pail! set in an iron boiler, with
water enough (o' eome half way up on
the pail. Mgs. L. A, C.

RAG CARPETS, ETC.

Mg. CrowrLL, Sir:—1In the April
number of Tar HovsEmoLd Mrs. Eds
Ykl
for a rag carpet, and if it is not. too late
to do her any good, I will make a few
suggestions for her. If she can have
aceess to Dr. Chase’s Recipe Book she
can find some good recipes for coloring
red or scarlet, just as she prefers. There
is nothing very difficult in coloring with
copperas, as it is so cheap that if you get
more than is really needed there will
not be much waste; you have only to
thoroughly dissolve the copperas and
dip the cloth till the color suits. 1 would
also suggest that if' those army coats
were mine, 1 should get some walnut
bark and boil it, skim it out, put in some
alum to set the color, then wash the coat
in soap suds, and dip it in the dye till
the color is dark enough. It will make
a.sort of olive green, which I think is
preferable to blue for a carpet.

To make some lively colors for it, take
two pails and put six quarts of cold or
lukewarm water in each; into one of
them put three ounces sugar of lead,
into the other six ounces bi-chromate of
potash, and let it thoroughly dissolve;
then take five pounds of white rags and
dip into the lead water first, then in the
other, then back and forth till the color
snits. It will make a beautiful yellow.
Then make a strong bluing water with
twn or three bottles of liquid bluing and
dip one-half (or thereabout) of your
yellow rags in it, and you will have a
very pretty green.

For variety you can twist a thread of
yellow and a thread of black together
and make a feather stripe, to do which
half must be twisted one way, and half
the other. That, with now and then a
white thread, will giver yomr carpet a
very lively, cheerful look. Whoever
weaves it ought to be able to stripe it
judiciously and handsomely.

D. M. D. also asks for a recipe for
making sweet pickles, and I thought I
would send mine, as several have tried it
and call it good. Take ripe cucumbers
cut them open and serape out the inside,
pare and cut into such pieces as you
like; then boil them (a few pieces at a
time) in water with a little salt in it till
you can just put a fork through them;
take them into a colander, let them
drain thoroughly and put them in your
jar. To each quart of good vinegat add
one pound of sugar, till you have suffi-
cient to cover the cucumbers, then tie
up such spices as you prefer in a small
bag, (I generally use black pepper, ginger,
cloves, ciunamon, a very little mustard,
and sometimes a dust of cayenne,) put
it in the vinegar and bring to a boil;
then pour hot over them, cover tight,
and in a few weeks they will be fit for
use.

Will some one through the columns of
Tore HouseEmoLD be so kind as to tell
me what the word purl in knitting
means, as I do not understand the term;
and also tell me how it is done, and very
much oblige, Mgs. J. A, H.

or some information about colors’

GENERAL RULES FOR PIES AND
: PUDDINGS.

In boiling puddings, mind that the
cloth be perfectly clean; dip it in hot
water, and dredge it well with flour. If
a bread pudding, tie it loose; if a batter
pudding, tie it nearly close; gooseberry
and apple pudding, etc., should be tied
quite close. When you make a batter
pudding, first mix the flour well with
milk and stir in the other ingredients by
degrees; you will then have it smooth,
without lumps. The best way, however,
for a plain batter pudding, is to strain it
through a coarse hair-sieve, that it may

have neither lnmps nor the treadings of

the eggs; and for the other puddings,
strain the eggs when they are beaten up.

Be sure the water boils when you put
your pudding in, and that it keeps boil-
ing all the time, and that youn keep it
always covered with water; you should
also move it about two or three times at
first, or it may stick to the pot; dip the
pudding into cold water immediately
after you take it out, which prevents it
sticking. If you boil your pudding in a
dish or basin, butter the inside before
putting the pudding in ; the same should
be done to the dish for a baked pudding
or pie. L]

The quality of pie-crust depends much
on the baking. If the oven be too hot,
the paste, besides being burned, will fall ;
if too cool, it will be soddened, and con-
sequently heavy.

Paste should be made on a cold,
smooth substance, such as marble, with
a light cool hand. It should be made
quickly ; much handling makes it heavy.
Great nicety is required in wetting the
paste; too little moisture renders it dry
and crumbly, while too much makes it
tough and heavy; and in either case,
the paste cannot be easily worked,
Practice alone can produce perfection in
this art.

Before commencing to make paste for
pies or dumplings, it is necessary to
place near at hand eyerything likely to
be wanted, to inspect all the utensils, to
prepare all the ingredients, and tnough
last not least, to wash the hands and
nails perfectly clean; for the hands are
the best tools to make paste with.

Always use good sweet butter, drip-
ping, or lard, for pie or pudding crust,
Some persons entertain the mistaken
notion, that butter which cannot be
eaten on bread will do very well for
paste; on the contrary, the baking or
boiling of rancid fat increases the bad
flavor. It is a good plan to wash the
butter in clean spring water before
using it. Make two or three holes with
a fork in the cover of your pies, that
the steam may escape.—Jennie, in the
Germantown Telegraph.

-8

WASHING CALICOES AND
MUSLINS.

The first requisite is plenty of water;
this is even more essential for colored
than for white clothes. It should not
be hot enough fo scald, and should have
a moderate suds of hard soap before the
garments are put in, Very white and
nice soft soap is preferable to hard for
flannels—does not shrink them as much ;
but the latter is best for cotton goods.
Wash calicoes in two waters, using but
little soap in the second. When clean,
rinse them two or even three timesin
tepid water. Good laundresses always
assert that the great secret of clear
muslins is thorough rinsing.

The quality of starch used also affects

light 'colors, and for muslin dresses
especially only starch of the purest
quality should be used. When no great
stiffness s required, it is'a good plan to
stir the 'starch into the rinsing water; it
assists in setting the colors where they
show a tendency to run. For setting
the colors of fading goods T have used
ox-gall, alum, borax and salt—all with
good ‘results, ‘though they will not
“clinch? greens and blues that are de-
termined on-taking French leave.

One benefit in using a strong solution
of alum water is that it will positively
make cottons fire-proof. Mothers who
%“sit on thorns” at school econcerts and
exhibitions, watching the dangerous
proximity of gossamer dresses to the
foot-lights, will appreciate this advau-
tage. And so far from injuring the
looks of the muslin, there is no other
treatment that will so brighten and im-
prove the colors.

Colored elothes should be wrung very
thoroughly, dried in the shade, and
turned about two or three times while
drying.—Ohio Farmer.

-0

To TouGHEN GLAss.—Put the glass
vessel into a wvessel of cold water, and
gradually heat the water boiling hot;
then allow it to cool gradually of itself,
without taking out.the glass, Goblets
treated in this way may, when cold, be
filled with boiling water without crack-
ing. Lamp chimneys may also be made
tougher by this process.

—Old putty moistened with muriatic
acid will immediately become soft, and
is easily removed.

—Rye flour boiled in water, with a lit-
tle alum added while boiling, makes an
adhesive paste almost as strong as glue.

——

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES,;

SwieErT CoRN BREAD.—One pint of
corn meal, one cup of chopped suet, mix well
and scald thoroughly, one teagpoonful of cream
of tartar, one-half teaspoonful of soda, one tea-
spoonful of salt. Bake slow. M. H.

JumsLEs.—I will send a recipe that
mother likes for jumbles. Tweo eggs, one and
one-half cups of sugar, (the one-half cup to
rell in after it is rolled out,) two-thirds of a cup
of butter, one-half eup of cream, o half tea-
spoonful of saleratus, and flour to roll.

E.W.D.

Mg. EpiToRr:—In looking over a late House-
moLp I noticed requests for recipes which I
happened to have, and am glad to contribute,
gince' I have received so much valuable infor-
mation through your columns.

WarM Sraw.—Shave cabbage very
fine, sprinkle salt and pepper over it, then heat
the vinegar boiling hot, add a lump of butter
the size of a hickory-nut, pour over tae cabbage
and cover tight. I usually pour off the vinegar
and heat it the second time. If you wish it
particularly rich and nice, stir into it a little
thiek cream.

ARTIFICIAT, HoNEY.—Put two pounds
of the best white sugar in as much water as
will dissolve it, add one pound of white clover
honey while warm, and stir well together. Any
desired flavoring can be added.

DEeLIcATE CAKE.—The whites of four
eggs, two cups of sugar, one-half cup of butter,
one cup of gweet milk, three cups of flour, two
teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, one teaspoon-
ful of soda, and flavor with lemon. The yolks
of the eggs made up in the same way make a
nice cake, and I usually make both at once.

LaAame MATs.—A very pretty mat ean
be made of two colors of alpaca dress-braid
(say white and red) crossed and woven together
so that the center will be checked. Sew around
the edge and from corner to corner with the
sewing machine—the sewing should be an inch

or more from the ends—fringe the ends and your f
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will have a pretty mat. ‘Toilet sets can bemada
in this w in size.. They may be
made in the same way of tissue paper,. folding
many times to make the fringe heavy.

CHICKEN CHOLERA.—There are many
remedies for this digease, the latest I have seen
being parched corn. Do not let chickens run
where they can get the large green tomato
Worm. F M. E. €.

Swerr ProgkLes—Mr. Crowell:—In-
quiry hasg been made for sweet pickles, and as
I think I have an excellent recipe. tor tomato
sweet pickles I will gend it., Seven pounds of
ripe tomatoes skinned, put them in the pre-
serving kettle and boil them as'dry'as possible,
then add one pint of vinegar, three pounds of
sugar, one-half ounce of cloves, ome-half ounce
cinnamon, but unground, let it boil together a
few minutes, then pour in jars and set in a
cool place. We use but one-half pint of vine-
gar. AUNT SARAH.

CHOCOLATE CARE.—Dear Household:
—I think Addie and Jane will like our recipe
for chocolate cake. Ome cup of sugar, one-
quarter cup of butter, one-half cup of milk,
one and one-half cups of flour, two eggs, two
teaspoonfuls of baking powder.

Paste jor Chocolate Cake.—Omne-hslf cup of
Baker’s chocolate, one-half cup of milk, two-
thirds of a cup of sugar, This makes one cake
ot three layers. M. C. K.

Eprror HoUSEHOLD :—Being very much in-
terested in the recipes of your paper, I would
like to contribute a few which I have trfed and
know to be good,

GINGER SNAP8,— Three pounds of
flour, two pounds of sugar, one pound of but-
ter, four eggs, two ounces each of ginger, cinna-
mon and nutmeg, two teaspoonfuls of soda.
Roll thin.

Rica Fruit CARKE.—One pound each
of butter, sugar and flour, ten eggs, one pound
of raisins c¢hopped fine, two of currants, one-
half pound of c¢itron, one teaspoonful of mace,
one nutmeg, the juice and peel of one lemon,
one-half cup of molasses, one teaspoonful of
cream of tartar in the flour, one-half teaspoon-
tul of soda. B in two pans. CANADIAN.

KENTUCKEY OR MARYLAND BIscUIT.
—One quart of flour, one pint of water or sweet
milk, one tablespoonful of lard, a little salt.
Rub or mix all together and knead or pound
until soft or smooth. Make into small biscuit,
and bake in a hot oven.

MUFFINS WITHOUT SODA.—One quart
of flour, one quart of sweet milk, four eggs
whipped separately, a little salt, three dessert-
spoonfuls of melted lard or butter; baked in a
hot oven. Mgs. L. A. B.

WasHiNGTON CrREAM PIie.—For: the
Calke,—One teacupful of sugar, one ieacuptul of

milk, o1 , a piece of butter the size of an
ege, & you wish, and two cups of flour,

with a measure each of the acid and soda of
Horsford’s yeast mixed into the flour.

For the cream.~—Take three eggs, two-thirds
ar, one-half cap of flour, beat well
).a pint of geulding milk, and stir
until it thi 18, then add a teaspoonful of ex-
tract of lemon or vanilla. Be careful that the
cream does not burn. This is also good for
common pie crust.

cap of su
and pour in

X

Darg CAxE.—One cup of butter, one
cup of sugar, ohe cup of molasses, three cups
of flour, four eggs. Add spices and fruits.
Bake gne bour in a glow oven.

CoMMON MOLASSES GINGER-BREAD.
—One cup of molasses, one cup old water,
one tablespoonful of butter, one teaspoonful of
da, and flour to make a soft batter; add gin-
ger to suit the taste.

8O

ErecrioN CAKE.—One cup of sugar,
one egg, one-half cup of butter, one cup of
milk, an even teaspoonful of soda, flour to
make quite thick, a cup of raising, and flavor
with cinnamon,

METHODIST CAKE.—One-half eup of
milk, one egg, about two cups of flour, one
tablespoonful butter, one cup of sugar, one tea-
spoontul of cream of tartar, one-half teaspoon-
ful soda, and lemon to flavor.

Sovr MiLk CAxE.—One cup of sour
mill, two cups of sugar, two eggs, one cup of

[’Q:\hgltl;gzr‘ one teaspoonful of soda, about a pint of

flour. Miss C.'Ei R.

MR. CROWELL:—I enclose you a recipe for a
cake that I have never seen in cook-books,
which is very nice and attracts considerable at-
tention on account of its flavor. It has been
tried several years, especially at sociables and
parties, and as quite a number of requests have
been made for the recipe, I thought the friends
of TEE HousEHoLD might like it. It is
follows :

as

Hicgorv-NUT CAKE.—One coffeecup-
ful ot milk; two coffeecuptuls of sugar, one-half
cofteeccupiul of butter, three coffeecupfuls of
flour, two eggs, one teaspoonful of cream of
tartar, one-half teaspoonful of soda, two quarts
of nuts, (shagbark,) measured before being
cracked, and stir them ten minutes.

Eprror oF THE HousEaoLp :—I have taken
your paper two years, and have just commenced
on the third. I donot feel that I could be with-
out it, for hardly a day passes that does mot
find me consulting its pages.

I have found many valuable recipes, and
would like to contribute one which is a favorite
breakfast dish with us.

Poraro Purrs.— Take cold roast
meat—beef or mutton, or veal and ham togeth-
er—clear from gristle, cut small, and season
with pepper and salt, and cut pickles if liked;
boil and mash some potatoes, make them into
a paste with an' egg, and roll out, dredging with
flour, Cutround with a saucer, put some of
the seagoned meat on one half and fold it over
like a puff, pinch or nick it neatly around, and
fry it a light brown., This i8 a good way to
cook meat which has been dressed before.

Rice Ivpping.—Take one cup of rice
to a quart of milk, and steam one hour. Take
the yolks of three eggs, with one-half cup of
sugar and g little salt, and stir in the rice when
done, Take the whites and beat to a froth with
one-half cup of sugar and a little lemon juice.
Spread over the the pudding and brown in the
oven. May.

——— -

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

DEAR HoUusEHOLD :—Mrs, S, P. inquires how
to make pumpkin sauce. I have a way that 1
think very nice. Take good ripe pumpkins,
cut them in pieces about one-fourth of an inch
square, then steam them until they can easily
be pricked throungh with a fork. Take two
quarts of the pumpkin, one pound of sugar,
and one pound of raisins, eook them fifteen or
twenty minutes, and can. Some use sliced
lemon instead of raisins.

Will some of your readers please inform me
how to knit double mitiens so the tigure will be
a perfect diamend? I would like also the rule
to make a rabbit of cotton flannel, F.H.T:

MR. CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—Having noticed
that one of your lady readers wishes a recipe
for coloring carpet rags yellow and green I
send mine, which will not tade.

For one pound of white cotbton rags, one
ounce of bi-gchromate of p()tu.‘sh, one ounce of
sugar of lead, about six quarts of water for
each; make a solution of both separately, first
dip in the potash, then in the lead, for green,
and repeat until bright enough.

Make a yellow dye as above, then put in
washing’ bluing until dark as you like. This
will color cotton or wool. E.J.P.

Mg. Ep1ToR =~ Will some one tell us, through
THE HOUSEHOLD, how to compound paints so
as to produce the color called “peach blow 2™
and oblige a Mixy. FARMER.

H. 1. wishes to know how to remove the crust
or coating inside her teakettle caused by using
hard water. Throw in a handful of gal soda
and let it boil well. This is a sure remedy,

: i A

EpitokR HOUSEHOLD:—I am an interested
reader of your most excellent paper. In reply
to the question how to purify rancid lard, I
would say put the lard in a kettle heated quite
hot, peel and slice raw potatoes, put them in
and let them remain until erisped.

T also send a recipe for chocolate cake. One
¢up of butter, two cups of sugar, one cup of
sweet milk, four eggs, two cups of flour, one
tegspoonful soda in the milk, two teaspoonfuls
of cream of tartar in the flour, Bake in round
tins. This quantity will make four layers. To
prepare the chocolate, take one pint of sweet
milk, one egg, half a cup of sugar, one cake of

prepared chocolate; put the milkin a tin ves-
sel, and set it in a kettle of boiling water; stir
sugar, egg and chocolate together, and cook
thoroughly. When cold, spread between the
cake like jelly cake.

I would like to have the readers of THE
HouseHOLD try the following recipe, and am
confident they will be pleased with the result.

OrEAM CAKE.—Two eggs, one cup of sagar,
one eup of flour, two tedspoonfuls of buking
powder, four tablespoontuls of cold water, and
bake in two cakes, Round jelly-cake tins are
best. When cold take a long, thin bladed knife
and split each cake in two.

