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4 SUMMER PICTURE,

From-safiron to purple, from purple to grav,

S ow fades on the mountain the beautiful day ;

I sit where the roses are heavy with bloom,

And wait for the moonlight to whiten the gloom.

Far down the green valley 1 see through the night.
‘I'he lamps of (he village shine steady and bright;
But on my sweet silence there creeps not a tone
Of Jabor or sorrow, of pleading or moan.

Low sings the glad river along its dark way,
An echo by night of its chiming by day,

And tremulous branches lean down to the tide
To dimple the waters that uader them glide.

The night-moths are flitting about in the glooms,

Their wings from the blossoms shake dainty per-
fume ;

1 know where the cups of the lilies are fair

By the breath of their sweetness that floats om the
air.

I sit in the shadow; but lo | in the west

The mountains in garments of glory are drest!

And slowly the sheen of their brightness droops
down,

To rest on the hills in a luminous crown.

The dew glitters clear where the meadows are |

green,

In ranks of white splendor the lilies are seen.
And the roses above me sway lightly to greet
Their shadowy sisters, afloat at my feet.

How sings the glad river, its waters a-light,
A pathway of silver, lead on through the night;
And fair as the glorified isles of the blest
Lies all the sweet valley, the valley of vest.
—— i ]
RENOVATING GRASS LAWNS.

D3

suppose that the soil is in great part
exhausted. The appearance of dai-
ses and mosses in grass turf is also a
proof that the soil is worn cut, and to
get rid of them the first thing to be
done is to restore its fertility.

So, while the superficial observer is
giving elaborate attention to the phi-
losophy of the hoe and rake, the truly
practical man will be dressing the
grass with superphosphate of lime, or
phospho-guano, or some equally good
fertilizer, knowing well that a little
change of the conditions will alter the
nature of the conflict, and enable the
grasses to drive out the moss and dai-

{that are rich in potash and phosphates

ses and take the place prepared for|testified to the readiness with which
them. diseases have yielded to treatment in
A surface dressing of mlperp‘noﬁ-’sunny rooms, while in shaded rooms
phate of lime will cause an abundant|they have proved intractable.
growth of clover, and impart to thenew | Let there be no bogs, no marshes,
growth a delightful richness of color, | no stagnant water in the neighbor-
hesides rapidly thickening the turf. hood. Then let the cellars be thor-
A moment’s reflection will suffice to |oughly drained. Ivattention to this
show the desirability of top-dressing | subject has caused the death of many
lawns. The treatment of grass-turf|a person. No father or mother should
consists chietly fn eutting and carry- [ Test one moment in peace, while their
ing it away. The exhaustion of the|innocent babes are sleeping in rooms
soil is, therefore, inevitable, and when | over damp and moldy cellars. Cellars
that has proceeded so far that the|should not only be drained but thor-
grasses perish and moss and weeds | oughly ventilated, otherwise the house
appear it is a sure sign that some kind | must be unwholesome.
of fertilizer is greatly needed. Let the drains algo be constructed
On some strong lawns manure is|for the conduction of slops and sew-
never required; but generally old|age of all kinds to a common reser-
lawns exhibit the poverty of the soil, | voir, at a distance from the dwelling,
and the only remedy is in providing|to be used for fertilizing purposes.
fresh food for them. Door yards should be kept elean and
The best possible manure for grass- | dry, composed largely of green
turf is that taken from a well-rotted | swards, on which children may romp
stable-heap, such as the remains of| and play. This should be their play
an old hot-bed. This should be spread | ground, rather than the carpeted
over it two or three inches thick as room. They are entitled to it, that
early as possible in the antumn, and | the breath of nature, and of nature’s
a top dressing of wood-ashes or phos-| God, as it flitters down through the
phate of some kind applied as soon as | blue sky, may fan their rosy cheeks,
the snow leaves in the spring. These | and fill their souls with joy and their
will make the grass soft to the foot, | bodies with health.

green and felt-like. Any manures 5 ol G R
] y
TREES BY THE RBOAD-SIDE.

will serve tie purpose, and old mortar| Continuous rows of stately trees
taken from ceilings or the soot from | along the road-side add much to the
stove-pipes can be applied with de-‘appuurance of a farm or country. But

. | manent velvety-green torf.
JRASSES and clovers require good |
*UJ food, and when lawns become|
scrubby and thin, we may reasonably |

cided benefit. Grass-plats in town|it is urged that shaded roads remain
gardens are very often in & miserable | wet and muddy much longer affer
condition through extreme exhaustion | heavy rains than those fully exposed to

1of the soil and a semi-annual sprinkle | the sun. This is doubtless true, but as

of some fertilizing matter is abso- ! an offset we claim tht they are less lia-

lutely essential to their welfare. | ple to become dusty, and between the
Peaple often rake over the ground | two evils there is not much choice.
and sow it anew with various grass- | Deciduous trees only should be plan-
anedﬁ, but they rarely improve its ap- | ted along roadsides in cold climates,
pearance; while an application of dry | beecause they afford shade during the
guano, or given in solution of a hcap-: season when most needed if at all.

{ing tablespoonful to every gallon of | Roadside trees may also interfere with
{ water, would be of the greatest ser- ‘ the growth of crops in the fields adjoin-

vice in securing the luyxury of a per-|ing by shading as well as by the ab-
sorption of moisture by their roots;

If the guano or superphosphate is|but as we can scarcely secure anything
applied in a dry state, three and one-|of value without some loss, perhaps
half pounds of either should be sprink- | the pleasure derived from passing over
led over every square rod, and within | a shady road during the hot weather
a week the good effect will be slightly | in summer, as well as the beautiful ap-
apparent, while in three or four weeks | pearance of such highways, more than
it will be visible to all eyes. compensate for the slight losses which

f i S they entail.
LOCATION OF HOWSES. NS B

Science of Health has some sensible
suggestions on this topic, which are|plant when inbloom; it is quite hardy,

IARTY-GIFING.
e
{és to party and dinner - giving,
= yonr safest rule is to obey the
usage of the commnnity in which you
live in minor points, letting common
gense and your means guide you in
essentials. Be chary of undertaking
what you cannot carry through sue-
cessfully. Prelensiop {8 the ruin of
more entertainments than ignorance
or lack of money. If you know how
to give a large evening parly tand
think it a pleasant and remunerative
investment of time and several hun-
dred dollars)—if you understand the
machinery of a handsome dinner-
party, and can afford these luxuries,
go forward bravely to success. But
creep before you walk. Study estab-
lished customs in the best mapaged
honses. you visit; take counsel with
experienced friends; now and then
make modest essays on your own re-
sponsibility, and insensibly these
crumbs of wisdom will form into a
comely loaf. There is no surer de-
appetizer—to coin a word—to guests
than a heated, over-fatigued, anxious
hostess, who betrays her inexperience
by nervous glances, abstraction, and,
worst of all, by apologies.

A few general observations are all I
purpose to offer as hints of a founda-
tion upon which to build your plans
for ¢ company -giving.” Have an
abundance of clean plates, silver,
knives, etc., laid in order in a conven-
ient place—snuch as an ante-room, or
dining-room pantry—those designed
for each course, if your entertainment
is a dinner, upon a shelf or stand by
themselves, and make your waiters
understand distinctly in advance in
what order these are to be brought
on.

Soup should be sent up accompanied
only by bread, and such sauce as may
be fashiomable or suitable. Before
dinner is served, however, snatch a
moment, if possible, to inspect the
table in person, or instruct a trust-
worthy factotum, to see that every-

—The deutzia is a very attractive|thing is in place, the water in the gob-

lets, a slice of bread laid upon a folded

| 2 -
appropriate here : i forms a dense mass of foliage, and ap-| napkin at each plate, etc. Unless you
Houses should be built on upland | pears eminently adapted for a hedge|have trained, professional waiters,
ground, with exposure to sunlight oufor gereen. It bears the shears with|this is a wise precaution. If it is a

every side. Dauring epidemics, it has|impunity, puts out its foliage early

gentleman’s dinner, you can see to it

been noted by physicians that death | and holds 1t late. Those who desire|for yourself, since you will not be
occurs more frequently on the shaded | a neat little hedge or screen where an- obliged to appear in the parlor until a
side of the street, than on the sunny  imals cannot injure it, will find this few minutes before they are summoned

side; and in hospitals physicians have ' excellent for the parpose.

to the dining-room. If there are la-
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dies in the company, you must not
leave them.

To return, then, to our soup: It is
not customary to offer a second plate-
ful to a guest. When the table is
cleared, the fish should come in, with
potatoes—no other vegetable, unless it
be a salad or stewed tomatoes. Fish
is usually attended by pickles and
sauces. After a thorough change of
plates, etc., come the substantials,
Game and other meats are often set on
together, unless the dinner is a very
protracted and formal one. Various
vegetables are passed to each whenhe
has been helped to meat. If wine be
used, it is introduced after the fish.
Pastry is the first relay of dessert, and
puddings may be served from the
other end of the table. Next appear
creams, jellies, charlotte-russes, cakes,
and the like; then fruit and nuts;
lastly coffee, often accompanied with
crackers and cheese. Wine, of course,
goes around during the dessert—if it
flows at all.

Evening parties are less trouble-
some to a housekeeper, because less
ceremonious than dinnpers. If you
can afford it, the easiest way to give
a large one is to put the whole busi-
ness into the hands of the profession,
by intrusting your order, not only for
supper, but waiters and china, to a
competent confectioner. But a social
standing supper of oysters, chicken-
salad, sandwiches, coffee, ice-cream,
jellies, and cake, is not a formidable
undertaking when you have had a lit-
tle practice, especially if your own or
John’s mother, or the nice, neighborly
matron over the way will assist you by
her advice and presence.

We make this matter of company
too hard g3 business in America; are
too apt to treat our friends as the
Strasburgers, do their geese; shut
them up in overheated quarters, and
stuff them to repletion. Our rooms
would be better for more air, our
guests happier had they more liberty,

and, our hostess would be prettier and

more sprightly were she not over-
worked before the arrivals begin, and
full of trepidation after they come—
a woman cumbered with many
thoughts of serving, while she is sup-
posed to be enjoying the society of
her chosen associates. It is so well
understood that company is a weari-
ness, that inquiries as to how the
prineipal agent in bringing about an
assembly has ¢ borne it,” have passed
into a custom. The tender sympa-
thies manifested in such quertes, the
martyr-like air with which they are
answered, cannot fail to bring to the
satirical mind the Chinaman’s com-
ment upon the British officers’ dancing
on ship-board in warm weather:

“Why you no make your servants
do so hard work, and you look at
dem?”

We pervert the very name and mean-
ing of hospitality when we pinch our
families, wear away our patience, and
waste away our nervous forces with
our husband’s money, in getting up to
order expensive entertainments for
comparative strangers, whose utmost
acknowledgement of our efforts in
their behalf will consist in an invita-
tion, a year hence it may be, to a party
constructed on the same plan, man-
aged a little better or a little worse
than ours. Thi? {8 not hospitality

without grudging, but a vulgar system
of barter and gluttony more worthy of
Abyssinians than Christian gentlefolk.
—Marion Harland.
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HINTS ON THE STYLE OF FUR-

NITURE.

Those who are commencing a house-
keeping life, and about providing
themselves with the necessary sup-
plies to this end, should bear a few
facts in mind. The style of furniture
which is to be chosen will influence
the price very considerably, inasmuch
as it will depend in a great measure,
upon the amount of ornamentation
which is reqnired, in order to carry
out the whole with that degree of con-

sistency and propriety which is so de-

sirable. The last point is of special
conseqguence to those who like to have
everything *‘‘in keeping” —a term
which is readily understood, though
not so easily defined.

Nothing looks worse than to see in
the same room a certain number of ar-
ticles with curved lines and scroll or-
namentation, whilst the remainder are
in straight lines, angular in their
forms, and altogether as plain as pos-
sible.—Much depends on the fashion
of the day, which at one time demands
plain woods, and at others the intro-
duction of inlaid surfaces. Of course,
it is well known that a square table,
with small, plain and straight legs,
will cost very much less than another
with an inlaid top, moulded edges, and
carved sides and legs. The same re-
mark applies to chairs, and the whole
variety of furniture appointments, in-
cluding bedsteads also, in each of
which a comparatively small outlay
will give all that is requnisite for com-
fort—the remainder, which is gener-
ally by far the most considerable part,
being solely intended to catch the eye.

To those who have along purse, ex-
pensive and highly ornamented furni-
ture is a luxury befitting their means,
and calculated to do good by employ-
ing skilled labor; but it is well to re-
member that this outlay is not neces-
sary to the comfort of a family, and
that it is not omnly a present increase
of expense which is assented to, but
that in all future additions the same
style must be carried out, or the whole
will partake of a piecemeal character,
leoking much worse to a tasteful eye

than if none of the articles were
highly ornamental.

e

PICTURES.

Picture-frames ought to be distin-
guished in color from the remaining
furniture of a room, since a part of
their design is to isolate the picture
which they encase. For the same
reason they should not correspond too
nearly in their decoration with the
other objects of the room. On the
other hand, however, they should not
be out of harmony with the predomi-
nant color of the room, and might
better harmonize in tone than by con-
trast; neither should their ornamenta-
tion be out of keeping with the gen-
eral style of decoration observed in
the rest of the furniture.

Pictures of middling size should be
hung with their centers nearly level
with the observer’seye. They should
be hung flat against the wall, and not,

as is'often the case, tilting out. When
they project from the wall there is an
unpleasant sense of insecurity and a
confusion of lines and the projection
of shapeless shadows upon the neigh-
boring wall. They should also be se-
cured by two cords suspended from
two nails,—heavy cords for large pie-
tures rather than thin cords or wires,—
in order to preserve the idea of secu-
rity. Two parallel cords hanging per-
pendicularly are in better keeping

‘with the parallel lines of the room

than the unpleasant, triangular form
made by a cord suspended by a single
nail and attached to the two sides of
the picture-frame.

0il paintings in gilt frames have the
best effect against hangings of olive-
gray, more or less deep, according to
the tone of the picture. Pearl-gray,
or normal-gray, a little deeper, is a
good tint to receive engravings and
plain lithographs in gilt or yellow-
wood frames.—Inter- Ocean.

TO NEPATACAN.

BY FAITH LOTHROP.

When spring-tide’s call did sound
'Neath the stirred ground,
Tho’ faint with sleep ye laid,
Ye swift obzyed,
And ’livened the thin woods
With your pale buds;
And now, but half awake,
All drowsily ye shake
Your pretty heads,
No longer hid
By the leaf coverlid
Of your warm beds.
Your sleepy. blinking eyes,
Ye lift up to the skies,
And dully list
To the bird’s song,
Not yet so long,
Have ye been kissed
By suns and showers,
That ye sure know
If ye be flowers,
Or dream it 'neath the snow.
Sweet younglings! I will creep
Softly toward ye,
And bear ye half asleep,
Away with me,
So tenderly
Ye will not rouse or cry,
But still
Think ye are nodding on the sunny hill.

TO FPROPAGATE ROSES

FROM CUTTINGA.

HOW

5
@gm} best time to commence the
propagation of roses, says a cor-
respondent of the Agriculturist, espec-
ially the ever-blooming sorts, is about
the last of August. The best cuttings
are taken from plants which have been
grown in beds under shaded glass dur-
ing the summer, but if the weather is
moist, and the plants out of doors are
in a vigorous state of growth, as good
cuttings can be’ procured from the
open border as from plants under glass.
Prepare a bed of clean, coarse sand,
not less than four inches deep, either
on the benches of a green-house or in
a celd-frame out of doors. The cut-
tings will do as well in one place as
the other, but if a green-house is
available the bed will be more conven-
ient to. work at. This sand-bed is

then to be soaked with water, and
never afterward allowed to get dry.
For cuttings, select shoots not more
than a week or so old. The slender,
wiry shoots of the monthly roses
whieh just begin to show a blossom
bud are the best. Avoid the rank,
pithy young shoots whieh frequently
sprout from the base of the bushes;
these will root, but not so readily as
the more slender shoots nor do they
make so good plants. Cut off the
soft tip of the shoot, and divide the
remainder into cuttings of not less
than two eyes. The top of the cut-
ting should be cut at least three-
fourths of an inch above an eye, and
the leaf at this eye should remain on;
the base of the -cutting should be
about-a half inch below the second or
third eye, the leaves from which
should be stripped off.

If the wood buds in the axils of the
leaves on the lower part of the shoot
are fully developed, it is an indication
that the wood at that point is too ripe'
to take root easily, and should not be
used unless cuttings are very scarce.
In short, the cuttings must not be so
soft as to present no woody fiber in
cutting, neither must the wood be
hard; a little experience will soon in-
dicate to a close observer the exact
state which is best.

Having your cuttings all prepared
and your sand-bed ready, take an old
knife or a piece of hoop-iron and,
using a lath or other straight edge as
a ruler, cut a line at the end of the
bed across the the sand, going com-
pletely to the bottom. In this line or
groove set the cuttings nearly up to
the leaf at the top and about half an
inch from each other in the row.
Turn the leaves of the cuttings all in
one direction, so as to be out of the
way in setting the next row and also
to present a neat appearance. When
the first row is filled press the sand
tightly toward the row, and about
three inches from this first make a
second row and fill it in with cuttings
in the same manner, turning all the
leaves toward the first row.”

Proceed in this way until the bed is
filled or your cuttings exhausted, then
sprinkle the bed thoroughly with clear
water. The glass over the bed must
be shaded with a thick coat of white-
wash and the house or frame kept
quite close. If in a cold-frame, the
sashes may be slipped down an inch
or so at the top during the heat of the
day. The frames should slope north
and not south, as usual. If the bed
is in a greenhouse there should not be
any ventilation given overhead; a lit-
tle air from the doors or side ventila-
tors is sufficient. If the thermometer
rises during the day to 100° or over it
will not hurt if the bed is kept watered
and the house moist and shady.

The cuttings will be rooted sufli-
ciently to pot in about four weeks, and
the process of propagation may be
continued as late as good cuttings can
be had from the open ground, provid-
ed some means is at hand for heating
the bed when the weather grows
colder. When rooted, pot off into
two and one-half inch pots, using de-
composed sods and woods-mold in
about equal parts with a very small
portion of well-rotted manure. Wa-
ter thoroughly and keep shaded until
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they start to grow. When well estab-
lished in the pots, plunge them in a
cold-frame or pit for the winter and
protect from freezing. In spring
plant out where they are intended to
flower., If wanted for sale in spring,
shift them into three-inch pots in Jan-
uary, and place them in a green-house
where the night temperature does not
cxceed 50 deg., and by the last of
April most of the ever-blooming sorts
will show flowers and make fine plants
for the market.

This method of propagation is more
especially applicable to the tender
varieties such as teas, noisettes, Ben-
gal and Bourbon, as the wood of
these sorts is usually in the proper
condition in autumn, but any roses
can be rooted in the same way if
shoots can be had of the proper age.
During the past fall the writer has
propagated thousands of moss roses
in this way, which he was enabled to
do by the favorable weather, which
kept the plants in vigorous growth.
Moss rose cuttings should be almost
as tender as the green shoot of scar-
let. geranium. In this condition we
never have any difficulty in rooting
them. The above method can be used
by almost any one, while the propa-
gation of roses during winter and
spring can only be practiced by flor-
ists who have houses adapted to the
purpose,

R —

THE DAHLIA.

The Gardener’s (English) Magazine,
speaks in the following enthusiastic
terms of this flower. We may say
that its remarks are applicable to this
latitude :

The dahlia is the noblest flower of
its season, and equally valuable on the
exhibition table and in the home gars+
den, for it produces a delightful wealth
of color, and continues to flower pro-
fusely until a frost of six or seven de-
grees makes an end of its glory. The
first October frost does not usually in-

jure the dahlias, and it is no uncom-

mon thing to see them in full beauty
when the crysanthemums are opening,
and, indeed, we saw a considerable
number of dahlias in Bristol on the
20th of November last, and they were
as fresh as in August or September.
In many western districts and in
places sheltered by woods, where the
first autummnal frosts are rarely felt, it
is no uncemmon thing to see dahlias
at Christmas; bat the Londonér knows
nothing of such a luxury, and there
are not many spots in the eastern
counties where it would be possible
to keep the dahlia going so long, ex-
cept by peculiar management. It is
enough that from July to October we
may be this magnificent
flower, and it is especially valuable
when bedding plants of the ordinary
kinds are past their best, and the
pleasant autumnal days bring with
them the best of outdoor recreations.

As the dahlia makes the
show of any flower in the shooting
season, it is one of the most useful of

sure of

bravest

flowers in the garden of the country
house, and, being about as easy to
erow as a potato, and needing nearly
the same treatment, it is somewhat
surprising it is not often planted in

in the roads and bridle paths that lie
between the home grounds and the
covers. The gladiolus, which ranks
equally high with the florists, and is
certainly a more refined flower than
the dahlia, can not be regarded as
equally useful, though a sheet of the
dazzling Brenchleyensis might form a
suitable foreground to a forest of
dahlias. In variety of charaeter it is
not surpassed by any of the summer
flowers, for the exhibition varieties
present us with every shade of color
save true blue, and many of the tipped
flowers are marvels of delicate paint-

ing. The commoner kinds, or ¢ selfs,”
lafford the most splendid tones of

yellow, scarlet, crimson, lilac, and
maroon, and when the exhibition ta-
ble i well covered with them the ex-
pert is scarcely less sarprised at the
splendor of the display than that
‘¢ general public ” whose appreciation
is more earnesily sought by competi-
tors for floral honors. As a garden
flower, moreover, the dahlia has pe-
culiar claims on the thousands who
never compete at exhibitions. The
dwarf-growing kinds that have been
selected for growing in masses are the
noblest bedding plants we have, and
the miniature kind known as * bou-
quet ” dahlias are invaluable for deco-
rative purposes, and come in grandly
for harvest festivals and shooting re-
unions.

It is strange that with so many
gualities of usefulness the cultivation
of the dahlia is by no means univer-
sal; we may visit hundreds of well-
kept gardens without meeting with a
single example of this dashing flower,
although it is one of the cheapest to
buy, and, as remarked above, is
scarcely more difficult to cultivate
than a potato, which it resembles so
far that the root must be kept com-
paratively dry and safe from frost all
winter, and may be multiplied to any
extent by the simple process of cutting
it into pieces. It will grow in any
soil that will produce a cabbage, and,
like that useful esculent, it will appro-
priate any amount of nutriment, and
acquire greatness in proportion to its
rate of living. When intended for
the exhibition stage, it must have
careful culture; when required to
light up the garden, and to cut by the
bushel for decorative purposes, the
roughest treatment suffices, and it
will, as a rule, make more show at less
cost of money and care than any
flower of its season. In proof of this,
we may point to the costers’ barrows,
which in autumn are often filled with
dahlia flowers; for the market grow-
ers have discovered its suitability for
cutting on a large scale, when there
ly any other flower available
for market purposes—a testimony in
its favor of no small value.

is scare
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VERBENAS FROM SEEDS.

The time has been when the verbe-
na excelled all other plants as a bed-
der, giving as it did, for & small out-
lay, a great variety of colors and

. 2 : R |
shades in the most luxuriant profu- in light, rich soil and requires much.

sion. The plants being healthy, they

of flowers. But not so the verbena
of to-day. You secure the best plants
that are offered for sale by plant-
growers, and they want the greatest
amount of petting, and if they live,
but few of them give anything like a
fair return for the time expended on
them. Until the time comes when
plant-growers shall take more pains
to secure and grow only healthy
plants, it would be well for all who
take an interest in the verbena to
raise their own plants. It is well
known, (if not, it certainly deserves
to be,) that verbenas grown from seed
have muoch more luxuriant blossoms
than those raised from cuttings.

Secure a paper of seed from the
choicest-named varieties we have,
especially such seed as are grown per-
fectly isolated from seedlings, are of
course much the best. Do not expect
to get a very large amount of such
seed, for the choice old-named varie-
ties mature but very little seed, and
please remember that cheap seeds are
dear at any price. Quality and not
quantity is what we should look for.
If you have a green-house, sow the
seed in shallow boxes or seed pans
any time from January to April. Or
they can be easily started in this
way. Procure a hox one foot long
and flve inches wide and four deep.
Fill to within an inch of the top of
the box with fine, sandy soil; sow the
seed, cover lightly, shade from bright
sunshine, and water when necessary.
Cover the top of ‘the box in which the
seed is sown, with window glass to
retain the moisture, and with plenty
of light and heat your seed will start
and grow quite as well as though they
were in the plant-house.

After they have grown to sufficient
size to bear handling, transplant them
in other boxes or small pots. Give
them plenty of room in which to grow,
g0 as to secure stocky plants. Assoon
as the ground will answer to work,
make your beds where they will have
the full benefit of sun, and please bear
in mind if you want yeur verbenas to
do well, on no account try to raise
them more than one year in the same
place. A change of soil is what they
need each year to do well.

As soon as all danger of freezing
has passed, (a light frost will not in-
jure them) they should be turned out
into the beds prepared for them. Set
them about fifteen or eighteen inches
apart each way. This will give them
sufficient room to grow in until they
show flower, when those of the least
Imerit should be pulled up so as to|
make room for those of first quality,
for they will rapidly run and fill up all
such vacancies in a short time, and
your verbena beds will be far more
beaatiful and every way more satisfac-
tory than if all were allowed to grow.

—

THE PASSION FLOWER.

The Passion Flower is much cul-
tured and admired and is very desira-
ble for house culture. It grows best

sunlight to produce a great profusion

within two or three buds of the main
stem, as the flowers are produced on
the new growth from these buds. If
planted out it must be protected dur-
ing the winter as it will not stand the
severe frosts of our northern states
but is hardy at the south.

For house culture take pot plants
from one to three feet in length well
started. Keep in a temperature of
60° at night and about 70 to 75° during
the day.

Passiflora caerulea, is the best varie-
ty; it grows rapidly, some twenty
feet in one season, and is among the
most beautiful of all ornamental
climbers for house culture or conserv-
atories producing its sky blue flowers
in great profusion.

Its flowers are said to represent in-
struments with which our Saviour was
crucified, and was so named by the
early Roman Catholic missionaries in
South America finding in them sym-
bols of the crucifixion, the erown of
thorns in the fringes of the flowers,
nails in the styles with their capitate
stigmas, hammers to drive them in the
stamens, and in the cords tencrils.
The flowers open for only one day.

C. E. A.

——————

BOUQUET MAKING.

The present season of the year gives
better opportunity, perhaps, than any
other for thoughtful practice in one of
the most beauntiful and interesting of
the fine arts—the arrangement of a
few cut flowers into a bouquet deserv-
ing the name. A well-made bounquet
is the little lyric poem, so to speak, of
the thorough gardener. The greater
and more lasting efforts of his talent
—those set forth in the arrangement
of his outdoor shrubs and plants—
should deserve the name of his epics
or his dramas; the fragrant little
bunch of blossoms he calls his bou-
quet, culled with judgment, and ar-
ranged with due regard to the laws of
harmony and common sense, should
quite as well deserve to be looked upon
as a sort of ode or sonnet, represent-
ing in miniature the ideas of the gar-
den itself, though requiring a treat-
ment of its own.

Summer always provides for every
one; it is difficult for one to go astray
in arranging cut flowers, when the full
tide of June and July comes to wrap
us round ; Nature then almost speaks
for itself as to what shall be done.
The general rules and principles are
nevertheless the same; and however
wealthy the bouquet-maker may be in
material, and however easily things
may in summer time seem to fall into
their proper places, he should still go
on educating his taste.

—

—Young seedlings should be shaded
as soon as up, taking care to use some
kind of shelter that will allow a free
circulation of air around the plants;
a screen of lath is much used by nur-
serymen.

e e e -

—A correspondent of an English

would stand almost any amount of of bloom. Do notgive too much water paper recommends the laying about

mismanagement and give in return but be sure and not let the leaves rose bushes old iron.

He finds that

for the little care and attention they wilt from dryness and it will flourish. the iron rust acts as a tonic to the

quantity on the margins of woods and | received, the sweetest and handsomest It should be pruned every autumn to rose.




THE HOUSEBHOLD,

THE RAG MAT.

BY ELLEN O. PECK.

In a quiet room, on a rocker low,

A modest maiden sat,
And while her dreams would come an- go,
Her nimble fingers never slow,

Braided a motley mat.

The rags of colors bright and gay,
Mingled with sombrz hue,

In a confusion round her lay,

The briliiant red and sober gray,
The brown, and tender blue.

And serious thoughts ran in her mind
The while her fingers wrought,
The plan of life she fain would find,
And to her spirit groping blind,
The rags a lesson taught.

She braided first a little braid
Of orange, drab and white,
And then put on a darker shade,
And richer still, the mat she made
Selects the green and blue.

The lively red and orange now
Give brightness te the mat,

And with a smile upon her brow,

Rejoicing in her work, I trow,
She sews, and presses flat.

After the red she weaves the brown,
And darker still it grows,

And murmurs as she sinooths it down,

‘¢ After the cross will come the crown,
And God my whole life knows.

It seems to me like a motley heap
With bright spots here and there,

With treasures that I cannot keep,

A time to wake, a time to sleep,
And many an hour of care.

And yet my happy babyhood
Was orange, drab and white,
When at life’s opening doer I stood,
And saw alone the morning good
By home-love’s peaceful light.

My girlhood with its merry hours,
In * memory’s casket ’ seen,
‘The time of leaves and budding flowers,
Of May-day bloom and April showers,
Life’s purple and its green.

Next livelier hues with shadings light,
And there with romance red,
‘Where the old story, sweet and bright,
Made all of life a pleasant sight,
And love its radiance shed.

Then real life in sombre hue,

With brightness here and there,
Amid the brown is faith’s pure blue,
In rays of darkness ever true,

To soften every care.

O life | a mat in God's dear hand!

I fold unto my heart,
The thought that every braid aad band,
Though how I cannot understand,

Is made to form its part,

And that, at last, in all will shine
The wisdom, taste and skill

Of Him who made the rare design,

And pressed it with His love divine,
According to His will.”

9 #—-——a

WHY I DID NOT VISIT
GRACE.

COUSIN

{—@OUSIN GRACE, who had been
5! boarding since her marriage, had
now gone to housekeeping, and had
written me an urgent invitation to
visit her in her new home. ¢ Come
when Leo comes down to New York
in the spring,” she wrote, ““I know
that you can if you will think so, and
I shall not take no for an answer.”

“But I cannot go as well as not,” I
said, ‘“aud there is no use of thinking
of it.”

¢ Why not?” asks Leonidas. “You

can manage to leave home; in fact,
you ought to have a rest and change,
and the expense shall not hinder, if
that is what you are thinking of, sup-
posing it be only reasonable.”

¢ But positively, I've nething to
wear, and that settles the question at
once,” I reply.

¢ Nothing to wear!” ¢jaculated Leo,
in an impatient tone.
any woman now-a-days does have any-
thing to wear, or would have if they
spent fortunes upon their backs? But
what is wanting?’ he continued, in a
more obliging manner. ‘ How many
new dresses will you need to wear on
the journey, and how many ftrunks
full more to take with you—say, for a
week’s visit?”

‘“ Really, I do believe that a man
thinks all a woman wants is dresses,
as though those compleied the whole
outfit. But seriously, Leo,” I go onin
amore subdued tone, ¢ the thing is
impossible; I cannot be ready on so
short a notice, at least. Here it is,
just spring, and I have nothing new
as yet for the season, for, in fact, win-
ter clothing has been the most com-
fortable thus far. Of course my last
season’s garments—dresses, hats,
cloaks, sacques, and who knows what
all, are entirely out of date, and there
is not time to do anything satisfactory
belore you leave, even could I go into
the needful expense. Now in New

York, cousin Grace, and the rest of

the world there, will be blossoming
out in spring flowers and furbelows, so,
do the best I could, I should feel like
a last year’s almanac amongst them.”

‘“ Well,” said Leonidas, ‘I supposed
that you would jump at the chauce to
go to New York and to visit your
cousin, but if what you care to go for
would be to show your clothes, why,
I've nothing more to say about it.”

¢ But I haven't the clothes to show,”
I reply, determined to be even with
him on that point. ¢ And whatever
you or I might think of braving the
question, it would not be using Grace
handsomely to visit her without proper
regard to the ways of the world as it
goes.”

“Well,” replied Leo, ¢ I shall visit
Grace, whether she will think me
grandly dressed or not, and I shall tell
her you could not go because you had
nothing to wear. She will understand
the meaning of that phrase, without
doubt.”

“‘Yes, you can go, in fact a man
can do most any way, provided he is
respectfully apparelled. And all you
will do to get ready, will be to brush
up your best coat and hat, give your
boots a little extra polish, take a hand-
valise with a change or two of neces-
sary garments, and you are ready
with no ado about it. But it is differ-
ent with us; you men cannot under-
stand it, or make any reasonable aliow-
ance in the case.”

““And I don’t want to understand
such absurd nonsense,” is the reply.
‘“ But come, think it over sensibly now,
aud make up your mind to have a good
time, instead of making a martyr of
yourself by staying at home.”

And I did think it over, but the
more I thought of it, the more impos-
sible it seemed for me to go. Had it

/'been merely taking a trip to New

York, I would have gone without hes-
itation as far as something to wear

“1 wonder if

was concerned, for I cared no more
for that great, grand city, as such,
than for the more modest one where I
resided. I had been there hefore
without making any ado about it, call-
ing on a few acquaintances, and aside
from that feeling myself an independ-
ent looker-on of the sights and scenes
before me.

But to be a guest of cousin Grace,
who had married into one of the lead-
ing families, and who resided in one of
the most fashionable avenues of the
city, and who ‘was surrounded by every

luxury, was a different thing alto-
gether. The family of Grace’s hus-

band lived near them, and would not
his mother and sisters, to say nothing
of fashiohable friends, be quite likely
to be, more or less, there? Indeed,
Gracie had written me that Frederiek’s
sisters were very much with her, and
remembering their elegant appearance
at Grace’s wedding, how could I make
up my mind to subject myself to their
criticism—as of course one woman
can but notice the dress of another—
in my gone-by, and very ordinary ap-
parel; ordinary at least beside what
their’s would likely be?

And even if I could brave it out,
wouldn't Grace, let her do the best
she could to overlook it, feel disturbed
at the contrast I should make in such
a place? Could she help noticing it,
or could I feel at ease should I try as
I might to ignore the matter? Not
that I should be positively shabby ox
dowdy, but my dress certainly would
be hardly suitable for the elegant sur-
roundings and among the fine apparel
of Grace and her sisters. Then, as a
matter of course my cousin would
wish to take me out with her, and I
should incline to go about all that was
possible while there. And how would
my outside wraps compare with the
velvets, and bugles, and the camel-
hair-shawl which Grace had received
from her husband, and which she
might wish to wear in my company.

No, she had more sense than to
make a display like that to overshadow
her friend; I knew that she would
show me the shawl, but not wear § in
my company. Still I was in no way
prepared to appear at home as I should
wish to be as the season advanced. It
is true, I might, as Leonidassuggested,
have a little remodeling done before
leaving home, and then make addi-
tional purchases after arriving at the
city, but to do as I should wish to be
a guest of cousin Grace, would be to
go beyond what I felt was our means,
and that was a thing I hoped not to be
led into by any foolish love of display.
And yet, as I reasoned with myself, it
was not from a love of display that I
hesitated to go, making the best qf
what I had and could have; but it was
a regard for the fitness of things, and
for my cousin’s feelings as well as my
own.

Feelings! exclaim some of my
readers, feelings! what sort of feel-
ings are such mere outside sensibili-
ties? Do they come from the heart,
or from the fancy that has been disor-
dered by conformity to the world?
But pause a moment, my friend, and
let us see how it is. Let us see if it is
not the same with you, as I conject-
ured it might be with cousin Grace.
Do you like to feel yourself altogether

better dressed than is your guest?

And yet do you wish to forego your
usnal custom in these matters?

I knew that Grace would be very
glad to see me should I visit her, and
wonld make all due allowance for any
lack in my wardrobe; yet her friends
might not do the same, nor should I
myself feel at ease and enjoy the visit
without more time for preparation
than I now had. And so if I made a
martyr of myself in staying at home,
I certainly should be more of one by
going, and thus chose to take the sur-
est and least expensive way, by stay-
ing at home. I would go some other
time, T said to myself; for though I
had no idea of attempting to dress as
I knew Grace did in her new surround-
ings, I wished to do as well as I natur-
allly would at home when I did my
best. Now I certainly wouid be at the
worst, partly because I hsad been
unusually prudent, and partly becanse
I was behind-hand on account of the
lateness of the season.

When it came time for Leonidas to
leave home, I almost began to repent,
and to wish that I had taken hisadvice;
but no, I really had nothing to wear,
and thus it was necessity that kept me
at home. Were I only a quaker, then
I could always be ready for any occa-
sion; still I am sure I should not like
to dress in that style, and should
weary of the sameness and want a
change. - For is not love of change a
natural trait? And does not Dame
Nature, as sensible as she is, change
her apparel with the seasons, and nev-
er dress in just the same manner for
two years in succession? And does
she not like beauty and pleasing adorn-
ments, and is she not often, even, pro-
fuse in the variety and richness of her
flowers and plumage? Is not the
beautiful mingled with the useful, the
poetic with the practical, in all her
works?

Yet in spite of my reasonings, I
must say that I felt a little blue when
Leonidas, on leaving, said: ¢ There,
you poor martyr, don’t you wish that
you had been sensible and decided to
have gone with me, instead of moping
at home because you had nothing to
wear? You will wish, more than once,
before I return that you had accompa-
nied me, you see if you do not.”

“But if I went, I should probably
wish, a hundred times, that I had staid
at home,” I replied gaily, ‘‘so take
which horn of the dilemma you will,
and I should be a martyr still.”

¢ Yes, and glory in your martyrdom,
I do believe that women now-a-days
care more for their ‘clothes than for
their best friends, else you would not
ferego visiting Grace, fashion or no
fashion.”

And was not Leonidas more than
half right? I asked myself after it
was too late to retract my decision.
To think of the pleasure which I had
forgone! and for what? Not only did
I dearly love cousin Grace and wish to
see her, but a visit to the metropolis
was always an event with me, asI do
not indulge largely in travel, though I
enjoy above all things to mix with the
world oceasionally, and thus learn les-
sons, as I always do among new and
stirring scenes. And I had sacrificed
all this for a mere whim—I could call
it by no harder name—and lost a
means of gratification and improve-

ment and of more good, possibly, than
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1 could now count, and, just because
I had not anew and fashionable spring
outit! Why, even Nature, upon
whom I had philosophized, is not
always in her best array, and this
present spring is decidedly behind the
times in donning her new attire. Yet
she makes no apologies about it, and
when she does appear in her new dress
we greet her more heartily for the de-
lay. She has her economies, and why
may we not submit to our circum-
stances also?

But here I had let my inner, better
nature forge its needs, and stifled my
heart’s earnest, though silent, plead-
ings, for outside appearances ; and be-
cause it seemed to me that custom re-
quired me to do as the Romans do,
else not go amongst them, and thus
expose my want of conformity to
fashion’s dictates. Was it not, after
all, sacrificing the greater to the less,
and denying myself, where common-
sense said, ¢ favor yourself ¥ Do we
not have enough real crosses without
taking upon ourselves the weighty
ones which undue regard to the ways
and customs of the world imposes up-
onus? Do not we often make mar-
tyrs of ourselves merely to gratify
pride; and for such martyrdom, is
there any crown of rejoicing prom-
ised either in this world or in the next?

It is meet to pay due regard to dress
and to things which go to make up
the trifles of life; but do we not let
more than due significance be attached
to these things? For shall they decide
the weightier matters of our existence
for us? Are we to let “ what we shall
wear?” be the question that is to de-
termine whether we go or stay?
‘Whether we take and give pleasure to
our friends, or squeamishly excuse
ourselves whenever we think we have
nothing in just the fashion to wear?
These, as you see, are queries for each
one to answer; but as for myself I
now regret that I did not accept cousin
Grace’s invitation (though do not tell
Leonidas that I confess so much) even
had T appeared only in my traveling
suit during my visit. Then I should
not be obliged still to sign myself, as
before, A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD.

——— e ————

POLONAISES AND JACKETS.

Ladies who have been troubled much
this season through fear that the hand-
some and useful polonaise had reached
the last stage of its existence, may
now calm their minds, for we can
safely say that it will be in fashion for
some time yet. Now, according to
the most favored style, it is made very
long, almost as long as the skirt be-
hind, and but very slightly draped at
the back. Indeed, this last modifica-
tion ought to make glad the heart of
every lady of taste, for the exagger-
atee_and monstrous pouf was more of
a deformity than a beauty, and it was
always a wonder to us how even fash-
ion could make it tolerable.

For a choice between a costume
made up with a basque bodice, and one
with a polonaise, the appropriateness
of the design to the figure ought to be
the main consideration. A basque is
more readily adapted to a form not
wholly perfect, but a tall, elegsnt,
well-proportioned figure is set off to
its very best advantage in a perfectly
fitting and tastefully made polonaise.

In the use of the heavy materials so
much worn last winter, the custom of
wearing skirts and polonaises of diff-
erent materials and fabrics has been
more in vogue than ever. A suit en-
tirely of cloth or camsl's hair goods
would be extremely heavy to wear.
For this reason, ladies prefer to wear
a polonaise of thick material over a
black or dark silk skirt, or a skirt of
any dark goods. The rules of good
taste demand that when combination
suits of this kind are worn, that the
underskirt should be several shades
darker than the over garment. Velvet
skirts are much in favor with those
who can afford them, and velveteen is
worn to some extent, but this latter
material loses its beauty so soon that
it can never be recommended for use.

Many fanciful ways of trimming po-
lonaises are now seen, doubtless with
the idea of producing different effects
without the trouble of designing diff-
erent patterns. For  instance, the
trimming of the garment is very often
put on so as to simulate a hasque and
overskirt, and the triple apron over-
skirt is outlined by the trimming, or
the overskirt pointed on the side and
closed there with a row of large but-
tons. Postillions of various designs
are outlined by trimming in the same
way, but in very many polonaise pat-
terns, the basque is cut with the gar-
ment. This is done by cutting the
side forms and centre pieces of the
back long, so that they form the regu-
lar postillion for a basque, and com-
pleting them with trimming as if fora
garment of that kind. These are then
joined to the polonaise fronts, as far
as the waist; and the skirt ol the
back of the garment is gathered on a
belt below the lappels of the basque.

A tight-ficting polonaise should al-
ways be cut with the English back,
having side forms, the French back,
in but two pieces, should only be used
for the loose garments of light mate-
rial and for summer wear, where the
polonaise is only half-fitted, and the
extra fullness is confined with a belt.
The trimming for polonaises is vari-
ous. Generally speaking, however,
very little of made trimming is used
for them. If of handsome material,
little trimming is considered neces-
sary, a polonaise of silk, velvet, or
camel’'s hair being sufficiently finished
by a narrow fold or piping, turned in
with a French hem at the bottom. If
however, you wish your suit to be
“ gotten up regardless of expense,”
to show the world the depth of your
purse, or to surpass some richly-at-
tired neighbor, then trim your velvet
or silk with handsome lace, beaded, if
yon will, but the imminent probability
of the approaching demise of the
bead furore bids us warn you against
investing money in adornments that
may soon be regarded as passee.

Styles of walking jackets merit a
word or two. These short garments
are indispensable parts of a lady’s
wardrobe now. They have been, dur-
ing the last few seasons, made of
every material, from the richest and
warmest fur to the most cobwebby
muslins and lace. 1t is very probable
that they will be worn in like manner,
through all changes of weather for
many seasons to come. It was

! thought in the fall when the first de-
isigns for winter cloaks were shown,

that the English walking jacket would
not be worn during the season, but
that its place would be taken by the
French jacket. In this surmise, how-
ever, fashion writers were guite mis-
taken. The French jacket is still on
trial, it has by no means proved itself
a universal favorite, and though it will
doubtless be the model for many spring
jackets of cloth and cashmere, for this
season the English jacket holds its
own for universal use and favor.
However, though unchanged in char-
acter and general shape, this has ad-
mitted some slight modifications of
outline, in many instances, that vary
the appearance without making any
decided alteration in the garment.
For instance, the revers may be
rounded or pointed, long or quite
short ; the collar, also may be flat or
standing. The side pockets at the
back may be worn if you wish, or in
their place flaps and buttons may be
substituted, or the back may be per-
fectly plain. An elegant modification
of the jacket, too, though in this case
the garment has been so much modi-
fled as to have lost in a great degree
its distinetive character,—has the
front cut much longer than the back,
buttoning low on one side and with
large pockets on the long fronts.
This is a very comfortable and elegant
style for cloth or silk costumes for
matronly ladies, or is very handsome
made of black cloth or drap d’ete for
general outside wear, and trimmed
with lace or silk fringe.

For other styles, dolmans still con-
tinue in favor with elderly or stout
ladies, since they are both convenient
and comfortable, and in many cases,
mere becoming than any other style.
For trimming on outside garments, fur,
teathers, yak and guipure lace, pass-
ementerie and jet trimmings, share in
equal popularity. Beaver cloth is
now usually trimmed with heavy silk
in bias’ bands, braid stitched down
flatly, er bands of fur. A very good
pattern for velvet over-garments is
the Talma. Of this there are several
different styles, 211 marked, however,
by the half-fitting, rounded back, and
the short slightly-sloped front, and
open sleeves, if sleeves are worn,—
Fireside Friend.

——t - ——— =
THE BICKFORD ENITTING MA-
CHINE.

So many articles of modern dress
and ornaments are knitted fabries,
that families and manufacturers at
large have felt the need of a machine
capable of taking the place of hand-
knitting as completely as the sewing
machine has taken the place of hand-
sewing. As a labor-saving and useful
invention, a good knitting machine is
not inferior to the sewing machine,
and, when used for profit, it has de-
cided advantages. Its ecapacity is
vastly more productive and varied.
It not only does the work of the seam-
stress, but of the weaver and the tai-
lor also, as it takes the thread as it
comes from the spindle, manufactures
the fabric, and fashions it into gar-
ments ready for use—thus giving to
its owner all the profits.

That a considerable degree of in-
terest is being awakened in regard to
the practicability of substituting ma-
chinery for hand labor in this branch
of household economy is evident from

the numerous letters of inquiry we
receive concerning the matter, and
we trust the day is not far distant
when the knitting machine will take
its appropriate place as one of the
necessities in every family. Hereto-
fore the two most serious obstacles to
the general introduction of knitting
machines has been the high cost of
the machines and their complicated
nature which rendered it difficult for
any but a skilled operator to use them
to advantage.

To remove these obstacles and pro-
duce a machine which, while it should
perform all the work of a family as
well and as expeditiously as the most
intricate and expensive machine made,
and at the same time be so simple in
its construction as to be readily oper-
ated by any one and so cheap as to be
within the means of all, has been the
aim of numerous inventors who have
devoted many years time and spent
thousands of dollars to attain this ob-
jeet.

Thousands of over worked house-
wives whom mnecessity compels to
gpend many hours which should be
given to rest in busily plying the nee-
dles to supply their families with their
needful stockings, mittens and other
articles of wearing apparel, have
anxiously looked for the ¢ coming
machine ” which was to relieve them
of this monotonous drudgery and ele-
vate the art of knitting from a weari-
some labor to a pleasant recreation;
and for their encouragement we are
pleased to state that this end has been
attained by the improved Bickford
Knitting Machine, which has recently
been put upon the market and which
we can safely say is by far the most
simple, durable, and efficient knitting
machine ever made.

It is so arranged that the work is
easily and quickly set up, and it will
make any stitch, plain or fancy, that
can possibly be made by hand. It will
also narrow or widen to form any
shape or garment required, including
stockings and socks of every size and
material, with heel and toe complete.

Among the many articles readily
produced upon this machine we may
enumerate stockings, mittens, leggins,
secarfs, tidies, mats, shawls, blankets,
hoods, table covers, under garments
of every kind, etc., either plain or
ribbed, close or open work, of any
size and with coarse or fine yarn of
wool, cotton, linen or silk. Any of
these articles, and scores of others
may be beautifully varied in an infinite
variety of designs in form, color and
stitch, according to the capacity, taste
and skill of the operator. Stockings
gnd other articles knit on this machine
can be made in any desired size or
shape and do not require to be
stretched or molded on forms as is the
case with goods made on inferior ma-
chines.

Thousands of these machines are
already in use with the most satisfac-
tory results and we confildently be-
lieve that as they become more gener-
ally known and better appreciated,
taey will be as common in the house-
holds of our land as the sewing ma-
chine or the steam washer.

—— e ——————

—1It is said there are 1,200 different

shades of kid gloves, though few per-

sons care for more than a thousand.
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THAT BABY OVER THE WAY.

As I’ve sat at my chamber window,
I’ve noticed again and again,
The sweetest of baby figures,
At the opposite window pane ;
Rosy cheeks daintily dimpled,
Curls that, without any check,
Tumble and twist in confusion,
With the corals about its neck.

Eyes—but to mention the co'or,
I must wait for a nearer view,
Though I think [ may s!ate at a venture,
They’ll match with the ribbons of blue.
Feet with their tiny bronzed slippers,
And the dearest of wee chubby fists,
And arms, in whose foldings of fatness
You must search for the little one’s wrists.

Sometimes I throw kisses to baby,
And back come the kisses to me,
And the intricate game &f ‘‘bo-peep
Is a source of infinite glee,
That lights up the smiles and the dimples;
So I think we may truthfully say,
That I have an established flirtation
With the baby over the way.

But how has that little one stolen

A march on my foolish old heart?
And why, as I watch those bright eyes

Will the quick tear instinctively start?
Ah ! because m the long ago years,

Ere time mingled my tresses with gray,
I, too, had a baby as lovely

As the little one over the way.

From the white robes and clustering curls,
From that vision of infantine joy,
Oh sadly, so sadly I turn
To all I have left of my boy;
To the baby-clothes, yellow with age,
To the curls that once lay on his brow,
To the old-fashioned cradle—the nest—
Se drearily tenantless now.

The first grief comes back to me then,
‘The longing that cannot be told,
For the sight of the dear little face,
For my own darling baby to hold ;
And my arms ache with emptiness so
That T feel I am hardly content
To wait for the summons to go
The way that my little one went.

And so, for the sake of the joy
I'hat long ago gladdened my heart,

For the light that once shone on my way,
So quickly, alas! to depart;

For the love that I bore my own darling,
All babies are dearer to-day ;

And I think I must call on the mother
Of that baby over the way.

B b e
ROSY CHEEKS OR PALE FACES.
e e e

RS. MAY was seated in her pleas-
ant nursery, with her little fami-
ly around her. The morning was fair
and the sunlight had free entrance.

It was a happy group. The cheerful
young mother, with her smiling face
and loving heart, was the centre and
the light of it, while the merry children,
unchecked in their innocent mirth,
filled the room with the music of their
glad volces.

Harry and Ned were very busy over
a box of blocks, with which they built
houses of various styles of architecture,
for the amusement of a chubby rogue
of a baby, who, with one dash of her
dimpled 1ist, destroyed the edifice as
soon as finished.

May,seated in a small rocking-chair,
rocked a large doll, and hushed it with
great tenderness.

Susie and Clara were trying to work
out a rather complex puzzle, and their
droll mistakes caused much jesting
and laughter.

A golden canary swung to and fro

in the sun-illumined window, and
seemed trying todrown even the voices
of the children in his gushing song.

In the midst of all this mirth and
music, the door was thrown open and
Mrs. Harrington entered, accompanied
by a boy of seven and a girl of five
years. She was an intimate friend,
and therefore privileged to gain ad-
mittance at all hours and seasons.
After an affectionate greeting between
the friends, these children drew near.
to the table to watch Susie and Clara
at their game. They were pale, list-
less and inanimate, and their mother
sighed as she marked the contrast be-
tween them and Mrs. May’s rosy
group.

“I declare, Julia, you are a happy
woman " she said.

¢ Very happy, Clara,” said Mrs.
May, with a merry laugh, ¢ but you
need not sigh so deeply over it.”

T think I was a little envious just
at that moment.”

““Yon, envious of me?” said Mrs.
May. ‘ Nay,you must be jesting. It
would be more in keeping were I to
envy you, with your grand new house,
and all its elegant surroundings.”

Tears sprang to the eyes of the
beautiful and wealthy Mrs. Harring-
ton, as she replied :

¢¢ All the luxuries which wealth can
give, I would gladly resign to-morrow,
if I could see Emma and Arthur as
strong and’as lively as these little ones
of yours. Oh, Julia, you do not real-
ize what an inestimable blessing good
health is, nor how the want of it can
mar the brightest fortunes.”

“Do I not? Why, Clara, it is the
study of my life that these little ones
of mine may enjoy this blessing.”

‘Do you mean to say that a mother’s
care can make her children strong and
healthy

1 think it may do a good deal for
them in that respect. To a few sim-
ple rules, carefully followed, I partly
ascribe it, that my darlings are ever
in such robust and vigorous health.”

‘ Pray give me the beneflt of some
of these rules. Ifthey have such pow-
er, every mother ought to know them.”

“ My first rule is, plenty of fresh air
and sunshine. I always secure alarge
and well ventilated nursery, where
the morning sun may shine in. Plants
do not thrive in the shade, neither
will children. Rosy cheeks and buoy-
ant spirits are not found in close and
shaded rooms. We are more depend-
ent upon the sun for life and coloring
than we are apt to think.”

Mrs. Harrington looked thoughtful.

¢ My nursery is on the shaded side
of the house,” she said. ¢ Ichose the
room for that purpose, because it
seemed more convenient, and my nurse
is such a careful body, that she keeps
the blinds partly closed, for fear of
fading the new carpet.”

‘¢ My next rule is frequent bathing,
in cold water, all the year round,”
said Mrs. May.

Mrs. Harrington shivered.

‘“That may do for your chubby
babes,” she said, ‘“but my children
never could bear it. Emma is partic-
ularly sensitive to cold. I am always
careful to have her bath well warmed.*®
“As good a receipt for colds as you
could find, my dear Clara. In the

winter, or in the spring and fall, the
least change in the temperature of the

air is sure to prove hurtful after the
warm bath. A rapid'sponging in cold
water, in a heated room, with a tlor-
‘'ough after-scrubbing, I never found
injurious to the most delicate child.
If1 had the care of your Emma, I
should add a Jittle salt to the water,
in order to stimulate the skin and por-
mote a free circulatien of the blood.”

* Ah, Julia, if you had lost three
little ones, as I have, you would not
dare to run such a risk!”

‘“Well, I will pass on to my third
rule,” said Mrs. May. ‘I am very
particular as diet. I never allow my
children to eat any but plain, well-
cooked, nourishing food, and that they
take at the regular hours. I never
let them eat anything between meals.”

“ This is rather hard upon them, is
it not? My children are always teas-
ing forcakes and erackers, and I should
not have a moment’s peace if denied
them. But then, the little dears have
such poor appetites. At the table
they sometimes refuse to touch any-
thing.”