For the Cream.—Take one pint of sweet milk,
half a cup of sugar, one egg, three even tea-
spoontuls of ¢orn starch, and cook thoroughly.
‘When cold flavor with lemon and spread be-
tween the cakes.

In reply to Mrs, Eda how to color, I send
some recipes I know to be good and fast colors.

Brue.—For two pounds of rags take one
ounceé of prussiate of potash, one ounce of
oil of vitriol, one ounce of copperas. Scald the
copperas in iron. Put rags in with water
enough to cover, boil slowly twenty minutes,
wring out and air well, Now dissolve potash
in brass, scald rags well, wring out and air well,
then add the oil of vitriol to the potash, put in
the rags;, and boil slowly twenty minutes.
dinse in several waters. The muriate of tin
would ruin a tin boiler; a brass or copper ket-
tle should be used. S 88 in coloring de-
pends on the utensils used in preparing the
dye.

I would advise the following coloring recipe
instead of copperas, as it is mueh more durable
and will not fade; will color both cotton and
woolen goods. - White rags will take a beautiful
tan-color, faded light calicoes a brown, gray
and mixed rags a darker shade. The recipe is
as follows:

For ten pounds of goods dissolve one pound
of eatechn and four pounds of blue vitriol, in
sufficient water not to crowd the goods, in a
brass kettle. First wetting them in soap suds
let them boil glowly one hour, wring out, and
make a new dye of the same quantity of water
and four ounces of bi-chromate of potash, boil
slowly twenty minutes, and wring out and dry
before washing them. Wash thoroughly in
suds and rinse in salt and water.

‘Will some ot the readers of your paper inform
me through its columng how to make home-
made beer? and oblige, EVANGALINE.

Epitor oF THE HOUSEHOLD :—In reply to
the inquiry made by E. 5., what must be done
to check the disagreepble odor within a refrig-
erator, 1 would say apply gum shellac two or
three times to all the wood work exposed in the
ingide, being particular to have the wood per-
fectly dry before the first application. The
gum shellac ean be purchased at any paint
shop, and costs but a trifle. It closes.all the
pores of the wood, thus stopping absorption,
which is the secret of the musty odor. Do the
same with safe and you will experience no fur-
ther trouble. PAUL.

Mnr. CROWELL:—Will some one please in-
form me, throughyour columns, iow to make
smilax grow successfully? The leaves of mine
all turn yellow and dropoff. Such information

will oblige MixxIE R. P.
Vinnie wants to know what will eure chicken
cholera. T she will take a dish of corn meal,

atir it with water, and put in plenty of cay-

enne, and give it to them once a week, I think

she will have no more trouble with them.
Mgs. L. A. R.

Mg. Eprror:—I wish to send N, L. C, my
recipe for making sago pudding. Boil a pint
and a half of new milk with four spoonfuls of
sago nicely washed and picked, stir in gradually
four eggs, half a cup of sugar, one teaspoonful
of lemon, and a little nutmeg. Bake slow.

Will some one téll me how to make nice
cookies without eream or hartshorn, not erispy,
but moist and soft?

I would like an exact rule for making rich,
flaky pie erust. 8.B. L.

GE0. BE. CROWELL:—I wish to thank you for
such a paper as THE HousEHOLD. I never
saw a number until the present year. I am
receiving it through the kindness of some un-
known, I hope it may long come to cheer my
heart and aid me in brightening my home. I
find among my old papers not only the “ Hus-
band’s Complaint,” but the * Wife’s Explana-

tion,” which 1 take the liberty to send for pub-
lication,

1 have just finished frying some doughnuts,
made from a recipe found in a recent number
of Tur HousEnoLD, and they are splendid.
I have tested several recipes and find them
generally very nice. T hope to be able to add
my mite in the future.

‘Will some one please give me directions for
making an asparagus bed? I have some fine
plants of Conover’s Colossal, and wish to man-
age them so we may have an abundance of thig
delightful vegetable for the table.

Euxice 8. HiATT.

DEAR HovsenoLp:—I saw in your March
number a request how to make hot and cold
slaw from cabbage. For hot slaw I chop my
cabbage quite fine, then turn into a pot with
very little water and let it boil and steam slow-
ly, stirring to keep from burning, and just be-
fore it is done add a piece of butter, salt, and a
little vinegar; bave as dry as possible and
serve hot. For cold slaw, chop white and pur-
ple cabbage and place a layer of white, then a
little salt, then a layer of purple and the salt,
and g0 on alternately till all is used; place in a
colander ‘and let it stand a day or two, then
place in a jar and pour over cold vinegar. I
think it is very nice.

In the April number I saw a request for sago
pudding and mince pies. I send mine,

SAco PuppinG.—Take one quart of milk,
one cup of sago, place on the back of the stove
and let it soak one and one-half or two hours,
then add two well beaten eggs, one-half cup of
sugar, or more if wanted very sweet, a little
salt, and essence of lemon. Bake one hour in
a slow oven.
P1ES BRAXDY, — Six

MINCE WITHOUT

pounds of meat, two pounds of suet, twelve

pounds of apples, two pounds of raisins, two
pounds of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of ginger,
three tablespoonfuls of allspice, three table-
spoonfuls of einnamen, two tablespoonfuls of
cloves, four tablespoonfuls of nutmeg, two cups
of molasses, one pint of streng vinegar, and
galt to taste. This quantity will last a small
family all winter. Mgs. F. W. R.

DuAr HOUSEHOLD :—Being a reader of THE
HousEROLD and a young housekeeper, I would
like to ask a few questions through your col-
umns,

How shall T preserve grapes fresh nearly all
winter .without having them spoil or freeze,
and without canning or cooking them? Ihave
heard of their being kept in bunches, and
would like to know the process.

How shall I keep strawberries and peaches,
by preserving or canning them? I have tried
to ean both, but always fail as they will fér-
ment. 1 use air tight cans, such as will keep
currants and gooseberries without their spoil-
ing, and have sometimes used sugar and some-
times not, but they invariably spoil.

How shall I coler black on cotton and not
have it crock or fade? Also, how to color a
bright red without analine? Also, alilac color?

Can string beans and green corn be canned ?
Ifso, how? And can they be put in glass jars,
or (o they need tin ones with the tops to be
goldered on?

Can tomatoes be kept without fermenting?
If so, please tell the process, and oblige.

Perhaps some of your housekeepers would
like to know that eanned pie-plant is splendid.
I cook it in a pan until it is heated through,
then put in a glass jar without any sugar. I
always put a wet towel around the jar to keep
the hot fruit from breaking it. ILLINOTS.

I have seen it stated that an old porcelain
kettle from which the enamel is worn off is poi-
sonous for cooking vegetables and the purposes
for which an iron ketfle is ordinarily used.
Will some of the scientific ones tell us whether
this be true, and the reasons? K.

GprTOR HOUSEHOLD, — Dear Sir:— Please
give, through the columns of your valuable
paper, a recipe that will remove a grease spot
from an Irish poplin dress without leaving any
trace of either grease or remedy. Magnesia
has been tried and failed entirely. W. B.

DeArR HoUseEHOLD:— Will some of your
readers who know, please inform me how to
make cueumber pickles so they will be green
and hard like those we get in the markets?

Algo, how to destroy slugs that infest the rose
and gooseberry bushes?

Ax OLD SUBSCRIBER.




WOOD SECRETS,

BY ALICE M. GUERNSEY.

QOut in the wildwood,
With gay, merry childhood,
Where quivering glances of day’s early beams
Fall. daintily fringing,
With golden light tingeing,
The mosses that shelter the banks of the streams.

Are homes of the fairy
Folk, blithesome and airy,
Who dance cn the moss-beds, and drink of the
rills—
Homes of the bird-throngs,
‘Who carol their glad songs,
‘Waking the echoes asleep in the hills—

Wood-grottoes shady,
Fairer than lady
Garlanded ever with myrtle and rose,
Where the breeze murmurs,
Through the long summers,
Secrets that only the rivulet knows.

Dim forest-arches
Shadowed by larches,
Crossing o’erhead the long woodland aisles,
Where the ferns quiver,
And nod to the river,
And May - blossoms brighten in blushes and
smiles.

From the far ages,
In unwritten pages,
Blessing the world with a magical-boon,
Come stories of old,
Of wood-spirits who hold
Their mimic court pageant by light of the moon.

And the legends, in sooth,
Are but stories of truth—
Not of earth’s children, these elfins of old—
Never for mortals
So tairy-like portals,
Opened to vision such glories untold.

Yet the true hearted,
With magic imparted
Only to those who are holy and good,
Find here, at pleasure,
The earth’s hidden treasure,
Knowing the secrets of meadow and wood.

e

SEBRA STEWARI’S HOUSE-FUR-
NISHING.

BY U. U.

%EDITH was having a sad time with
the teeth ache. She had the most
comfortable arm chair drawn out of the
parlor, and was curled up in it trying to
be as patient as possible. But she was
getting tired of one position and wanted
a change.

#Oh dear,” said she with a little sigh,
“ 1 wish we had a lounge here in the
dining room,” (for at Mr. Leslie’s the
the dining-room was also used for a
sitting-room) “ so I could lie down right
here behind the stove.”

“Why, go into my bed-room, child,”
said Mrs. Leslie, “and lie on the bed;
that is not cold is it ?”

“Yes, I could, I suppose,” said Edith,
“but it wounld be pleasanter here by the
fire than in there alone, where I should
have nothing to do but think of my
aching tooth. On the whele, I believe 1
rather sit here than to lie on the bed,
and I should feel the chill at first too.”

“I suppose we might have the sofa
brought out,” said her mother. But
Edith would not hear to all that parade,
and said she should do quite nicely in
the chair after all, “only a lounge
would be so convenient, yon know,
mother, and suppose we have one for us
all.”

¢ ¥ Yes we might, only we never have

happened to get one, there is always
something to be purchased that we scem

f | at the time to need a little more, so the

lounge is put off till next time; you
know how it is,” said Mrs. Leshe turn-
ing to aunt Esther, who was still with
them, “but I must arrange for one this
summer surely.”

“Did 1 ever téll you?” asked aunt
Esther, “ about Sebra Stewart furnishing
her rooms when she went to housekeep-
ing, and how she made her lounge, as
well as chamber furniture almost entirely
herself?”

“No you never told me, but I see what
is coming; more home made furniture,
I declare! Well, I will admit that what
you made for the chamber is really well
for the place, but we do not want pack-
ing boxes here in sight for furniture,”
sald Mrs. Leslie laughing, “it would
look too homespnn for even a plain body
like myself.”

“Oh, please, just tell us about it,”
said Edith, “ the whole story, for I want
a story or something else just now more
than a little.”

“Well, to begin at the beginning,
after Sebra had been married a half
year, she began to wish te go to house-
keeping. Boarding did well enough for
8 little time, she said, but she wanted
something to do, and a chance to help
make a home—a real home—pleasant
for her husband when he came home
from business. The trouble, however,
was in the house-furnishing. ‘It costs
about as much,’ said Harry, ‘ to furnish
a modern establishment, and even do it
as economically as possible, as it did to
set up in business,’ and as his means
were limited he ceuld not lake the risk
of furnishing tor the present. But he
did wish they could keep house—only
they couldn’t, and must make the best
of boarding.

Well, after Sebra began earnestly to
think about housekeeping, and saw how
pleased Harry would be with the idea,
could he be made to think it possible,
she could not help thinking to some defi-
nite purpose. For home, a home of her
own, where she would be mistress, a
home where the chief joys of life would
center, a home in which she might be
truly helpful to her husband, and where
she would let the sunshine come in, as
well as try to make it sunny by her
presence: how much does all this com-
prehend for the trué hearted and wo-
manly young wife! In her maidenhood,
how many fancy pictures she has woven
of her future home, and how she would
adorn it, and now her heart is set upen
having the dream realised, since she is
already the happy wife of her heart’s
chosen one. She would rather keep
house in three rooms, and begin accord-
ing to their circumstances, than to live
the unreal bome life of a boarding-
house. Only she wonders if Harry
would consent to so modest a venture.,

It was at this junction of affairs, and
before she had said much to Harry
about her determined wishes, that her
cousin Bell made her a briel visit.

‘What brown study are you in?
asked Bell before she had sat with Sebra
an hour.

And then Sebra told her, and how her
heart was set on housekeeping, and Bell
told her a long story about some friend
of hers furnishing with home-made fur-
niture, and before Harry came in to tea
Sebra had made up her mind to ask him
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knew that she could find some materials
in her mother’s chests, up in the garret,
which she and Bell ecould put to good
use in the furnishing, as Bell had
promised to assist her in the project.

And to make a long story short, the
result of the conference was, that Harry
promised to rent a house, if Sebra
would promise that there should be no
sighs for fine furniture after they had
once settled in their home. ¢ For,’ said
he, ‘it will trty you to ecall on your
friends and compare your home with
theirs, if you do. as you propose, but if
we make up our minds to be independent
in regard to the matter, we can be so
happy in a home of our own, that I can
work the more cheerfully to save some-
thing ahead for more elegant accom-
paniments by and bye.’

So the thing was settled, by a promise
on Sebra’s part, which was sealed with
a kiss, and the compact they felt was
secure,

A neat little house was found, with a
front room, and one connecting with it,
which would answer for both dining-
room and her sewing-room, Sebra said,
and a kitchen and pantry on the first
floor. Then about the furnishing. It
was decided to have a good carpet, of
fast colors, on the front room, ‘ not too
good to use, or for the sun to look at,’
Sebra said, while a straw matting must
answer for the dining-room, and that
should be straw color, so not to look
faded as bright colors in matting will in
a short time. Some curtains must be
purchased for the parlor, but these Se-
bra determined should be tasteful and
neat, though inexpensive, and by watch-
ing a chance was able to get some at an
auction sale, which were just right,
to go with her other things, while among
her mother’s store of heir-looms, she
found malerial lor ehamber curtains,
which by a little trimming, as she had
fancy for, were really beautiful. Chairs,
of course, must be purchased, but by
getting some not belonging to a regular
parlor set she was able to economize,
while one good large easy chair, not,
however, covered with either plush or
velvet, could be afforded.

Thzn for her lounge—or as she said
her grand sofa. For this a packing box
of right dimensions was chosen, costing
only a trifle, and Harry who was handy
with hammer and saw was made to do
duty with them for an hour or two
spared from his business for the purpose.
The top having been wholly removed
from the box, some strong slats were
nailed firmly inside around the box
about half a foot from the top, and the
boards which had been removed, were
made, by a little use of the saw, to fit
nicely down in their place and were also
secure. Then the lower board was re-
moved from the edges of the box, leav-
ing only the good strong corner beams
next the floor. These the giils in-
structed Harry to round nicely, and they
would finish them off to their own
minds. Next a ticking of coarse canvass,
which Harry ‘found for a trifle, was ob-
tained and a Sicking made to just fit
into the “bed” of the lounge. This
was filled with some coarse material,
and did nicely for the under bed, as we
might call it, to thelounge. This letting
of the top boards down, is not a necessi-
ty, but a great improvement to making
it on top of the box, as some have done.

{Next came the cushioning, or farther

to look for a small house, for she was|upholstering. A mattress was made as

sure she could furnish it. She had a

few hundred dollars of her own, and she

| for a bed, which the girls did themselves,
Harry having obtained a long needle,

and then the covering came. It was
not a damask cover, of course, but of
good rich rep goods, costing less than a
dollar per yard, and corresponding nicely
with the carpet. This was fastened on
firmly, as lounge covers are, and the
whole made fast to the body of the sofa
—or lounge as you may call it. Adfter-
wards the covering was tacked upon the
sides, and all was finished except the
legs of the lounge. These, the girls
stained with furniture staining. which
can be obtained at any dealer in paints,
ready to use and at a cost of a few cents,
enough to do a deal of polishing up in
that line of business. Then some cas-
ters were put in to make the lounge
movable, and it was done.”

“ And how much did it cost,” asked
Edith, feeling ready to go to work.

“ Just about five dollars, I believe,”
replied aunt Esther,“I am not quite
sure to a dime, but know it was a beau-
tiful piece of work for so small an out-
lay; not of course counting the work.
But that was just what Sebra enjoyed;
she was tired doing nothing she said,
and this arranging one’s own home was
delightful, and afforded her a pleasure of
which she had hardly realized, and was
so enjoyable, even if she did sometimes
get fatigued with her toil. Another
lounge, made similar to that, and covered
with chintz was afterward made for the
dining-room, and as she had sofa pil-
lows already made—work of her girl-
hood days—she was provided for in that
respect.

Next came the home made easy chair.
This was a barrel—not a flour barrel,
but a strong cask; about three-quar-
ters of the staves were sawed below the
middle, leaving it high enough for a seat,
and a bottom fitted nicely and strongly
for the seat of the chair. Then it was
cushioned and stuffed as comfortable as
could be, and the whole covered with
Sebra’s grandmother’s large, old - fash-
ioned cloak, which turned was as bright
as new, and likely to last through two or
three generations more at least, even
when in every day use for a chair.”

“Why, mother,” said Editb, “if father
will assist us about the barrel we will
have such a chair, won't we? and use
that old cloak that has hung in the gar-
ret ever since I can remember, if not a
hundred years. But what next, aunt
Esther ?”