“ Cut off the irregular supplies, and
see if they do not come to the table
hungry. Then, being careful as to
the quality of their food, let them eat
as much as they like.”

“ But my children are so fastidious
that they will not touch plainly pre-
pared food,” said Mrs. Harrington.
“Emma would not eat ome thing for
her dinner yesterday, but a piece of
mince pie and an orange. The child
was so feverish all through the night
that I was really anxious about her,
but she seems all right this morning.”

“I do not wonder at the feverish
symptoms,” said Mrs. May. “ I would
not dare to run the risk of a late din-
ner of mince pie and orange, even for
Ned there, who has never been ill in
his life.”

“It never seems to hurt Emma to
eat anything,” said Mrs. Harrington.
““But give me a few more of your
rules: I am quite interested in hear-
ing them.”

‘¢ Exercise in the open air, and plenty
of it, I insist upon,” said Mrs. May. 1
am also very careful to have every
part of the body sufficiently protected
in cold weather. I ama greatbeliever
in flannel as a protection against dis-
ease. My children always wear flan-
nel over the lungs, even in summer.”

“ Not next to the skin?”

‘““Yes. I could not feel safe about
them unless they were thus guarded
in case of expasure.”

‘It might do to serve my boy in
that way, but you have no idea what a
sensitive little thing Emma is.
know she would rebel against flannel.”
¢ I never allow my children to rebel
against my decrees,” said Mrs. May,
firmly. ¢ Surely it is the sense and
Jjudgment of the mother which onght
to govern, rather than the whims of
the child.”

‘““And you really think I am partly
to blame for Emma’s pale cheeks!”
said Mrs. Harrington.

“I really think you are educating
her to delicate health. She was not
born to it, for, if I remember right,
she was a strong, lively babe.”

“ But, my dear, does not attention
to all these little things make a per-
fect slave of you? IfI should try to
carry out even the few rules you have

bt

half of my time, for I know I could
never indoctrinate nurse.” :

‘“ How can a mother better employ
her time than in guarding the best
interests of her children?” said Mrs.
May. ¢‘It is a heaven-appointed task
which she cannot depute to another.
Besides, viewing this matter in the
most selfish light, I think it is really
easier for the mother herself to give
good care and training to her children,
laying, if possible, in early life, the
foundation for a robust and vigorous
conetitution.”

“ Well,” said Mrs. Harrington, as
she rose to depart, after a somewhat
extended call, * I will try to profit by
your precepts and example. Ihad no
idea that you had reduced the pursuit
of health to such a perfect system.”

Mrs. May laughed, and said :

“Go home, my dear, and change
your nursery. Try fresh air, sunlight,
regular hours as to eating and sleep-
ing, wholesome, proper diet, moderate
exereoise, and warm clothing upon
these pale little pets of yours, aud see
if you willnot be amply repaid. Take
the oversight of everything pertain-
ing to their daily life yourself, and I
doubt not that they will soon compare
so favorably with my chubby rogues,
that you will never again have cause
to sigh when you pay us a morning
call.”

i Ve oS
WHAT IS TO BE DONE WITH
UUR CHARLFEY?

Yes, that is the question! The fact
is, there seems to be no place in
heaven above or earth beneath exactly
safe and suitable, except the bed.
While he is asleep, then our souls
have rest; we know where he is and
what he is about, and sleep is a gra-
cious state; but then he wakes up
bright and early, and begins tooting,
pounding, hammering, singing, med-
dling, and asking questiens,—in short,
overturning the peace of society gen-
erally for about thirteen hours out of
every twenty-four.

Everybody wants to know what to
do with him; everybody is quite sure
he can’t stay where they are. The
cook can’t have him in the kitchen,
where he infests the pantry to get
flour to make paste for his kites or
meit lard in the saucepan. If he goes
intothe woodshed, he is sure to pull the
woodpile down upon his head. If he
be sent up to the garret, you think for
a while that you have settled the prob-
lem, till you tind what a boundless
field for activity is at once opened
amid all the packages, boxes, bags,
barrels, and cast-off rubbish there.
Old letters, newspapers, trunks of
miscellaneous contents are all rum-
maged, and the very reign of chaos
and old night is instituted. He sces
endless capacities in all, and he is al-
ways hammering something or knock-
ing something apart, or sawing and
planing, or drawing boxes and barrels
in all directions to build cities or lay
railroad tracks, till everybody’s head
aches quite down to the lower floor,
and everybody declares that Charley
must be kept out of the garret.

Then you send Charley to school,
and hope you are fairly rid of him for
a few hours at least. But he comes
home noisier and more breezy than

given me it would keep me in a worry

ever, having learned of some twenty
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other Charleys every separate resource
for keeping up a commeotion that the
superabundant vitality of each can
originate. - He dance like Jim
Smith; he has learned to smack his
lips like Joe Brown; Will Briggs has
shown him how to mew like a cat;
and he enters the premises with a new
war-whoop, learned from Tom Evans.
He feels large and valorous; he has
learned that he is a boy, and has a
general impression that he is growing
immensely strong and knowing, and
despises more than ever the conven-
tionaiities of parlor life; in fact, he is
more than ever an interruption in the
way of decent folks who want to be
quiet. :

can

It is true that i eutertaining per-
sons will devote themselves exclusive-
ly to him, reading and telling stories,
he may be kept quiet; but then this
is discouraging work, for he swallows
a story as Rover does a piece of meat,
and looks at you for another and an-
other, without the slightest consider-
ation, so that this resource is of short
duration, and then the old question
comes back, ¢ What is to be done with
him?”

But after all,. Charley cannot be
wholly shirked, for he is an institu-
tion,—a solemn- and awful fact; and
on the answer to the question, What
is to be done with him? depends a
future.

Many a hard, morose, bitter man
has come from a Charley turned off
and neglected ; many a parental heart-
ache has come from a Charley left to
run the streets, that mamma and sis-
ters might play on the piano and write
letters in peace. It is easy to get rid
of him; there are fifty ways of doing
that. He a spirit that can be
promptly laid, but if not laid aright
will come back by and by,
man armed, when you cannot send
him off at pleasure.

Mamma and sisters had better pay a
little tax to Charley now than a terri¥
ble one by and by. There i

is

a strong

is some-
thing significant in the old English
phrase with which our Scriptures ren-
der us familiar, a man-child—a man-
child. There you have the word that
should make you think more than
twice before you answer the question,
‘“ What shall we do with Charley?”
For to-day he is at your feet; to-
day you can make him laugh, you can
make him cry, you can persuade, coax,
and turn him to your pleasure; you
can make his eyes fill and his bosom
swell with recitals of good and noble
deeds; in short, you can mould him if
you will take the trouble. But look
ahead some when that little
voice shall ring in deep bass tones;
when that small foot shall a
man’'s weight and tramp; when a
rough beard shall cover that little
round chin, and all the wilful strength
of manheod fill out that little form.
Then you would give worlds for the
key to his heart, to be able to turn
and guide him to your will; but if
you lose that key new he is little, you
may search for it carefully, with tears,
some other day, and never find it.
One thing is to be noticed about
Charley, that, rude and busy and ngisy
as he is, and irksome as carpet rules
and parlor ways are to him, he is still
a social little creature, and wants to

years,

have

be where the rest of the household

are. A room ever so well adapted f'm-l Who discovers in advance of you

play cannot charm hjm at the hour

that the baby’s cradle will unscrew, to

when the family is in reunion; he the imminent danger of its occupant?

hears the voices in the parlor and his |

Who has the greatest facility for

play-room seems desolate ; it may be  taking things to pieces, things perhaps

warmed by a furnace and lighted w]thl

gas, but it is human warmth and light
he shivers for; he yearns for the talk
of the family, which he so imperfectly

comprehends, and he longs to take his |

playthings down and play by you, and
is incessantly promising that of the

fifty improper things which he is lia-|

ble to do in the parlor, he will not
commit one if you will let him stay
there,

The instinct of the little one

is na-

ture’s warning plea—God’s admoni-
tion. Oh, how many a mother has

neglected it because it was irksome
to have the child about, has longed at
twenty-five to keep her son by her
side, and he would not! Shut out as
a little Arab, constantly told that he is
noisy, that he is awkward and med-
dlesome and a plague in general, the
boy has found at last his own compa-
ny in the streets, in the highways and
hedges, where he runs till the day
comes when the parents want their
son and the sisters their brother, and
then they are scared at the face he
brings back to them, as he comes all
foul and smutty from the companion-
ship to which they have doomed him.
Depend upon it, if it is too much
trouble to keep your boy in your soci-
ety, there will be places found for
him—warmed and lighted with no
friendly fires—where he who finds
some mischief still .for idle hands to
do will care for him if you do not.
You may put out a tree and it will
grow while you sleep, but a son you
cannot; you must take trouble for
him,—either a little now or a great
deal by and by.

Of all you can give your Charley, if
you are a good man or 'woman, your
presence is the best and safest thing.
God never meant him to do without
you any more than chickens were
meant to grow without being brooded.
Then let him have some place in your
house where it shall be no sin to ham-
mer and pound and make all the litter
his heart desires and his various
schemes require. Even if you can ill
afford the room, weigh well between
that safe asylum and one which, if de-
nied, he may make for himself in the
street.

All these things make trouble,—to
be sure they do; bat. Charley is to
make trouble, that is the nature of
the institution; you are only to choose
between safe and wholesome trouble
and the trouble that comes at last like
a whirlwind. God bless the little fel-
low, and send us all grace to know

what to do with him!—Mrs. H. B.
Stowe.
R0 DN P> e TR T
THAT MISCHIEVOUS BOY.

DEAR S1STERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD :
Have any of you a boy, a plump, rosy,
dimpled, four-year-old boy? Who is
never still five minutes at a time from
daylight till he is snugly tucked into
his crib for the night?

Who unscrews and loses the knobs
of bureau and table drawers?

Who marks the window panes all
over on frosty mornings making ¢ let-
ters and figures?”

which you have used for years, sup-
posing their purts were one and insep-
arable?

Who is continually wearing out the
toes of his boots and the knees of his
stockings?

Who eovers the sitting-room floor
with a miscellaneons assortment of
nine pins, alphabet blocks, acrobats
and marbles?

Who tumbles the sofa pillow on the
floor half a dozen times a day in order
to climb over the head of the lounge?

Who turns the house topsy-turvy
and leads his little two-year-old sister
into all sorts of mischief?

But who notwithstanding all this is
one of the best and dearest little fel-
lows alive?

Yes? Then you know how to pity
me. Just think of trying to keep one’s
house in order under such adverse
circnmstances.

No? Then I pity you. S. E. D.

——

THE PUZZLER.

ANswERSs :—1. Prayer should be the
key of the day and the lock of the

night. 2. Daisy, Bellis, Beauty and
Innocence. 3. Money does not make

the man. 4. Brattleboro.
5. Scott—Moore.
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7. Bolivia, Olivia. 8. Caleb, ale.
9.. Green, ree. 10. Proem, roe. 11.
Merino, erin. 12. §elma, elm. 13.
Coney, one.
Tde Q. XL -¥ P 15. W O L F
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PARK F LEA

16. Though woman’s loveliness
With angel forms may vie,
Yet if her soul be franght
With jealousy and pride,
She’s to the arch deceiver
In Eden’s bowers, nearly allied.

17. Artichokes. 18. Unceremoni-
ously. 19. Germany. 20. Editorials.
21. 218)79570(365
654
1417
1308
1090
1090
Key.—W ashing tub.
22. Bobolink. 23. Swallow. 24,
Goldfinch. 25. Oriole. 26. Nightin-
gale. 27. Kingfisher. 28. Pelican.

29, Ostrich. 30. Plover. 31. Phaebe.
ENIGMA.
1. I am composed of ten letters.
My 1, 2, 5, 10is an infant.
My 1, 6, 3, 8,9, 10 is a crossing over
water. 2
My 5, 6, 2, 3, 4 is a part of the head.

My 1, 6, 3, 8, 10 is amarried woman. |

My 1, 6, 2, 4 is a food for animals.

My 6, 8, 8, 9, 10 is elevated land.

My 5, 2, 7, 4, 16, 8, 9, 10is an officer
of revolutionary fame.

My 8, 2, 6, 8, 10, 4 is a town in Geor-
gia.

My 2, 4, 4, 7, 10 is a girl’s name.

My whole is a town in Indiana.

CROSS WORD ENIGMA.

2. My first is in Philip but not in Guy.
My second is in modest but not in shy.
My third is in grass but not in clover.
My fourth is in lark but not in plover.
My fifth is in pigeon but not in dove.
My sixth is in anger but not in love.
My seventh is in Lowell but not in

Lynn.
My eighth is in lead but not in tin.
My ninth is in telling but not in told.
My tenth is in silver but not in gold.
Now if to find my whole it will aid

your guest,
I'll tell you it’s a city in the far south

west.

A METAGRAM.

3. I am an emotion; change my first
and I am a plant ; change my last and
I am an article of food. Now change
my second and T am an African city.

SQUARE WORDS.

4. A country; nimble; trees; nim-
ble; are found in trees.
5. A tree; a color; rural; a bird; a
lady’s name.
ANAGRAM.
Athw a etifrl?
dowr,
Ertgoftno sa oncs sa idsa?
Cphnercae sit cohe lsahl tye eb redha,
Nhwe eth kspreae si thiw eht edad.
Atht lgohtetushs odrw si a mrnaod
rtda,
Dna erstkis ew wkon otn rehwe!
Tiamy lekrna gnlo ni eoms tedure
threa.
Si ti a fertli rtehe?
' CHARADE.

6. si A gttssluhoeh

7. I come, I come, like a spirit, un-
seen,
I come in the midnight chill,
I shiver the boughs of the old oak tree,
I sweep the snow from the hill,
I whistle, and pipe, and shriek in the
cordage, .
Of the ships that sail on the sea.
I curl the waves to mountain heights,
All in my maddening glee.
Round my second I sweep in my fuary,
With merciless clang and roar,
And round and round spins the canvas
As when old Sanche of yore
With lance in rest, charged boldly up-
on me.
Now, young folks, on you, I rely,
Ye youths whose wits are well sharp-
ened,
Tell me plainly, who am I?
DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
8. Two rivers in the United States;
a Spanish city; a South American
country ; the capital of an island in
the Atlantic; an European country;
isles of Europe; a Mexican city: one
of the United States; an island of
Malaysia.
WORD PUZZLE.
9. My first is like wy fourth,
My second like my fifth,
My third is like my sixth;
In running brooks some find my
birth ;
Reversed I'm twice
curse of earth.

the greatest




THE HOUSEROLD.

ANOTHER AFTER-DINNER CHAT.

Z& few days subsequent to the after-

= dinner chat, a record of which
has been given to THeE HOUSEHOLD,
Leonidas, while reading his daily news-
paper, came across some item which I
saw amused him wonderfully.

‘ Here,” said he, turning to me, “ is
a capital story upon that knife and
fork question which we were discuss-
ing the other day.”

Then be read aloud an incident
which was related as actually occurr-
ing at a prominent hotel, of a farmer
at the public table, who, when bis pie
was handed him with only a fork on
the plate, called to the waiter to bring
him a knife to eat his pie with.

¢ (0, what a countryman to want a
knife to eat pie with!” exclaimed a
would-be-thought fashionable lady at
the table.

The knife nevertheless was brought
and the farmer calmly proceeded to
use it, when the lady, in cutting her
pie with her fork, in some way let it
fly from her hand to the floor.

¢, what a lady,” said the farmer,
¢ to eat pie with a fork!” upon which
the laugh went all around the table at
the fine lady’s expense.

“ A good one,” commented Leoni-
das, ‘“and just what the woman de-
served. !

¢ Capital,” Ireply. ¢ The rebuke
was deserved, not because of the la-
dy’s mishap, or because it was her
choice to eat with her fork, but for her
being so rude and unlady-like as to
call attention to the man in choosing a
knife for his own use. That story isa
good illustration of the hyper-gentility
of which Dr. Holland speaks in one of
his editorials in Scribner’s.”

‘“But he advocates forks and cups
in place of knives and saucers?” quoth
Leonidas in his quizzical way. i

¢ Yes, but he does not advocate ill-
manners, or what he calls hyper-gen-
tility. He tells of an over-nice lady,
who on being a guest at a table where
the old fashioned two-tined forks were
used, refused eating peas entirely, be-
cause, forsooth, she could not manage
them with such a fork. Whenitcomes
to the necessity of the case, then it is
rude to show contempt to a friend’s
table, or furnishing, by such ill and
over-nice manners. There is the
point, do you see?” concluded I warm-
ly.

‘¢ Yes, I see the point,” replied Leo,
¢ but the fact is that peas were never
made to be eaten with a knife or a fork
either, though of the two, a four-tined
fork is the more convenient for man-
aging such rolling food. A spoon is
the thing needful, and where peas are
rightly cooked, as my mother used to
cook them, (Leonidas will throw in
his mother’s cooking sometimes, in
spite of newer modes), nothing else
will answer. Let us have sufficient
broth to make them delieiously juicy,
and this seasoned with butter or, as
my mother did, with good sweet cream
also, and then dip your peas hot, into
hot dishes and eat with a spoon and

you have peas that are peas, instead
of dry stuff rolling around on your

B | dinner plate and getting cold before

you can manage to eat it either with
knife or fork.”

¢ Quite a dissertation on cookery,”
I reply; and I will just add that peas
fresh picked from onr garden—for we
do have a garden, if no more country
about us—are as much superior to the
best obtained in market, as is real
count® cream to city milk. But good
butter will answer in place of cream,
and I agree with Leonidas in thinking
our way of cooking peas preferable to
the more fashionable mode.

¢ Your hyper-genteel people,” broke
in Leonidas, ¢ are the ones always
poking fun and sneering at ways not
just their own, and are sure to turn up
their noses at what they consider an-
tiquated, or rusticated, as did that
woman at the hotel table we just read
of. If they do not openly show their
contempt you can readily discover it,
while truly polite people will endeavor
to conceal what may give painor harm
to another. I like the story told of a
prince or king—at least some royal
personage—who, when at a table
where a young glrl was laughed at by
his attendants for turning her tea,
rustic fashion, into her sancer, rebuked
those at table by simply turning his
own tea out as did the young girl, thus
showing them all that, for once, she
had royalty on her side. Of course
the girl, if she had any wit about her,
saw the king’s motive, and must she
not have blessed him for thus shie!ding
her, though by breaking his own rules
of table etiquette? It is one of the
cases where feelings are of more im-
portance than mere customs. The
feelings of that young girl were more
to the royal personage than were the
opinions of all others at the table.”

“ But if the girl had been a young
friend, or if he had been her teacher
or parent, then he might have privately
instructed her in these things and thus
tanght her what was most approved
in good society; at the same time she
would refrain from such mistakes in
future.”

“You may be assured,” said Leo,
¢¢that the girl needed no farther lesson
on that one' point if she was keen
witted enough to see her mistake and
its consequences. But such lessons
are tough ones to scnsitive young peo-
ple and the only pity is that they are
not better taught at home and in their
every day manners, the usages which
good society demand. I remember,”
he went on, ‘once having a young
girl placed under my care for a journey,
and one who had evidently been little
from home and was liftle acquainted
with the ways of the great outside
world. She was, however, well-bred,
and in most things adapted herself
cleverly to circumstances. But one
unlucky morning at the hotel table,
when soft boiled eggs were passed she
took one and not noticing the egg cup
broke it in her plate instead. Now it
was no great matter if she did eat her
egg differently from others at the ta-
ble, but it then, I am sure, seemed
great to her, and the more because it
exposed her ignorance of the world.
But it could not have been as hard
among a table full of entire strangers
as it must, if at the house of a friend

one betrays ignorance of common ta-
ble customs.”

¢ No, I should think not,” I replied.
“But did you ever see the young girl
again, and did she ever refer to that
event?”

‘ Ever see her?” replied Leonidas,
‘““yes, and 20 have yot. Why; she is
one of the most particilar of persons
now in regard to table etiquefte and
such things, and though none of your
hyper-genteel ladies, she has learned
the ways of the world by contact with
it, and by observation; and though
she never strains for effect, she be-
lieves in teaching young people to
take note of good usages in society
and also to practice them at home in
every day life.”

¢ Mixing with the world is one of
the best ways of learning many
things,” I reply, ‘‘ where one wishes
to see and to learn. It is better for
yeung people than all the books of
etignette that can be named, and often
a term of schooling might advanta-
geously be exchanged for a journey or
a visit among people of different ways
than ourselves. But there are not a
few who despise or affect to scorn
conformity to the ways, manners and
speech of polite society, setting such
things down as mere .weakness and
affectation, they maintaining that the
rough is to be preferred to the same
diamond in its polished state.”

“That is so,” replied Leonidas,
‘¢ especially among our independent
country people. As some writer has
aptly said of such: ‘The character
needs to be liberalized and educated
by observation. The boy as we some-
times catch him on his native hillside,
is, in his roughness a very Tartar.
He is determined to have an education
because he thinks it will pay, but he
despises all the processes of his eivili-
zation and refinement.’”

“ Yes,” I reply, ‘‘ and ofsen despises
etignette and good manners as city
nensense, just as some radical English-
men sneer at lords and ladies, not bE-
cause of any individual fanlt of such
more than other people, but because
they belong to the titled aristocracy.”

‘I once knew a man,” said Leoni-
das, ‘ who was thankful that he didn't
eat such fashionable dishes as oysters
and tomatoes, as if their being what
he called genteel food, made them less
delicious and healthful as articles of
diet. And such people are just the
ones to glory in their independence of
refined and polite manners, wherever
they may be. They are the opposites
of the hyper-genteel—call them hy-
pers of some other sort—and no
amount of mingling with the world
will induce them to change their out-
landish ways.”

¢ For instance, like Mr. Gates, who
ranks against all refinement and new
fangled notions,” I reply, ‘ and who
L.at table disdainfally shoves aside the
nicely folded mnapkin laid beside his
plate, and pulling from his pocket his
yellow handkerchief which has done
duty to his noss, perhaps for a week,
uses it instead.”

¢ Or wipes his mouth en his coat
sleeve or the table cloth,” interrupts
Leonidas, in a sarcastic tone. ‘¢ But
as for my part,” he went on, ¢ give me
a napkin if you want me to eat my

three things were necessary to makea
good meal; something to eat, anappe-
tite to have it relish and a napkin.
The napkin may be a cheap affair if
needful, or 1t may be made of the
edges of an old tablescloth if nothing
else can be afforded, but let it be some-
thing, that one need not resort to the
hatdkerchief that has been carried in
the pocket and used promiscously, if
you want me to enjoy my dinner.”

¢ But if from home, we chafice to
be at a table where they are not pro-
vided then we can make the best of
it,” I add. “For good manners should
prevent one from seeming to notice
the omission; it is your hyper-genteel
people who do this and thus make
themselves ridiculous to all.”

¢ always make a practice of put-
ting an extra handkerchief in my
pocket, you know,” said leonidas,
i to serve me in such an emergency,
otherwise I might be some kind of a
martyr, though I never sign myself, as
you do,

A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD.”

—_——

THE DESSERT,

—A dressmakei’s apprentice speaks
of her cross-eyed lover as the fellow
whose looks are cut bias.

—In one part of Norway the longest
day is three months. What a splencid
chance for a lazy man to start a daily
paper.

—:¢¢Ig this the Adams House?” asked
a stranger of 4 Bostonian. ¢ Yes,”
was the reply, “ it’s Adams House un-
til you get to the roof, then it’s eaves.”

‘“Where are you going?” asked a
little boy of another, who had slipped
and fallen down on the pavement.
“ Going to get up,” was the blunt re-
ply.

—Philadelpbia brags of having the
most cleanly servant-girls. They al-
ways hire out with the understanding
that the mistress is to do the dirty
WOT'K.

—A ‘“mixed train:” The train of
an elegant dress on promenade drag-
ging along a hatful of shavings, strips
of paper, cigar-stumps and tobacco-
quids.

—We know mien who will patiently
sit for an hour waiting for an oppo-
nent to study out a move on a checker
board, yet will growl if they have to
wait ten minutes for their dinzer. |

—¢Pa,” said a little fellow the oth-
er day, ‘“wasn’t Job an editor?”
“ Why, Sammiy?” *Because the
bible informs us that he had much
trouble, and was a man of sorrow all
the days of his life.”

— May I leave a few tracts?” asked
a medical missionary of a lady who
responded to his knock. ‘‘Leave
some tracks? Certainly you may,”
said she, looking benignly over her
specs. ‘‘ Leave them with the heels
toward the house, if you please.”

—¢¢ My dear husband,” said a devot-
ed wife, * why will you not leave off
smoking? It is such an odious prac-
tice, and makes your breath smell so !”

‘“Yes,” replied the husband, ¢ but
only consider the time I have devoted
and the money I have spent to learn
to smoke. If I should leave off now

dinner like a civilized individual. Yon
have heard of the man who said that|

all that time and money would have
been wasted, don’t you see?”
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BACKBONE.

BY ANNA HOLYOKE.

.

ot

E (¢) M. R. asks for a good *‘substi-
£y °*¢ tute for sour milk, in puddings,
cake, etc.” and also what is the best
baking powder. The baking powder
prepared by Prof. Horsford is not only
an excellent substitute for sour milk,
but it is positively healthful and nu-
tritious, and can always be relied upon
for making light and palatable food.

It is well known that soda or saler-
atus is very injurious if net counter-
acted by just the right proportion of
acid, and few cooks understand
enough of chemistry to be able to
judge of this.

A few years ago a gentleman died
in London, and on examination of the
coats of his stomach it was found that
his death was caused by taking too
much soda. Ipjurious effects may also
be produced by taking too much acid,
but this result is more seldom seen
than the former. Different tempera-
ments require more or less acid or
alkali, thus illustrating the truth that
“ What is one man’s meat is another
man’s poison.” For instance, people
of a nervous or bilious temperament
and especially the latter, contain much
more alkali than those of the sanguine
temperament; they therefore require
more acid to counteract it, and thus
people of the bilious or nerveus-bil-
ious temperament generally have a
strong dislike to soda or other alkaline
substances, and a strong craving for
acids. They have a horror of too
much soda in bread, but are fond of
sour fruits and drinks. On the other
hand, people of a sanguine tempera-
ment have more acid in their compo-
sition than other people, and therefore
dislike acids, but have less horror of
soda or alkaline substances. But as
different members of the same family
may have different temperaments and
tastes, bread, cake, pastry, ete.,should
never on the one hand have too much
acid, or on the other too much soda to
suit the needs of the different mem-
bers of the household. It should be
nourishing and palatable for all, form-
ing as it does a staple article of food,
and then each member of the family
can satisfy his natural craving for
more acid, or alkali, by taking either
soda water, or lemonade, or cream of
tartar water, as his taste may dictate.

Again, it is well known that fine
flour has lost a great proportion of its
nourishing properties in the process
of bolting. So we see the coarse
grains, oatmeal, cracked wheat, ete.,
are warmly recommended by physi-
cians for dyspeptics and people in fee-
ble health. One important element
that is lost in fine flour is phosphorus,
which is found chiefly in the outer
kernel of the grain. This is a serious
loss, as all of us, and especially brain
workers, need a supply of phosphoruns
to create nerve power. The earthy
portion of our bones is phosphate of
lime, and as bone is nothing more
or less than phosphate of lime and

gelatine, if we take away the phosphate
of lime we should be as shapeless and
helpless as a jelly fish. Allyou, there-
fore, who wish to have plenty of back-
bone, must see to it that you eat plen-
tifully of those articles of food con-
taining phosphorus, er phosphate of
lime.

Dr. Jackson of Philadelphia, Prof.
in the University, says: “A deficiency
of the phosphate of lime in food, is a
common cause of i1l health, of defect-
ive development, and retarded growth
in children. In the conversion of
wheat into flour, the phosphate of
lime is rejected with the bran, and in
consequence this necessary element of
nutrition, contrary to the arrangement
of nature, is not¢ obtained from our
fine wheat bread.”

Educated men have long felt the
need of something to supply this want
and after a series of experiments,
Prof. Horsford of Harvard College,
has succeeded in compounding a sub-
stance which not only supplies this
want, containing as it does a large
proportion of phosphate of lime; but
it also makes, with only water, or
sweet milk, a light, putritious, and
dellclovs food, containing no medi-
cated nostrums, but only such nour-
ishing substances as are found in
beef, corn, or pure wheat. The
most learned physicians and chem-
ists of the day endorse it, and I
give my voice in its favor to the sis-
ters of TaeE HouseHOLD because I
have tried it faithfully and found it
invaluable, being simple, economical,
nutritious and healthful. Many of our
readers may be interested in reading
Prof. Horsford’s ‘‘Theory and Art'of
Bread-Making.”

Those of your readers who feel at
times that sense of weariness which
inclines them instead of sitting and
standing in an erect posture, as our
good ancestors did, to stoop in an un-
graceful manner, may take it for
granted that they need more back-
bone, and govern their diet accord-
ingly.

————— B P ————

DR, HANAFORD TO LILY’S
MAMMA.,

In the first place, negatively, do not
‘““ bake the feet in the oven,” as too
many do, since that always makes a
bad matter worse. Do not wear tight
boots, or fail to wear thick and warm
boots. If tight boets are worn, of
course the circulation of the blood is
impeded, and if the warm blood from
the heart does reach the extremities
they cannot be properly warmed. If
the boots are made of serge and tight-
fitting, of course the feet must be cold.
The kind of boots given by Victoria—
a sensible mother and queen—to her
daughter, (calf skin,) as a part of her
marriage outfit, will do something to
keep the feet warm, though not always
sufficient, since poor ecirculation of
the blood must ecause cool or cold feet
and hands. If the blood does not cir-
culate properly, it must be made to do
80 by increased exercise in the open
air, and by friction of the surface as
by the vigorous use of the flesh-brush,
hair mitten, or rough crash towel. If
this surface circulation is deficient,
the larger vessels must do extra work,
resulting at last in a hot head. In-

course heating the head—with ‘¢ toast-
ing ” the feet in the oven, of necessity
must aggravate the difficulty.

Now, in addition fo improving the
general circulation of the blood by the
friction of the surface, and rubbing
the whole surface in moderate weath-
er with the hand wet in cold water,
the feet should be nightly soaked in
hot water, after which dash over them
a little cold water, and rub them thor-
oughly with a crash towel. If this is
followed for a time until the warm
blood from the heart can reach them,
the feet will be warm. This will de-
mand labor and perseverance.

Again, the trouble with the hair
probably results from the heat of the
head caused by the coldness of the
extremities, in part, at least. If there
is a disease of the scalp as “scald
head,” from the existence of humors,
these causes may aggravate the loss
of the hair. Of course these causes can
not be known by simply a less of the
hair. If the baldness—if any—has a
glassy look, the restoration of the
hair is impessible. It may be useful
to wet the fingers in cold water, salt,
and water, or a tumbler of water in
which a teaspoonful of aque am. (spir-
its of hartshorn) has been dissolved,
and then rub the scalp vigorously,
producing friction, warmth, and an
increased activity. There may be
some disease of course, the symptoms
of which have not been given, a knowi-
edge of which would modify the treat-
ment. The removal of the causes,
when known, must be the basis of a
cure. All of these results have defi-
nite causes—are no mere accident.

Elgin, Ill. J. H. H.

—_—— e

SUN BATHNS

Sun baths cost nothing, and are the
most refreshing, life-giving baths one
can take, whether sick or well. Every
house-keeper knows the necessity of
giving her woolens the benefit of the
sun, from time to time, artd especially
after a long rainy season, or a long
absence of the sun. Many will think
of the injury their clothes are liable
to from dampness, who will never re-
flect that an occasional exposure of
their own bodies to the sanlight is
equally necessary to their own health.

The sun baths cost nothing, and
that is a misfortune, for people are
still deluded with the idea that those
things only can be good or useful
which cost money, and they will cheer-
fully pay away their dollars for Turk-
ish and Russian baths, where they
could get any number of sun baths,
which would be far more beneficial to
them, for nothing.

Let it not be forgotten that three of
God’s most beneflcent gifts to man—
three things the most necessary to
good health—sunlight, fresh air and
water—are free to all; you can have
them in abundance without money and
without price, if you will. If you
would enjoy good health then see to
it that you are supplied with pure air
to breathe all the time ; that you bathe
for an hour or so every day in the sun-
light ; and that you quench your thirst
with no other fluid than water.

In regard to sun baths, let any in-

valid, who reads this and who has

creasing the heat of the room, or'

been housed for some time, take an
occasional walk in the sun, if it sheuld
be only en the piazza, and observe the
effect. 'In our opinion, he will find it
the most healthful bath he has ever
taken.

Sleeping rooms should be selected
in such parts of the house as have the
most beneflt from the rays of the sun;
the bed and bed-clothes should be
thoroughly aired and kept 'in the sun
as long as possible every day. Many
of the sleeping-rooms in our hotels
are so sitnated as never to feel the in-
fluenee of the sun’s rays, and those
who occupy such rooms for any length
of time are simply committing suicide.
We have in mind now a large hotel in
the vicinity of New York city, where
not less than two hundred persons are
usually located for the winter, in which
a large proportion of the bed-rooms
are in the centre of the building, into
which the sunlight never penetrates.
As a corollary, the doctors’ gigs are
seen standing before the house at all
hours of the day.

The Italians have a proverb, which
says, ‘“ Where the sun does not enter
the doctor must,” and with them, the
first point to be considered in the se-
lection of a house is: What is its ex-
posure to the sun? And they are care-
ful to locate their sleeping-rooms on
the side of the house where there will
be the most sun.

Again, too many houses in most of
our cities and very many country vil-
lages, are completely buried from the
sun by shade trees. Elegant estab-
lishments, these houses, whose occu-
pants can command every luxury with-
in the reach of wealth; saloons into
which rank, beaunty and fashion are
welcomed, but from which the sun-
light of heaven is totally excluded by
shade trees!

At the risk of being denounced as
an iconoclast, we would lay the axe to
the root of at least two-thirds of the
shade trees which surround our houses
and line our streets.—Huall’s Journal
of Health.

AL s

FRESH AIR AND PURE WATER.

Each year typhus and typhoid fevers
carry off thousands of victims, whose
lives are thus forfeited to their igno-
rance or neglect of well-ascertained
laws. An abundant supply of fresh
air and pure water is necessary for
the healthful life of both men and ani-
mals, and when they are deprived of
these requisites, disease and' death
ensuae.

In our last issue an eminent physi-
cian presented astatement of the prin-
cipal causes which produce the typhus
class of fevers, and this week he in-
stances a case in which a father and
two danghters died from the effeets of
drinking brook-water which was im-
pregnated with excrementitious mat-
ter. It would not be difficult to enu-
merate a large number of other cases
in which death has occurred from
similar cases; but enough has heen
shown to answer the purpose of warn-
ing our readers against the danger of
carelessness with regard to what they
breathe and drink. Let us then be
advised, and supply our lungs with
pure air and our stomachs with whole-

some food.—Hearth and Home.

Oyo
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FURTHER HINTS TO YOUNG
WRITERS.
BY U. U.

AVING in our former paper

touched in a general way upon
writing for the press, with sugges-
tions in regard to the external appear-
ance of manuscript, we now come to
the heart of the subject at once.

The first thought that occurs in con-
nection with writing for publication
is, that any person with this work in
view is presumed to have something
to say to the public—or such a part of
it as are its expected readers—which
that publie is supposed to be interested
in hearing or knowing about. It is
not enough that the writer is himself,
or herself, interested in a given theme
or story, but the question is: Will it
meet the requiremenls of others?
For it is thus that an honest editor
must judge of the merits of a commu-
nication offered for inspection; not
merely by the writer’s good motive,
or wish to appear in print; nor yet by
his own assent to the general tone of
the production, but by the wants of
the average reader of his journal.
Many a young person may have a fond-
ness for the pen, with no inconsidera-
ble literary taste, and yet have, ip
themselves, nothing of real value to
add to the literature of the world.

Thus it is that sentimentalism, and
moralizing, or omne’s pet theories,
agreeable to a writer, are at discount
in the literary market. Said a pub-
lisher once in reference to a manu-
seript which was well prepared by a
person very anxious to gain a place as
a writer, but whose efforts were senti-
mental and common-place: ‘ We do
not care how the young lady feels; it
makes no difference to us or to the
public; it doesn’t appear that she has
anything to say that the public is in-
terested in kmowing.” And with this
verdict the document went into the
terrible waste basket at once.

It iz not enough, however, that a
person has something to say, and has
a certain degree of talent, with love
for writing, to ensure him or her a
place in literature. But in addition to
these gualifications, and to any other
natural gifts, the work should be done
in a pains-taking and, as far as possi-
ble, attractive manner. For manner,
quite as often as matter, decides the
fate of an article by a critical editor.
‘We do not mean that the style to be
attractive should be affected or grand-
iloquent, as though the writer were
striving to make a great impression,

like a loud-toned or over dressed wo-
man. Indeed, the style furtherest
ifrom this is desirable; one endued
with life and piquancy, and yet fin-
ished and pleasing in its general as-
pect.

Says T. W. Higginson, one of the
most fanltless and graceful writers of
the day, in reference to this subject:
¢ Labor, therefore, not in thought
alone, but in utterances; clothe and
re-clothe your grand conceptions

twenty times, until you find some
phrase that with its grandeur shall be
lucid also. Be noble both in the afflu-
ence and the economy of your diction ;
spare no wealth that you can put in,
and tolerate no superfluity that can be
struch out. Be neither too lax nor
too precise in your language; the one
fault ends in stiffness, the other in
slang.” In another place in the same
essay, our author says: ¢ Disabuse
yourself especially of the belief that
any grace or flow of style can come
from writing rapidly. Haste may
make you slip-shod, but it can never
make you graceful.”

Then he goes on to tell you how
slowly his own thoughts come to him,
how tardily they correct themselves,
what a delicious prolonged perplexity
it i8 to cut and contrive a decent cloth-
ing of words' for them, till utter dis-
couragement would follow, were it not
for the knowledge that the greatest
writers have done the same. And
this is how they have become great as
artists of language; theyhave counted
no paing or study as too laborious,
that they might-excel in their art.
And yet, young people often think
that a little practice is enough to gain
them a place in literature!

That delicious, prolonged perplexity
in studying for the best word or ex-
pression, of which Col. Higginson
speaks, is a reality to many a writer.
For the perplexity is delicious, and the
writer who studies upon words and
phrases, doubly enjoys the work as
well as its result. 1t is when outside
pressure necessitates haste in execn-
tion, that writing becomes common-
place drudgery, instead of a delightful
study and recreation. Therefore, let
no young person for a moment think
that this study upon words, and writ-
ing and re-writing, is a waste of either
time, talent, or paper. Any mechanic
must spend time and hard labor, as
well as much material, in becoming
skilled in his craft, and can one aspir-
ing to literature be satisfied to doless?
Or can they expect to become masters
of the art at once?

Did you ever examine the drawings
of students in the School of Design?
Did you notice how simple some of
the first lessons, and how, step by step,
the work goes on to the end? To a
novice, or even to an amateur in draw-
ing, the works of some of these stu-
dents appear creditable long before
their apprenticeship is ended; and we
begin to wonder why they need waste
more time and paper as mere learners
in their art. But let us look at the
later endeavors of these same students,
and then we shall see the benefit of
this long private practice before com-
mitting the result of their labors, to
any considerable extent, to the public.
Unhappily, would - be - writers must
mostly be their own teachers, few
having at hand one competent to crit-
icize or pass judgment on their efforts.

In such cases young writers, and in-
deed more practiced ones, cannot too
carefully revise and correct them-
selves. To read aloud one’s own pro-
ductions, to thus note the often bung-
ling sentences, to find where super-
fluous or ill-chosen words are used,
and also detect the faulty rhythm, will
help much in the work of self-criticism |
and revision. Prose work as well as

metical low to make pleasant reading.
It is said that easy writing makes the
hardest reading; that is, if the writer
spends little thought upon the style of
his productions, the meaning quite
likely is invelved and the literary exe-
cution in other respects faulty.

Another good method to test one’s
own efforts is to compare them with
the works of the best writers; not to
imitate, but to better note their ex-
cellencies and our own defects of style.
To read the one aloud and then the
other, and thus see wherein the charm
lies which fascinates so in the skilled
writer, and where our own most glar-
ing faults appear. It is also a benefi-
cial practice to copy sentences from
terse, finished authors, noting their
methods in the construction of sen-
tences, choice of words and their syn-
onyms, as well as punctuation and
minor things. All this may be dis-
couraging, in a certain sense, to our
own efforts, and yet help will come by
it. For, as has truly been said,
strength comes from what is above us,
not below. It is related that a painter
said on seeing an inferior picture, that
he felt his spirits to droop lest his own
prove no better; but that viewing
the works ef mighty artists gave him
renewed strength. And it is some-
thing so in writing. When we read
the productions of the best authors
we cannot but feel inspired to attempt
greater excellence for ourselves even
though we know that our best efforts
may never be worthy to touch the hem
of the garment of the works of skilled
masters of the pen. But when we
read the immature, or slovenly, or
flashy issues that do get in to the
press, we then question if we are de-
ceiving ourselves in thinking our own
style less faulty than that which we
condemn. It is impossible to reach
our ideal, but that is no reason for not
making the most possible endeavors
to do so.

Time, and much practice may ena-
ble one to write hastily and yet com-
paratively well, but no young writer
should expect to do this; while those
to whom we owe most in literature
are said to be always careful revisors
of their own works before sending
them to press.

—_—e- _

—Among the books that perished in
the destruction of the old and exceed-
ingly valuable library at Strasburg; by
the Prussian bombardment of that city,
was the very oldest volume ever
printed. It was written by one Tun-
dalus der Ritter, and printed in the
year 1437. There was in the librarya
wonderful collectien of the Bibles
first printed, the oldest bearing the
impress of ‘“ Mentolio, 1466.”

i e——— -

THE EEVIEWER.

LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE. The June num-
ber opens with the second and concluding
paper descriptive ot a trip **Up the Parana
and in Paraguay.” 1t is well written and
finely illustrated. C. Grenville Murray gives
a vivid and touching description of the way
Henri Derbley, a sensgitive French boy, be-
came a soldier during the days of the Con-
scription. “The Symphony,” by Sidney Lan-
ier, is a poem far above the ordinary level of
even our best magazine poetry. Wirt Sikes

gives a free and very readable account of the
French Blousards at their mask balls and
various places of questionable resort. ‘ Eight

poems should have a smooth, rhytk- Hundred Miles in an Ambulance,” by Laura | for its columns for the coming year.

Winthrop Johneon, is a pleasing description
of a wagon-ride across our western prairjes.
Robert Wilson contributes a vivid sketeh of
a storm at zea. Sarah B. Wister telle us how
a person without art-education is apt to feel
in visiting the great art-galleries of Europe.
“By the Lake” is a short love story, by Ita
Aniol Prokop. T. Adolphus Trollope con-
tributes a paper on “A Scene in the Cam-
pagna.” * Three Feathers,” by William
Black, reaches a happy conclusion. There
are a few brilliant verses by Edward Kears-
ley; an able criticism of * Mill’s Essays on
Religion,” by Lawrence Turnbull; some very
entertaining short papers in the * Monthly
Gossip,” and the usual able reviews of the
Literature of the Day.

THE JUNE ATLANTIC opens with a poem by
Aldrich,—* 8pring in New England,” and
closes with one by Lowell,—* Ode read at
the Concord Centennial,” a curions happen-
ing, for the first is a poem for Memorial Day,
and thus the new and the old begin and close
the number. Between these two poems there
are some noticeable articles. Robert Dale
Owen tells a remarkable piece of secret his-
tory under the title * Political Resulta firom
the Varioloid.” President Eliot, of Harvard,
has an article which will excite controversy
on “ Wise and Unwige Economy in Schools,”
and there are some narrative papers,—one
on “The California Ranch,” by Stephen
Powers; another on the * Cruise of the Rap-
pahannock in Calais Harbor;” and an amus-
ing number of Mark Twain’s * Old Times on
the Mississippi.” Hebpry James, Jr.’s novel,
“ Roderick Hudson,” grows in interest. And
there are shorter stories by Mrs. Launt
Thompson (* Story of a Contraband ”), P.
Deming (** Benjamin Jacques?”), and one
called *‘Boring for Oil.” Besides the two
poems named above, there are others by
Celia Thaxter, Mrs. Piatt, Edgar Fawcett,
and Mrs. Moulton. The editorial depart-
ments of Recent Literature, Art, Musgic and
Eduecation are increased by one on the Drama.
containing a notice by the Editor of Mr. Ray-
mond as Coloncl Sellers. Published by H. O.
Houghton & Co., Boston.

We have recerved the following music by
favor of the publishers.

From Oliver Ditson & Co., Boston, Fore-
boding, a song, by Celia Thaxter; Absence
and Return, by Franz Celt; Longing, a song.
by Theodore Y. Barker; Icebrook, galop, by
Sam’l H. Speak ; Funeral March, (Becthoven)
arranged by H. Mayloth; Old Folks at Home.
quartette, arranged by H. W. Fairbank; O!
Soft Sunshine, idylle for piano, H. Lichner.

From White, Smith & Co., Boston, two
Hymns for Decoration Day; An ‘Offering of
¢ Flowers to Thee We Bring, for male voices,
and The Brave, Noble and True, for mixed
voices. *

From Lee & Walker, Philadelphia, Spelling
Bee, a new humorous song and chorus, by
Sep. Winner. ;

From F. W. Helmick, Cincinnali, Riding
Gallery and The Shop.

THE SANITARIAN for June isat hand. This
magazine gains steadily in interest and use-
fulness, and is doing a most valuable work
for society. There can be nothing of more
importance to the public at large than the
general subjects which engage its attention,
treated as they at the same time are by a sig-
nal ability and comprehension that leaves
little to be desired. Sanitary and hygienic
measures of all kinds are associated with the
general welfare of the race, and it isto the
gradual perfection of these that we are in-
debted for the increased longevity, and com-
parative exemption from disease, of modern
times, so conspicucus a fact in modern his-
tory.

SCRIBNER'S for June is unusually attract-
ive and valuable. It opens with an iilus-
trated articie on Paris life, designated *1In
the Latin Quarter,” by Albert Rhodes.
Fresh chapters of the two serials follow,
** The Mysterious Island,” and © The Story of
Seven-Oaks;” Clarence Cook has a valuable
article on House Furnishing. ‘ Some old
Letters ” is concluded, and some eof its fac-
similes of old letters are of much interesl.
A. B. Johnson gives a third paper of “ Ree-
ollections of Charles Sumner.” G.E. War-
ing, Jr., continues *“ A Farmer’s Vacation.”
There are also articles by Frank Vincent, Jv.,
T. T. Munger, and James T. McKay. The
poetry is very attractive; the editor’s depart-
ments full and timely. “O0ld and New » has

now been merged into Scribner’s, and its able
editor, E. E. Hale engaged to write a serial
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BREAD MAKING AGAIN.

@EAR HOUSEHOLD :—I have read
with interest many excellent arti-
cles on the subject of bread making
which have appeared from time to
time in your columns, but never saw
anything about salt rising until Vi-
lette’s inquiry appeared in the last
number. Now, I do not profess to be
a witch, but nevertheless I invariably
succeed in making salt rising bread
and will gladly tell her my way of do-
ing 1t. The only witchery used is
warmth. Keep warm and you will
certainly succeed.

The first thing to be done is to make
the yeast or emptyings, (as Mrs. Jones
called it,) which you already know
must be done quite early in the fore-
noon. Take about a teacupful of
warm water and a little new milk,
(about one-fourth of a teacupful,) less
than half a teaspoonful of sugar and
about half as much salt. Stir into
this as much shorts, or middlings,
(the millers eall it,) as will make a tol-
erably stiff batter. If you have no
shorts, take corn meal and a very little
flour. I never use soda. When the
yeast is made, set in a warm place. I
generally set it into a vessel of warm
water, but when the days are very
warm I set it in the sun, and it will
rise in from three to flve hours, ac-
cording to warmth. This amount of
yeast will make five or six good sized
loaves of bread. When the yeast
rises make a sponge as you would any
other bread, but do not use much salt,
in fact, I seldom use any at all, and
set in a warm place to rise, which it
will do in an hour or a little more, then
make it into dough; knead it as long
as you have time, the longer the bet-
ter. I do not like the dough too stiff,
but not so soft as to stick to my hands,
Well, to be plainly understood, I will
just say that after the yeast is made I
proceed with the bread just as I do
with any otherbread only more warmth
is necessary.

After the dough is made into loaves
grease it well and set in a warm oven
to rise. When it rises bake tolerably
quick, and, take my word for it, your
husband will be as profuse in his
praises of your bread as he was of
Mrys. Jones’. My husband who is also
a great lover of salt rising bread,
never fails to say a word of praise of
my bread whenever an opportunity
offers.

A great many people are prejudiced
against this kind of bread simply be-
cause they know nothing about it.
Not long since a gentleman came to
see my husband on business and re-
mained until after dinner. He ate
quite heartily of the bread and re-
marked that it was the best bread he
had eaten for a long time, and asked
me how I made it. I told him.
¢ What,” said he, ¢ this is not what
you call salt rising.” ¢ It is nothing
elge,” said 1. * Well,” said he, “I
thought I did not like salt rising, but
I believe I do.”

make it, will not only find it the
sweetest, whitest and most wholesome
bread, but will find it much better
for pudding, toast and dressing for
meat than any ether.

While on the subject of bread mak-

ing, I wish to say to Mrs. J. K. 8., of

Bainbridge, Ohio, that I have tried
her recipe with perfect success, and
heartily recommend it to every lover
of good bread.

I hope Vilette will try my way of
making bread and report through TaE
HOUSEHOLD. KATE DAISY.

In reading the May HousEmoLrD, I
saw Vilette's letter on salt rising bread
which corresponded so exactly with
my experience that I thought I would
answer it. I tried for many years the
old fashioned way, sometimes having
delicious bread, and then again not fit
to eat; while a neighbor of mine al-
ways had excellent bread, no matter
how careless she was of her empty-
ings; and I have said many a time
there must be some witchery about it,
and believe now that some can never
succeed in making salt rising.

About four years ago a friend of
mine said she had begun to use rail-
road yeast and found it to succeed to
a charm; since that I have used it, and
my husband who was brought up on
the old fashioned salt rising, says he
can see no difference; but I can, and
prefer this. I will give the directions
fully and explicitly, as I have found
from sad experience, that many per-
sons think if they can do a thing them-
selves it is only necessary to half give
directions in order for another person
to do it. Take one pint of sherts or
kennell, one tablespoonful of ginger,
one of sugar, one teaspoonful each of
salt and soda; use the darkest shorts
as I find the light does not make good
yeast. Sift all together, then put two
or three tablespoonfuls of this in a
bowl, putting the remainder away in
a glass can, covered tightly for future
use. Take that which is in the bowl
and pour boiling water upon it, stirr-
ing and washing the lumps as you
pour, have it rather stiff, but not too
much so, or when it stands a short
time it will become too hard; do this
early in the morning and keep in a
warm place all day, towards night take
a teaspeon and move it a little, if it is
slightly raised or you can see some
holes as you move it, it is light enough
to be covered and put down cellar
where it will keep a week or ten days,
and so answer for two or three bak-
ings.

Next morning take a quart bowl,
which should be kept especially for
emptyings, as I find they are more apt
to sour if made in something that is
used for various purposes; put in one-
half teaspoonful of soda, if you
choose, a teaspoonful of salt and pour
nearly half full of hot water, cooling
with cold until you can bear your fin-
ger in it without scalding, then stir in
flour until thicker than batter and put

milk or water, when cool enough not
to scald your emptyings put them in,
stirring well and keep warm ; this will
be light enough in about one hour, it
will depend somewhat upon how warm
it has been kept. I find that from the
beginning to the end it needs to be
kept warmer than hop bread.

When light, take one hand and mix
well, then take on your bread board
enough for one loaf, kneading as soft
as you can and until it feels like putty,
put in your tin and place in the tin
oven to keep warm, do not let it get
too light in the loaf, or it will be
coarse and not so white; do not bake
too long. Very nice biscuit can be
made by putting in a little butter and
a small quantity ef dough. If these
directions are followed, one need
never fear having poor bread. I would
like to have Vilette practice on two or
three bakings and give the result in
Tsae HoUuSEHOLD, then if she needs
any farther information, I will cheer-
fully give it. HENRIETTA,

Elyria, O.

Dear HousenoLD :—Although com-
paratively a new subscriber yet I have
become so deeply interested in the
welfare of each sister who has spoken
through its columns, and especially in
that of Viletle in the May number,
that T have coneluded to say a few
words, hoping it may not be consid-
ered an intrusion.

The thought that one member of
our sisterhood should be vainly ex-
pending so much valuable nerve pow-
er over salt rising when there is, a
method of making healthful bread so
easy that there is no waste of either
nerve or flour, has so wrought upon
my sympathies that I can not refrain
from expostulating with her and many
more who are daily wearing out both
body and mind in making so simple an
article of food as bread.

Vilette’s experience is merely that
of thousands who are daily and weekly
throwing their bread into the gutter.
It is a fact that good salt rising can
only be made from the very choicest
flour, and even then success is by no
means certain, and if one has good
luck it hardly compensates for the
anxiety, solicitude and running to and

fro attendant uwpon the emptyings
coming.

Whether the reason that salt rising
bread has not become more universal
and has not reached a higher degree
of excellence is due to the inability of
the successful ones to explain clearly
the process (like Mrs. Jones,) or their
selfish desire to keep the knowledge
to themselves, thereby gaining an un-
merited amount of praise, remains to
be proven.

No doubt it is very right and com-
mendable to please one’s husband’s
taste in regard to the table—for un-
doubtedly that is the way te a man’s
heart—but when that taste is a vitiated
one, I should say it is equally right to
correct such taste. Vilette’s husband

in a tablespoonful of the yeast from|is evidently a ¢ creature of habit,”

the cellar, set your emptyings where

|
|

like too many of the human family;

they will keep warm and in from one but none of us should let our habits

to two hours they will be light and become so strongly fixed but what

come to the top of the bowl. Have
some flour in a pan, making a hole in
the centre and put in more salt if you

|

with a little determination we can rid
ourselves of them. Because he was
raised on salt rising bread is no reason

wish, pour boiling water on, scalding | why he should persist in his habit of

Any one who will take the trouble to some of the flour and cooling with taste when he knows what a trial the

making of such bread is to his wife.
Probably she never can learn to make
that kind of bread as well as his
mother, for there are few wives who
can quite come up to mother in cook-
ery, but there is a kind, and much bet-
ter too, in which no doubt she can ex-
cel her.

Now let Vilette empty once again,
and for the last time, her emptyings
into the ditch, wash her bowl and lay
it on the shelf, then go to some house-
wife who can make good, sweet,
healthful hop yeast bread and learn of
her, not only the manner of preparing
the yeast and setting to rise, but the
manner of kneading it, also, for very
much more depends upon the proper
manipulation of the dough than is
generally believed. And when she
has learned the method which never
fails, let her place a loaf of this real
bread, worthy to be called the ¢ staff
of life,” before her husband; and if
after eating such bread a year, he still
turns to the ‘‘flesh pots of Egypt,”
send him back to his mother, for he is
undeniably beyond redemption !