“Well, next came the chamber fur-
nishing. Both Sebra’s own room and
her guest chamber found packing boxes
in demand, and from seeing those I took
the hints I gave you about your room, so
will not go over the particulars of that
part. Only the toilet table of the guest
chamber, with its snowy-white coverings
and some old-fashioned fringe, this too
her grandmother’s work, was as dam'y
a thing as you need see, while in that
and her own room were ottomans,
handy-boxes, and not least, pictures and
other knick-knacks to make, even home-
made fixings, beautiful.”

“Why, I am almost forgetting my
aching tooth,” said Edith.

“And you ought to-see the various
things contrived all along in time to
make the home so cheery and pleasant,
and to make one forget the poverty of
its real furnishing. Fancy what-nots
ornamented with cones, mosses or shell
work, little side tables or stands, for
which Sebra would get a bare frame
made at the cabinet shop, and then trim
and color and varnish it herself, and

other things easy to devise when one £

knows how.”

g—
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“But about the pictures, auntie, how
did she frame them herself? I have
seen home frames, and wish I could
make some, as I have quite a variety of
pictures.”

“She had some rich pictures already
framed, but the ones she took in hand
were mostly smaller ones for the cham-
bers or to put on brackets, or where
small pictures show to good effect. Some
of these she framed with straw frames,
others with enameled or gilt paper, and
still others with mosses, shells, or au-
tumn leaves. For example, small plates
like those in magazines can be neatly
framed by having a glass just the size
of the picture and binding over the
edges, say an inch deep, strips of enam-
eled or gilt paper, which not only look
tasteful, but are only a trifle of work and
almost no expense at all. Straw frames
are more difficult to make, but very neat
for a change with the others. But really
I must have wearied you entirely with
my long story, only what do you think
of putting some of it into practice one of
these days ?” asked aunt Esther.

“We will have a lounge, that is cer-
tain; at least we will try what can be
done in the matter, if only to test the
truth of the theory,” said Mrs. Leslie,
and as for the thousand other fixings, I
know we might all of us plain people do
more to make home altractive in this
way if we only thought so and knew
just what we wanted to do and how to
do it. But it needs ‘ gumption,’ and that
is not the gift of all.”

“And many busy housewives,” ex-
plained aunt Esther, “have so many
pressing cares and labors that they seem
to have little time for these things, but if
taken at all it must be by littles, and as
it is a change from the daily routine it
becomes rather a source of recreation
than otherwise. There is no need what-
ever of well-to-do, or at least comfort-
able farmer’s families or others, living
in the plain, inconvenient and unattract-
ive way that many do. A dining-roowa
so uniformly stiff, may, with a little care
and outlay be made cheery and home-
like, and converted into a pleasant sit-
ting-room, instead of the mere table and
chairs to render it comfortable. And as
for the kitchen,” she went on, “if people
will live in that room and shut up their
well-furnished rooms, they may have a
lounge and easy chair at least in the
kitchen, though a kitchen is for work
rather than a place of rest.”

“You'll see,” said Edith, “that our
dining-room will be ‘Fairy Land’ next
time you come here, for I am going to
work, thanks to your story, and see what
I can bring about. Indeed, we want a
pleasant room to eat and to sit in our-
selves, as well as we do for visitors, and
mother thinks the parlor is only for com-
pany, you know.”

“Well, go ahead,” said aunt Esther,
“but do not try to do too much to begin
with, and expect also to meet some dis-
couragement in your attempts. As for
home-made furniture, much of it cannot
be advisable where one has means in
abundance to patronize the shops, and
especially if they have little time to spare
from other duties. Yet it is better to do
as one can than to get into debt for ele-
gant furnishing—or to go without.”

“And I tell you,” said Edith, “it my
Harry comes along I shall not be afraid
to set up housekeeping on a small scale,
and to begin in a plain way, as Sebra
did.”

“That is right, child,” said aunt Es-
ther. “If more girls had the independ-

ence to do so, and young men the sense
to allow it, there would be less complaint
of inability to marry or to keep house
than there is at the present day.”

-+ -

YO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Nwmber Twenty-six.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

Letters are a great help, sometimes.
I was just wondering, good [riends of
TrE HousEHOLD, what we should find
to talk about to-night, when the mail
came in, and lo! our theme is ready for
us. One of your number whom I judge
to be a young husband in the pursuit
(as we all are) of “knowledge under dif-
ficulties,” propounds to me certain ques-
tions. It will be no breach of confi-
dence to give you a paragraph or two
from his letter. After a graceful prelude,
he writes thus:

“I have thought and studied a great
deal, lately, as to the best way of man-
aging money affairs between husband
and wife. 1 want to have my wife feel
just as much independence and ireedom
in the expenditure of our money as I do.
Now how is this to be brought about?
We have had the freest confidence in
regard to the state of my business, what
the income or probable income has been
or will be, ete., ete. We have talked over
our household expenses, compared bills
and estimates, and, in short, she knows
just as much about our affairs as I do.
Yet I notice that she has a reluctance to
spend for herself; and I try in vain to
overcome the feeling that she seems to
have, that my money is not hers. She
cannot realize, she says, that she has
‘any real right to it.

“1I try to make her see that she is do-
ing for me what I could not hire done
for all the money in the world; and to
make her feel that she has a periect right
to do anything that shall not embarrass
my business and so harm the interests
of both. But I am not as successful as
I could wish. Now is this feeling natu-
ral to all young wives ?—I mean to all
who are high-minded and unselfish, and
will it wear away alter awhile ?

% Mrs. Dorr, what do you think about
these matters? Is it essential to a wife’s
perfect freedom in this respect that she
should actually by outside effort earn
money in some occupation or business ?”

There’s the letter, dear friends; and I
am sure you will all agree with me in
thinking that this young husband’s
troubles are likely to be of short dura-
tion. When a man sets himself deliber-
ately to wark to teach a young, confiding
wife that she stands on precisely the
same plane that he does with regard to
all money matters, and that all he pos-
sesses is literally hers as well as his, he
is pretty sure to succeed in his endeavor
—provided he has perseverance and pa-
tience enough !

But let us consider his last question
first; “Is it essential to a wife’s freedom
in this respect that she should earn mon-
ey herself by some outside effort ?”

What is impossible is rarely essential;
and it is perhaps a sufficient answer to
this question to say that in all ordinary
cases it is impossible for young wives to
do any other work than that which be-
longs to them as wives and mothers.
There are exceptions, it is true. Now
and then we find a woman to whom God
has given some one great gift—a gilt that
maust be used for her own good and for His
glory. Whether she be married or unmar-

ried she feels that she must write or die—

sing or die—paint or die. But these in-
stances are very rare. As arule her work
lies, as did Gasper Becerra’s, at her very
feet—on her own hearthstone. We may
reason as we will, philosophize as we
will, and be as scientific as we please.
But nevertheless the truth remains that
motherhood is the appointed lot of wo-
man, and will be while the world stands.
For at least twenty of the best years of
her life her chief work must still con-
tinue to be what it has always been—the
work that grows out of wifehood and
maternity. This, young wives of THE
HouseEHOLD, is not a money-making
business. You may grow rich at-it, and
lay up treasures where “moth and rust
do not corrupt, and where thieves do
not break tflrougil nor steal.” But they
will be the treasures of the heart—the
pearls of human love; not gold nor sil-
ver, nor the shining jewels of the Orient.
You who are now bearing the “ burden
and the heat of the day,” can best judge
how much time and strength you and
your sisters the wide world over are
likely to have to spare for outside etforts.
Your heads, your hearts, your hands are
full.

But there is no denying that this
money-question is a perplexing one ; that
it is at once a thorn, and a stambling-
block. There are comparatively few
wives, I fancy, who do not dislike to ask
their husbands for money. It may be all
very wrong, it may be all very foolish.
It may not be in the least the husband’s
fault. He may be not only willing but
glad to give it. But the fact remains.

“I cannot help it,” said a wile of ten
years’ experience the other day. “ John
never finds any fault with my expendi-
tures; he always gives me the money
without any questioning or grumbling,
and I know he trusts me. Yet I never
go to him and ask for a dollar without a
sense of degradation—a feeling as if I
were a beggar.”

Now it is doubtless true that,this
ought not so to be. But it is—and what
are you going to do about it ?

This feeling, very possibly, grows out
of the training of women. Through
countless generations they have been
taught to regard themselves as entirely
dependent upon man, and to look upon
him as the arbiter of their earthly des-
tiny. Many a wife, to-day, works just
as hard as her husband, and perhaps for
more hours out of the twenty-four than
he; she is an equal partner in all his
cares, his fears and his anxieties; she
bas freely given hersell’ to him, soul and
body—to spend and be spent in his ser-
vice; all the purest and sweetest joys of
his life have come to him through her.
She makes and preserves the home that
would be but a bitter mockery without
her. He consults with her freely, it may
be, with regard to his business enter-
prises; and imparts to her, as to no other
living being, the secret of his hopes and
his ambitions. Yet when it comes to
matters of dollars and cents they each
step upon different planes. It at once
becomes “my ” money or “ your” money
—not “our” money; and the wife in-
stead of taking her own as a matter of
right and justice, assumes the attitude
of a supplicant and, to use the words of
my friend above quoted—* feels like a
beggar.”

It is quite probable that not ten hus-
bands out of a hundred are aware of
this state of feeling on the part Jf their
wives; and many a bearded lip will curl
at the suggestion. But, my masculine
friends, there is a great deal of human

nature about women—and in some re-
spects they are not so unlike you men,
after all. You have a business partner,
we will suppose—a fine, [rank, manly
fellow, and you like him. Indeed, next
to your wife, he is your very best friend.
You are equal partners, too, standing I
upon precisely the same footing. Yet I
can imagine that it would not be exactly
agreeable to you, if affalrs were so ar-
ranged between you that every time you
wanted to buy a bunch of cigars or a few
toothpicks it became necessary for you
to say, “ Can you spare me a little money
this morning? My cigars are almost
out.” And then if he should insist upon
knowing just what was the smallest sum
that you could possibly get along with,
and to reckon just how much the cigars
would amount to, and the precise cost of
a bunch of toothpicks, I can readily see
how you might find it a little galling. I
doubt whether that partnership would
run smoothly longer than a year or two.

Husbands and wives are business part-
ners, in equity if not inlaw. Is it neces-
sary to make any application, or to tack |
a moral on to the above illustration ? |

Yet, as I said before, this is a perplex- |
ing question, and, like most social prob- |
lems, is more easily dealt with in theory
than in practice. There are, unfortu-
nately, two sides to everything; and it is
unfair to confine our consideration to
one side only. It is easy to say that
every working-man should put at least
half his wages into his wife’s hands to
be spent as she thinks best; and that
monied men—men of business—should
give their wives the right and the power
to draw funds from the common stock as
freely as they do themselves, and “no
questions asked.” This sounds well, and
it seems eminently just and right. Ina
hundred cases it might work admirably
and make both husband and wife better
and stronger and happier. But in a
hundred other cases precisely the oppo-
site effect might be produced, Sisters of
Tre HousEHOLD, do you not know that
this is true, and that there is a vast army
of women who are not fit to be trusted
with such responsibilities? Women who
are like children, and who have scarcely
a greater sense of responsibility ; women
who would be led into temptation by
every gay, fluttering ribbon, every lus-
trous silk and every bit of softly falling
lace; women who would play with a
bank account as a baby plays with a
bauble. It would not be best for his
own sake, for her sake, or for their chil-
dren’s sake, for every man to put this
power into his wite’s hands.

So we are confronted again by the
truth that meets us everywhere in lite,
that no rule and no system of rules will
apply to each individual case. In many
things each husband and wife must be a -
“law unto themselves;” for what will
answer for one couple will not answer
for another.

But, it is surely well for husbands to
remember that, in ordinary cases, they
are stronger than their wives, and can
easily make the women they love and
honor wretched. Love is often unjust
simply because it does not see clearly.
In this desultory talk no attempt has
been made to answer fully the questions
propounded by the young husband who
looks at things so justly and so gener-
ously. 1t is easy to see that he is able
to answer them for himself, and that ex-
perience will speedily teach him all he
needs to know. But if our chit-chat to-
night shall lead even one man who has

never thought of it, to perceive that this’
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question of money is a sore point with
all women of delicate feelings, its purpose
will have been accomplished. Ifit shall
induce even one man to promise himself
that the woman he wooed so earnestly
in her sunny girlhood, and to whom he
said at the altar—for this is the spirit if
not the letter of every marriage service—
“with all my worldly goods I thee en-
dow,” shall never again have reason to
feel as if she were a beggar dependent
upon his bounty, we shall be more than
satisfied.

et B

MATRIMONY.

BY KITTIE CANDID.

Well, I suppose I am odd, singular,
freakish, old-fashioned and whatever else
you choose to name it. Have strange,
inappropriate ideas about some things,
and quite passable thoughts about others.

Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New
Years have come and gone and what
suggests this article is the fact that I
have just put in my serap book, the
marriages of several friends and ac-
quaintances scissored from old papers.

I see that under the date of Thanks-
giving, Christmas and New Years, sev-
eral took occasion to put off the old
name for the new. Some for love, some
for show, some for position, others for a
name, some for a home, and others to
shun the epithet of “ old maid.”

Somehow in good old staunch Massa-
chusetts they adhere to the old custom
of wedding on Thanksgiving day, and I
like it, for if’ real marriage cannot put
the voice of thanksgiving in the heart,
I am sure I do not know what can do it.

But look at the names of that couple!
I happen to know the parties and par-
ticulars. The girl had not sufficient
education to teach, so “went-out to
work.” Hated it; met this Mr, —a few
times—knew he was profane and “ just a
little intemperate,” but wise aunts and
considerate uncles assured her he
“would not be so after marriage.”

As if a man that did not suppress the
oath or refuse the glass when striving to
win a girl, would care to do it after she
was won! Married him on Thanksgiv-

_ing day with not a thought in her heart
to correspond—only a vision of dress,
home and board without the hated work.

Couple second. A rich man’s son. 1
knew his father, and all that has kept
that son outside the prison walls, has
been that father’s pesition and purse.
He has no tra e, no profession, has
sponged a living from his father so far
and expects to. 'idiat father has already
built him a house,and nice furniture and
elegant appointments awaited her. He
is unprineipled and dissolute, ’tis true,
but his linen was always immaculate,
broadeloth the finest, neckties faultless,
gloves perfection, mustache ravishing
and manners au faif.

And she! well I suppose she saw it all
vaguely, you know we put coins on dead
eyes to shut them and just so coins shut
the dead hearts, and it’s fashionable —
therefore necessary. She is married;
he is hers mow and she can tire of his
endless cigars, brainless talk; can hate
and despise him, vainly tug at the gclden
chain and lose herself mid its links—and
what next? Perhaps life-long death for
one, or real death for both, or worse still
some miserable children to perpetuate
the error.

Never mind; there were numberless

.}, girls at her wedding,envying her trosseau,
\wstly presents and coveting the po-

sition. She can have that consolation
in the years to come.

Couple third. I feel sorry about that.
A sensible girl and with high notions of
duty and honor, has repeatedly refused
the many suitors. Has staid at home,
lightened the burdens there, painstakjng,
patient and dutiful. Mother’s staff and
father’s pride for thirty and six years,
and now—hear it! has married a man
fifteen years her jumior. A man of
plebeian tastes, inferior mind and educa-
tion and a day laborer with no aspira-
tions for a higher plane.

She, energetic, trustfnl, and I had
thought sensible, till now, says “it’s all
for love.” Well, perhaps it is, but I do
think she could have found a worthier
boy, if she had been particularly anxious
to adopt one. Does he love? well he is
flattered by her preference, position and
purse and may not find his mistake for
sometime, being naturally slow. Per-
haps it will not be in time to embitter
her lite, and perhaps it will. But I
must blame her for not adopting, in-
stead of marrying him, then when the
discovery comes, it would not be so hu-
miliating you know.

Couple fourth. Church lighted at
mid-day; a shimmer of satins, lace,
orange blossoms, a few unnoticed words,
a prayer unheard ’mid the thousand
queries in the bride and groom’'s minds
as to the magnitude of the impression;
a blessing (rom the white-haired pastor,
but entirely lost in the countless whis-
pers as to the cost of the lace, satin and
diamonds; then a graceful but careless
exit, (practiced numberless times belore)
a stupendous supper —its merits suf-
ficient to furnish a baker’s dozen of
doctors with employment for months, to
say nothing of the emptied shelves in
sundry apothecary shops.

An elaborate display of wedding gifts,
a fashionable tour with numberless
miffs and quarrels sandwiched in. A re-
turne; giluing all gone, hushand “a
brute!” wife can’t flirt, * dear cousin
Fred” is longed for. Husband discovers
that fashionable women are unduly ex-
pensive, accuses her of deception, the
lover’s “ angel ” is lost in the new appel-
lation of “saucy hussy,” injured wife
takes refuge in a woman’s usual panacea
for imagined or real ills—tears, and
threatens to “go back to papa,” and he
doesn’t believe it because he knows her
fear of “ Mrs. Grundy ” is even greater
than her conjugal troubles, so they’l!
settle down—Ilove did not draw them to
love’s altar and there’s none to keep
them there. But I suppose they will
pull along somehow—perhaps till they
have set unworthy examples for a fami-
ly, and as soon as the children are old
enough to realize the publicity and dis-
grace, write the finis to this miserable
life-book with a divorce.

I may be wrong, yet I think not, for
haven’t the parents in the generations
agone acted the same old farce? Birth
makes the man. No, I mean to be no
English aristocrat—I intend to say only
this. If one comes and woos mever so
gently, look at the generations one, two
or three steps back—if the foundation is
shaky—don’t build your hopes or lives
there—it will not stand. The family
history is the key to locked mysteries
after all.