Let us hear from some of the sis-
ters on the subject, Hop-yeast versus
Salt Rising. Mms. E. H. DopGE.

I have been baking salt rising or,
as I generally call it, milk yeast bread,
to-day, and if Mr. Crowell will allow
me, would like to talk with Vilette a
little while about it. For the first two
years of my married life I never once
attempted to make it so certain was I
I could not succeed, though like yours,
Vilette, my husband greatly preferred
it as well as myself. One day while
looking over an old Prairie Farmer I
found a recipe which seemed so simple
I at once concluded to try it; much to
my surprise the yeast rose at the ap-
pointed time light and foamy to the
top of my bowl. Since then I have
almost invariably made it and it has
never once failed me, which is more
than I can say for yeast bread.

Now for to-day’s baking, which is a
fair sample of every baking day. Be-
fore breakfast I put four large spoon-
fuls of flour, (not too heaping,) in a
quart bowl with a piece of soda the
size of a small pea, no salt or sugar,
take boiling water, cool it until it is a
little more than milk warm and stir
in the flour until it is a thick batter;
then I set the bowl in a stew pan with
a tight-fitting cover, put in warm
water to rise nearly to the top of the
bowl end set it on the stove-hearth in
front of 4 hot fire, it was then ten
minutes after five; (being a farmer’s
wife I am of necessity an early riser.)
I let it remain there, turning it often
and stirring the yeast once or twice
until a little after ten it commenced to
rise and by ten minutes after elevern it
filled the bowl almost to overflowing.
I then sifted my flour, made a hole in
the centre, put in about a tablespoon-
ful of salt, and one quart of morning’s
milk warmed, poured in my quart of
yeast, stirred it to a thin Dbatter,
sprinkled flour over the top, opened
my oven doors wide, let my fire cool,
and placing a board in the oven set my
pan of bread sponge in to rise. It
must be kept perfectly warm but not
too hot.

In three-quarters of an hour it was
very light and I then mixed it into
loaves using just enough flour so it
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will not stick to the bread board, and
knead the flour evenly in the loaves.
I then put my loaves, three small ones,
in a small dripping pan and set it
back in the oven to rise ; ,when nearly
light, which will probably be in about
thirty-five minutes, I take the board
from the oven, close the doors, huild
a good fire and in an hour’s time you
will, if the directions are carefully
followed have bread fit for Mrs. Jones,
or what is more to the purpose, your
husband to eat. My bread to-day was
all baked by two o’clock, sometimes
the yeast will not come for eight hours,
it never has failed me yet.

And now I want to ask a question
of the sisters. I was so unfortunate
as to have a waterproof dress skirt
fall in a basin of linseed oil which had
been carelessly placed under where it
was hanging and I can find nothing
which will remove it. I have tried
turpentine, benzene, magnesia, efc.,
but it remains apparently immovable.
What will take it out? One question
more and I will not trespass on your
patience longer, Mr. Crowell. I was
80 careless as in moving to lose the
spooler of my machine, Leavitt’s. I
have written to Chicago and received
for answer the factory was burned and
I could probably find none. My ma-
chine is an excellent one as good as
new and I de not like to give it up for
want of a spooler. Can of the
sisters help me? And now with an
excuse for my long call I make my
best bow and retire. NELL.

any
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HOW TO SAVE THE MONEY.

who lives in an
adjoining town came to make me a
visit last week. Being fond of read-
ing she was naturally pleased with my
books. As she looked from one vol-
ume to another she would repeatedly
exclaim, ¢ Oh, here is a work I have
wished to read,” or ¢ This is a book I
have heard highly spoken of and how
interesting it must be.” Turning to
me at last, she said very earnestly, al-
most enviously, ¢ How do you manage
to buy all these books, and your hus-
band only a clerk with no larger in-
come than mine. Your house is bet-
ter than mine, and better furnished
and you have three children while I
have but two?’ Of course 1 told her,
and thinking about it afterwards it oc-
curred to me that perhaps some of my
sisters in Tue Housenorp would like
to have me tell them about it.
of you are fond of books and would
be inestimably comforted and bene-
fited by them, but you feel you cannot
afford to buy them.

To begin then I must tell you that
we are paying for a home, and that
two of my little girls are old enough
to attend church They
must not enly be comfortably dressed,
but as we live in a large town, their
clothes must be made with sufficient
taste to avoid that singularity of ap-
pearance so trying to sensitive chil-
dren. With these facts, and a long
fall and winter before me I commenced
to plan, and what mother does not
plan? First among my wants was a
church cloak for my oldest, the one
she wore last winter being just right
for the second one. My rescurces
were very limited as I had used each
succeeding year, everything I could

A married cousin

Many

and school.

make available at the time.
I soon bethought me of an old broad

cloth coat of her papa’s which had |
been in service a good many years, as

best, second best and then as a “ hack |
about.” It was badly worn, and worse |
faded, but I ripped it apart carefully

and found the other side quite a good

color. I then sponged it nicely in

ammonia and water and pressed it |
upon the faded side while damp. 1

got a pretty pattern of a girl’s double

breasted coat, and after laying on my |
pattern to see how it would come out
to the best advantage, I cut it out. I
also cut a lining from some old black |
alpaca which was very rusty, but it
looked better after sponging it w ith |
coffee.

After T had the coat fitted and made
I bound it with black silk braid, sew-
ing it on one side and hemming it |
down on the other to make the edge
look round. I also bound the collar
and cuffs in the same way. I then
stitched two rows of the same braid
around them all at short distances from
the edge. Other little girls had jet
buckles, ete., upon the back of their
coats, and I thought I would make
one. I cut a pretty shaped buckle
from some stiff card board, covered it
with black silk and then sewed on jet
beads with stout silk thread until it
was entirely covered. I fixed this
buckle upon the back of the ceat with
gome bows and ends of gros grain
ribbon. 1 finished the ends of the
ribbon with bead fringe which I made
by stringing beads enough to cover a
thread twice as long as I wanted my
fringe; I then gave my thread a twist,
and when I doubled it the beads were
twisted with the thread. Continuing
in this way acress the ends, I soon
had a handsome fringe. Buttons were
next in order, so I covered some that
were worn out, with bits of stout
brilliantine. I sewed on jet beads un-
til they were covered and here I had a
very nice cloak which cost nothing
but a spool of silk, five pennies’ worth
of jet beads and a little silk braid.

After the cloak was done I washed
and ironed an old skirt of mine which
was too shabby for future use in that
capacity, and from it cut alittle gored
skirt, also a ruffle for the bottom of
the same, and a plain waist and coat
sleeves. The year before, my Bessie
had worn a gray suit—which by the
way was also made of an old one of
mine—trimmed with scarlet braid.
The dress she had entirely worn out
and the braid was sadly faded, but
upon the other side it was good as
new. I took this braid the bright
side out and bound the ruffle and put
five rows of it on the skirt above the
ruffle. You would be surprised to see
how pretty it was. She has worn it
for months and it cost nothing.

1 wanted a sack for her to wear with
this dress and also one for her sister
younger. I took two pairs of old
pants which were made of pretty
mixed goods when new. Of course I
had to wash and press them. From
each pair I cut a pretty shaped sack,
and made up the cloth wrong side out
because the wrong side was the pret-
tiest and brightest. I cut out sailor
collars, and then cut them and the
bottoms of the sacks in deep scallops
using therest of myscarlet braid to bind

However to cut outa w
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10le sleeve so I cut them
as long as I could and finished them
with deep cuffs, after binding the tops
of the cuffs in scallops to match the
sack and collar. Here then are two
garments very warm and really faste-
ful, costing nothing, and saving much
washing and ironing of aprons, not to
mention the making and buying of
material. After four months of al-
most constant wear they look as good
as new. Perhaps one reason they
keep nice so long is because I have
them wear bibs at their meals.

I might continue this article indefl-
nitely, but I am sure I have been ex-
plicit enough so you will understand
how it is that the greater part of the
money my husband gave me for cloth-
ing is still in my purse. I do not con-
fine my savings to our clothing alone,
but in the kitchen I take care that
nothing goes to waste and use my
“ woman’s wit” in making palatable
and savory dishes from what would in
many families be thrown away. When
I go to the book store I buy the books
I want because I regard them as neces-
sities and feel that I have saved the
money. For the encouragement of
beginners let me add that I have been
married nine years and I have a li-
brary consisting of one hundred and
eighty-three volumes. Among my
books are Picturesque America which
cost - $38, Chambers’ Encyclopedia
which cost $65, Webster’s Unabridged
Dictionary, a Family Bible and an
atlas, these three books cesting $35.
Fifty-three of my books are large ones
costing from $3.50 to $5 a volume. 1
would also say I have all Mrs. Dorr’s
works and several volumes of THE
HousenoLp, bound. ¢ Where there
is a wil] there is a way,” and ‘‘ Noth-
ing is denied to patient and well di-
rected effort.”

Many of you, my dear sisters, have
no need of so rigid an economy. Be
grateful for it and give the things you
will not fix over or use, to the poor
who will. If I thought it would be a
benefit to any of you I might write
again, and think now I will venture to
gsend some recipes. Please think of
me, one and all as your loving

SISTER JESSIE.

Mr. CrROWELL:—DPlease give me
permission to say to all the mothers
and guardians of girls, that I wish
most earnestly they would read Dr.
E. A. Clark’s book, ¢ Sex in Educa-
tion,” and one by Miss Anna C. Brack-
ett, “ Education of American girls.” 1
do hope they will all read them both,
but especially the latter. No one who
has a girl to bring up could ever be
sorry they bought Miss Brackett's
book. It is full of practical informa-
tion. How I wish all the stupid and
worthless books printed by our Gov-
ernment at Washington could be met-
amorphosed into these two valuable
works and then sent to every home
where girls are being educated. Dr.
Clark's book, although in opposition
to Miss Brackett’s views, still has
many truths as ¢‘ we girls of an older
growth ” must realize. To some of
us the knowledge these books contain
will come too late, but that our care
and forethought may save the health
and happiness of those who come af-
ter us is the sincere prayer of

them. I had no pieces long enough

SISTER JESSIE,

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

DEAr HouseEHOLD :(—In response to
the criticism by 8. C. in the May num-
ber, the writer of the article referred
too would say, that while she admits
that she may have been a little extreme
in her opinions concerning ‘‘straw-
berries at Christmas, or peaches in
mid-winter,” and that she is grateful
for the criticism thereupon, yet as an
argument it does not seem to her so
faulty as the critic appears to think
it was. Corn and wheat and other
grains are not fit to eat as nature gives
them to us, but need the various pro-
cesses of threshing, grinding, ete., be-
fore they are suitable for our use.
Apples indeed, must be gathered, and
potatoes exhumed from their earthly
bed, but when that is domne, nothing
more is necessary except to take such
care of them as we do of everything
else in freezing weather. But peaches
and strawberries and similar fruits are
given to us perfectly prepared for our
immediate use and they will not keep
but a very short time unless entirely
excluded from the air. They appear
at a time when we need the acids they
contain to neutralize the effects of
grosser and more solid kinds of food
which we need in* winter to supply
carbon for the system.

If we have a plentiful supply of
fruits during the winter, they will not
beneflt us so much when they come in
their season, as they would’ then fur-
nish no variety, and we need a change
of food as well as a change
gcene occasionally. Some physicians
too, speak a little doubtfully of canned
fruits, especially tnose that are put up
in tin. If we should eschew them en-
tirely I do not think we need “live like
Indians,” as there are various kinds of
sauce we can have without resorting
to these. Cranberries are very nice
when simply stewed; apples can be
eaten uncooked or prepared in various
tempting ways; oranges begin to be
cheap and plenty in February, and
these sliced and sprinkled with sugar,
or with tiny flakes of cocoanut grated
over them as I once ate them in New
York, are very delicious and ornament-
al for the evening meal. It may be a
trifling labor to put up a few cans of
fruit, but since ¢trifles make the sum
of human things,” if the already over-
burdened housewife can lift even one
little burden from her weary shoulders
it will be a gain to her.

If one really craves canned frait, it
would seem to be economy to buy it
when it can be bought at such a low
price. One well-known firm of this
city has been selling tomatoes for nine
cents a can, and fruits propotionately
low, although this is probably some-
what less than the same goods would
have been sold for during the early
part of the winter.

The waning days of summer are so
bright and beautiful, and stay with us
for so very brief a space that we can
well afford to forego some pleasures
of the palate for the sake of the greater
pleasure which may be ours in the
contemplation of nature when she puts
on her beautiful garments, and wooes
us from kitechen and store-room, from
parlor and library that we may behold
her perfected loveliness, PaANsY.

Boston, Mass.

DeArR Housenorp:—1 have long d>
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T R HOUBE HOLD.

wanted to say how much I have been
helped in trying to live within my
means, independent of what others
would say, by reading your columns,
and if the Editor will allow me I will
say a few words to all who have found
help from the same cause and source,
that we should ever read its pages
with care. It has so many good hints
to so many different classes that we
need to be very careful what portion
we appropriate to ourselves, in our
different capacities. A great deal de-
pends on this selection if we wish to
be benefited.

If a physician were to come to our
homes, and find the tired mother at
the wash-tub, working from dawn till
dark, and then tell her she must take
exercise or she would surely die, and
would enter the home of a young miss
that never perhaps did an hour’s work
and tell her she must seek out some
mode of pastime, some way to help
her enjoy her life of idleness, we would
not think much of that man’s advice.
So in reading THE HOUSEHOLD, we
should be sure to each appropriate to
our use that that is adapted to our
need.

The city belle is admonished to seek
exercise in some labor of love, to be
up and doing, to ligten the burden of
others, whilst the over-taxed mother
and farmer’s wife, has line upon line
begging her to do away with useless
toil, to seek rest for the body, and take
food for the mind which is starving for
something to feed upon, while her
children are starving mentally and
dwarfed intellectually for the lack of
the training and care that that mother
is unable to give. To such let me
whisper, when you read of the latest
style to trim, rufile, border, braid and
tuck, your little girl’s dresses, just say
that was not meant for me, for I al-
ready have too much to do; and when
youn see the many nice hints on fancy
work, piecing numberless quilts, etc.,
just set it down that that item is for
your idle, rich neighbor, that she may
be kept from the idler’s fate ‘“‘tattling,”
and have something to leave to the
poor or to her friends to show that
she has lived in the world.

And when you see the numberless
dainty dishes monthly set out before
you, do for pity’s sake set by those
costly ones, and let those that have
nothing else to do have the serving of
those, whilst you choose such as will
lighten your task and be equally as
healthy, and put your time and money
thus saved in books, and be sure you
will be paid for your choosing.

But when yoeu read how to be inde-
pendent in your house-furnishing, how
to be content with plain furniture till
you are able to pay for better, how to
wear calico instead of silk when you
are not ‘able, and the thousands of
good things that you find every month,
teaching you how to be happy as youn
are, be honest and when you read, say
that means me and I will acecept it to
profit withal. Ifwe counld all do this,
then might we begin to see the Reform
sve all feel the need of so much, and
then would the mission of our paper
be accomplished.

But I must wait till I see whether
there is any room for this, before 1
say more. Till then I will subscribe
myself, AUNT SENA.

DeAR HousEHOLD :—Will you allow
me a little place in your columns to ex-
press my hearty appreeiation of your
contents, andalso my earnest thanks to
Mr. Editor for ever sending forth such
a delightful paper for the mothers,
sisters and daughters of our land. We
join with Mrs. H. insaying ‘“Long live
our editor and Tur HousemOLD.”

We made the acquaintance of THE
HouseroLD through a specimen copy
in the winter of *70, and have taken it
since Jan. '71.- We feel now that we
cannot possibly do without it. Have
introduced it to a number of our
friends who wvalue its columns of
monthly instructions with us.

While all the reading matter is good,
we instinetively turn first to the Let-
ters to T Housenorp. They all in-
terest, but we feel a particular interest
in those written by the girls of our
band: Jean, Claire, Ida, Rheta, Flora
B., Mara, Hattie, etc., every one finds
an echo or thrill of sympathy in onr
heart. Am glad indeed that some of
them are becoming better acquainted
by a private correspondence as Maud,
Sunshine, Pearl, and Mabel are doing.
Girls, I should be glad to hear from
any or all of you, and any letters ad-
dressed to me will be promptly replied
to. Mag, Mary, Jean, my vocation is
the same as yours, won’t you please
write and let’s have an exchange of
thoughts on the subject?

If this should meet the eye of the
Louisiana girl of Sept. 1873, will you
send us your address that we may
know you? We love you already, your
letter drew forth such a helpfal talk
from our elder sister in behalf of the
girls, that we feel a special interest in
you. One more word, and then adieun.
Dear Mrs. Dorr, we want to thank you
for your talk last Nov. and also Dec.
1872, for we are the ““Inquiresta” who
asked your advice; and to our invalid
sister Mrs. Carney, for her “Sunny
Side of Authorship” in April 1874,
many thanks. You are to us now asa
dear friend, and we hope for your
speedy restoration. Girls,Iam yours
expectingly, LouIise B. RAYMOND.

Beallsville, Pa. Box 47T.

Is there any room in your Housk-
HOLD Band for the bachelor fraternity?
Certainly in looking over the articles
of your numerous contributors I fail
to see mention of them as a constituent
part of Tur HousemorLp and the
thought has struck me that possibly
you regard them as aliens, without
any just or reasonable claim to con-
sideration from the rest of the family.
However 1 hope it may be an over-
sight for in many of the homes of the
nation where THE HouseHOLD is a
welcome visitor there is a spare cor-
ner devoted to the old bachelor uncle
who quietly drifts along the current of
life apparently an uninterested specta-
tor of household affairs, but really
more concerned than even he is given
credit for by the responsible heads of
the household. On account of this I
have been thinking that there may be
a quiet corner in your domains for the
bachelor to work and give his observa-
tions which at least shall be kindly if
not current coin in the dominion which
he invades.

Is it not a carious fact that while
the home is the goal of youthful

dreams and visions we have so many |

men who are drifting through life
without one, and sad to say, without
any probability of ever realizing their
early dreams? Ah! many there are
who in the depths of the gasave have
buried their hopes with the loved ones
who have gone before and who, faith-
ful to memory look forward to a home
which is awaiting them ¢ beyond
death’s sullen stream,” where with the
love of eternal youth they shall real-
ize what so many, alas, fail utterly in
realizing here who are deemed more
fortunate, because they were able to
marry the object of their affections.

In my chimney corner I have much
time to muse over the question wheth-
er I lost so much in losing this expe-
rience for among the things I have not
nor cannot lose is the memory of her
who did nothing while living to weaken
the cords of affection and who ever
wmust from precedence retain that posi-
tion so essential to a true marriage.
I also think that there must be some-
thing wrong in the mental or moral
training of our younth that they look
so lightly upon the experiences of the
heart preceding marriage and am fain
to inquire why cannot people retain
the same affection and regard for each
other after marriage that they truly
entertained before.

Alas, we are all human and humanity
is full of defeets that will and must be
apparent to everybody, but 1 have
often wondered why we could not see
them before taking the final and irre-
vocable step so fraught with weal or
woe. ‘Love is blind,” says the prov-
erb, but if this be true love also is pa-
tient and long suffering, and by it all
things shall be ours finally. It comes
hardly in my province te speak of this
but so far as my observation extends
I perceive that those people who love
much are forgiven much and those who
let the cords of affection become weak-
ened are the class who clamor for
looser laws regulating the marriage
covenant.

It is a hard question for any one to
settle, whetlier two who have made a
terrible mistake in entering this rela-
tion should continue to live therein,
violating the spirit if not the letter of
the covenant, and let me say to such,
if any are in T HousemoLp Band,
that there is no reasonable ground of
hope in repairing it in this world by
any attempt to abrogate the bonds.
Society for its own protection is
obliged to maintain them and I know
of no more pitiable sight than a di-
vorced couple whether each or onmly
one be responsible therefor. In all
such cases prevention is better than
cure and I hesitate not to affirm that
if parties marry without a love for
each other that will bear with faults or
infirmities toere is no probability of
happiness or peace.

It also seems to me in assuming
such relations that the mothers of the
girls are rather too anxious that their
prospective sons-in-law shall carry a
heavy purse instead of some other
qualities that have been found nearly
as necessary in making the bonds sil-
ver rather than brass to the wearers.
While it is truly gratifying to be the
possessor of wealth sufficient to be
above want, yet somehow 1t is not al-
ways so certain to remain in the own-
er’s hands, and where wealth has been
the main incentive, marriage has been

generally a failure to the parties as far
as happiness goes.

But what business have I to be ram-
bling on after this manner? If these
observations are deemed worthy of
notice perhaps your HousemorLp Band
may hear again on some other topics
from the OLD BACHELOR.

DeAr HouseEHOLD :—Could there be
added one more link to the beautiful
chain that binds your ever bright cir-
cle in such perfect unison? If so, do
not shut me out for I would like to
have a place around your hearth-stone.
I am also a member of THE HOUSE-
HOLD, and confess the beautiful truths
printed on its ever welcome pages
have deeply impressed my heart.
With you all, I too feel for sister Ma-
rah.

Sometime, with Mr. Crowell’s per-
mission I will have a nice little chat
with you all, tell of a few of my sor-
rows, and also of the happiness that

brightens my life. I will say no more

at present, save a silent prayer for all
of THE HousgnoLp Band. Very truly
yours. IRENE.
Cedar Giove, Mo.
Seetialoi ook Moo

HOW 70 CLEAN A SPONGE.

Old sponges that have been em-
ployed for some time, and have be-
come full of grease and dirt, may be
again used in che place of new ones.
To clean it, a solution of permangan-
ate of potash in water is prepared of
such a strength that it appears of a
wine color, and into this the unser-
viceable sponge is immersed, and al-
lowed to remain in the liquid for some
time. When taken out and squeezed,
it is next put into diluted muriatic
acid of ordinary commercial quality,
being immersed and kept saturated
therein for some time as before. The
most appropriate strength of this acid
solution is about ten parts water to
one part acid.

The sponge is taken out after sufii-
cient treatment, squeezed well to free
it from the acid, and then washed well
in good spring water. When taken
out, it will be found to be quite clean,
to have again assumed its light celor,
and to be free from all foreign matter.
Sponges treated in this way become
like new. The main thing to be at-
tended to in this plan of purifying
sponge is to see that it is thoroughly
saturated both by the permanganate
and the acid solutions, which should
be allowed ample time to soak through
the mass; care must also be observed
to wash the sponges thoroughly with
plenty of water at the end of the op-
eration.

b gr mame e

HOW TO BRIGHTEN STRAW MAT-
TING AND OIL-CLOTH.

Wash it twice during the summer
with salt and water, say about a pint
of salt dissolved in about a pailful of
warm, soft water, drying the matting
quickly with a soft cloth. The salt
will prevent it from -turning yellow.
Far away, and from quite an opposite
quarter, we hear another friendly
voice begging us to say to our readers
that after oil-cloths are scrubbed and
dried, they should be rubbed all over
with a cloth dipped in milk. ¢ You’ve
no idea,” says our friend, ‘““how bright-
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ly the colors come out. Husband says
it’s the albumen in the milk, but I
think it’s the very thin film of grease
deposited. Meantime our oil-cloths
shine the whole year round.”

——a e

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

Mr. CROWELL,~Dear Sir —In the recipe
for baking apples which you gave last month
1 lected to say they should be covered
while baking. If sweet apples or pears are
used they need no sugar. When done pour
over them the water in which they have been
baked. They are very fine.

Lapiea FiNGErs. — A Constant

teader wishes to know how to make ladies
fingers. 1sendher my way. One-half pound
of powdered sugar. one-fourth pound of
flour, four eggs, whites and yolks beaten
geparately and very stif. Drop upon bul-
tered writing paper in long narrow *cakes,
and bake in a quick oven until a light brown
do not put them too near together. 1t is best
to try ome first and if it runs, beat awhile very
hard and add a very little more flour.

Kissus.—Beat the whites of four
eggs, adding four cups of powdered sugar,
little by little; season with lemon. Dip
writing paper in ice water and drop on the
mixture. Do not get them too near together,
Try one first and if too thin beat in more
sugar. Bake quick to a light brown.

Anmna A, 8. in the February number asks
a recipe for apple dumpling such as our
grandmothers used to make. I send one
which was used fifty years ago and is excel-
lent.

ArrLE DumrrinGg.—Fill alarge pud-
ding dish with tart apples, pared and sliced.
Sweeten very sweet w ith brown sugar or ma-
ple molasges, add one-half cup of water if
r and sprinkle over it a good
pinch of galt. Take some of your risen
bread sponge and work into it some lard or
butter, roll thin and cover your apples. Bake
a lang time very slowly and when done break
the crust into the apples. - Eat hot or cold as
preferred. I often put in a little lemon or
nutmeg, but in * ye olden time ” spices were
oftener omitted than now.

AxornEr Way.—I send a modern
recipe for apple dumpling which 1 think su-
perior to all others. Make acrustas follows:
One quart of sifted flour, to which add two
rounding teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar,
work in two heaping tablespoonfuls of lard
or butter: dissolve one teaspoonful of soda
and a pinch of salt in a cup of milk or water
and add to the flour. Put in enough milk or
water to make it rather moist. Cut off a
small piece of this dough and roll it out; lay
a tart apple which has been pared and the
core dug out, upon it. Put a bit of salt in
each apple. Bring the edges of the crust to-
gether and pinch them =o they will stay to-
gether, then lay it m a buttered baking tin
the joined edges down and proceed In this
way until your crust is all used. Bake in a
mn:_!nrul.e oven from one-half to three-quar-
ters of an hour. Eat with maple syrup or a
sweet sance. It you prefer you can fill the
holes where the cores came oul with sugar, a
bit of lemon or nutmeg and eat without
sauce. If you wish them very nice brush
them over when done with a well beaten egg
and set in a hot oven three minutes. Sifl
over them powdered sugar and eat with a rich

yYou use g

sweel sauce.

RuHUBARB JELLY.—I send a recipe
for rhobarb jelly, It is superior to apple
jelly and many people have more rhubarb
than they can use. Prepare the rhubarb as
for pies; put it in a tin dish with just water
enough to cover it, boil gently until tender;
sirain but do not squeeze it.
this juice nse a pint of sugar; bringto a boil,
geason with lemon and if you wigh color it
with carrant or raspberry juice. Let 1t boil
but a moment.

Some one asks a recipe for

SwEET PICKLES.—Seven large, or
nine small peed cucnmbers; pare them and
gerape out the insides; just cover them with
water to which has been added a tablespoon-
ful of salt and soak over night. Inthe morn-
ing take two quarts of vinegar and one pound
of white sugar, or if wished very.rich use
two pounds of st Putin a tablespoonful
or more if desired, of cloves and cinnamon
and a good pinch of cayenne pepper. Ir
ground spices are used tie them up in a piece

For a pint of

of old muslin. Then put in the pieces of cu-
cumber and boil until tender; don’t get them
too soft as they soften by keeping. Put them
in a jar and pour the spiced vinegar over
them. They will keep a year if you leave
them in the jar and are the finest I ever
tasted.

N. H. wishes a recipe for

CucumMBER PICKL — Pick them
when small and pack down in coarse salt.
When yon wish for pickles take these from
the salt and pour boiling water over them;
be sure and use boiling water as it softens
the skins and makes them tender and more
digestible. I think it the great secrel of suc-
ceps; and be sure and change the water soon
after it is cold for more hoiling water; do
this repeatedly until sufficiently fresh. Drain
them thoroughly from the water and pour
over them sharp vinegar, scalding hot to
which has been added a small piece of alum
to make them brittle, and some cayenne pep-
per.

I send to N. H. an excellentrecipe for

GREEN ToMaTo PIOKLES. — Slice
your tomatoes thin and over a layer of toma-
toes sprinkle a small handful of salt, coarse
salt is best; let it stand over night; in the
morning put a layer of tomatoes in your por-
celain kettle. Over them strew a little whole
allspice, cloves, cinnamon and white mus-
tard, aleoa little ground black pepper. Here
add a thin layer of sliced onions, three more
tomatoes, allspice, ete., until your kettle is
full. Uge twice as much tomato as onion
Cover with sharp cider vinegar and boil un-
til tender.

She alzo wishes a recipe for

PIrccALILY. — Six quarts of small
green tomatoes, two guarts of onions and
two quarts of small green peppers. Chop
all separately and fine, mix together in
a pan and add two teaspoonfuls of salt; let
it stand over night, strain through a sieve
and throw the juice aws 1 it is bifter; add
whole allspice, cloves, cinnamon. and white
mustard, nsing but little of each. Some pre-
fer the ground spices tied in an old piece of
muslin, and I prefer them. Stew in sharp ci-
der vinegar until tender, being careful not to
cook them much or let them burn on; they
will sofien with age. Dissolve a small piece
of alum in the vinegar to make them brittle.

HuLL Corn.—Last fall I had a quan-
tity of sweet corn left from the garden; IThad
for it and thought T wonld try and hull
some of it, 1f wag so nice that I have used it
all and this is the way I hulled it. Soak
over night in warm water; in the morning
put it in an iron kettle with water enough to
cover it. To each guart of corn T putin a
rounding tablespoonful of soda; boil until
the hulls come off readily, then wash in sev-
eral clear waters and after itis thoroughly
washed put it on to beil again in clear water.
Boil until tender and then salt it and let it
boil a little longer. Turn into a sieve and
drain thoroughly. Eat hot or cold in milk.

no us

Please let me add a few words to my recipe
given last month for economical griddle
cakes. I keep a small jar into which I turn
all the bread erumbas, either brown, white, or
graham, all bits of rice or oat meal, graham
or Indian pudding, dry doughnuts or cake

which will not be eaten, and the seraping of

the moulding board. To these I add all the
little messes ol milk, either sweet or sour;
it 1 don’t have milk enough, I put in more
that is sour, enough to make it all very moist.
At night I take out two cups of it and
into them wheat flour until it is just as stifl’
as I can stir iv and get in & warm place. In
the morning, I thin with water and just as my
griddle is piping hot and ready for them I dis-
solve a small teaspoonfual of soda to every
three cups of this mixture and stir it io.
Bake quick, and 1 am sure nicer cakes were
never eaten. It this is not soda enough you
can soon tell by frying one; if it smells or
tastes sour it is easy enough to add a little
more soda; buat it would be diffieult indeed
to take out any if too much had been used.
Perhaps I had better add that if' bread, cake,
or doughnuts are used they should be soaked
soft in warm water before putting them in
the jar. There are many ways to uge dry
bread and cake; many people however, dis-
like bread puddings, ete., and in that case
they can be used as above directed.

Hoping T have succeeded in making these
recipes so plain as to insure successful re-
gults to one and all, I remain most truly

R JESSIE.

yOurs, BIST

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

I would like to ask L. A. L. if oatmeal has
a tendency to take off tan, yellow and freckles,
as well ag “pimples.” Please answer through
TueE HOUSEHOLD. M. J. MAc.

MR. CROWELL :—Will some of your readers
pleage send a recipe for strawberry short-
cake? Also,one for aocoanutpie? and oblige,

A READER.

Fall River, Mass.

DEAR S1R :(—Will some of your contributors
please give a recipe for ragpberry vinegar,
and currant shrub ? M.E.O.

Ballston, Spa, N. Y.

Ep1Tor HOUSEHOLD :—Will some reader
of THE HOUSEHOLD please send me a recipe
for making gold colored ink? and oblige,

D. H.

San Jose, Cal.

Will gome of the readers of THE HOUSE-
HOLD please tell me how to remove iron rust
from clothing? Also how to make good jelly
ecake ? and oblige, MoLLY H.

Will some of the correspondents for THE
HOUBEHOLD give me some recipes for pre-
paring oatmeal for the table? By so doing,
they will oblige, EB.

Meriden, Conn.

Will Robert give a new subseriber direec-
tions for making the ‘“poverty harp” men-
tioned in his letter in the March number of
THE HOUSEHOLD ? E. 8.

Will some one be kind enough to give di-
rections for making lambrequing for windows,
what material to use, etc., and also what will
remove sweet apple stains from children’s
clothes, and oblige, IRMA.

EDITOR OF HOUSEHOLD :—In reply 1o en-
quiry of M. C. asking inforn:ation for making
hard soap, 1 will give yonu my method with
which I have been very auccessful. The
recipe is as follows :

One pound concentrated lye, five pounds |

clean grease, twelve guarts of cold or hot
water, boil until thick; dissolve in a separate
vessel one pound sal soda in two guarts of
hot water, and pour iuto the soap after the
soap is boiled fto the requwred comnsistency,
then gtrain the whole through a wire gieve,
into a wash tub and let it set for one day;
then it will be hard enough to cut into bars,
and put away till dry. The lye can be pur-
chased in one pound cans or balls, for twenty-
lve cents. Mxs. W. F. M.
Braoklyn, N. ¥.

Eprror HOUSEHOLD:—Can any of the
Band tell me how to make Boston crackers?

Iwould say to . M. A. that Monroe Taylor’s
cream yeast is the best that I know of for
puddings, cake, ete.; it takes less shortening
than soda, cream of tartar, etc.

1 join with Phaebe W., in wishing to know
how to il]i"ll(‘, cream cal

1 thank Fanny M. Steele for her remarks on
“Dress Reform.” They have been a blessing
to me. I should like to know the price of the
patterns for summer, and would like to cor-
regpond with her on the subject. MARY.

-

MR. CROWELL :—I would like to ask if any
one can tell me how to keep moths from a
woolen carpet, in a sleeping chamber that is
not used very often, so that I need not be
obliged to shake it oftener than required to
shake the dust, and they will greatly oblige

MARY.

Sherborne, Mass.

Will some of the sisters through THE
HOUSEHOLD please answer these two ques-
tions? Should your iriends just married,
when they do not invite you to their wedding,
vigit you first, or you them? Also, if a lady
wishes to correspond with a gentleman, is it
as proper for her to write first, ag for the gen-
tleman ? SUBSCRIBER.

EpiToR HOUSEHOLD :—Will some reader
tell a young housekeeper how to cook pars-
? also how to keep a cupboard sweet

-7

ni}
that is in a damp cells
Also, how and what color to color a laven-
der alpaca dress that has faded? and what
will remove coffee stains from damask table-
cloths ?
I am much nterested in THE HOUSEHOLD

5

Band, and would like to gain a little help
now and then from some of the sisters. The
help I have received from it has more than
paid me its cost. CORA.

DEAR SI1g:—I wonld like to ask through
THE HOUSEHOLD what will stop hair {rom
falling. Also, will some of the sisters will
give me some of their cake recipes, they will
oblige, A.P.H.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—If Mrs. Anelle A. P.
will spread her skirt on the grass, for a few
days when the apple trees are in blossom,
she will find the stains will disappear.

Iam waiting to hear how Maggic makes
woreted flowers, also should like to have G.
A. H. tell me how to make hair flowers. I
can give some good cake recipes if any one
would like. FANNY FERN.

DEAR SIR :—Having, through the kindness
of a friend, been the happy recipient of your
valuable paper for three or four years, and
often been anxious to send some
and more especially to ask for information,
and for the latter purpose I ' would devote this
my first letter, particularly with regard to
gardening. Will any of your numerous cor-
respondents tell me how old the wax-plant
requires to be when it blooms? I have a fine
one nearly three years old which has never
bloggomed. Alsc, can THE HOUSEHOLD give
me any instruection about making “‘green-
sward” terrace? When our garden was laid
out, we kept a gardener, but owing to flnan-
cial difficulties, 1 require to take care of i
myself, and wished to add another terrace if
I only knew how to commence, and would be
8o thankful to the many intelligent and agree-
able subscribers to THE HOUSEHOLD for in-
formation.

Hoping you will excuse my trespassing on
your valuable time and space, 1 remain,

Yours sincerely
AMATE
Philtipsturg, Prov. Quebec.

recipes.

IR GARDENER.

Eprtor HOUSEHOLD :— “M. C.” asks in
the May number how to harden the soap
| made by the recipe in the December number,
also how to prevent it from being lumpy atter
"nlldim: the cold water. If she will boil the
| soap in a little more water, so as to make the
| solution thinner, before adding the cold wa-

ter, and then will stir the cold water well into
the solution, the product will not be spongy
| or lumpy, unless there are some fumps of the
soap left unmelte She should use no salt,
the seap will harden with time, although soft
| goap is just as good as hard, If she prefers
| it harder, she has only to lessen the amount
of ecold water she adds to the solution.
| AUNT MATILDA.

MR. EROWELL,—Dear Sir:—I wish to add
my testimony with many others in favor of
your interesting and valuable paper which
so well adapted to the needs of house-keep-
ers. Ihave found many useful recipes there-
in, and I can hardly tell you how much 1 en-
Joy Mrs. Dorr’s good words, so helpful and
true. I wish to say to Mrs. J. K. S. that 1
nhave followed her directions in regard to
making bread, and she will not need to be told
that it was very nice, quite superior to any
I have made heretofore.

I was greatly interested in Dr. Hanaford’s
article on “Nervousness,” and I wish he
would be so kind as to give us a remedy for
it. Ihavs been a sufferer from nervous pros-
tration for five years, and though I am much
better now and able to do most of my house-
work. (though it is very light) I stiil suffer
much at times from nervousness and nervons
| headache. Irecently saw a remedy for the
i latter : Turpentine in doses of twenty or thir-
| ty minims given at intervals of an hour or
[two. I would very much like to know if this
|is a sale remedy.

! 1 would like to send my recipe for cooking
| codfish, which I believe is superior to anv 1
have ever seen. Take the thickest part, soal
| for two days in sweet skimmed milk, chang
| ing it twice, dip m flour, and {i'y guite brown.
| Then heat one teacupful of thick sweet cream
scalding hot, do not let it boil; pour this over

| the fish, and my word for it, you will have

codfish hereafter, it you never did before; at

|least that was my experience.

Corned beef and salt pork are much im-
proved by soaking (a few honrs before ¢
ing) in the milk. IJfslighily tainted, they will
be rendered perfectly sweet.

Mzg. C.
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THEOBOUSEDHOLD.

RAIN IN THE HEART.

If this were all—oh, if this were all,

That into each life some rain must fall,

There were fainter sobs in the poets rhyme,
There were fewer wrecks on the shores of time.

But tempests of woe pass over the soul,

Since winds of anguish we cannot control,
‘And shock after shock we are called on to bear,
Till the lips are white with the heart’s despair |

The shores of time with wrecks are strewn,
Into the ear comes ever a moan—

Wrecks of hopes that set sail with glee,
Wrecks of love sinking silently.

Many are hidden from the human eye,
Only God knoweth how deep they lie;
Only God heard when arose the cry,

“ Help me to bear, oh help me to bear.”

¢ Into each life some rain must fall,”

Tt this were all—oh, if this were all:
Yet there’s a refuge from storm and blast,
Glorie Patri—we’ll reach it at last.

Be strong, be strong, to my heart I cry,

The pearl in the wounded heart doth lie;

Days of sunshine are given to all,

Tho' ““into each life some rain must fall.”
—

TRUE RICHES.

BY ALICE W. QUIMBY.

as he threw an armful of wood
into his mother's wood-box.

Then settling himself upon a great
rug beside the stove, for it was a chil-
ly day in antumn, he folded his arms
in a very disconsolate way and sighed
again:

¢ () dear! I wishI was rich.”

His mother looked up from the warm
jacket she was making and smiled
pityingly when she saw how dissatis-
fled and unhappy her little boy looked ;
but she only asked quietly,

“And why do you wish that, my
sont?”

¢ Because then I shouldn’t have to
work any more than I chose, and
could have everything I wanted,” he
replied in the same dissatisfied tone.

‘Do you think you would be any
better off then, Georgie?” queried his
mother again.

¢ Why, yes, I suppose so,” he an-
swered in surprise, and a puzzled ex-
pression came over his face, for he
thought his mother had asked him a
very strange question.

¢“T think 1 bave heard of wealthy
people who, with all their money,
were always miserable,” Mrs. White
went on, resuming her sewing; ““and
perhaps yon would be no more fortu-
nate than they.”

¢“Yes, I know there are such peo-
ple,” admitted Georgie, a little crest-
fallen; *“but I wouldn’t be mean and
miserly. There are 4 great many rich
folks that are good and happy, and of
course I should be like them. Now
there is Neddie Stearns; his father is
a rich man and Neddie is the best boy
in town, just as generous and kind-
hearted as he can be. O, Ned is a
jolly fellow. I wish I had as much
money as he has.”

‘“ But after all, you don’t love Ned-
die any better than yow do Willie
Hunt, though Willie is only the son of
a poor widow; and you would not

A
El‘; DEAR!” sighed Georgie White
it

think any more of hlm if he were
ever so rich.”

¢ Dear Willie,” added Georgie,
warmly, ‘‘nothing could make him
any better than he is now. I don’t
believe he wants to be rich, either.”

“ Henry Harvey’s father is the rich-
est man in all the region ™—Mrs.
White went on.

‘“ Don’t say anything about Henry,”
interrupted Georgie, impatiently ; ‘¢ he
is so hateful we boys can’t any of us
bear him. He acts as if he thought
he was lord of all creation, and is
provcked because we won't always do
as he wants us to, just because his
father happens to have a lot of money.”

¢ Perhaps his money does not make
him happy,” suggested Georgie’s
mother.

“ I should think not from the miser-
able, sour face he wears;” then after
a little pause he added thoughtfully,
¢ but the fault is in him, I dare say.”

“Yes, Georgie, you have hit it ex-
actly now, the fault is in him. If
Henry Harvey is unhappy and Neddie
Stearns is happy, the difference is not
in their father’s purses, but in their
own hearts. And does not this re-
flection teach you something, my son?
Do you not see that it is neither gold
nor silver that makes glad hearts and
pleasant lives? Don’tyou see it is not
those who possess what the world
calls wealth who enjoy themselves
best, while it is often they who are
poorest in everything that belongs to
this world that are really richest and
happiest?”

Georgie White sat gazing intently
into the fire for a long time, thinking
of what they had been talking.

¢ But I get so tired of my chores,”
he said aloud at length, with a heavy
sigh; ““and if I only bhad a new ax,
sharp and bright, I am sure I could
cut up the wood a great deal easier.”

‘“ Ah, Georgie, my boy,” replied his
mother, ““I suspect it is not this so
much which you need to make your
task seem lighter, after all. You re-
mind me of a story which my mother
used to tell me when I was a merry
little girl, about as old as you are now,
always ready for play, but not as fond
of work as I ought to have been, I
fear.”

(Georgie drew nearer at mention of a
story, and, still plying her bright
needle swiftly, his mother went on.

‘“Many and many a year ago there
lived a little boy whose name was Ru-
by. He was an active, wide-awake
little fellow, the joy and pride of his
parent’s hearts, ' as well as the delight
of all his friends. Now Ruby’s father
was a poor wood-cutter, obliged to
labor hard to obtain bread for the
hungry mouths of his half-dozen chil-
dren, and the family were often forced
to do without even the most common
necessities of life.

Ruby was the oldest of the six chil-
dren, and the burdens that fell upon
his shoulders were very many and very
heavy for a child so young; but he
was strong and active, with an abun-
dance of courage and resolution, and
a heart so full of love that he was
happy and cheerful from morning till
night, making music and sunshine in
his forest-home.

But one long cold winter when the
snows lay deep all through the wood,

Ruby grew sad and dispirited, and so
miserable did he become that even the
bright, glad spring-time could not en-
liven his heavy heart, even the awak-
ening of the beautiful life all about
him found no sympathy in his troubled
soul. He went to his duties with a
lagging step and an unwilling hand,
complaining of his hard, work-a-day
life, murmuring at the fate which had
doomed him to so many privations and
so much hardship.

Everything went wrong with Ruby,
then, for he was always in an unhap-
py, uncomfortable mood. One after-
noon in summer he was gathering
sticks, deep in the tangled wildwoed
when he suddenly found himself on
the banks of a sparkling stream that
came tumbling and foaming down from
the mountain side. He threw down
his sticks impatiently, and bending
over it, gazed wistfully into its clear,
shining waters, longing in his heart to
be as free and merry as the little dash-
ing brook. Then stretching himself
out close beside it, he watched the sil-
very foam as it lapped the worn rocks
in its course and threw itself playfully
up against its ragged banks, rushing
and tumbling about in its glad, un-
checked aetivity. 3

Its rippling, splashing melody was
sweet in his ears, for it seemed to him
the song of a free and joyous life, and
listening to it eagerly, it was as
soothing balm to his weary soul.
Dimmer and dimmer grew the stern
realities of his lot, sweeter and sweeter
became the gushing music, till by-and-
by a beauntiful presence stood before
him, wrapped in a flowing mantle that
sparkled like the bright waters.

A silvery, rippling voice, low and
soothing as the murmur ef a far-off
mountain stream, fell on his enrap-
tured ear, speaking to him tender and
loving words.

‘My poor little boy,"” it went on
softly, ‘I have been avatching you
through all the weary hours of these
summer days, and my heart has ached
when I have seen how many difficult
tasks you were required to perform,
and how much was denied you fer
which you were hungering. It is a
pitiful thing to see a rich young life
embittered and wasted so, and this is
why [ have eome to you to-day with
this sweet gift, a more precious treas-
ure than you in your wretchedness
have even thought to covet.” Saying
whieh she slipped about his neck a
beautifal charm, and as it rested upon
his heart, Ruby felt a peace and hap-
piness which he had not known for
many weeks.

‘I do not remove any of the bur-
dens from your shoulders,” his vision
went on, ¢ but this which I have given
you will make them a thousandfold

lighter by nerving your arm and
strengthening your will. It is the

magic key that will unlock the store-
house of all the joys which earth can
afford, and as long as you wear it your
heart will never be heavy, nor will
your lot seem hard.

But mind what I tell you, my boy,
this invisible charm will be lost the
moment you cease to prize it, for the
wonderfal spell will only last as long
as you try to perform each duty readi-
ily and cheerfully, seeking in every
possible way to lighten the cares and

and the times were very hard, little

labors of others, for the love you bear

them. Living thus, what you have
been accustomed to look upon as
hardships will be transformed by the
charm you wear into treasures of joy
and gladness, and every hour will
yield you an abundance of satisfaction.
But this magical talisman always re-
fuses to bear company with a mur-
muring, indolent spirit; so if you
would keep it and be happy, you must
accept your lot thankfully and cheer-
fally, rejoicing that God has given you
the ability to flll these days with use-
ful, loving deeds.’

The figure vanished just as Ruby
was about to speak, and gazing eager-
ly all around him he saw nothing but
the same old trees and bushes, the
same stream dancing along in the sun-
light.

At first he began to feel dissatisfied
and unhappy, as before ; then sudden-
ly the words to which he had just
been listening fell again upon his ear,
and involuntarily he raised his hand
to grasp the charm which the fairy
vision had thrown about him. It was
a sad disappointment when he
cluteched only the empty air, and he
uttered a little wail of sorrow. Then
he remembered his guest had said
semething about an ¢invisible key,’
and it all seemed to him so real that
he more than half believed it was a
genuine adventure.

‘Yes, I will try to accept my lot
thankfully and cheerfully,’ he repeated
to himself, smothering a sigh; then
springing up with alacrity he gath-
ered together his sticks, flinging one
into the water as he stepped back and
laughed gayly to see how it was
thrown up and tossed along by the
eddying current.

His parents looked with joy and
surprise upon his bright face when he
bounded into their humble cabin an
hour later; and from this time Ruby
was his old, glad self again, for his
tasks no longer seemed to him diffi-
cult or irksome, nor did he find in his
life anything over which he felt dis-
posed to lament or complain.  And it
was thus the magic key opened tohim
rich treasures of peace and joy.

When Ruby grew older and thought
of this event in his boyhood days, he
was wount to say: ‘It was a blessed
dream, inasmuch as it taught me the
lesson which is making my life happy
and excellent.’ 3

There is just such a key for us each,
which our heavenly Father will help
us to find if we pray for his blessing;
and possessing this we never can be
poor, for it will open to us far greater
riches than gold or diamonds or any
earthly treasures, unlocking the store-
house of the real wealth which always
gives peace and happiness to those
who find it.”

Georgie looked very thoughtful as
his mother finished speaking, and after
a few moment’s pause, he said:

¢« 0, mother, I know what it is now.
You mean the willing hands and happy
hearts which God gives to those who
want to do right and are seeking to
serve and please him always. T will
go straight back to the wood-pile and
see if it looks as formidable as it did
an hour ago. Perhaps I shall find a
new ax there, or one as good as new.”

Mrs. White looked tenderly after

her little boy as he bounded lightly
away, and when she heard the swift
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blows of his ax and caught the sound
of his merry voice she gmiled to think
he had already found the key to those
treasures that would make him truly
rich, praying earnestly that he might
never lose it in the pursuit of earth’s
dazzling phantoms.

— @ &

70 WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Number Fifty-siwe.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

We talked at our last meeting of my
friend Marie’s letter, and of themes
suggested by it. I took the ground
that no young mother, upless cem-
pelled by sheer necessity, onght to
attempt to do the entire work of her
household.

But it is necessary to ecconomize?
Incomes are fixed facts, and yours is
not a large one—and there are so
many things you want for the house
and yourself and the -baby!

Yes—I know it, dear. But then
economy, to be of any possible use,
must be judiciously applied ; and what
you ought to be economical of just
now, i8 your own health and strength.
If you squander that, you lose what
money cannot restore, and what you
will vainly regret all the rest of yoar
life. To know where to save, and
where to spend, is a lesson that needs
to be learned thoroughly, if one would
make the most of one’s self and one’s
opportunities.

Did you ever happen to know a wo-
man who could not afford to have a
servant, but who could afford to buy
every new furbelow that happened to
be in fashion? I have, if you have
not; women who would make slaves
of themselves every Monday for a
whole long summer, and then pub the
moeney that would have hired a washer-
woman, and given them ease and com-
fort, into some article of dress that
they would not wear half & dozen
times during the whole year. Is that
good economy ?

But, says some one, you speak of a
washer-woman. Why is it any barder
for one woman to stand over a wash-
tub than it is for another? Why
should I, to save ‘my strength, ask
some other woman to do hard work?

Well, I hope the day will come when
no woman will need to do it; when
the dirt of the world will be gotten

the hiring of days’ works. If Marie
chose not to keep a girl, how greatly
she could have lightened her load by
getting some good, strong woman to
help her two or three days in the
week! This is often the very pleas-
antest form of service, both for em-
ployer and employe; there being, par-
adoxical as it may seund, less of care
and responsibility on either side.

But the most foolish of all objec-
tions is this, and you have all heard
it many times over—“ 1 know I have
altogether too much to do, I go be-
yond my strength every day of my
life. Bat ['m so particular! I can’t
bear to havea hired girl round—they’re
all so careless; and I never can find
any one who will do my work as I do
it myself!”

No—you pever will. That point set-
tles itself. But ‘ So-o0-o Particular”
is a very hard mistress; and if you
submit yourself to her sway you will
be the veriest slave in the universe.
It is the poorest possible excuse for
over work of any sort that appertains
to housekeeping, that you cannot find
any one who will do it as well as you
do it yourself. It is enough to put a
sensible person out of patlence, to see
a feeble, pale-faced, jaded woman toil-
ing away from morning till night over
washtub, and ironing-bcard, and grid-
iron, losing all the brightness out of
her own life, and draining the strength
she needs for her children, because,
forsooth, she is ‘“ so particular” that
she cannot find a girl to suit her!

Speaking of our grandmothers last
month, I said that the whole structure
of secicty had altered. Demands are
made npon the women of this day and
generation which were never made
before. Of course I mean as a rule.
There have been exceptions in all ages,
and in every land. But the standard
of intellectual culture among the
masses grows higher and higher, year
by year. It crops out everywhere,
and in the most unexpected ways. A
young Irish servant-girl who avas
helping me clean my library lastspring,
amazed me by her comments upon the
books we were arranging. Taking up
an edition of Ruskin, she said: ¢ Mr.
Ruskin—I've heard about him. He
did not write novels—did he, ma’am?
He wrote about pictures, and all such
things.” Handing me a volume of
Poe, she spoke of the strangeness of
his verse; and so on, of many others

rid of without any wear and tear of|of whom it would have been fair to

womanr’s muscles. But, meanwhile,
the washer-woman wants ‘‘a job,” and
needs the money you pay her for do-
ing it; and you, especjally if you are
nursing a little babe, need to be quiet
and to take care of yourself.

Very many young women who are
living on small incomes, and in small
houses, shrink from having a *‘ girl,”
because she seems to be in the way,
and to interfere, in a greater or less
degree, with the privacy of their do-
mestic life. There is a great deal in
this, too. Home should be very sa-
cred to young folks, as well as old
folks. It is a temple into whose sane-
tuary not too many should have the
right to intrude. I think it quite
probable that some feeling of this
sort combined with other causes to
make Marie overwork herself.

Now this objection may be met
and overcome, in a great degree, by

presume she knew nothing. I do not
know where the girl learned this ; she
had not been to our high schools, nor
to our distriet schools, except when
very young. It was in the air, I sup-
pose, and she breathed it in. But this
shows how the little leaven i8 leaven-
ing the whole lump. Schools and text-
books are growing better; a broader
and more liberal culture is being en-
grafted upon the ‘‘ courses of study”
familiar to our fathers, and even to
ourselves; the press is becoming day
by day a greater power, and a greater
educator; and science is every year
extending its researches into * fresh
flelds and pastures new.”

We had alittle talk, if I remember
rightly, about the close connection be-
tween the physical life of the mother
and her babe, and tried to show how
{ vastly important it was that the fount-
ain from which the child draws its

nutriment should be pure and health-
ful.

But there is another view of the
matter which cannot be ignored.
Mow is it about mental and spiritual
life? How is the young mother of
the present day to do the duty the
day demands of her, if she starves
herself intellectually? Just as when
her child was a babe it drew from her
breast the source of its physical life
and growth, just so when it grows
older will it turn to her for mental and
spiritnal food. What is she going to
do about it? How will she meet the
demand, if she allows either work, or
so-called pleasure, te 80 engross her
that she has no time to attend to the
growth of her own intellect, her own
soul? For the stream cannot rise
higher than its fountain. Neither can

she give what she does not herself

possess. 1

Take Marie's case, for instance : Her
housework, her sewlng and the daily
and hourly care of her baby, crowd
everything else out of her life. I do
not say that it is her fault. Circum-
stances are often too much for us, too
strong for us, and I fancy they are for
her. Iam only sorry forher. She has
little time for reading—for when the
dishes are washed, and the baby is
acleep for the evening, there is the
little stitch of mending that never
fails to put in an appearance, even in
the best regulated families. If, when
that is done, she takes up a book or a
paper, she brings to it only a tired
brain, and an interest over-shadowed
by fatigue. Her piano stands un-
opened, sometimes, for days together,
and her unused pen grows rusty.

Now, if this state of things goes on,
is she going to be able to do her full
duty by her child? Will she grow
with its growth, and, always keeping
a little in advance of it, be able to lead
it into green pastures and beside still
waters?