That fifth marriage I am ashamed of.
A sprightly ambitious uttle thing. “ A
flirt,” some called her—some said will-
ful and wayward, but that is because
they did not know her. Ask the fond
old parents—their report is a goodly one,

and under. the dear old home roof are
the most reliable authorities, as you
know. But you cannot have particulars
—if she sees this, she will be offended,
but this is just a little of how it is.

Some eight or ten years ago she did
love in real truth, but he wasn’t thought
worthy; parents objected and the result
was he made some one else miserable
instead of herself. Instead of being
grateful, she secretly exonerates, pities
and loves him still, and thinking the
trust will never die out of her faithful
little heart, at twenty-six has erushed
the possibility of its existence by marry-
ing a rich old eurmudgeon of forty-five.
Yes, she was honest enough to tell
him she didn’t love him, and he was
vain enough to imagine his superannu-
ated old self could make new chords.

I must say I’'m ashamed of her! and
married on Christmas day too! sheer
sacrilege! and she’ll never quarrel nor
seek to shirk her duty—she will do it let
the effort cost whatit will,and that’s what
makes it harder. For such rirls to make
mistakes is sad, for they can never be
righted this side of the grave. She is
going to crush out all the nobler in-
stincts to come on a level with that
drivelling old money-bags, who hasn’t a
thuught beyond Wall Street, and doesn’t
know but two colors in the rainbow of
life—green, the color of greenbacks, and
yellow, the color of gold.

Couple sixth. A girl of twenty and
the man twenty-five began the new
year together. He hasn’t pretended to
pay his tailor nor landlady for years—
idle and thriftless, but she is an enter-
prising girl—has a good trade and can
maintain herself and him too, and will
do it, and that cheerfully. If she is will-
ing, I have no fault to find; only one re-
quest to make and that is, that he will
not forget and quote the hackneyed
phrase about women’s being the “ weak-
er vessel.” Men have fallen into that
habit somewhat.

Couple the seventh. A girl of sixteen
and a boy of twenty. Perhaps if the
parents of each, had invested in a goodly
number of pliable rods some few years
ago, it might not be just as it is now.
But after all I am rather glad that they
did not, for I really believe that these
actually loved each other and that is a
deal more than I can think or say of
the others.

It would doubtless be better to marry
somewhat later for vaiious physiological
reasons, but for real heart comfort, I
begin to think it comes to us in its best
profusion then. And I'll tell you how it
is. We are all apt to see through rose-
colored spectacles at that age, and eveéry-
thing is perfection, and if the prize is
secured, youth adapts itself easily—has
no fixed habit to root up, no hobbies to
ride, and consequently no occasion for
matrimonial quarrels.

After that age, one fancies he sees a
dozen others as near perfection as the
first which he failed to secure, and be-
tween finding ‘out for himself and for
others, the heart gets twisted about, the
affections morbid and soul distrustfnl
and questioning. Everybody is accepted
as a knave or shrew, and twenty-five
and thirty often finds us unfitted to
make a life choice, the distorted capa-
bilities grown to be unwilling to atiempt
to prove them otherwise; and to sum it
all up, we have dropped about one-half
of our freshness, and have got life’s reti-
cule unclasped preparatory to spilling
the other half. We must get our youths
and maidens out of this miserable prac-

tice of marrying for money, fancy, whims,
position and ambition—it is their only
salvation and that of the generations
after them. Matrimony must not mean,
parade, bridesmaids, trosseau, ecards,
tours and receptions, finery and servants.
We cannot object to this in the right
place, and supported by honest heart
affection, but matrimony is descending to
this miserable plane too fast. It does
not wear as it used to.

Why, a union for life means something
weighty and it requires careful and dis-
criminating consideration. Tempera -
ment, health, physical, mental and mo1al
development, heart fitness and soul love,
and then the marriage rite becomes
solemn, and yet happy. Then the life
that follows such a union, becomes a
sweet season of preparation for an un-
ending eternity where “there is no
marrying or giving in marriage.”

—

LETTERS FROM AN OLD MAID.

Number Iive.

My DEAR FrieNps:—I heard a lady
saying the other day that there was no
telling what might happen if some en-
terprising individual should start a jour-
nal jor gentlemen after the paitern of
Harper’s Bazar. For her part. she pre-
sumed it wouldn’t be six months before
they would be coming out at parties in
satin and lace—in such a suit as this, {for
instauce: a drab satin coat, with cherry-
colored facings; drab pantaloons to
match, with cherry stripes down the
outside seams; drab kid boots, white
satin vest, lace mneck-tie, embroidered
shirt bosom and cuffs, cameo studs and
sleeve buttons, and white gloves; and
then, of course, if they had party cos-
tumes, they would also meed suits for
home, for the promenade, for business;
indeed, it would be impossible to say
where it would all end, for she had no
doubt that if men once became possessed
with the idea that they could outdress
women, they would accomplish it, or die
in the attempt.

This woman seemed to be of the opin-
ion that the fools are not all dead yet,
and possibly there may be some slight
foundation for such an impression on
her part, but still I must refuse tp be-
lieve that this is either the age or the
country for a set of masculine poodies
to spring up who shall Irisk about wink-
ing their little eyes and curling
tufted tails, while the goddess ¥
stalks majestically before them holding
in her hand the ends of their bright
colored tethers. Our republican citizens
are a soberer set of men than the dang-
lers-on of courts. They wear sober col-
ors and adopt sober fashions. Brains
meet with more congideration than bags
and queues. To be sure one sees oceca-
sionally thin-legged, solt-headed, mus-
tached youths, gotlen up to resemble
fashion-plates as nearly as possible, and
with no particular expression except
conceit on their lily faces, but this ap-
pearance of dandyism is usually with us
but a malady of youth. It attacks very
young men, students and clerks for in-
stance, in its most malignant (orm, but
it is a disease that knocking about and
roughing it a little in the world generally
cures, and as most-young men in this
country have to depend for advancement
upon their own exertions, sooner or
later, it follows that our fops are mostiy
boys.

their

ion

Men so weak and so wanting in all -

that constitutes manliness that the inan-
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ity and effeminacy or a life devoted
wholly to fashion satisfies their ambition,
are social excresences that flourish most
luxuriantly under the influences arising
from monarchical institutions and a
pampered aristocracy. Beau Brummell
was one of the most noticable examples
of this contemptible style of manhoed
that the world has ever produced, for he
was a man of fashion to the core, “only
that and nothing more,” a man of no
honor or principle, and steeped in self-
ishness and cowardice. These irifling
deficiencies in his constitution, however,
did not prevent his being the friend of
the Prinee of Wales, the arbiter of Eng-
lish fashion, and the adored of women—
and, by the way, the best thing I know
about him was his insensibility to femi-
nine charms. Not that honest love was
ever a disgiace to any man, but honest
love was not in vogue with beaux of his
stamp. However, Brummell never even
flirted except in warm weather, and then
a flattering letter or two usually satisfied
his tender longings. Love on paper is
the mildest form of the stimulant, so
Brummell managed to keep his head (he
had no heart) free from the turbulence
of passion, and consequently had all the
more time andrattention to bestow upon
himself. For a long time he was the
most intimate companion of the Prince,
but finally George the Fourth mustered
bravery sufficient to throw off the yoke
of his friendship, and after that they
were rivals in fashion.

Brummell had the advantage for some
time. His figure was (aultless, while
George Guelph was undeniably corpu-
lent. But every dog has his day, and
after a while Brummell’s radiance began
to fade. It was the fashion of the day
to play heavily, so he played, and funds
being scarce he borrowed from a friend—
without mentioning it to the friend,
doubtless intending to replace the loan
immediately. But luck-and the cards
were against him, and every pound was
lost, s0 to prevent any unpleasant meet-
ing with his ereditors he journeyed to
France with extremest expedition where
he spent the rest of his trifling existence,
keeping up his habits of vanity and ex-
travagance at the expense of his friends,
until being finally overwhelmed with in-
firmity and disease, he ended his worth-
less career in a hospital at Caen in 1840.

Tn considering George Brummell’s
course of lile, one cannot help wonder-
ing that such a conceited, impudent,
vapid creature should have been so well
treated by a world that often turns the
cold shoulder towards its most devoted
servants, But so it was. He spent his
patrimony of thirly thousand pounds,
and then applied himself diligently to
spending all the money that he could
either beg or borrow, which was no in-
considerable sum, for his path seemed to
be lined with men and women who were
willing to supply his wants both real and
imaginary from their own well - filled
purses. In truth there are men who,
being too lazy to feed themselves, seem
destined to have some one always wait-
ing with a golden spoon in hand to put
dainties into their mouths. Bad luck,
though, say 1, to such selfish drones.

There is plenty of work for a man to
do in this restless, eager life. He is not
to fold his bands in listless unconcern,
neither is he to transform himself into
an idiot or a jack-a-napes, but he is to
be a man—not merely a man of the
world, ol pleasure, or of fashion, but a
cleanly, well-mannered, industrious, hon-
est man, whose life shall bear witness to

the goodness of his intentions, and whose
character shall be sans peur el sans re-
proche. The Beau Brummell type of
manhood hardly answers to this deserip-
tion. There is no greatness or strength
or honor or manliness in being a fop.
Still there is a broad line of difference
between being well and foppishly dressed.
The ove is a mark of refinement, the
other of effeminacy.

Towards the close of the last century
when Brummell’s stargwas in its first
brightness, dissipation and infidelity
were rife both in France and England.
Versailles and Paris revelled in voluptu-
ous luxury, and London did its best to
rival them. The revolution soon changed
feasting to mourning, but just before the
glittering bubble burst, it was brightest.
All sorts of sumptuous excesses prevailed
at the courts. Men as well as women
indulged in all the follies and extrava-
gances of dress and fashion. But alas!
this time of pleasure and frivolity came
to a fearful close. Bloody strile, chains
and the guillotine were the next scene
in the drama. But this is long past, and
we always hope that the will be may be
better than the has been. I hope that
the kindest of futures awaits you all, my
friends. OLp MAID,

— e —————

ONE MILE OUT,

BY ALICE W. QUIMBY.

Our little nag was in his brightest
mood this morning, ready. for the per-
formance of any good work, rejoicing in
the same willing, quiet spirit that re-
lieves all the labors of Lis toilsome lile.
I have always looked with a kind of rev-
erence upon the patient submission of
our little horse, willing to learn a goodly
lesson from even the humblest of God’s
creatures. He never turns away from
any task, never seems disposed to mur-
mur however difficult the work may be,
nor does he even question its utility or
design, but goes about it cheerfully and
resolutely—good, patient horse.

How often do we mortals fail to reach
the same excellence. How often do our
hands drop heavily when in our human
eyes the task is too great, or the burden
is too heavy. How many times do we
doubt the wisdom and goodness that has
designed it. Ah! it is thus that we lose
a great deal of the joy and sweetness of
our lives.

Our way lay along the banks of a
modest little stream. The industry of
the people have improved these waters
quite beyond their capacily, one would
suppose, when he remembers the mill
wheels which they turn, and then looks
into their marrow, shallow channel. But
the world is full of examples like this,
examples of the wonders that are some-
times accomplished in the most unpre-
tending ways and by the humblest agen-
cies. It is thus that I learn from the
little rivulet .a lesson of courage and
confidence for earth’s weak and falter-
ing children, a precious lesson, for it
teaches me that true excellence lies not
so much in the possession of many tal-
ents as in the consecration of the one
which the master has given us. How
much are these meadows and woodlands
beautified by this graceful little stream;
just as the world is brightened by cheery
spirits and sunny smiles.

We passed one snug little home-nest
that looked so sweet in its leafy drapery
I longed for a glimpse within, for I felt
sure it was overflowing with love, so
suggestive of inner life are these surface

exposures. Further on there was an-
other home, a little old house looking so
forlorn that T began to pity it, as it it
were human. Yet somebody there, 18
seeking for a littie beauty in their home-
ly life, for there stinds a flower-pot on
the step crowned with a cluster of radi-
ant blossoms, Ah! there is no lot so
desolate that something of beauty and
excellence may not be found there,
enough to consecrate our lives if we
would only open our eyes and hearts to
its blessed influence.

Suddenly we came upon a mound of
earth heaped up in the road, to which a
man was rapidly applying his heavy
spade. This was only the front rank of
the company of workmen which we
found a little higher up the hill. honest
sons of labor, giving their strength to
the perfecting of the worn and furrowed
highways. Rough and uncouth men
they were, yet I almost felt like paying
them homage because of their willing
and efficient, devotion to human comfort.
How much do we owe to just this spirit
of unassuming industry which spurns
not even the coarsest and homeliest
tasks, and how rarely do we acknowl-
edge it.

We stopped at last by the door of a
sunny farm-house, and sitting there I
had plenty of time to note all its com-
monplace surroundings and lay them
aside to think over at my leisure. A
light-haired, grey-eyed woman answered
our call at the door. She wore a tidy
looking gown of dark print, neatly fitting
her well rounded form, without ruffle or
tuck, looking so plain and neat I could
not help admiring its chaste simplicity.
The sleeves were tucked carefully up to
her elbow, displaying a plump arm, hard-
ened and browned by toil, yet very beau-
tiful still. A wholesome apron of good
old-fashioned gingham reached almost
down to her feet, and she was withal a
very happy figure. But when I looked
at her more closely I noticed that the
wrinkles in her face were very deep for
one so young, and I saw a haggard, care-
worn look, as if life were heavy. 1
glanced quickly round in search of some
half hidden fountain of evil, but looked
in vain, for there seemed to fall no shad-
ow there; sighing 1 1epeated to myself
the old copy I had learned in school,
“We walk among our peers unknown.”
Yes, it is very little that we know of the
soul-lives of those with whom we go out
and in even every day. If we under-
stood their trials and heartaches and
bitter disappointments, we should be a
great deal more patient and forgiving, a
great deal more merciful in our judg-
ments.

The omnipreseni house-cat walked
along, with measured tread, till suddenly
a frisky little dog, like & living ball of fun
and frolic, bounded out into her path.
But madam puss only rounded up her
back, bristled out haughtily, then turned
aside and went quietly off another way.

A proud hill stood boldly up in the
background and stretched its leaf-arms
out protectingly; a row of brown hives
close under the fence told of the honey-
bee’s home, the humble, patient, little
bee that performs his work so faithfully;
an old white horse was feeding by the
roadside, clipping the fresh grass as in-
tently as if eating was his sole life object ;
a train of clumsy geese were slowly wad-
dling along; but what interested me
most was a speckled hen and her prom-
ising family oi eight downy chicks. She
was stepping carefully about in a

t. .zhttui way, stopping every now and

then when her keen eye discovered a
choice morsel in the earth. Then,
scratching rapidly, her industrious little
feet would throw the dirt high up on
either side, when she would step quietly
back and resign her claim to greedier
mouths. It was thus she was preparing
a continual feast for her little eharge,
yet never tasting it herself, the generous,
unselfish hen. I looked at her vaguely
at first, and then intently, for I saw here
an illustration of what is the great
charm of living—a (orgetting of self and
a devotion to the good and pleasure of
another. {

Yes, this is the secret of all earthly
joy, this self-denial which loves the com-
fort and happiness of others most; and
that old hen seemed to have learned it
well. She preached me a gotdly sermon,
the speckled hen, illustrating it by her !
life—as every sermon should be enforced. !
{ saw the mother instinet, too, in her
care for her little ones; and it seemed to
me as if there was a large share of wo-
man’s heart in her hen’s nature, that
womanly love that is always seeking to
nurture earth’s weaker chiidren.

QOur mission to the farm-house was
accomplished and we turned homewaid.
It was a very trifling errand and a very
quiet ride, making only a common-place
experience, but it was all beautified and
consecrated by the flashes of real life
that came to us through the dull exte-
rior. Even so are all our days glowing
with this holier, purer light, the light
that transforms into excellence all the
humble flowers of our common lives,
even its weeds and thorns as well, mak-
ing our dusty thoroughfares highways of
beauty and honor.

-
OLD MAIDS AND BACHELORS.
—

There are men and women who, like
some flowers, bloom in exquisite beauty
in a desert wild; they are like trees,
which you often see growing in luxuri-
ant strength out of a crevice of a rock
where there seems not earth enough to
support a shrub. The words *Old
Maid,” “O0ld Bachelor,” have in them
other scunds than that of half reproach
or scorn; they call up to many of your
minds, forms aud faces than which none
are dearer in all this world. The bloom
of youth has possibly faded from their
cheek, but there lingers around form
and face something dearer than that.
Perhaps the years of maiden life were
spent in self-denying toil, which was too
engrossing to listen even to the call of
love, and she grew old too soon in the
care of mother or sister and brother.
Now in the later years she looks back
calmly upon some half-cherished hopes,
once attractive, of husband and child,
but which, long. long ago she willingly -
gave up for present duty. So to-day in
her loneliness, who shall say that she is
not beautiful and dear?

So is she to the wide circle which she
blesses. To some she has been all that
a mother could have been; and though
no nearer name than “ Aunt” or “Sis-
ter” has been hers, she has to-day a
mother’s love. Disappointment has not
soured but only chastened ; the midday
or the afternoon of her life is all full of
kindly sympathies and gentle deeds.
Though unwedded, hers has been no
fruitless life.