For we are all creatures of habit,
friends. The woman who, in the
early days of her married life, lowers
the standard she had set up for herself
in her girlhood, will find it very diffi-
cult to raise it again. 1f she loses the
habit of reading, if she loses her quick,
bright interest in whatever is going
on in the world of science and litera-
ture and art, in the philanthropic and
educational movements of the day,
and in all the wide circles of human
thought and human life, she is not
likely to find it again. But some day
she will wake up to find her own chil-
dren far in advance of her, and her
influence over them waning rapidly.
I do not mean, in the least, that she
needs to keep pace with them in their
studies, though even to do that is a
good thing for both. She need not
begin studying Greek verbs because
her boys are “fitting for college.” 1
refer simply to the general tone and
habit of her life—to the atmosphere
which surrounds her, and which she
finds congenial, I refer to the habit
of growth, without which a man or a
woman will degenerate, just as surely
as the tree degenerates when it ceases
to grow. It may live a long time—
but mere life is something quite dis-
tinet from healthy growth.

Something is surely wrong in the
plan of that life from which intellect-
ual and spiritual culture is crowded

out. The man who comes in from his
office, his ‘store, his farm, night after
night, to find his house in nice order,
an inviting supper waiting for him,
his children clean and well-clothed,
but his wife so tired that she would
go straight to bed if she could—Alas!
she cannot, because as I said, there is
her work-basket full to overflowing—
may make up his mind that there is a
mistake somewhere. I am making no
plea for idleness, mo plea for mere
pleasure-seeking. Every wife, high
or low, rich or poor, in palace or in
cottage, should strive to be a “help-
meet” to her husband. But being a
helpmeet does not mean being a mere
drudge. 1t does not mean working
like a galley-slave for one’s board and
clothing —poor clothing, too, very
often. It does not mean the sacrifice
of all a woman's tastes, and the loss
of all her bloom and freshness. And
more than all, it does not mean a rude
awakening from all the happy dreams
that were hers when she placed her
hand in that of the man she loved, and
went out into the world with him.
Some husbands and wives are 8o busy
that they have no time to love each
other, no time for the interchange of
the small, sweet courtesies, without
which wedded life is like the sult that
has lost its savor.

Afterall, I doubt if anything so rests
a woman as a little praise, a word of
appreciation and sympathy, the con-
sciousness that her husband loves and
honors her. Yet in how many homes
is this wanting !

Think of it—husbands of our Housg-
HOLD. Are any of you making mis-
takes that one day it will be too late
to rectify?

A g e SRS

PAPERS FOR THE HOUSEHOLD.

Number Twenty-two.

IS IT ALL A WILDERNESS?

In the March number of TaEr
Housenorp, Mrs. Dorr has touched
upon a subject, which, in another
phase, we have more than once been
inclined to venture upon in these col-
uinns, but have forborne lest our cog-
itations might seem tco sermonish for
our HousEHoLD circle. And yet, why
should not all matters of a family na-
ture find place here, and life be shown
as it is, in its workings upon the hu-
man heart rather than as it is repre-
sented in the hymn books or any other
human books if a false idea or false
philosophy is thus maintained? And
to the young especially, is it not wise
that life should be clothed in a cheerful
aspect and that the easily affected im-
agination and plastic nature should
dwell rather on the brighter than the
darker sides of life?

In my young girlhood 1 was a fre-
quent attendant of neighborhood so-
cial prayer meetings where families of
different denominations met as one
bedy for prayer and praise. I recall
many inspiring, beautiful hymns which
were sung, and many bright words of
christian cheer which were uttered,
and others doleful in ‘the extreme.
There was one hymn which I remem-
ber almost always was sung in which
occur the lines,

“ This world ’s a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.’*

while the good brother who struek the
=]
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tune and commenced the words was
one of the happiest of christians as it
then seemed to e, that could exist.
When he sang the line
““This world is not my home,”

he would look upward as thongh he
were already passing, a saint into
glory, and doubtless in spirit this was
the case.

But supposing this world is not our
final home, is it not our home while
God sees it best for us to remain here?
And should we not as far as possible
enjoy our earthly home, and instead of
dolefully calling it a ¢ wilderness of
woe,” praise Him who has given us
so much that is good and so beautiful
a dwelling place here below? And
though it is true that there are wil-
dernesses of woe here here, and in al-
most every life Gethsemanes, when
the soul is exceedingly sorrowful even
unto death; yet for this shall we call
it all a wilderness and aplace of gloom?

The object of such dismal hymns,
and of the sentiment so often expressed
of the weak, vain things of this world,
seems to be to make more attractive
and glorious the heavenly world, where
all is rest and peace. But is not this
view, whether from hymn book, or
the pulpit, or the press, a false one
upon whieh to work? And is it not
also a libel on the Creator of the
world and all things in it?

In the first chapter of an old, old
book we are teld that during the crea-
tion God called the dry land earth
‘eand saw that it was good.” Then
as the work progressed, the great Ar-
chitect of all things paused again, and
again, and again, surveying the labor
of his hand, and each time, as at first,
pronouncing it  good;” till at last
when all is complete, ‘* He bheheld
that it was very good.”

And if He pronounced it good, shall
his creatures affirm that it is evil? To
be sure, there is evil in the world and
so are there dense wildernesses, Itis

‘not now an Eden of purity or of per-

feet bliss, yet is it mot after all the
same beautiful world, and adapted to
the wants of humankind, as when the
créative hand
** Bade it come forth
Aud strewed with stars the heavens, as thick as
leaves?

In the midst of wilderness may
there not spring up blossoms of the
most supassing beauty, and issue
sounds of the sweetest inelody? And
from Gethsemanes, whose shade we
would not enter, may there not come
some of life’s grandest lessons, and be
enacted conquests, the
which may overcome the world?

It is something of this same philos-
ophy which is often offered to those
who mourn, especially such as grieve
for those early called away. Poet and
romancer touch upon the theme and
sing that it is better for the tender bud
to be taken before the worm blights or
the mildew touches its pristine beauty.
And so it is better if God so will.
It is a sweet thing to say tenderly:
¢ It is well with the child,” and even
to take comfort from the thought that
it is safe from harm. - But

victory of

A mother who had lost one after an-
other of her first-born, said: ¢ It was
hard then to give them up, but they
are better off than those left.” Though
those left were bright, happy young
people, who seemed to enjoy life, as
well as give much joy to their parents.
Yet it was better for those who were
taken, because such was God’s will;
He knew best. But was the mother’s
reasoning such as comes from acqui-
escence to that will; or was it the
more selflsh voice of human love seek-
ing utterance?

In my own earlier life, a precious
flower which I had cherished with the
tenderest of sister-love, faded and
passed from my sight. Well-meaning
friends, who kindly sought to comfort
my aching heart, would tell me that it
was better that she was early taken
from the toils and trials of éarth, than
Fto live oun, to learn that to live, is to
suffer.

Would it be better, [ asked, if all
life should be cut off in its springtime ;
better that all the tender buds be
broken, or the flowerets be blighted,
without maturing to after beauty and
fruitfulness? It may seem more poet-
ical to take this view, but is it a health-
ful, truthful philosophy? Is itnot the
voice of nature, rather than of God;
is it not a pagan, rather than Christian
philosophy? Do not misunderstand
me in this; do not think I would not
that the human heart should find com-
fort in the thought of the pure young
soul taken into the realm of bliss.
God means this to console the heart,
but He does not mean it to take the
place of His wisdom, in permitting
life, as well as death.

For who can tell what grander pos-
sibilities, and more exalted heights
the living child may attain, than the
one ‘cut off in infancy or youth? Who
can tell the worth that the living one
may be to the world, or the blessed
benediction which its prolonged ex-
istence may become to others? It may
be that the very trials from which we
would have them exempted, shall be
the discipline which is to expand and
enrich the soul, and better fit it for its
better home. If we allow ourselves
to look upon the world as a wilderness
or a desert, quite likely it will become
80 to us. But if we look upon it as
our home while here, and seek to find
it as good and lovely as possible, it
will become so to us to a certain de-
gree, while the heavenly home will be
none the less attractive for our loving
this.

But the question of our existence
here is not one for us to circumscribe
or to extend, according to our own
will. The guestion is not whether
the world is as good and free from
trials as it might be, but if we are do-
ing our part to make it better to our-
selves, and less of a wilderness to
others. For

** Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end and way,

But to live that each to-morrow,
Finds us tarther than to-day.”

To live truly is to grow, and that is

is that| what we are placed here in this ¢ wil-
Christian resignation, or is it not|derness” to do.

Time living is not

rather the consolation that is often de.-spisingf earth and longing for rest;
dwelt npon in place of the truer peace|but to live is to be, to do, and to suf-
which springs from the thought that|fer, and to make the most that is pos-
He who hath taken away doeth all|sible out of our present state of ex-

things well?

earth, we may look joyfully forward
to the better home, which is eternal
and passes not away.

P. 8. If Anna Holyoke, whose
pleasant words are duly appreciated,
will write to the author of these pa-
pers, under cover to the editor of TuHE
HousenoLDp, giving her own address,
her request will be complied with.
e
THE TIN SAVINGS BANK,

Charles Lynford was a young me-
chanic in good business. At the age
of twenty-six he had taken to himself
a wife, Caroline Eustis, the daughter
of a neighbor, who bhad nothing to
bring him buther own personal merits,
which were many, and habits of thrift,
learned in an economical household
under the stern teachings of necessity.

It is well, perhaps, that Charles
Lynford should obtain a wife of this
character, since he himself found it
hard to save anything from his in-
come. :

It was not long before Caroline be-
came acquainted with her husband’s
failing. She could not feel quite easy
in the knowledge that they were living
fully up to their income, fore-seeing
that a time would come, when their
family would grow more expensive,
and perhaps her husband’s business,
now flourishing, might become less
80.

Accordingly one day she purchased
of a tin peddler, who came to the door,
a little tin safe such as children fre-
quently use for a savings bank. This
she placed conspicuously on the man-
tle piece, so that her husband might
be sure to see it on entering.

¢ Hello, Carrie, what’s that?” he
asked curiously.

¢ Only a little purchase I made to-
day,” said his wife.

““But what is it meant for?' he
asked again.

¢ TLet me illustrate,” said the wife
playfully. ¢ Have youa ten-cent piece
‘with you?”

Charles drew a dime from his waist-
coat pocket. His wile taking it from
his hand dropped it into the box
through a slit in the top.

Charles laughed.

¢ So you have taken to hoarding,
Carrie? My little wife become a
miser?”

“No, only a little prudent. But se-
riously, Charles, that is what I want
you to do every night.”

¢ What—drop a dime inte this new
fangled arrangement of yours?”

‘¢ Exactly.”

‘«“Very well ; that will be easy enough.
A dime a day is not a great sum. But
may I.know what you are going to do
with this newly commenced hoard?”

‘ Lay it up for a rainy day,” Caro-
line answered.

Charles laughed merrily.

““ And what will a dime a day
amount to?’ he inquired.

¢In a year it will amount—" com-
menced his wife seriously—

¢ 0, never mind—spare me the cal-
culation ! It sounds too much like
business, and I get enough of that
during the day.”

¢ But you do not object to my plan?”

“ Not in the least. ILave no doubt
it is very commendable, but you know,
Carrie I never was gifted with much

istence. Then, without disparaging

prudence.”

“ T am aware of that,” said his wife
smiling.

This ended the conversation for the
time.

The plan inaugurated by the young
wife was steadily carried out. She
was not one of those (of whom- there
are so many) who enter upon’a new
plan zealously, bat soon tire of it. In
the present case she was thoroughly
satisfied of the wisdom of her purpose,
and resolved to carry it through.

Every morning she called upon her
husband for a dime, which was forth-
with added to the accumulation.

Frequently he had not the exact
change, but would toss her twenty-five
cents instead. She would assure him
laughingly that this would answer her
purpose equally as well.

More than once Charlie would ban-
ter her on the subject of her little sav-
ings bank, but these she bore gaily.
But these were not the only accessions
the fund received. Her husband had
early arranged to make ample allow-
ance for dress—I say ample, though 1
dare say some of my city readers might
not have considered it so; but Caro-
line—who was in the habit of making
her own dresses—provided herself
with a good wardrobe at a much less
expense than some not so well versed
in the science of managing could have
done.

After considerable calculation she
came to the conclusion, that out of her
daily allowance she should be able to
make a daily deposit equal to that
which she exacted from her husband.
Of this, however, she thought it best,
on the whole, not to inform Charles,
enjoying in anticipation the prospect
of being able, at some future time, to
surprise him with the
amount of her savings.

unexpected

At the close of every month the tin
box was emptied, and the contents
were transferred to a bank of more
pretentions, where interest was al-
lowed. When 'the sums deposited
there became large enough, Mrs. Lyn-
ford who had considerable business
capacity, withdrew them and invested
in bank and other stocks which would
yield a large per cent. Of her mode
of management her husband remained
in complete ignorance. Nor did he
ever express any desire to be made ac-
quainted with his wife’s management.
He was an easy, careless fellow, spend-
ing as he went, enjoying the present
and not feeling any particular concern
about the future.

At the end of eight years, during
which he had been unusually favored
by health, his books showed that he
had not exceeded his income, and that,
on the other hand, he had saved noth-
ing. Twenty-five eents alone stood
to his credit.

“What a calculator you are, Car-
rie!” said her husband, feeling con-
siderably easier inhis mind. ‘I really
think, after all you have said, that it
won’t be so hard to live on half our
usual income—for the present at least.
But,” and his countenance again
changed, ‘¢ suppose my work should
entirely fail—I suppose you couldn’t
reduce our expeuses to nothing at all,
could you?”

“ That certainly surpasses my pow-
ers,” said his wife smiling, ¢ but even
in that case there is no ground for dis-
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couragement. You have not forgot-
ten our savings bank, have you?”
““Why no, I didn’t think of that,”
said her husband. ¢ I suppose that
would keep off starvation for a few
week
His wife smiled.

(< i

»

¢ And in those few weeks,” she ad-
ded, ‘ business might revive.”

““T'o be sure,” added her husband.
“Well, T guess it’ll be all right—I’il
not trouble myselfaboutit any longer.”

The apprehensions to which Charles
Lynford had given expression proved
to be only too well founded. In
than a month from the date of the
conversation just recorded, the lim-
ited supply of work which he had been
able to secure entirely failed, and he
found himself without work of any
kind—thrown back upon
sources.

Although he had anticipated this,
it seemed unexpected when it actually
came upon him, and he again returned
home, in a fit of disappointment. He
briefly explained to his wife the new
calamity which had come upon him.

“ And the worst of it is, there is no
hope of better times until spring.”

“ Do you think business will revive
then?” asked his wife.

¢+ It must by that time, but there are
five or six months between. I don’t
know how we arete live during that
time.”

“T do,” said his wife guietly.

less

his own re-

“You!” exclaimed her husband, in
surprise.
¢ Yes; your income has never been

more than six or seven hundred dol-
lars, and I have no doubt we can live
six months on twe hundred and fifty
dellars.”

“Yes, certainly ; but where is that
money to come from? I don’t want
to go in debt, and if I did I shouldn’t
know where to borrow.”

¢ Fortunately, there is no need of
it,” said Mrs. Lynford. * You
to forget our little savings bank.”

¢ But is it possible it can amoeunt to

seem

two hundred and fifty dollars?” ex-
claimed Charles, in surprise.
“ Yes, and six hundred more,” said

his wife.

¢ Impossible!

“ Wait a minute, and I will prove
| s

Caroline withdrew a moment, and
then re-appeared with several certifi-
cates of bank and railroad shares,
amounting to eight hundred dollars,
and a bank book in which the balance

was deposited to her credit.

¢ Are you quite sure you haven’t had
alegacy?” demanded Charlesinamaze-
ment. ¢ Surely a dime a day has not
produced this?”’

¢ No, but two dimes a day have, with
a little extra deposit now and then.
I think, Charles, we shall be able to
ward off starvation for a time.”

Charles Lynford remained out of
employment for some months, but in
the spring, as he had anticipated, bus-
iness revived and he was once more in
receipt of his old income.

More than two-thirds of the fund
was still left, and henceforth Charles
was no less assiduous than his wife in
striving to increase it.

The little tin savings bank still
stands on the mantel piece, and never
fails to receive a daily deposit.

DUEER MARRIAGES.

Among the many remarkable mar-
riages on record, none are more curi-
ous than those in which the bride-
groom has proved to be of the same
sex as the bride. Last century there
lived a woman who dressed in male
attire, and was constantly going about
captivating her sisters, and marrying
them! On the 5th of July, 1777, she
was tried at a criminal court in Lon-
don for thus disguising herself, and it
was proved-that at various times she
had been married to three women, and
“ defrauded them of their money and
clothes.”—The fair deceiver was re-
quired by the justices to give the
daughters of the citizens an opportu-
nity of making themselves acqnainted
with her features by standing in the
pillory at Cheapside; and after going
through the ordeal, she was impris-
oned for six months.

In 1773, a woman went courting a
woman, dressed as a man, and was
very favorably received. The lady to
whom these not very delicate atten-
tions were paid was much older than
the lover, but she was possessed of
about a hundred pounds, and this was
the attraction to her generous friend.
But the intended treachery was dis-
covered; and, as the original chroni-
cler of the story says, ‘ the old lady
proved too knowing,” A more
traordinary case than either of these
was that of two women who lived to-
gether by mutual consent as man and
wife for thirty-six years. They kept
a public house at Poplar, and the
“ wife,” when on her death-bed, for
the first time told her relatives the
fact concerning her marriage. The
writer in the Gentleman’s Magazine,
1776, who records the cireumstance,
states that ¢ both had been crossed
in love when young, and had chosen
this method to avoid further importu-
nities.” It seems, however, that the
truth was suspected, for the ¢ hus-
band ” subsequently charged a man
with extorting money from her under
the threat of disclosing the secret,
and for the offence he was sentenced
to stand three times in the pillory, and
to undergo four year’s imprisonment.

It

eXx-

is usunally considered
worthy circumstance for a
woman to have been married three
times, but of old this number would
have been thought little of. St. Je-
rome mentions a widow that had mar-
ried her twenty-secend husband, who,
in his turn, had been married to twenty
wives—surely an experienced couple!
A woman, named Elizabeth Masi, who
died at Florence, in 1768, had been
married to seven husbands, all of
whom she outlived. She married the
last of the seven at the age of seventy.
When on her death-bed she recalled
the good and bad points in each of her
husbands, and bhaving impartially
weighed them in the balance, she sin-
gled out her fifth spouse as her favor-
ite, and desired that her remains
might be interred near his. The
death of a soldier is recorded, 1874,
who had five wives, and his widow,
aged ninety, wept over the grave of
her fourth hushand. The writer who
mentioned these facts naively added,
¢ The said soldier was much attacl.ed
to the marriage state.”

There is an account of a gentleman

a note-

man or

who had been married to four wives,
and who lived to be one hundred and
fifteen years old. When he died he
left twenty-three children alive and
well, some of the said children being
from three to four score. A gentle-
man died at Bordeanx, in 1772, who
had been married sixteen times.

In July, 1768, a couple were living
in Essex whe had been married eighty-
one years, the husband being one hun-
dred and seven, and the wife one hun-
dred and three years of age.

At the church of St. Clement Danes,
in 1772, a woman of eighty-five was
married to her sixth husband.

Instances are by no means rare of
affectionate attachment existing be-
tween man and wife over a period
longer than is ordinarily allotted to
human life. In the middle of the last
century a farmer of Nottingham died
in his one hundred and seventh year.
Three days after his wile died also,
aged ninety-seven. They had lived
happily together upwards of eighty
years. About the same time a yeoman
of Coal-pit Heath, Gloucestershire,
died in his ome hundred and fourth
year. The day after his funeral his
wife expired at the age of ohe hun-
dred and fifteen. They had been
married eighty-one years.
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HEALING AND HURTING

OWS.

SHAD-

BY ROBERT COLLYER.

Friends, I wonder whether we have
any deep congciousness of the shad-
ows we are weaving about our chil-
dren in the home; whether we ever
ask ourselves if, in the far future,
when we are dead and gone, the shad-
ow our home casts now, will stretch
over them for bane or blessing. It is
possible we are full of anxiety to do
our best, and to make our homes sa-
cred to the children. We want them
to come up right, to turn out good
men and women, to be an honor and
praise to the home out of which they
sprang. But this is the pity and the
danger, that, while we may not come
short in any real duty of father and
mother, we may yet cast no healing,
and sacramental shadow over the
child.

Believe me, my friends, it was not
in the words he said, in the pressure
of the hand, in the kiss, that the bless-
ing lay which Jesus gave to the little
ones, when he took them in his arms,
So it is not in these, but in the shadow
of my innermost self; in that which
is to us what the perfume is to the
flower, or soul within a soul,—it is
that which, to the child, and in the
home, is more than the tongue of men
or angels, or prophecy or knowledge,
or faith that will move mountains, or
devotion that will give the body to be
burned.

I look back with wonder on that old
time and ask myself how it is that the
things which I suppose my father and
mother build on especially to mould
me to a right manhood are forgotten
and lost out of my life, But the thing
they hardly ever thought of, —the
shadow of blessing cast by the home;
the tender unspoken love; the sacri-
fices made and never thought of, it
was s0 natural to make them; ten
thousand little things, so simple as to

attract no notice, and yet so sublime
as I look back at them,—they fill my
heart still, and always with tenderness,
and my eyes with tears, when I remem-
ber them. All these things, and all
that belong to them, still come over
me, and cast the shadow that forty
years, many of them lived in a new
world, cannot destroy.

I fear few persons know what a su-
preme and holy thing is the shadow
-ast by the home over especially the
first seven years of this life of the
child. I think the influence that
comes in this way is the very breath
and bread of life. I may do other
things for duty or principle or relig-
ious training; they are all, by com-
parison, as when I cat and trim and
train a vine, and, when I let the sun-
shine and rain fall on it the one may aid
the life, the other is the life.

Steel and string are each good in
their place; but what are they com-
pared to sunshine?

It is said that a child, hearing once
of heaven, and that his father would
be there, replied—¢¢ Oh, then, I dinna
want to gang.” He did but express
the holy instinct of a child, to whom
the father may be all that is good, ex-
cept just goodness,—be all any child
can want, except what is indispensa-
ble,—that gracious atmosphere of
blessing in the healing shadow it
casts, without which even heaven
would be imtolerable. — Nature and
Life.

R

A LOST GRAVE.

If you have ever passed the old de-
serted graveyard on Russell street,
near the House of Correction, you
know that there is not a more lonely
spot in Detroit. It is a score of years
since anyone was buried there. The
fences lean im or out; the few trees
are ragged in limb and trunk; the
weather-beaten headstones lean this
way or that, or have fallen down. The
rich and the poor who sleep under the
ragged sod have been dust for years,
and if any of them left friends behind
they are scattered now, and are not
here to fill up the sunken graves and
plant a flower to take the gloom away.

The other day people saw an old
woman wandering through the grave-
yard, brushing the moss from some of
the headstones to look at the letters,
and studying long over the quaint
characters carved - into By
and by she crossed the street and sat
down on the steps of a cotftage, and
when people saw how old and feeble
she was, and that her eyes were full
of tears, they pitied her. She could
not answer at first, but by and by she
told them that she had come hundreds
of miles to take a last look at a grave
which she could not find. Half a cen-
tury ago she buried a child there, and
all through the long, long years,
though moving here and there, her
mother’s heart had not forgotten the
dead. Old now, her steps feeble and
her locks gray, and feeling that she
had but little lenger to remain on
earth, she had come clear across the
state alone to have alast look at the
little grave.

Years had gone by, but she thought
she could walk right to the spot, and
there was half a hope in her heart

others.

that strangers’ hands might have kept
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the headstone white and the grave as
when she last saw it. She found the
old yard cut up by streets, the city
all around and beyond, and of the
hundreds of monunds and headstones
which she once saw but a score or so
were left. She sought among the
leaning headstones, and she stood un-
der the dying willows and searched
the fleld for the small stone which
bore the words ¢ Our Willie,” but the
flight of time and the hand of progress
were more powerful than a mother’s
love. Fifty years since the little dead
body was lowered into its grave!
Half a century since the headstone
was placed to mark the spot! And
yet her mother’s heart brought her
back in her old age, with the hope
that her tears might fall upon the lit-
tle grave, obliterated and passed from
sight forever.

It was sad enough to see tears fall-
ing down her wrinkled cheeks and to
know that her old heart was aching
with disappointment, and men spoke
kind words to her and women wiped
their eyes in sympathy. Looking
through her tears at the bleak and
lonely fleld, its loneliness relieved and
yet made more lonely by the time-worn
headstones and the clumps of briers,
no wonder. that the poor old woman
felt it in ber heart and had to sob out:

“I'm afraid I can’t find him in
heaven—heaven’s so large!”—Detroit
Free Press.
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AN HOUR’S CHAT.

BY JENNIE E. JAMESON.

“ Did you know it was a perfect
day?” said my friend, Ida Bayer, peep-
ing into my sitting-room this after-
noon.

“Yes, I know, and I am trying to
enjoy it, though sewing that must be
done keeps me indoors.”

“] am very glad to flnd you at
home,” said she. ¢ I expected you
wonld be out making calls. I tried to
get Emma Payson to come with me,
but did not succeed. Only think of
it! I found her in a wrapper, with a
novel in herlap, and folded hands, gaz-
ing inte vacancy; actually doing noth-
ing but building air-castles, this beau-
tiful afternoon; and the air of the
room seemed so hot and unhealthy,
that I wondered how she could stay
there. I did not expect she would be
very glad to see me, for she probably
had to descend from a splendid man-
sion, with frescoed walls, rich carpets
and full-length mirrors; beautiful
dresses, laces and jewels, to a very
common room, and a print wrapper—
to greet me.”

¢ Poor child!” said I, ¢“it is a pity
that she does not realize that there is
a ‘better way of spending time. - It
can easily be seen that the habit of
dreaming away time, unfils one for
the everyday duties of life, to say
nothing of ftrials and disappoint-
ments.”

¢ Of course it does,” said Ida, ‘“ and
makes one fretful. Ihad a good ex-
ample of that, for Emma’s little
brother wanted her to put a string in
a piece of paper that he had eut for a
kite. She had positively no excuse;
for there was not a bit of work in
sight; but she frowned at him as

and told him to fix it himself. The |
little fellow said he coaldn’t tie a knot, |
so I did it for him. [

Emma said: ¢Just as sure as I get
into the midst of a beautiful day-|
dream, he wants me to do something |
for him, but I always send him away, |
quick metre.” Isn’t it a pity that she
should waste time and strength in
castle building? I wish you would go
and give her a lecture. I did not feel
equal to the task, so I came away,
after speaking to her poor mother,
who was hard at work in the kitchen.”

¢ Perhaps I could give her the lec-
ture,” said I. ¢‘It would be easier
far to do that, than to convince her
that she was doing wrong. She not
only needs something useful to do, to
take up her attention, but a fixed de-
termination not to spend her time in
idle dreaming.”

** Do you know,” said Ida, *“ I think
it worth while to write for publica-
tion, just for the sake of having some-
thing to employ one’s mind. While
our hands are busy, instead of hoisting
ourselves up in the air, in a castle so
frail that it can be destroyed by a
breath, letting us fall ignominiously to
our proper sphere, (and we are almost
sure to feel a trifle vexed at the change)
we can just be planning some news-
paper article. Of course I mean those
who have some liking for writing.
There are not many who can depend
upon writing for all needful spending
money, butif articles are really worth
publishing, ¢ the laborer is worthy his
hire,’ and

*“ A little money now and then,
Is relished by the wisest men.”