1t is almost a daily wonder to me why
some women are married, and not a less
marvel why many I see are not. But
this I know. that many and many a

household would be desolate indeed,a.!}d E
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many and many a family circle would
lose its brightest ornament, and its best
power, were maiden sister or maiden
aunt removed.

Yonder isolated man, whom the
world wonders at never having found a
wife, who shall tell you all the secret
history of by-gone time! of hopes and
loves that once were buoyant and fond,
but which death, or more bitter disap-
pointment, dashed to the ground; of
sorrow which the world has never
known. Now he walks among men
somewhat alone, with some eccentrici-
ties, but with a warm and kindly eye.
If he has no home, there is many a
home made glad by his presence; if
there is no one heact to which he may
cling in appropriating love, there are
many hearts that go out towards him,
and many voices which invoke benedic-
tion on his head.—Dr. dikman’s Life at
Home.

THE RAINBOW OF THE HEART,

When the clouds come sweeping onward,
And with darkness shroud the sky,
Then, some cheering ray of sunlight
Forms the rainbow bright, on high.
So when sorrow gathers o'er us,
And it’s gloom bids joy depart -
Some bright hope that’s sent to cheer us,
Forms “ the rainbow of the heart.”

When that cloud is death’s grim shadew,
Falling on the heari and home,

From what source shall consolation
For the wounded spirit come?

Now from heaven’s open portals

*See what gleams of brightness start,

See them shining through the tear-drops,

*Tis ‘“‘the rainbow of the heart.”

For every grief, and pain, and tear,
Some sunlight has been given,
And. though we see it not to-day,
It will be known in heaven.
If each life must have its rain-drops,
So of light each has its part,
And we too will meet and mingle
In *“the rainbow of the heart.”
N

WAY NOTES.

Number Eleven.

RoME, Dec, 27, 1871,

This morning I started soon after
breakfast for a walk to the Via Appia, or
the “ Appian Way.” Passing the Forum
and the Arch of Constantine, I passed
the Porta St. Sebastian and was soon in
the open country. Those of the readers
of Tae HousEmoLD who are familiar
with the classics will remember that this
great thoroughfare was constructed by
the Emperor Appius Claudius Caecus
more than 300 years prior to the Chris-
tian era, and became the great means of
communication between Rome and
southern Italy. Tt was at first com-
pleted only to Capua, and was afterward
continued to Brundusium, and justly
merited its title of the “ Regina Viarum.”
The road commences a short distance
beyond the Porta St. Sebastian, and
stretches over the campagna as far as
the eye can reach, straight as a railroad
over the plains. The section between
the third and eleventh mile had become
so covered as to be with difficulty identi-
iied from the surrounding campagna, its
course being marked only by the debris
of decaying ruins on either side. The
work of excavalion was commenced in

1850 by the present Pope Pius IX, com-
pleted in 1853, and is now the favorite
excursion of tourists visiting the capital.
Most of the route appears much like a
modern macadamized road, in which; at
intervals are found sections of the orig-
inal pavement, large, flat stones of irreg-
ular size and shape, but perfectly joined
together, and bearing evidence unmis-
takable of the substantial character of
the original work. Over this route Hor-
ace and Virgil traveled, and of it the
poet wrote:

“Qua limite noto

Appia longarum teritur

Regina Viarum.”

For the first few miles the road is
literally lined with the ruins of fortresses,
arches, sculptured columns, heads of
pillars, ete., lying here and there in pro-
miscuous confusion, while to the left are
seen stately arches of the ancient Aqua-
duct, the oldest, or Aqua Appia, having
been constructed at about the same time
as the Appian Way, and by the same
emperor, from whom it takes its name.
Those who visit them should not [ail 1o
make this excursion, one of the most in-
teresting and instructive in the environs
of Rome, one most rich in historic asso-
ciations, and which cannot fail to be
classed among the sunny memories of
foreign lands.

Yesterday I visited the gallery in the
Rospigliose Palace. In the ceiling of the
first hall is that incomparable fresco of
Guido Rene, “I’Aurore,” with which
many of our countrymen have been
made familiar by the frequent copies
seen in our principal cities, the best of
which is that in possession of Rev. Gor-
ham D. Abbott of New York, and which
will be remembered by all who have
visited the “Spingler Institute,” of which
it was for years one of the great attrac-
tions. (Mr. Abbott is one of our best
Amerlcan connoisseurs, and has done
much to foster and encourage art in our
country.)

The same morning I visited the Cor-
sini Palace, the galleries of which include
nine large, well-lighted rooms. Here we
see that most heautiful of Madonnas by
Carlo Dolce, Ecce Homo, and Ste Apol-
line by the same artist. Ecce Homo, by
Guido Rene, perhaps the most popular
rendering of this great subject, though
inferior to that of Carlo Dolce in many
particulars, the expression of the latter
being one in which agony and resigna-
tion are united, and which act more
powerfully upon the sympathies of the
beholder.

One of the greatest curiosities and
works of art of this gallery is the life
size portraits of Pope Clement XII and
his nephew, Cardinal Neri Corsini; the
artist is unknown. At first I supposed
it a master piece of painting, but upon
closer examination found it to consist of
minute particles of stone or enamel, or
what is known as Roman mosaic work,
which is familiar to many in the shape
of pins and bracelets, but which is sel-
dom seen on so grand a scale. The
blending of the colors and the whole
effect was perfect, and alone would form
the subject of an “ attractive exhibition,”
were it transported to our shores.

The richest and most choice collection
of paintings in Europe are those in the
“Loggie de Raffaele” and the “ Pena-
coteca,” in the Palace of the Vatican.
The master pieces of Raffael, “The
Transfiguration, and the Madonna di
Foligno,” being a gallery in themselves,
The frescoes of the Sistine chapel, espe-
cially that of the “Last Judgment,” al-

though darkened and rendered some-
what obscure by age, are still favorite
studies and are daily visited by the float-
ing population of sight seeing tourists
who at this season throng the capital.
The Pope is visible to those who are
ambitious of the questionable distine-
tion, the requisite presentation pass be-|
ing easily obtainable upon application.

I cannot close my letter without a 5

brief reference to a work of pure phi-
lanthropy undgrtaken soon after the
famous 20th of September, 1870, by a
devoted American lady, Mrs. Dr. Gould,
for twelve years past a resident of Rome,
for the purpose of affording the means
of free education {o Italian children. By
her personal efforts’ a school has been
established where over a hundred chil-
dren of the poor are being educated and
instructed in the rudiments and minor
branches of the great tree of knowldgee,
and in those practical duties and simple
accomplishments which shall fit them to
become useful men and women instead
of the idle, ignorant and bigoted outeasts
which are the legitimate results of papal
rule. Previous to the occupation of
Rome such a measure was impossible;
now its success is such as to encourage
its friends in the hope that it may be-
come the nucleus of a wide spread sys-
tem of general education of the masses,
and it is a satisfaction to Americans,
both here and at home, to feel that the
great work has been inaugurated under
the auspices of one of our country women,
a devoted, earnest woman, who relies for
its material support upon the benevo-
lence and generosity of Americans who
may feel it a privilege to aid in so noble
a work. To those knowing only the
liberality and freedom of our American
educational system the importance of
this, as yet little work, ean hardly be
duly appreciated ; nor can they have a
practical conception of the depth of ig-
norance to whieh this once classic land
Las fallen. From the census statistics of
18f1, it appeared that seventeen millions
of the population of Italy were ignorant
of the alphabet; nor had the status since
greatly improved, until with the 20th of
September the papal influence was bre-
ken and encouragement given to such
efforts as I have just described. I will
only add that any who are desirous of
aiding in the extension of this work may
remit directly to Dr. Gould, care of
Messrs. Maquay, Hooker & Co., Ameri-
can bankers, Rome, Italy, enclosing a
draft on the above house for such amount
as they may wish to contribute.

King Victor Emanuel, who is now in
the capital and appears daily in publie,
leaves tor Naples early the present week.

G. W. T.

AT e

GOLDEN GRAINS.

A pebble in the streamlet scant,

Has changed the course ot many a river,
A dew drop on the baby plant,

Has warped the giant oak forever.

—Sabbath days are quiet islands on
the tossing sea of life.

—Charity gives itself rich, but covet-
ousness hoards itself poor.

—There is no mean work save that
which is sordidly selfish; while in every
gphere of life the post of honor is the
post of duty.

—It is much better to decide a differ-
ence between enemies than friends; for
one of our ifriends will certainly become
an enemy, and one of our enemies a
friend.

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

FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES
ND TAN, USE PERRY’S OTH ARD
FRECKLE LOTION. It isreliable and harm-

less and warranted to remove all BRowx D
ORATIONS, from the Face. Sold by Druggi
nwherc -

PE MH"‘ IMP ]’IJ\
LE REMEDY.

E d

face, FLESH WoRMS and BLOTCHED dis
of the m Prepared only by Dr. B, ? _
Dermatologist, 49 Bond Street, New York. Sold by
Druggists everywhere. 4-tad

NINE AND TEN PER CENT.
T T T | °
INVESTMENTS:
Kansas Registered Municipal Bonds.
Prineipal and Int. paid by the State, in N. York City.
For sale by CHARLES DWIGHT, (Agent for

Western Bond Board, Kansas City) No. 76 State
Street, Bmum «-S- u,n!x

BISHOP SOULE’S
LINIMENT

Invented by the late Bishop Soule, is an inval-
uable remedy for
Sciatica, Chronic and Inflammatory
Hhenmatism, Lame Back, Contracted
Cords, Sprains, Burns, &c.

Bishop Soule’s Liniment is theonly & :mn n
positive € [ThLﬁw that terrible disea. Sich=
atica. If you are suflering wi e above
named dise and have tried so 3
that you have lost all faith-ingn
?'_p:(ir. h]nt give Bishop Soule’s Li

air tria

Bishop Soule’s Liniment will al
variably cure the most severe cases of i
Rheumatism, &e., a all other remedies have
Jailed, and the best rh ians have pronounced them
“incurable.

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

** Suceess is the test of merit,”” In
cases always procure the large bottle. If yourdr
gist has none on hand, ask him to p ruum it for you,
l ake no other. Send to the proprietors for circular,

Large Bottles, (12 oz.,) $1.50;
Small Bottles, (6 0z.,) 75 cents.
Sold by ail Druggist

JOHXN F. HENRY, 8 College Pi New York,

Agent for New York and the Middle States.

F.W.RYDER & SON, Proprietors,

2=12d No. 5 Boylston Hall, Boston, Mass.

imemt ¢

I do not wish to inform vou, reader, that Dr.
Wonderful, or any other man, has discovered a
remedy that cures Consumption, when the lun
are half consumed, in short will cure all dise 3
whether of mind, hody or estate, make men live
torever. and leave death to play for want of w
and is designed to make our sublunary sphere a
blissful Paradise, to which Heaven itself shall be

=

but a side show. Yon have heard enough of that
kind of humbuggery. But when I tell you that Dr.
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy will posifively cuy
worst cases of Catarrh in the Head, I onl
that which thousands can testify to. I will pay
$500 Reward for a case that I cannot cure. A
pamphlet giving symptoms and other information
sent free to any address. This remedy i
SOLD BY MOST DRUGGISTS IN ALL PARTS
OF THE WORLD.
Price 50 cents. Sent by mail, pos
of sixty cents, or mnr package
eits and worthless i
8 stamp, which is a_positive
guarantee of Genuineness, is upon the outside w l-l‘l—
per. Remember that this private d 1
the United States lm\'enmmnt exp
ing my medicines, h
dress, and the words ** U
ness” engraved upon i
Don’t be swindled by
senting themselves as Dr.
now living that has the knn\\lv-!u and rii
manufaciure the Genuine Dr. Sage's Catarrh Rem-
edy, and I nev m travel to sell this medicine.
. V. PIERCE. M. D.
5-3 m Seneca street. Buffalo, N. Y.

Visiting Cards.

Send 50 cents and get 53O fine bristol VESIT=
ING CARDS, with your name printed on in ele-
gant style, by mail pre-paid. Noless number printed
at that r-uc Write name and add plain. Ad-
dress GEO. E. SEKLLECHK, B ttlt‘lmm Vt.

:’h{[‘

Money Made deld]y

With Stencil and Hey Check Outfits.
A light, healthy and honorable employment. Cir-
cular with samples, free.
8. M. SPENCER,
1-tf Bratticboro, Vi.

ANTED-—Book AGENTS for a New Work

by JouX 8. C. ABBOTT, suited to every fam-
ily and all classes. The theme— the price—and
sfyle, renders it the best book for canvass
]]ulﬂlhh{’.d The field {s clear, with no compe
Address at once, B. B. RUSSELL, Publish

Boston, Mass.
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Svuicipe COMMITTED, as the re-
sult of an inactive state of liver and
stomach. predueing headache, ob-
tuse intellect, dallness, desponden-
¢y, dementia, aud finally insanity, is
no uneommon occurrence. All
these dis able symptoms and
bad leelings are most certainly dis-
pelled by the use of Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. It re-
vitalizes and builds up the whole
system. A little book on Chronic
Diseases sent iree. Address R. V.
Pierce, M. D., Buffalo, N. Y. Gold-
en Medical Jhwuvm} sold by all
druggist. 571.

IXAMPLE FOR THE LADIES.—MRS. L.
V. Puinirps, of Brooklyn, has used her
‘Wheeler & Wilson Machine gince October,
1862, d

aking in families, without re-
pairs; earning sometimes $4 to $5 a day.

To produce that permanent elasticity
of the nerve structure, so essential to the
healthy action of the nervous system,
tone and stimulate it with SMOLANDER’S
Buonvu, which entirely eradicatos kidney,
bladder and glandular diseases, mental
and physical debility, diabetes, gravel,
female weakness and uterine maladies.
I't has the emphatic endorsement of fam-
ily physicians.

NORTHERN PAciFic RAILROAD
LANDS.—This corporation is now pre-
pared to sell a large area of its lands in
the productive State of Minnesota. Par-
ticulars regarding terms of sale and
facilities furnished to settlers in the way
of free transportation, ete., may be learned
from the Company’s card published else-

where, and entitled “ The Wheat-field of

America.”

— Parties purchasing
JIALTY FORDYSPEPSIA ™
expecting to find it a beverage containing
alcohol, like the vile *“ Bitters”
(which only aggravate
bring on otl ) will be disappointed. It
is a MeEDIO carefully ecompounded on
scientific principles, taken in teaspoonful
doses, and has proved to be the only
Cure for the disease ever brought for-
ward. For sale by all druggists. T-3

44

advertised,
the disease, and

Mr. Curtis Davis, whose name has be-
come a household word by the manutac-
ture of his celebrated Peerless soap, has
been in this businéss nearly forty years.
In 1832 he left his home in Bradford N.
H., a poor boy, and unacquainted with
the ways of the world, but with a fixed
purpose to seek gome business and follow
it steadily. He went to Cambridgeport,
then comparatively a small place and en-
gaged for a moderate compensation with
a firm in the soap business. In 1834 he
commenced business for himself, on his
own account, and since then he has
carried it on in that city. And probably
no man in the lasts thirty-seven
has made more soap and none a hutta‘r
article than Mr. Davis. He has at the
present time, one of the largest factories,
and it ig provided with the best and most
improved machinery to be found in the
country. He makes many kinds of soap
among which we may name some that
are known by the following titles: Extra
Soap, F Chemical Erasive, white
Soda, V gated Soda, Persian Lustral.
But those of the most importance, and
which have the greatest sale are the NEw
ENGLAND LAUNDRY, DOMESTIC AND
PererLESS. The sale of these soaps,
particularly the Peerless, probably has no
parallel in this country. It is on salein
almost every sto and used by mnearly
every family. Amy soap that bears Mr.,
Curtis Dayis’s name may be relied on as
pure.

We call attention to the advertisement
in another column, of the BINGHAMTON
NoRMAL Musi¢ ScHOOL, This school is
degigned for all who desire to improve
themselves in musie, either in theoretical
knowledge, or practical performance.
As the name “Normal” jmplies, its
leading purpose is to prepare teachers for
their work. All the main branches of

A musical study will be taught, including

o

“Elementa

e

bk

Principles, Cultivation of

\

the Voice, Pianoforte, Organ, Violin, Har-
mony, Composition, ete. The same number of
gtudies, pursued in the ordinary way, would
cost five or ten times as at this institution.

PLEASURE AND HEALTH.—When a recrea-
tion for the young can combine pleasure and
the promotion of health, two important con-
siderations, the wise parent will encourage it
and for the time become a child again. The
“ Massasoit Bow ” (what man doesn’t remem-
ber with pleasure his * bow and arrow ” or his
“ eross-bow ") a durable and valuable article
made of steel, is just what the boys and girls
will like arid is a fine thing for the development
of the muscles and the emlargement of the
chest, worth many times its cost, particularly
for puny girls. For sale by Cleaveland &
Leonard, 55 Washington St., Boston, Mass,

A NeEw HeALTH MONTHLY.—T0 the Read-
ers of The Household.—HEALTH is the great
want of the age. Health is happiness, disease
is misery; health is long life, disease is prema-
ture death; health develops body, mind and
soul; disease dwarfs and paralyzes all.

In society, sickness and infirmity are the
rule, and health the exception. Especially are
American women week and ailing. Where
will you find a woman who is perfectly healthy ?
It should be the reverse, and it will be just so
soon as they give the same attention to this
subject as they do to most others. It is easier
to keep well than to get sick.

The sciences of life are now well understood ;
the conditions of health are known ; the nature
and causes of our maladies are plain; the rem-
edies are available; all that is required is in-
telligence to apply them to individual circum-
stances. To disseminate this intelligence
throughout the world, will be the aim of the
new Health journal, “THE SOIENCE OF
HEALTH.”

To edueate the people in the Science of Lite,
whieh includes all that relates to Perserving
Health, and Regaining Health, is the whole
object and purpose ot this journal.

It will not be the organ of any person, busi-
negs, or institution, but an earnest Teacher of
the Laws of Life and Health. Not a medical
Jjournal, but a journal tor the people; one so
practical as to be useful. It will save to any
family in which it is read many times its price

1 ¢ Doctor’s Bills,” War will be made on the
venders of Patent Medicines and Nostrums,
who are now imposing on a too eredulous pub-
lie. In short, it will teach the people “ How to
Live, ’ to develop normally in bedy and in minds

THE SCIENCE OF HEALTH will be the ex-
ponent of all known means by which Health,
Strength, Happiness, and Long Life may be
attained, by using and regulating those
agencies which are vitally related to Health and
the treatment of Disease; including Air, Light,
Temperature, Bathing, Zating, Drinking,
Clothing, Working, Recreation, Exercise, Rest,
Sleep, Mental Influences, Social Relations,
Flectricity, and all normal agents and hygienic
materials,

Every number will be amply illustrated.
Published monthly at the low and popular
price of $2 a year; single numbers, 20 cents.
Every reader of Tur HousEHoLD should pro-
cure and examine carefully the first number,
Jjust ready or send a year’s subscription at onge,
or order on ftrial six months for §1. Address
all letters to the publisher, 8. R. Wells, 389
Broadway, New York.

The Spring Bed Lounge, advertised in anoth-
er column, is really one of the most convenient
and useful articlés of furniture we have ever
seen. in its natural state and for ordinary use,
it is simply a nandsome and substantial lounge
or sofa, while by merely throwing back the end
and opening the body a neat bed is brought to
view, wherein to “stow away ™ a visitor, it de-
girable, with the certainty that however fastid-
jous he may be the accommodations will be all
he can desire. As a lounge it is equal to the
best, and a few moment’s work transposes it
into a most comfortable bed. No vermin can
find a lodgement in them, as all the frame work,
joints, ete., are covered in a thorough manner,
and they are built and finlshed throughout with
the best materials and in first-class style,

We call the attention of our readers to the
advertisement of Mrs. Inwood’s Celebrated Di-
agram for Dress Cutting, believing it to be an
article of genuine merit and being in every re-
spect all that it is represented to be.

Do you want asewing machine? Try the Fam-
ily Favorite. Perfect satisfaction warranted.

Sparkling Rubies

New Sabbath School Song Book!

An appropriate name for this neat, complete and
most pleasing collection of musical bcms (about 150
of them,) by . HULL, and H. SAUNDERR.  Mu-
sle, new, fresh, spirited!

Price 35 Cents.

“NEVER ljml BLE TROUBLE
LEs You,
man, 31 th

? is the title of a favorite song by Well-

L] s ’ -

The Pilgrim’s Harp,
Ts the name of a compact book of 210 pages, which
can be carricd in the pocket, and vet contains a very
large proportion of the most popular psalm tunes,
spiritual =ongs, &e., &e. It would be difficult to
compile a more convenient book for The Vestry,
The Prayer Meeting, or Social Shlging
Meetings.

By ASA HULL. Price 60 Cents.

F.\ or\ hndy likes
ISSING AT THE GARDEN GATE, "hqong 0
Loesch. A

THE MUSICAL TREASURE

Continues to be a * Great Success,” Great variety
of the best Vocal and Instrumental Music.
Price in Bds. $2.50; Clo. $3.00; Gilt $4.00,

The above Books and Piece, sent, post- pald on
receipt ot retail price. Ttf

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. |

CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., New York.

Sunday School Songs.
PURE GOLD,

By Rev. RoBeERT Lowry and W. HOWARD DOANE.
Over 350,000 Copies
SOLD IN ONE YEAR.

BRIGHT JEWELS,
By Rev. Roe'r Lowry, WM. F. BHERWIN, and
CHESTER G. ALLEN.

FRESH LAURELS,

By WM. B. BRADBURY,

SONGS OF SALVATION,
By Turo. E. PERKINS and Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR.
Either of the above, 35 cents retail, Board Covers;
$30 per hundred.

CHRISTIAN SONGS,

A large collection, (224 pages,) Lumpi.led from all
our hooks, ( Golden Chain to Pure Gold,) with many
new and \rl]u'!.hle Hymns and Tuanes, Especially
adapted to large Schoels requiring a wide range of
Songs and Subjects

Price, 50 cents retail, Board Covers; $40 per hundred.

THE BRADBURY TRIO.

Containing all the Songs of the NEw CHaIN,
NEw SHOWER and NEW CENSER.
Price, 31 retail, Board Covers; $75 per hundred.

7~ A SINGLE SPECIMEN CoPY of any of our
Books sent by mail, post paid, on receipt of the
retail price. A.drlres%,

BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers,

(Successors to WM. B. BRADURY,)

425 Broome St., N. Y., or 726 Wabash
Ave., Chicago. Btf

L] .
Steinway Pianos.
THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

The Steinway Pianos, for FULLNESS, CLEARNESS
and PURITY of ToNE and THOROUGHNESS OF WOR
MANSHIP, are unequalled. The majority of lhe
leading artists throughout the world prefer them for
their own nse and concede to them the highest de-
gree of excellerce.

EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos,
and the Estey Cotlage Organs.

SEAVEY, FOSTER & BOWMAN'

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

Eureka Machine Twist,

50 and 100 yard Spools for kand or machine use; 1 oa
and X oz. Spools for manufacturing purposes. And
the

HBUREKA BUTTON-HOLE TWIST,
10 yard Spools, ail of which are warranted in every
respect. For sale at relail by all Trimming Stores,
and at wholesale by the manufiacturers, 42 Summer
rstrwt linﬂun T-4¢

THE FINKLE & LYON

SEWING MACHINES

To AGENTS at $1.00 above cost.
N. B.—Canvassers wanted in every County.

33 Union Square, New York City.
IAde\

(/ASH PAID FOR

YELLOW BEESWAX,
By W. H. BONDLEAR,
7-6e 110 Milk 5 reet. Boston, Mass.

CLUB% L. L. FAIRCHILD, Rolling
e Prairie, Wis. 144 Papers and
Magazines. Agents wanted. Any paper you want.
Send stamp for particulars. T=12adv

Per Week and expenses paid.
We want a reliable agent in every
County in the U.S. Address Hud=
son lverereCo.,l:iﬂ\iaid—-

en Lane, I’; ur Chicago, 1L

ILL TROUBLE TROUB=

WOOD & MARSHALL,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

STOVES

i
|
|
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS AND ‘
|

of every description. Also dealers in

- The Holbrook Plows,

country.

which have taken the lead in all parts of the
We sell the Cylinder and Doe Plows, and many
kinds, Corn Shellers, Seed Sowers, Harrows, Churns,
‘lmap\,m &e., all af manufacturers’ |)r|u,s
keep a nice lot of Bird Cages,
E.A. WOOD,

Brattleboro, Vt.

A. MARSHALL.
Exchange Block, Main street, (opposite Elliot street,)
4tf

Road

We 'zi\un 8

{
|
i
other |

. Holbrook’s Hand Cultivator,

For garden and root crops: light, easy to operate
6o 14 inches wide, and within % inch'of plants.

Does the work of 10 men
Price $6.00. IHand Seed Drill,
Sold by dealers. Send for cireulars.

F.F. ROLBROOK & 0., Boston, Mass. =

OME SEWING MACHIN

This Unequalled Machine
USES A STRAIGHT NEEDLE,
HAS THE UNDER FEED,
MAKES THE “LOCK STITCH,”
Is Simple, Reliable, and Durable.
WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION.

rticulars, address JOHNSON, CL.

S HATHRS ..
o w TRAVER, | . o »
5-4e

Agents wanted where we arc not_represented. For further
K & CO., BOSTON,

ASS.. PITTSBURGH, P& CHICAGO, ILL, or ST.
LOUIS, MO
GENERAL AGENTS.
PENDLEI‘ON BROS. . . . Portland, Me.
CLARK & PRESCOTT, S Boston, Mass.
CAREY BRO\ & WIL(_(J‘{. el New York.
D. MAXWELL, . MR “Charlotte, N. C.
8, PHILLIPS, Norfolk, Va.
T. L. BISSELL, . ._Charleston, 8. C.
JBBS & HARV Fort Deposit, Ala.
]\1\'0“’! ES & Ll} Louisville, Ky.

" . San Francisco, Cal.
Portland, Oregon,

BERRY’S

vented.

respects.

HENRY L. ALBEE,

PATENT

SPRING BED LOUNGE.

The most useful article of household farniture yet in-

It has ample space tor bed clothes, avoiding the
| inconvenience of removing them to other apartments,
Made in both Sofa and Lounge ferms, and warranted in all

6- 63 Union St., Boston.

THE

EXCELSIOR

LAWN MOWE

N presenting the Excelsior Lawn Mow
your notice, and in soliciting your patronage, the

perimental machine, but to one that has been subjec

country.

first-class Lawn Mower, have been most satisfactory
to the purchasers and ourselves.

second to none in use, and at a price within the reach
A few improvements have been made, and-the " E

Lawn Mower offered to the public.

MANUFACTURED BY

NEWBURGH, N. Y.

FOR HAND OR HORSE POWER.

utacturers feel no hesitation in making the statement that
meiy are calling attention, not to a new and untried ex-

the most thorough and trytng tests in all sections of the
And the results obtained from these trials for a

Our aim has been, and will be to place in your hands a
Lawn Mower li;.,m in weight, easy in draught, strong in
construction, with the best and most simple mechanical
arrangement, and proportion of working parts; the best
and most comp](,‘!,(‘ facitites tor handling; all of which is

sS10R” stands higher, and is nearer periccti(m than any

Chadborn & Coldwell Mfg. Co.,

R

er to
man-

ted to

, both

of all. |
XCEL-

ANTEID==Agents,
Pictures everywhere.
Send stamp t"%s circular.

11,234 retailed b;

;, POSE 'ud 25 ¢ts.

One package,
T & CO., Springfield, Vt.

supplied. RIG

male and female, to sell

HITNEY & CO., Norwieh, Conn.

OUSEHEEPERS can mend their tinware
over a common lamp with our Prepared Solder.
Agents and the trade

Yy one.

ar

three cent stamps.

Book Pubhshers, 271 Warren Street, N, Y.
G-2adv

1@ Carpenters, Builders, &7
and all who contemplate Building, supplied with
our new {llustrated Catalogue, on receipt of two

& A.J. BICKNELL & CO., Architectural—<& 1]

D IXTY PER CENT. ALLOWED AGELT
*‘ Carpentry ‘\{ade Easy ”—The b
Farmem.

t book for
ARD CHALLFh Philad’a.

3 ON

i

s

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

Will Sew from Lace to Leather,

WITHOUT ANY CHANGE WHATEVER.

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

Weed Family Favorite the

FIRST PRIZE AND DIPLOMA!

OVER EIGHT OTHER STANDARD MACHINES.

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

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

First Premium at Windham County Fair, 1871, on Machine and Sample of Work.
Also, First prize at over Seventy-five other State and County Fairs.

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

& Call and examine these machines at THE HouseHoLD Office, No. 13
Crosby Block, Brattleboro.

@ To Agents and others desiring a first-class Sewing Machine we make the
follewing offers: For a club of 100 yearly subseribers to THE HousEmoLp and
$100 00 we will give one of these machines worth $65 00. For 125 subscriptions
we will give a machine worth $85 00. Liberal arrangements will be made with
those who ean obtain but a portion of the subscriptions necessary to entitle them
to a machine, and who wish to pay the balance in money,

GEO. E. CROWELL, Editor of Household.

ESTABLISHED 18486.

Manufacturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

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

¥ Senp FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. i)

Every Instrument fully Warranted.
8tr

You sk WHY we can sell
Virst C: Octave Pisnos for
!2?07 We snswer—It costs
lesa than to make sny

tory price, and warrant Fi
Yeirs. Send for ilustrated

F g‘mafw:l_-*ony T A know)
aud Territories. IJ, §. Plano C ng our Piancs fu 40 Stcte
WewYork. 0y BOG vy

TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.
0—0—-0

H'Eé}_“é_?f %EE a;.’M-, | Principals.

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

Located on the banks of the Connecticut, at the
junection of four raflroads, in the midst of scenery
the most delightful, with a Building Spacious, Elg
gant, and Tastefully Farnished, with an extensive
and thorough course o! Study, both solid and orna-
mental; and ander the management of a Principal
whoze experience as a practical teacher cevers more
than a q}l‘mner of a centary.

TILDEN SEMINARY challenges comparison
with the best institutions of its kind in the nation.
Charges very moderate and 20 per cent deducted to
Clergymen.

SEND FOR A NEW CATALOGUE.

WINTER BESSION BEGINS MONDAY, JAX. 1st, 1872,
WINTER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, MARCH 2:d, 1872.
SUMMER S JON BEGINS MONDAY, MAR. 25th, 1872,
SUMMER SE8SS10N CLOSES FRIDAY, JUNE 21st, 1872,
West Lebanon, N. H., Nov. 1, 1871, 10-ts

LADIES
HAVING
BIKRDS
use the Kxe
celsior Pat-
ent Water=
roof Cage
Mat, Itisin-
despensable to
alli who have
caged biids, as
it keeps the
cage perfectly
clean and ¥r
b FROM VERMIN.
in every respect.”—AXN. F.

Evening Express.

*“They more than answer the guarantees of the
manufacturers.”—Frank Leslie's lilustrated, N. ¥.

1t is as much superior to the sandpaper makeshifts,
as virtue is superior to vice."—A¥. ¥. Sunday Times.

No one having a bird after once using these: mats
will ever be without them. Two packages (contain-
ing 13 mats each) to any address, 50c.; 5 pkgs. $1.00,
sent prepaid. Each package lasts one month. Sold
by all Druggists and Housefurnishers. Manutactur-
ers Depot, 90 Ann Street, New York.

COWLES’? PATENT

TREADLE POWER

8

-es one-half the labor. Cannot turn the wrong
way. Has no dead-centers. Can be stopped in-
stantly. The injurious effects re:umlting trom the
constant use of the Sewing Machine are entirely
obviated by the use of this TREADLE POWER.
In operation on all kinds of machines at Salesroom.
No. 352 Washington street,

Next door to Jordan, Marsh & Co’s. Agents wanted.

1-8 HILL, HOLMES & CO.

TO THE LADIES.

A FINE COLLECTION OF

Asters, embracing 15 of best varieties, $1.00
Balsams, i [ i sorts, - 50
Dianthus, o e i - 1.00
Cockseomb, AT Ty X - 50

12 choice faney colors, 1.bu

Phlox Drommondii, *
3 B brilliant varieties, 1.00
[ e Lug

Ten-Weeks Stock, **
Everlasting Flowers, *‘
Ornamental Grasses, **
Floral Guide, elegantly illustrated, 10c. 4tfx
Address, M. G. REYNOLDS, Rochester, N. Y.

+

House Planning!

No matter how small or chkeap you propose to
build, 1 offer my services to advise, plan, or make
drawings, at a rate you can afford—one-half of one
per cent. on the estimated cost, for full set floor
sﬂmls and elevations. All plans warranted to please,
>roof sketches sent for alteration and correction,
until they suit, before drawings are completed.

Sixteen Stereoscopic Views, with Floor Plans and
Description of a Model House to cost from $5.000 to
§10,000, for $8, sent by mail. Please write.

_ GEQ. J.

X,
B Waterbury, Vt.

10 most beautifulsorts, 30 |

Scientific and Pop'gzlia.r Medical Works
7. Bstey < Co. [anheod, Wemanhood, &

Nervous Diseases,

PUBLISHED BY THE

(Opposite Revere House.)
Dr. W. H. ?’_\RKL‘R Assistant Physician.
Medical Knowledge for Everybody. 250,000 copies
sold in two wears.

A Book for every Man.
THE SCIENCE OF LIFE or BELF-PRE
TION. A medical treatise on the Caus
cure of Exhaustéd Vitality, Premature Decline in
Man, Nervous and Physical debility, Hypochondria
and all other diseases sing from the errors of
youth, or the indiscretions or excesses of mature
years. This is indeed @ book for every man. Price
only $1. 286 pages beund in cloth,

A Book for every Woman,
Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMAN
XD HER DISEASES; or Woman treated of Fhys-
inlogically and Pathologically, from Infancy to Old
Age, with elegant Illustrative Engravings. 350
pages, bound in beantiful French Cloth. Price $2.

A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the above valuable and timely treatises, and al-
80 to meeL a great need of the present age, the au-
thor has just published a new book. tre:
slvely of Nervous and Mental Diseases. 150 pages
eloth. Price $1, or sent 1ree on receipt of 33 for the
other two books postage paid.

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

* VALUABLE Booxs.—We have rrceived the valu-
able medical works published by the Peabody Med-
jeal Institute. These books are of actual merit, and
should find a place in every intelligent family. Thev
are not the cheap order of abominable trash, pub-
lished by irresponsible parties, and purchased to
gratify coarse tasies, but are written by a responsi-
ble professlonal gentleman of eminence, a8 a source
ot instruction on vital matters, concerning which
lamentable ignorance exists. The Important sub-
jects presented are treated with delfcacy, ability
and care, and as an appendix, many useful prescrip-
tions for prevailing complaints are added.”--Coos
Republican, Lancaster. N. H.

“The author of there hooks is one of the most
learned and popular physicians of the day, and is
entitled to the gratitude of our race for these inval:
uable productions. 1t seems to be hiz aim to in-
duce men and women to avoid the cause of these
diseases to which they are s ect, and he tells
them just how and when to do it.”--Chronicle
Farmington, Me., Sept. 7, 1869,

N.R. The Author of the above named medical
works is the Chief Consulting Physician of the
Peabody Medical Inatitute, and is so constantly em-
ployed in consultation with invalids from all parts
of the country, that he has no time (o attend to mere
business details, Therefore all letters should ke ad-
dressed to the PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE,
or to Dr. W. H. PARKER, the Medical Assistant o1
the Anthor, and his Business Agent, who, as well as
the Author himself. may be consulted on all diseases
requiring skill, and experience.

g

HART S HORR'S )4 4

BiFTen:

IF IT DOES NOT &="p

BILIOUS, DYSp Evg
EVERY 0, THE COST o TIC

SYMPTO R FUNDED. oMt kg

MMOLANDER'S

| A Standard Preparatiop, endorsed by the most re-
| liable Physicians, and its astonishing curative pow-
| ers attested by thousands who have used it.

It is a sure, quick remedy for all diseases of the
Urinary Organs existing in male or female, Trritation
or Inflammation of Kidneys or Bladder, Gravel, Dia-

| betes, Reddish Sediment in Urine, Thick, (‘foudy

| Urine, Mucous and Involuntary Discharges from
Urethra, Retention or Incontinence of Urine, Chronic
Catarrh of Bladder, and all Chronic Maladies of the

| Urino-Genital Organs.

| For sale by

ruggists and Dealers in Medicine/
3-12

everywhere, 13-12d = §

o>
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BOSTON LEAD CO.

{Incorporated in 1829.)

J. H. CHADWICK & (0., Agents,
Office 22, 24 & 26 Oliver Street,
BOSTON.

MANUFACTURERS OF

White

vy and Ground in Oil.

Boston Pure Lead,

DRY ARD GROUND ZINC, LITHARGE, RED
LEAD, LEAD PIPE, SHEET LEAD, TIN
PIPE, TIN-LINED PIPE, 1IRON PIPE
& FITTIX PUMPS, &o., &c.

Our Fure White Lead, both dry and ground in oil,
we warrant to be strietly pure and GUARANTEE

that for fineness, body and durablity, it is not sur-
passed by any Lead in the market, either foreign or

to protect ourselves, we have
-mark an eight poi 1(*1 red star,
seal in the center, This is on
(& fil ulll Puare Lead. XNonegenuine

without it. G-dadv
COLBY'S | OTHER
WRINGER | WRINGERS

With no Cogs.

T T

With Cogs.

Turn so hard, it takes
1 a woman's st yth.

Runs so easy a Child
can turn it.

STE L i s potdigs

Has Moulton's Patent | Use Rubber Tube,
|

Rolls made on, and war- | shoved on the shaft, and

ranted not to come loose | they are constantly fail-

on the shafy, | ing.

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

Is so light any lady can

handle it with all ease,

Fastens itselt firm)y to Have to be fastened
any Tub, and can be easl- | with thun® serews, &c.,
1y moved. taking time and labor.

The frame is all made Have w:mﬂl'n frames,
of finely galvanizedmetal | which do shrink, swell,
and brass. Can never | rot, and wear out, with
rust, rot, shrink, swell or | bolts and screws to rust
wear out, and mark the clothes.

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

COLBY BROS. & CO.,
otf 508 Brmvrlu ay, .\'r-u' ¥ m*k.

Henry K. W. Hall,
PAPER and TWINE

DEALER,

Nos. 24 and 26 HAWLEY STREET,

«  BOSTON.

FLU\V ER P()Tb

Buy direet of Mannfacturers and save
two or three profits.

We are Manufacturers,
Wholesale and Retail Deal-
ers in common hand and
machine made Flower Puts,
Hang Pots of every descrip-
tion, plain and japaned, Pots
and Saucers attached for
house use, with a full varie-
ty of Brown Earthen Ware.
Florists should send for our

g price list before ordering
can save them 50 per cent. by so
a small variety can have

s freight withont extra
W ater Founts constantly
Iitry grower should be without

elgewhere,
doing. Ladies w
them pac
charge.
on hand.

them. All inguiries promptly answered. Address,
Ad. H, HEWS & 0.,
12-12 Nowrth C’nmfu'rdge, Mass.

Garratt’s Electric Disk
il quickly relieves Neuralgic and
tic Iam and Weakness.
t and powter to help
, stomach, heart, kid-
ur hsuk. Iumm;.v.u
s remnarkable,
I'TER, Wholesale
Agents, 170 ‘\\'.'tshinglun Street,
Boston.
Sold by Druggists
5-3smpb

Comfort for the Household.

THE NORTH EASTERN

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION

ot Life Insurance within the
Safe, cheap, aimplr in plﬂ.n

Places the benefl
reach of ali cl

and working. For luli partic apply to ~Gov.
\HOLBROOK, Pres’t, or JAMES DALTON, Sec’y
Bmlmuoru Vt. 4t

Cheap Farms! Free Homes! POPULAR BOOKS, Household Premmms.

ON THE LINE OF THE

Union Pacific Railroad.

A land grant of 12,000,000 acres of the best
Farming and Mineral Lands in America.

3,000,000 Acres in Nebragka, in the Great |
Platte V- au.y the Garden of the Wut now for sale.

These lands are in the central |mrl1un of the |
United States, on the d1st degree of North Latitude,
the central 1m= of the maL Temperate Zone of the
American Continent, and for grain growing and
stock raising uu-m[uasscd by any in the United

m., Rutland at 4:30 a. m., Bellows Falls (accommoda-
tic m i 45 a. m., Brattleboro 6:41 8. m., South Vernon
at ¥:10 a. m., G rout’s Corner at 9:50 a. m., arriving
in New London at 5:10 p. m.

Express leaves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., South
Vernon at 2:22 p. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner
at 2:50 p. m.

TRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST.

Mail train leaves Boston via Lowell, at 7:00 2. m.,
via Lawr- nee and ¥itchburg at 7:30 a. m prm%—
field at 8:00 a. m., Ne sondon at 5:00 a. m., Grou
Corner at 9:25 a, jouth Vernon at 10
Brattleboro at 10:35 a. m , Bellows FaMs (via W. E.
Junetion or Rutland) at 11:50 a. m., for Burlington
and St. Albans. This train connects at W. R.
Junction with Boston Express train for Montreal
and Ogdensburgh.

Express leaves Grout’s Corner at 11:20 a. m., ar-
riving in Brattleboro at 12:20 p. m.

Accommodation leaves New London at 8:10 a. m.,
Grout’s Corner at 3:30 p. m., South Vernon at 4:00
p. m., Brattleboro at 4:30 p. m., Bellows Falls (mixed)
at 5:35 p. m., arriving in W, R. “Junction at 8: 30 p.m.,
and Rutland at 8:30 p. m.

Night express leaves New London at 2:45 p. m.,
Grout’s Corner at9:00 p.m., South Vernon at 9:58 P-
m., Brattleboro at 10:20 p. m., Boston (via Fitch-
uurg)at 30 p. m., Bellows Falis (via W. R. Junction
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Connecting at W. R.
Junection with train leaving Boston (via Lowell) at
6:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains from Troy, ui'u:.,
arriving in St. Albans at 6:20 a. m., Montreal at §:45
a, m., Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh at
12:45 p. m.

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vt.
& Masz,, and New London N¢ orthern R‘lll'mdw‘-!u-uh
Vernon with trains over Cenn. River R. R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with Cheshire R. R.; at W. R. Junection
with trains to nndtru'ln"n‘\l.'m via Lowell, and Conn.
Rensseler
Railroads; at St.
lso at Ogdens-
burg with the Grand Trunk Railway, and the Rome,
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the wu»t mm St.
Lawrence and Ottawa Railway for Ottawa

Sleeping cars ale attached to night train hem(-(-n
St. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through tickets for Chicago and the west for sale
at all the principal statiens,

G. MERRILL, Ger’l Sup’t.

St. Albans, Dec 23, 1871,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price
marked.

Dr. Chase’s Receipt Book. = 3125
The most comprehensive and reliable book of he

| kind ever published.

| Hoyle’s Games - -

The Original Letter Writer - - -

Dialogue tor Young Folks - -

Comic Speeches and Laughable Dramas -

angyETTER

Ladies’ Fine Penknives = - 25, 35, 50
Ladies’ Scissors - - - - 100
Visiting Cards, per Pack - - - 25

Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25 and 50
Sent free of postage on receipt ot price,

ANY BOOK, PICTURE,

Lo R
Sheet Music,

sent free ot expense on receipt of the
publisher’s price. Information and
prices given, it requested.

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers, |

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

PROCTOR'S
TREADLE,

FOR ALL
SEWING
MACHINES,
Oniy $5.
This is the only
Treadle that brings
the machine under
perfect control ot
the operator, Runs
ome - third  light
and is LES8 injn
ous. Forsale by live
Sewing Machint
dealers everywhere,
C. K. PROCTOR, Patentee,
2-6 Salem, Mass.

i Lo those who are disposed to aid in extending the

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES

circulation of THE HousEgOLD. With the number
and name of each article, we have given its cash
price and the number of new subscribers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. of
‘No. PREMIUMS. Price. Sub-
scribers,
1—O0ne box Initial Stationery, 80 50
2—Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s, A

2
2
'mm{)‘. R 2 i Book of Love Letters with advice on Courtship i E—E;flﬁnfﬁiﬁgﬁﬂggégﬁs Penkiilfe ﬁ ﬁ
CATE N PRICE, more favorable terms | .. ¥V ' o Ihaa | V' - >
given, and more convenient to market than can be | The American llom’e Cook Book 5—Name Plate, brush, ink, ete., 60 2
found elsewhere. | Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier @—Autograph u,um, 100 3
FREE Homesteads for Actual Settlers, | Liveand ¥.u3m; nr,vluul) .‘lfir!laiiua' Currecte'd - g:i’:&:&g fﬁ&f; ﬂgﬁg:. : gg g
The best locations for Colonies.—Soldiers entitled | Athletic Sports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings @—Half Chromo, Autumn Leaves, i
to a Homestead of 160 Acres, Free Passes to| Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations 50 S ngtc#i‘vnﬂ: or )li s() ui*%owela,li 902} -j
Purchasers of Land. . A A = utter Knife, (silver plate :
Send for the new des tive pamphlet, with new Book of Rh‘ldlu- m‘fi 500 i\musemc’naa 4 v 1 1—Turkey Moroceo Pocket Bouk, 1 00 3
maps, published in English, German, Swedish and | Parlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50 32 Set Jet Jewelry, 1 50 4
Danish, mailed free L\L‘H'“ lli re. in-Door Gaines for Boys and Girls, 197 1lls, 50 18—Ome vol. Household, 100 4
Addres DAVIS : y J 14—8ix Teaspoons (silver plated) 117 b
e 3, 3 oot 19 5 . —h g $ u
l.:‘;ml (',‘ommia%mucr U.P.R.R. C\‘:_, ()iut-Jhm:-l(;zunesi(l:r B{‘J}i:!l: 124 Illuiu‘r!ﬂtmm u; ﬁ }g_éf‘"f“{’ g%f;?)é: \(mﬁl ]?h::” i 83 g
G—J'.u 4 OMAHA, NEB. | Household Pets—How to Tame and Manage them x Scotc a apkin Rings, 2
— - — —_— | sar Thea . - = = 2 17—Rosewoou Writin lleak 225 5
R ~.‘_xmatcur ”lhl.li’i(!}l.]h - 50 18 Rosewood Work 2 50 5
THE HEA DQUARTERS FOR GAMES | sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 50 lg_prenc}, v@hic%];;?lowléumm_ i 2?, ,rs,
18 AT iand Book of Etiquett, - = 50 20—Gold Pen with Silver'Case, 25 6
| . — 3 V. y 3
D. B. BROOKS & BRO., | American Ready Reckoner and Calculator 50 :é_ig?‘t’“ﬂl‘tﬁ?'l&gg;{f&f Co.)) 3 33 3
5% Washington St., Boston, Ms. The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50 23 —P«c(ers’ Musical Library, 2 50 il
Send stamp for their Illustrated Catalogue. 11-tf | Chesterfield’s Etiquette and Letter Writer, 40 %:i’ii‘;:écb:ﬂ‘eﬁlrg;xa o) Z;’ w .:
o = T crorna | The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Mentz - U Bg—S Ladle, (sil lated,) 3 00 1
NNECTICUT PASSUMPSIC UVERS FiriR 3 oup Ladle, (silver plate.
Jiz‘\&“]%‘tn(l)jj{ll) }or % hl{l.A:I‘:é l”a‘inl(,bm} \‘m"][{,.. Haney’s Art of Training Animals - - 50 29— l‘nloz‘ Teaspoons, (silver plduhl.) i &u: g
taing, Lakes Willoughby and Memphremagog, Mon- | Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 150 st‘*ﬁ:‘n&fﬁifﬁﬁhﬂu (Page’s,) 400 8
b“ﬂinx']ll?;][y'&u("”ﬁ i.lte River Junction 8:20 A. M., Ex- Ladies” Book of Etiquette and Fashion - ;:g H‘g&m{ﬁ)ﬁﬁéﬁfﬂﬁ“{l'ff'vei'lﬁﬂ‘fwj : 83 g
press; 1:45 P. M, Mail., Trapper's Guide, by Newhouse - - 8| s
The i.uml!l#lmll of the \l‘u‘.m]ilmu ;&a.ilc-_\', =I(!ﬂ]- Hunter’s Guide and Trapper’s Companion 25 Qf:;?mlﬁl\ni&iﬁzgfﬁ,( l(;:l\grugllzsd) g % i
FoRd, SLAIEL P KU SO T T Somnestion | Plano and Melodeon Without a Master, each 75 #4—Cnromo, 500 10
between thé Province of Quebec and the United Music, (Agent’s selection,) 5 00 10
Biates, Violin, Banjo, Cornet, etc., Without a Master, each 60 gG‘Ali‘;Le'ltn (lll::c(;x (Agent's aelec 500 12
A, H. PERRY, hiqm-a-mtwulenl. Shakespeare, Complete - 1 i = 15 “7_t“lé‘ ilrumu ?{”m’aﬁ or Evening, 2 % }j
SR = Byron, Complete = - - - 75 $8—Gold en and Penc b
RMONT & MASSACH TTS AND TROY g ta o4 89—Carving Knife and Fm‘K 6 00 12
‘ 2 (1“ R ‘K AILROADS. Cars leave How to Furnish a Home with Small Means 50 40—Spoon Holder, (silver plated.) 6 00 12
Boston (Fitelburg Depot) for Brattleboro, Green- | Comfort for Small Incomes - = - 50 | 4 1—Accordeon, 6 50 14
fleld, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N. Y., at 7:30 and | My Ten Rod Farm; or, How 1 Became a Florist 50 | 48—Croquet S ‘*i’tf 6 50 14
LI, A. M. Leave Boston for Greentleld at 7:30 and | ., ; A T 48—Family Scales, (6" 1bs, RhﬂIEt] 700 14
11 A, M., and 4:10 P. M. Farming for a Profession; How I Made 1t Pay 50 | g4 (lothés Wringer, (Colby’s,) 150 15
Leave Hoo ac Tunnel for Boston at T A. M., and | Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition use 150 | 45—Webster’s National I)lctiouary 6 00 15
1:20 P. M. Leav. Greentield for at Boston 6:30, and | American Housewife and Kitchen Directory 50 | 48—8yrup Cup and Plate, (silver plated)§ 50 15
9:35 A. M., and 2:30 P. M. I ave Braftlebore for | y “hai . i 47 —Harper's Fireside Library, 6 15 16
'lh);-((m' (“ 00 ‘\ M rum 1:50 P. iR 2 Young Debator and Chairman's Assistant 50  48—Fruit I)lal‘l (silver Dl%m(“b 2 T % ﬂ:
et 0 Laws and By-Laws of A ican Socie 50  49—Ha Bazar, one Voi., bound, 1 ]
Trains leave Greenfleld for 'l‘urm:rs Falls at 6:40, Lawe ang h’_‘ s 5‘u't \mer:uauv‘i.ocuty % ! GO—-(;UII(??S) and Holder, 1 50 1
9:50 and 11:55 A. M., and 4:30 P, . Leave Turners | How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ills. 50 | 531 doz. Tablespoons, (Silver plated,) § 00 18
Falls for I(.‘. rgieminld at 7:3u and 11:16 A. M., and 1:50 | How to Cook and How to Carve - - 50  52—1 doz. Dining kurks 8 00 }3
and 5:40 P. M. Eovnti ¥ v 58—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,) 10 00 8
A Egyptian Dream Book and Fortune Teller 50 | & . a
Pagsengers taking rat dreenfle X — o eand&oViews, 10 0 20
e Fomden. Sotne ay. Naving | Book of Tableaus and Shadow Pantomimes 80 | 55 Rlant Faumily Bible 0o
hours in Boston. Parlor Tricks with Cards - - W 56—Violin, 3 ) 0 00 “
The 6:30 A. M. train from Greenfleld connects at | Rhyming Dictionary; or, Poet’s Companion 25 | B7—Betof P l:“i‘]ﬁgs; lews ot 10 80 20
Fitchburg with, trains for Providence, Taunton and | Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialogues 50 | 58—Eight Day Clock, with alarm, 10 00 29
Newport, The7 A. M. and 1:20 P. M. trains from | __ % S | 59-~(,hlld’s (‘arriar.;e ((,le_s"s) 10 60 95
Hoosac Tunnel conn Fitchburg with trains for | The Poultry Yard . = 2 - 7 | 60—Cash, s 625 %
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport. Youatt’s Treatment of Horses In Health & Disease 75 61— rayon Portrait, from any picture, 10 00 a5
. T. BUGGLES, Superintendent. Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 25 ' @8R —Castor, (a%wer plazfd ] u % 25
5 b B i i e 95 | 68 —Flutina, (Busson’s 4
‘.iunda_\ h(.l.lurll.“LWKl'db, per floan 06 to 25 @d—Oake Basket, (silver plated,) lu o 25
~TERMONT CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND Stereoscopic Views, Am, or F’gn per doz, 100 to 200 | g5 Kursery Stock, 0 00 25
V CANADA RAILROADS, Autograph Albums, Morrocco, - - - 100 @6-—Chromo, ’ﬂmlli..m in Winter, 0() 25
S Photograph Albums, 50 Pictures, Mo. 100 & 200 | $F—8park” 5&};};;&“3%{;:}’,‘;‘\ ‘{“é“"* ){ ¥
WINTER ARRANGEME o Tin Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morrocco 50 @9—Webster's Unabridged Dhtl(mnry 12 (iﬂ 30
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872, | g@—Sewing Machine, (The Green
| Mountain,) 18 00 36
TRAINS GOING SOUTH, e | Xy W "ks 15 00 3
w Styl . |"71—Cooper’s Wo 1
Mail train leaves Ogdensburgh at 6:00 p. m.; St. Ne tvies Initial Note Pavers etc Nl'z—(‘uanr 10 0¢ 40
Albans at 6:2) a. m,, arriving in Blllnw;jl“'m& it | 32-—?1]‘-; i:\r\h%:\lrcl:q Y\g?lﬂfﬂt& \ ét' (U.F‘l‘; ;1')3
W. R.Junction or Rutland) at 2:25 p. m., Brattleborc thio o T4 : —Ice Pitc
at 3:30 p. m., Grout's Cornar at 4 Jlu p. ., New Ton. | Siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per- | @6 —Copland’s Medical f)lctionary 21 00 50
don at 9:30 p. m., connecting with steamer for New fumed, very recherche = - 50 | 38—Stencil Outfit, 25 00 50
ey as 0k SeeteBig a8 Cripbs Sihter g | O v BNBSd Wil e oA | J8—Surméry Stock, Be %
mornings a m., ar 3 out’s Corner at R | g8—>
5135 0. M, unique initial - = = = a®—Harper's Boy's and Girl's !dhrary
4 - ; ¥y . ic Initial - - - - - - 30 | (J' volumes,) 4 00 B0
Night Express leaves Ogdensburgh at 12:00 m,, | Rustic ' ¢ A AT ‘
Montreal at p. m,, S obns at 4:50 p. m. ' In each 24 sheets paper with envelopes to match. | g(:—ﬁ(é]\k'lilg j\(:’iggﬁ)gé’ ( nglr{](! ﬁﬁ:'ut&l(‘ )3; gg %
Albans at 7:20 p. m,, arriving in Bellows Falls. 1talian Violin Strings per set - = =3 100 | 82— Tool (_'}mat (Part’s 25 00 ,}'5
W. R. Junction or Rutland) at 3 m., Brattleboro 4 gt il Wateh, (W dm“m ) 35 00
at 4:30 a. ., South Vernon at 4:45 a. m,, Grout’s | Italian Guitar Strings, per set - = 150 | gi:Ze;:Ii{Lfgg%m(or‘ 38 00 5
Corner at 5:15 &, m., and New l,\m:lun at 11:05 «. m. | Ladies’ Fine Gold Pen and Pencil in Silver Case 2 00 85—Harper's P!Lm)nai Bible, 35 00 80
Mixed Trainleaves White River Junetion at 4:30a, | Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100 | 86—Cash, 85 00 100

!ﬂ—LaV\n Mower, (Allen & Co."s,) 45 00 100
S8--Peerless Cook Stove, No. 8, with

utensils, 48 00 100
80—Bayard Taylor's Works, 45 00 110
90—Tea Set, (silver plated, )'ele ant, 50 00 120

9 1—Sewing Machine,(Grover & zker)hﬂ 06 120
B— Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 00 125
98—Sewing Machine, (Horencc ) 63 00 150
94--Sewing 1 Machine, (Fmevre, 80 00 160
85— Ladies’ Gold \\ar.(.h (Waltham,) 80 00 175

9@8-—Harper's Weekly, complete, 12
vols,, bound 84 00 200
977 —American ('yciopedia, (Appleton’s)8) 00 200
@8-—Metropolitan Organ, (Mason &
Hamlin,) 100 00 235
DO—8Sewing M'\chme, (Singer,) 100 00 250
| 1 ©8—Irving’s Works, (Sunnyside Edi-
tion 2§ volumes,) 105 00 250
101—Mowing ] Machine, ( Wood’s,) 125 0¢ 250
| 10R—Harper's \mgazine complete, 38

volumes, bound 250
| 108-—Dickens s Worka,(i-mcrsxdem
t tion, 27 volumes,) 108 00 266
| 104—-Gent’s 'Gola Watch, (Waltham, )U..‘) 00 276

1¢5—Cottage Organ, (K :,te) %) o 300
106—Sewing Muc_hme (8inger,) 150 00 330
1077—Cooper’s Worki,(Llhmry Edition,

$2 volumes,) 144 00 350
108—Harper’s :-‘amﬂy Labrary, 150 00 360
109—Harper's Select Library, 225 00 500
116—Parlor Organ, 200 00 600
111—Cash, 409 00 1000

112-—Piano, 7 Oct., (Behning & K1Iix)500 00 1000
l‘i—Cabimr. Organ, (Mason & Ham-

lin,) 550 00
11.;r-1’i.mo ~plendlri 7 Oct., (Behning
& Kiix,) 700 00 1500
| Each -\m(.le- m the above list is new and of the
best manufacture.

Old subgeribers may be included in premium
clubs, two renewals cmnmnﬂ' as oné new subscriber,
lauammunb for six months or four for three
months each, count as one yea:ly subscriber,

A full description (f the Premium is g-jven ina
circular which will be sent to any address on appli-
cation. Specimen ¢ nies of THE HOUSEROLD are
sent free to those w'shung to procure subscribers.

1t is not necessery .or an agent working for any
premimm to get all ‘the sabscriptions at one place or
to send them all in at one time. They may be ob-
tained in diff-rent towns or states and sent as con-
venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wau!.ecl send a Y of this
list and name the premium s eczed mﬁ articles
sent by mail are prepaid. Thoseé sent by express
are at the expense of the receiver.

T r e




THE HOUSEHOLD

i h

!ﬁw

RICKARDS = SPRINGFIECD-MS.

A Brur Cross before tlns 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, giving name
and P. O. address plainly written--including the
Siate—and direct the same to Geo. E. Crowell,
Brattleboro Vt.

——t 8 ————

WEe CANNoT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A Pa-
PER unless informed of the office at which it is now
received, a8 well as to the one to which it is to be
sent. .

—_—,

To INSURE SAFETY IN SENDING MONEY by mail,
the letters should be registered, or money orders
procured. All money sent by either ot these meth-
ods is at our risk.

e ———

PARTIES RESPONDING TO ADVERTISEMENTS which
they see in THE HoUusEROLD are requested to make
mention of the fact that they were noticed there,
that advertisers may know to whom to give the
credit.

— 0

THE HOUSEHOLD is aiways discontinued at the
expiration of the time tor which the subscription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
scriptions will please remember this, and by taking
a little pains to send In good season save us a large
amount of labor,

—_—tre———

To ANY OLD SUBSCRIBER, who, in renewing a
subscription to TRE HouseEnoLp, will send us one
new subscriber, we will mail, free, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the samewill be given as a preminm for
two new subscribers.

—_—, it —————

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are secure-
ly packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
sible for any less or injury which may occur on
the way. We take all necessary care in preparing
them for their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they have left our hands.

—_—t o ————

AGENTS DESIRING A CASH PREMIUM will please
retain the same, sending us the balance of the sub-
seription money with the names of the subseribers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and risk of remail-
ing it. The amount of the premium to be deducted
depends upon the number of subscribers obtained,
but can be readily aseertained by a reference 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 al-
lowed for each new yearly subscriber, according to
the size of the club. In case the club cannot be
completed at once the names and money may be
sent as convenient, and the premium deducted from
the last list. Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when convenient, otherwise by express
or in registered letters.

_".‘.—H-—"-"ﬂ

AXY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring sub-
scribers to Tae HousenoLp who desires to do so.
Do not wait for a personal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, if you
have none, and get all the names and dollars you
can, and send them to us stating which premium
you have selected. A good sized list can be obtained
in almest any neighborhood, and a valuable premi-
um secured with very little effort. We have sent
many beautiful chromos, albums, ete., to persons
who procured the requisite number of subscribers
in an hour's time. It is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any premium to‘get all the
subseriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time, They may be obtained in different towns
or States and sent as convenient. A cash premium
will be given if preferred. See Pmmum List in an-
other column.

Ay g s

To CORRESPONDENTS.—Changes.—Eliza Hamil-
ton, to Worcester, Ma: Mrs. Mary E. Orcutt, to
Allston, Mass,; Luey S. Sumner, to Boston, N
Miss Rosa E. Brown, to N. Brookfield, Mass,; 8.
Anna E. Rowell, to Afton Iowa; Mrs, Augusta
Dow, to Fort Edward, N, Y.; Mrs, Lizzie &. Roche,
to 8. Boston, Mass, Where from?

We can make no change in the address of any
paper unless the former address accompanies the
order.

“ONLY A Factory GIRL.”—We should like to
publish this article tor the sentiments expressed are
worthy of being put before our readers. But there
is too much erowded into little space, and the author
needs practice in order to be able to present her
thounghts in an interesting manner.

MotLrie C.—The best poetry commands a good
price, but a medioere article brings less than the
same quality of prose. From the poem you send we
judge yon might get fair pay for what you write.

Unexeeptionable adyertisements will be inserted
at the rate of fifty cénts per agate line of space
each insertion.

(‘{)QI ETT I“

LA m«:Lm
=,

A New and Fascinating Field Game!
The most Beautiful, Unique and Entertaining Game
extant. Send stamp for Circular, or 10¢. for book.

CLEAVELAND & LEONARD,

Proprietors; also Manufacturers of and Dealers in
Field and Parlor Games, Novelties, etcy

55 Washington St., Boston,
Old <tsln|| nl ]J B ]{ruu'ks & Bro. 7-3

Have You Examined the
WEED

“FAMILY FAVORITE”

SEWING

MACHINES?®?

None other is so thoroughly adapted to the wants
of the Household, Dressmaker, or Tailoring purposes.

Every Machine warranted to give perfect satisfac-
tion. Apply to, or address,
WEED SEWING MACHINE <C0.,
349 Washington St., Boston.

W. H. UPHAM,
Agent for Windsor and Windham Counties, Vt.;
Office at Bellows Mlis. 4-12

FIRE VVORKS

The New England Laboratory, Boston Highlands,
C. E. MASTEN, Pyrotechnist, is prepared to tur-
nish to

Committees of Cities, Towns,
or Clubs,

Firework Exhibitions of unequalled description.

These goods have recelved the pre| nce over all
others by the Government of the City of Boston, for
the past ten_ years. Thelr excellence is

ranteed.

‘The trade and the publie supplied with a full line
of Fire Works, Flags, Lanterns, Fire Balloons, Fire
Crackers, Torpedoes, &e., of supe:jor quality,
wholesale and retail.

Our Boxes of Assorted Fireworks,
price $3 up to $50 each, are a specialty.
Patent Portable Rocket

ment. J
Send for our New Price List, to

WELLS, Agent,

Office and Salesroom, 3 Hawley Street,
2nd door from Milk Street, BOSTON, MASS.

CAMPAIGN FIREWORKS, &C,

A fall line of goods are .)n.uu, prepared for the en-
suing PRESI DEI\'TI‘ AL CAMPAIGN.

1d

a greatimprove-

BL'\TT. GOODNOW & CO0., Boston,

ublish “ THE PATENT STAR,” sell pat-
, and L’i\L profitable u;zlcnlcwa to canvassers.
9 12

ents

Our New |

CHEAP
STC.

51 Broadway,

NEW YORK.

8 (ilees, Part wn s, ete.,

Box .kn). -

(lmuk-‘l.
ongs ( [’unk-e)

s (Vocal 'nurl‘l $1
‘\'OVFLLO’S <)|Jcr'i~ ll’ia.nu forte "suln)

NOVELLO’S
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION

OF OPERAS.

Price $1; or, splendidly bound in scarlet
cloth, gilt edges, $2.
FIDELIO, OBERON,
Fra Diavoro, ITL BARBIERE,
Dox GIOVANKI, L Nozzi p1 FIGARO,
NorMA, RIGOLETTO,

LuciA pI LAMMERMOOR,

LUcrECIA BORGIA, DEr FREISCHUTZ,

IL TROVATORE, Tannhauser(next month)
To be continued monthly.

NOVELLO'S
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF ORATORIOS,

50c. | Stabat Mater, -  60c.

Israel in Egypt, - 50c. | Acis and Galatea G0c.

Judas Maccabmus  50c. [ Mozart’s 12th Mass, Tsc.

Creation, - 50c. | Elijah, - 1

All the I’opu]ar kas of the Great \iast(-rs at the
same low prices.

SOMNAMBULA,

Messiah, - -

ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS.

Send for Catalogue and Lists to

NOVELLO, EWER & CO.,
5-4e 751 Broadway, New York.

L e ke
Wheat Field of Americal

Healthful Climate, Free Homes,
Good Markets.

| THY. NORTHERKN PACIFIC BRATL-
ROAD offoes for sale its Laads in Central
and Western Minnesota, emtirach
best of Wheat Lang; 2. Exeellent ‘Timb
{111, the Farm and the Fi 3. Rich Prairic I’s
and Natural Meadow, walered by clear L
u Healthfal Climate, where
er and A ue is unknown.

Girain can be shipped hencs by like tomarket as
cheaply as from Eastern Iowa er Central Iilinois,
Cars now run through these Lands from Lake Supe-
rior to Dakota. Price of land close to trgek $4.00 to
$8 00 per acre; further away $2.50 to $4.00. Seven
Yeavs' bre(lltx Warrantee Deeds; Northern Pa-
cific T=30 Bonds, now selling at par, received
for land at §1.10. No other unoccupied Lands pre-
sent such advantages to settlers,

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

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

Send for Pamphlet containing full information,
map and copy of New Homestead Law. Address:
LAND DEPARTMENT, NORTHERN PACIFIC

RAILROAD, ST. PAUL, MINN,,
OR 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
T-6eom-smpny

- ;nade from 50 cts. Call and examine, or 12
$10 Samples sent (postage free) for 50 cts., that
retail quick for $10. EOV\ VOLCOTT, 181 Chatham
Square, N. Y. —beom«-empm

running streams—

NORMAL MUSIC SCHOOL,
BINGHAMTON, N. Y.

Five Weeks, from July

TEAC
GEQ, JAS. WEBB, formerly of Boston.
WILLIAM M &NU\ of New York.

10th to August 14th.

HERS.
DUDLEY BUCK, of Boston.
W. 8. B. MATHEWS, of Chicago.

JOSEPH MOSENTHAL, of New York.

THEO. F,

SEWARD

t PRINCIPALS.

CHESTER G. ALLL\
This school is now permanently located in Binghamton, and from the above list of teachers it will be

seen that it offers superior advantages over all others of its class.
THE

For Circulars apply to

0. F. SEWARD, Orange, N. J.

6-1 or CHESTER G

==
St
e

ALLEN, Care BIGLOW & MAIN, 425 Broome Street, 3 1.

- . obtained from any druggist.

Epilepsy or Fits.

A SURE CURE for this distressing complaint is
now made known in a Treatise (of 48 octavo pages)on
Foreign and Native Herbal Preparations, published by
Dr. 0. PEELPS BROWN. The prescription was dis-
covered by him in such a providential manner that he
cannot conscientiously refuse to make it known, as it
lias cured everybody who has used it for Fits, never
having failed in a single case. The ingredients may he
A copy sent free to all
applicants by maijl. Address Dr. O. PHELPE BROWN,
21 Grand St., Jersey City, N.d. T-or

THE GREEN MOUNTAIN SEWING MACHINE

IS THE BEST SINGLE THREAD MACHINE

FOR THE PRICE IN THE MARKET. NEWLY PATENTED. FULLY WARRANTED
Hand Machines, 818 00; with Table and Treadle, $28 00.

Agents can make money.

ABBOTT & CO., Gen’l Agents, -

Send for Circular.

BRATTLEBORO, VERMONT,
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