“Yon are right,” said I, ‘I have
thought of this when reading the let-
ters to Maund in my HouseHoLDS, but
I believe this idea has not been ad-
vanced. One may teach, or do some
other work, earning good wages, and
still have time to write a little occa-
sionally. Even if they do it just for
the pleasure of it, it will be a benefit
to them. I have a friend who has two
books filled with poetry and prose,
who has had but very few articles pub-
lished. I know her life is brighter
and she is more cheerful because of
her habit of spending leisure moments
in writing.”

“T have not a doubt of it,” said Ida,
“T wish I could stop longer to talk,
but I am afraid our folks will not have
any supper unless I go home and get
it for them. We will continue this
conversation some other time. Fare-
ye-well.”

Now Ida is gone. I wish all were
as happy as she. If any one can make
life more cheerful by following her
example of working and scribbling, I
advise It.hem to do it.

D

THE RIGHTS OF HOME,

Our homes have certain rights of
which by a strange inconsistency in
this age of fierce clamor for rights, in-
dividual and universal, they are often
defrauded. In the first place, they
have a right to us—not only to our
presence in the houschold room, or
at the dinner table, but to our pres-
ence as an influence within them. Ev-
erybody is aware of that dual quality
of the mind which gives it a sort of
double aspect, and makes it quite pos-

though he had done something wrong,

sible for a person to be in two places

atonce. Apparently, for example, Mr.
Jones has returned from business, it
being five in the afternoon. His coat
and hat are hanging in the hall, he has
put on his dressing gown and slippers,
and is sitting in his easy chair, listless-
ly holding the evening paper. Hush,
children! Pa is tired,” whispers Mrs.

{Jones, as the little ones make a noise

in their play, and she casts a compas-
sionate glance at the tired face. The
fact is, that Jones is really present,
for the time ; but as far as his true self
is concerned, He is in the Stock Ex-
change.

Hundreds of men do this every day.
They have no time to get acgnainted
withtheir children. They seeina gen-
eral way that they are clean and whole-
some looking, they pay the quarterly
school bills, and grudge no expense in
the matter of shoes and overcoats.
They dimly remember that they once
courted their wives, and said tender
things in pleasant parlors where the
gas light shed its glow, or on moon-
light evenings under rustling leaves.
The time for that has gone by, and
they would feel as bashful as a school
boy reciting a piece, were they to es-
say a compliment now to the lady at
the other end of the table.

Nothing rests a man or woman who
has been busy about one set of things,
better than a total change of employ-
ment or feeling.' A nap on the lounge
is all very well, but after a hdlf hour of
it if the most tired man will shake off
sleep, and have a romp with the chil-
dren, or a game of bo-peep with the
baby, he will be rested more than if he
drowse away the whole evening, as
too many weary business men do.

Our homes have a right to cheerfui-
ness. There is no skeleton at the
feast worse than a gloomy temper.
We bave all known households which
were always under an eclipse, because
some member chose to consider herself
a continual martyr. Women are given
to the sulks more generally than men.
A man flames up and is done with it, if
he happens to have an irascible tem-
per; but a woman nurses her wrath to
keep it warm, and smolders like a fire
that means to be a long time going out.
Now, neither men nor women belong-
ing to a family have a right, however
they enjoy themselves, to wear long
faces and injured looks, and funeral as-
pects, in the privacy of their domestic
circle. Be cross, if you please, any-
where else, but at home be cheerful,
patient, and considerate.

—_—
GOLDEN GRAINS.

Adter the storm, the rainbow comes,
After disease, a glow of health;
So after life, though poor and weak,

The good will earn eternal wealth.

—Little trials, when improved, be-
come great mercies.

—Let the object of love be careful to
lose none of its loveliness.

—We are always looking into fhe
future, but we see enly the past.

—Every day is a little life, and our
whole life is but a day repeated.

—The character of the soul is deter-
mined by the character of its God.

—Send disappointment to the winds :
take life as it is, and with a strong will
make it as near what it should be as
possible.

—Open the windows of your heart,
and let light into the dark, unhealthy
places you have for years dampened
with your fears.

—~8Scoff not at the natural defects of
any which are not in their power to
prevent. ’'Tis cruel to beat a eripple
with his own crutches.

—Money and time are the heaviest
burdens of life, and the unhappiest of
all mortals are those who have more
of either than they know how to use.

—The most momentous gnestion a
woman is ever called upon to decide is,
whether the faults of the man she loves
will drag her down, or whether she is
competent to be his earthly redeemer.

—The best thing to give your enemy
is forgiveness; to your opponent, tol-
erance; to a friend, your heart; to
your child, a good example; to 4 fath-
er, deference ; to your mother, conduct
that will make her proud of you; to
yourself, respect; to all men, charity.

—He that loses his conscience has
nothing left that is worth keeping.
Thergfore, be sure you look to that.
And in the next place look to your
health; and if you have it praise God,
and value it next to a good conscience ;
for health is the second blessing that
we mortals are capable of, a blessing
that money ¢annot buy; therefore val-
ue it and be thankful for it.

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

Drar HouseHOLD:—As Dobbins
Electric Soap has been used in my
family for so many yelrs—since 1869
—and 1 have found it such a treasure
I feel as though I should like to speak
through you to my sister housekeep-
ers of its merits.

I first heard of it in the year I have
mentioned, through a friend of mine,
who came from Philadelphia to Bos-
ton to pay a visit. She brought sev-
eral bars of this soap with her for her
friends to try, for she was using it,
and could not say enough in its praise,
and she wished to convert her New
England friends. After one trial of it
[ am sure they were converted, I was
at least, and I have never felt like
backsliding to the old rosin soaps
that I had always used before, and my
mother before me.

As my mother lives far in the coun-
try, where they are still uncivilized,
so far as soaps are concerned, I sénd
a box of ‘ Dobbins Electric Soap”
every year, and she has found it such
a labor saving article she wonders
how she ever got through her work
without it. She thinks it has light-
ened her work at least one-third, and
then it is such a comfort to have her
clothes looking so white and nice
with so little trouble and expense. It
is also excellent for cleaning paint.
Some of my friends say that ¢ it costs
too much.” I find ¥ the cheapest I
have ever used for it goes (by follow-
ing the directions closely) so much
farther than any other soap.

‘We also use it as a toilette soap and
if you will only try it you will find it
truly a ‘‘family soap” good for all
purposes, and will thank me, as I al-
ways have my friend, for recommend-
ing it to you. EXPERIENCE.

. Boston, June 4, 1875.

@MRr. CrROWELL :—1 have long been a
reader of your invaluable paper, and
many names have bedi¥added to your
list of subscribers, through my influ-
ence, because I comsider no House-
hold complete without 1t, no other
paper furnishes an equal amount of
instruction for Housekeepers; and
besides, we have more confidence in
the real value of the information given
through its columns, being as it is, the
life-experience of our sister Housc-
keepers.
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One lady, M. J. P. of Lynn, in-
quired in the May number, how to use
Dobbins’ Electric Soap for white
clothes; also, for flannels. Having
used it, during the last eight years in
my family, for everything requiring
soap, I have learned its priceless value,
and would not think of keeping house
without it. For white clothes, 1 use
it according to the directions which
are always found around each bar,
with one exception: I use my own
Jjudgment in regard to the guantity re-
quired. With soft water, one bar is
sufficient for three large washings—
four medium sized ones—unless, of
course, they are very dirty. Miss P.
asks, if she shall ¢‘rub any on?’ that
may not be necessary, but still I often
do on wristbands, stains, ete. I have
proved in various ways, that the most
delicate fabric is uninjured by it. My
linen has not been boiled for many
years, and it is much clearer and
whiter than formerly, when using
other soaps, and boiling it. Farmers
shirts may require boiling, perhaps,
but I never boil apything, as I have
never found it necessary; mno harm
would resuilt from boiling, excepting
the clothes would net be as white.
One remark more [ must add, if there
are blood stains upor cloth, it should
be washed out in tepid water, before
being put in the hot solution, indeed,
every housekeeper ought to know that
hot water poured upon certain stains,
render them indelible. The snap
would not do it, but the hot water.
For flannels, I prepare a nice warm
suds, into which I throw them, and
let them soak, while I starch andjhany
my clothes; that done I pound the
flannels a few minutes with my clothes-

stick, and am surprised to find half

the dirt out; the remainder is easily
removed by a little hand rubbing. I
then pour hot (not quite

in a breeze if possible, and although
some of my flannels have heen used
several years, they are as soft and
sheer as when new.
nothing in regard to colored clothes;
those I throw in after the flannels, rub
them with the hands or board as ocea-
sion requires, rinse thoroughly, starch
in strained flour starch; prints always
look fresher, if ironed upon the wrong
side.

Mr. C., if I have not already tres-
passed upon your time, allow me to
say one word more in favor of Dob-
bins’ Soap. Few know its value for
cleaning paint; indeed, many think its
only use is for washing clothes; to

such, I would say, if you are not
through housecleaning, I wish you

would try the Soap upon the dirtiest
paint you can find and you will be as-
tonished at the ease with which the
dirt is removed, and will never wish
to do such work again without it. I
think il one of the greatest labor sav-
ers of the day, and it is really the most
economical Soap I have ever used.
But I must stop, as I have already
written too much. I will endeavor to
be more brief next time.

With the kindest wishes for all Tur
HousemoLDd Band, I remain yours
truly, Mges. 8. C.

Artington, Mass.

——— -

BUNKEID HILL CENTENNIAL.

We have received from the publish-
ers, Rand, Avery & Co., Boston, a
copy of the Bunker Hill Centennial, a
paper commemorative of the day
which it is proposed to celebrate in
that city on the 17th inst. Besides a
full and graphic account of the battle of
Bunker Hill, this sheet contains on the
first page a fac-simile of the original
letter from the Committee of Safety,
ordering the fortification upon
Bunker’s Hill.

Upon the second page appears a
copy of an old Enlistment Notice,
which must have proved attractive in-
deed to the young bloods of 'T4.

boiling) |
water over them, and when sufficient- |
ly cool, wring, shake, and hang them |

I have said|

Page three contains a fac-simile of
the last letter written by Gen. Warren
before his death; the date being June
16, the day before the battle. The
plan of the battle is from Swett’s His-
tory.

Page four contains a reprint of an
engraving of the City of Boston, by
Paul Revere. The original was kindly
loaned by Geo. Young, esq., Young’s
Hotel.

The plan of the City of Boston,
upon page five, was faken from an
old copy of the ! Pennsylvania Maga-
‘ziue,” and the quaint notieces upon
either side are fuc-similes of posters
printed at the time.

The representation of the battle it-
‘self, upon page six, is from *‘ The
L Pennsylvania Magazine.”

Upon page seven the portraits of
r(_'wn. Gage, and the king who was the

‘““ anthor of all our woes,” are from
Histories of the time. The ‘¢ Star
Spangled Banner ” is given in the
original handwriting of the author.
| Page eight bas for a heading the old
| familiar cut of ‘The Massachusetis
i Spy.” The cut in the centre gives a
| vertical of the Monument.
| The portraits of Generals Putnam and
Warren are from steel plates in the
possession of the Massachusetts His-
| torical Society.

This will doubtless be the most com-
plete and attractive Memorial of the
Seventeenth to be had apd we are glad
to learn that copies of it will be for
sale by all the News Agents in New
England. 100,000 copies were printed
which will hardly supply the demand.

section
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THREE MONTHS (postage paid) for ten
cents. See A Trial Trip, on last page.

We trust that the manufacturer of the
American Peerless Soap will see to it that a
box of this excellent detergent occupies a
prominent place at the Centennial Exhibition,
accompanied by some of the many thousand
testimonials which have been given in its fa-
vor. So valuable a discovery deserves well
of 1ts generation.

GREAT SPRING TONIC. Hegeman’s Cordial
Elizir of Calisaya Bark, a pleasant Cordial
which strengthens and improves the Diges-
tion; an excellent preventive of Fevers, Fever
and Ague, &c., and a great Renovalor and
Tonic for Invalidis and debilitated persons.
The good qualities of this preparation have
been fully tested and proved by almost every
family in New England. HEGEMANX & Co,.
New York, Sole Manufactarers. Sold by all
Druggists. 5-3r

READER, have you ‘a neighbor or a friend
who is not a subseriber to THE HOUSEHOLD ?
Please show her this number and make known
our offer of a trial trip of THREE MONTHS
(post-paid) for TEN CENTS. BSee last page.

The erushed white wheat manufactured by
F. E. Smith & Co., of Brooklyn, New York,
for general family use will be found most de-
licious, wholesomeé and nourishing, For
children, when growing up, it is the perfec-
tion of food, to strengthen and develop their
brain and nerves, make muscle, bones, etc.,
and give them general bodily vigor. Its su-
periority is due to the choice quality of
wheat used, and its perfeet manufacture, be-
ing quite different trom all other whole-wheat
| preparations.

TEN
paid).

CENTS for Three Months (postage
See A Trial Teip, on last page.

2 e "
10() FORFEIT IF ANY ONE BELLING
JF our goods fails to make money. Cir-
MPSON, 105 John 5t., N. Y.

3ins

[ ¢

| enlars free. ROE &

I
| “GEM SEGAR PIPE? (Pat.) a perfect looking

Segar. Chromos and NEW Novolties.
| Agents wanted. SIMPSON & SMITH, 66 Cort-
I landt 8t.,, N. Y. 5-3

Any one going west can get some val-
uable information and reduced fares by
writing to Asa C. Call, State Agent of
Immigration. Algona, Iowa, 10tf

WE TRUST every one of our |)resanti

subseribers will send us a halr l,lv:)gn1
or more trial subscribers before May
1st. See A Trial Trip, on last page.

SUMMER IS HERE AND GREAT CARE IS
required in feeding Children. Remem-
ber, Ridge’s Food is a scientific prepar-
ation and not offered to you as an ex-
periment; thousands of Mothers and
Physicians are using it.

A UNIVERSAL REMEDY.—“ BROWN'S
BrRONCHIAL TrROCHES” for Coughs,
Colds, and Brounchial Affections stand
first in publie favor and confidence; this
result has been acquired by a test of
many years.

CAuTiON.—Purchasers of the Peruvi-
an Syrup (a protected solution of the
protoxide of Iron) are cautioned against
being deceived by any of the prepara-
tions of Peruvian Bark, or Bark and
Iron, which may be offered them. Ex-
amine TiE BOTTLE BEFORE PURCHAS-
NG, and be sure and get the * PERU-
VIAN SYRUP ” (not Peruvian Bark.)

A STARTLING TRUTH |—Thousands die
annually from neglected coughs and
colds, which soon ripen into consump-
tion, or other equally fatal discases ol
the lung=; when by the timely nse of a
gingle bostle of Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of
Wild Cherry their lives cotild have been
preserved to a green old age. 50 ct-.
and $1 a bottle, large bottles much the
cheaper.

The Tribune 18 conduclted with
marked ability; and its news department
i8 not surpassed by that of any other
paper in the country. This, however,
is not the principal ground upon which
we commend it to our readers. We
take it not on accouant of its value ag a
newspaper, or of its discussions of the
political guestions of the day, but be-
cause it is a decent paper. We can
open it without receiving an insult and
without having our religions feelings
outraged by some immorality. It is a
bold and fearless denouncer of wrong,
let it come from what quarter it may.
Journalism would be much elevated and
dignifled in this country if there were
more papers of the character of The
Tribune. It is an able, dignified and
enterpriging paper, and reflects credit
upon American journalism.

CONSUMPTIVES, TAKE NOTICE.

Every moment of delay makes your
cure more hopeless, and much depends
on the judicious choice of a remedy.
The amount of testimony in favor of
Dr. Schenck’s Pulmonic Syrup, as a
cure for consumption, far exceeds all
that can be brought to support the pre-
tensions of any other medicine. See
Dr. Schenck’s Almanac, containing the
certificates of many persons of the
highest respectability, who have been
restored to health, after being pro-
nounced incurable by physicians of
acknowledged ability. Schenck’s Pul-
monic Syrup alone has cured many, as
these evidences will show ; but the cure
is often promoted by the employment
of two other remedies which Dr.
Schenck provides for the purpose.
These additional remedies are Schenck’s
Sea Weed Tonic and Mandrake Pills.
By the timely use of these medicines,
according to directions, Dr. Schenck
certifies that most any case of Consump-
tion may be cured.

Dr. Schenck will be at the Quincy
House, Boston, on the following Wed-
nesdays, from 9 to 3 o'clock: Jan. 13th
and 27th, Feb, 10th and 24th, and March
10th and 24th. Consultation free; but
for a thorough examination of the lungs,
with the Respirometor, the price is $5.

Dr. Schenck is prosessionally at his
principal office, Gorner Sixth and Arch
Streets, Philadelphia, every Monday,
where all letters of advice must be ad-

Massillon Harvester

uy the Best.
TWO men bind
&) Ten Acres dally.
Einders oan 8T

To introduce our Superior Style of Table Cutlery, we
will send to any address by mui].l{mst-mm, upon the
receipt of $1.00, one of our eantiful Steel=
Bladed, Hot=Water Proof Handled Buttex=
KHnives, Silver=Plated Throughout. Worth
Cireulars, giving full deseription and

pe 35, sent on applleation.
D% CUTLERY « Antrim, N. H,

#15.00 SHOT GUN,

A double barrel gun, bar or front action loeks: war-
ranted genuine iwisc barrels. and a good shootér, or nio
sale; with Flask, Poueh and Wad- { Can
be sent C. 0. D. with privilege to exan pay-
ing' bill. Send stamp for circular te P, POWELL &
SON, Gun Dealer Main §$t., Cinelunati, O. Pt

oy

EMPIRE

[Self-Inking]and
BOSTON PRESSES.

ForJob Printers & Amateurs. Prices
of Presses and outfits from $4 u
wards. Send Ge,for our splen-
did new Catalogue of Press-
g, Cuts. &¢., just out, with com-
plete illustrated instructions for be-
nners. Gorham & Co. 143
Vashington Nt., Boston.

Printing Office complete for §5

5-6adv

Beantiful Everblooming

ROSKS

Strong Pot Plants,

Suitable for immediate Flowering. Sent
Safely by Mail, post-paid.
Five Splendid Varieties. purchaser’s
choice, $1; 12 do., $2.
For 10c. additional, we send

MAGNIFIGENT PREMIUM ROSE.

Our elegant Spring Catalogue for 1875, describ-
ing more than two hundred finest varieties of
Roses. and containing full directlons for culture,
with chapters on Winter Protection, Injurious
Insects, Xe¢.. i8 now ready, and will be sent FREE
to all who apply. Address,

The Dingee & Conard Co.,
3-adv ROSE GROWERS,
WEST GROVE, Chester County, Pa.

ERADLEY'S PATENT CROQUET

is the BEST ever made becanse no other has the
su(il}:-"l‘ BRIDGES or IRDEXICAL
ALLS,
The Socket Bridges double the value of any set
without inereasing the cost to the purchaser.

MILTON BRADLEY & CO.,
Springfield, Mass.

7777777777 !

R
IFYOU WANT TO ENJOY CROQUET
L70U MUST PLAY CORRECTLY, AND YOU
ecan do so only by following Prof. Rover’s
rules.

CROQUET, ITS PRINGIPLES AND
RULES.

The leading journals of sports, such as ** Forest
and Stream,” * Wilkes’ Spirit of the Times,” and
the ** American Sportsman,” as well as the expert
players, have adopted * ROVER ™ as the authority
for the United States.

Send Ten Cents and Receive a Copy
by Mail.

MILTON BRADLEY & CO., Pub’s,
springfieid, Meass, |

BOYS
LOOCK HERE!

HAVR YOU SEEN THE

High Flyer Kite?

A patent Kite Frame made by machinery so
that it.can be put together in five minutes, and a
tough manilla covering printed in color

The best Flying Kite ever made. Thirty inches
wide and three feet high, and weighing only four
ounces.

Inquire for it at the stores, or send for a de-
scription to

MILTON BRADLEY & C0O.,

dressed.

mdringfieid, Mass,

Oy
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THE JHIOUSHEHOLED,

SPECIAL PREMIUMS!
. QOpen to All.,

+.
+

The attention of our readers ig called to the
following list of Special Premiums which will
be given to our agents, in addition to the regular
premiums and commissions allowed them.

To the agent sending us the largest list o
yearly subscribers previous to Oct. 1st 1875 we
will give

R COTTAGE ORGAN, wors2 $200.
For the Second largest list
A GOLD WATCH, worz2 $100.
For the Third,

either R SEWING MACHINE, worth §80,
or APPLETON'S AMERICAN CYCLOPEDTA, worth $80

For the Fourth,

cither AN BLEGANT SIVER TEA SET, worth §50
or A SiLVER WATCH, wor#2 $50.

For the Fifth, Prang’s Beantiful Chromo,
REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD NAN, worth

The above selection of Preminms is designed
to be equally desirable by ladies and gentleman
for which reason a cholee of two articles is given
in the third and fourth offers.

ANOTHER LIST

DESIGNED FOR GOUNTY ABENTS,

The campoign of 1875 is to be conducted
mainly by COUNTY AGENTS of whom we have
already appointed a large number. We hope to
have one in each county in the United States be-
fore January, 1876. These agents receive a c¢ir-
cular containing  terms, ete., and giving ‘the
quota of subscribers to be raised in each county,
based upon its population, lecation, and other
circumstances and the person who shall send us
the largest list of yearly subseribers from any
County in proportion to the quota assigned to it.
betore Oct. 1st 1875 will receive

A SEWING MACHINE, worsZ §75.|1

For the Second largest list we will give

AN ELEGANT SILYER TEA SET, worth $30.

For the Third

A SILVER WATCH, worz/: $35.
For the Fourth,
A BICKFORD KNITTING MACHINE, worth $30,
TPor the Fifth

A CHILD'S CARRIABE, wors4 $20.
For the Sixth
A CRAYON PORTRAIT, worth $15,

(Life size and copied from any picture.)

For the Seventh,

A BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, worth $12.

tighth, Prang’s Brilliant Chrome,
SUNSET IN CALIFORNIA. worth §10,
For the Ninth

Family Scales, (24 1bs.) worth $5.

For the

For the Tenth

A Gold Pen, worth §3.

Remember these premiums are to be given to
the agents procuring the largest number of sub-
seribers in proportion to their quotas—so thatl
all have an equal chance, and the most valuable
preminom may be earned by the smallest list.

To Single Subseribers.

We have on our subseription books the names
of several thousands of SINGLE SUBSCRIBERS.
A single subseriber is not necessarily an un-
married one but merely one whose copy of THE
HouseHOLD is the only one taken at his or her
postoffice. Those who receive this paper in
wrappers (except in a few of the large cities
where all are wrapped) will understand that
they are single subseribers and therefore inter-
ested in this paragraph. Now it is Just as easy
for us to send fifty or a hundred copies to an
office as one and we much rather do it, so we
e¢all upon those friends to send us lists of sub-

seribers from their postoffices and not compel us
to wrap each paper singly—you have no idea of
the large amount of work it causes every month.
No matter If you don’t get but one name besides
your own. That will be two and that will make
a bundle. Read what we will do for you: To
the single subscriber who shall send us the
largest list of ygarly subseribers from their own
postoflice we will give

A BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, worth $12.00.
For the Second largest list we will give
A Family Clothes Wringer, worth $7.50.
For the Third,
R PHOTOGRAPH ALBUiA, worch §5.00,

For the Fourth, & copy of

GREAT INDUSTRIES OF THE U. 8., worth £°.50.

For the Fifth,

A GOLD PEN WITH SILVER C3SE, worth $2.50

Many of these single subsceribers will, we hope.
become O Jounty Agents and thus compete for the
other prizes also.

4thly and to Conclude.

To the agent sending subscribers from THE
GREATEST NUMBER OF POSTOFFICES we will
glve a copy of

WEBSTER'S UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY, worth $12.

For information regarding postage. ete.,
Items in Our Desk on last page.

see

TILDEN LADIES SEMINARY.

DELIGHTFUL location; a large Board ot
Instructfon: an extensive and thorough
course of Bolid, Classical and Ornamental Stud-
ies; a safe and pleasant home with the teachers
and family of the Prineipal; is patronized by one-
half of the States of the Unlon: expenses less
chan at any other school of the same grade.
Pupils admitted at any time, and charged only
from the time of entering., The Principal wili,
on application (“ithuulclmrgu recommend well
qualified Teachers for the family or school.

Apply to
HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M.,
West Lebanon, N. H.

FOWLE’S

PILE AND HUMOR CURE.
The greatest and only Medicine ever discovered
(and warranted) for the perfect cure for all the
worst forms of PILES, LEPROSY, SCROFULA,
RING-WORM,SALT RHEUM, CANCER, CATARRH,
RHEUMATISM, ASTHMA, DYSPEPSIA, KIDNEYS,
and all diseases of the SKIN and B D. Entirely
Vegerabx'e. Money returned in all s of fallure.
D. FOWLE, Chemist, Boston. Sold every-
whiere. $1.00 2 bottle. Send tor Circulars, 5-3eom

AGENTS WANTED.

Men or women, $34 a week.
& Proof furnished. Business pleag-
©Y2 ant and honorable with no risk.
A 18 page circular and Valuable
Samples free. ¥ Send yourad-
dress on postal card. Don’tde-
lay but write atonce to

.M. REED,STHST.,NEW YORK,
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ANY PERSON

not already a subacriber

to THE HOUSEHOLD

can secure a ticket for

THE TRIAL TRIP

of three months (postage
paid) for only

TEN CENTS.
A GOLD DOLLAR
will be given the pérson
sending ms the largest

number of Trial Sub-

scriptions

1868.

THE HOUSEHOLD
For 1875.

Friends, one and all, thanking you for your
presence and patronage n the past, we herewith
present you with our

PROGRAMME FOR VOL. 8TH.

A New Volume!
New Type!ll
New Conitributors!i!

New Subseribers!!!!

A Better Paper for Less Money!

We take much pleasure in announcing to our
readers that in addition to retaining all of our
present exeellent corps of coutributors for the
coming year, we have secured the services of
several new writers of rare ability, the whole
forming a list unequalled by any similar mag-
azine in the country, and Insuring te the readers
of THE HOUSEHOLD for 1875 a volume of unusual
attractiveness and value. Among our new con-
tributors will be found ROSELLA RICE, who under
the nom de plume of Pipsissiway Potts, wrote the
well known and universally admired series of ar-
ticles entitled ** The Deacon’s Household,” and
ETHEL C. GALE, formerly a prominent contrib-
utor to Hearth and Home. Our readers will
be pleased to know that these ladies will contrib-
ute regularly to our columns. MRS. Dorr will
continue her admirable series ** To Whom it May
Concern,” in which all are concerned—in short
our bill of fare is to be of the most unexception-
able quality as will be seen from the following

LIST OF CONTRIBUTORS FOR 1873,

Mrs. JULIA C. R. DORR,

Mrs. JULIA A, CARNEY,
ROSELLA RICE,

ETHEL C. GALE,

ANNA HOLYUKE,

Dr.J, HL HANAFORD,

Prof. HIRAM ORCUTT, (Experience,)
Ree. BERNICE D. AMES,

Mrs SARAH E. AM
HELEN THORNTON,

C.DORA NICKERSON,(Kitty Candid,
MARY CUTTS,

Mrs. ELISA E, ANTHONY,
ELLEN LYMAN, (U.U,)

LIZZ1E E. PINCOTT,

ALICE W. QUIMREY,

OLIVE OLDSTYLE,

E.D. KENDALL, (E.D. K.)

AUNT LEISURELY,
GYPSEY TRAINE,
SARAH J. B, COLE,
CHRISTABEL,
BARBARA BRANDT,
A MARTYR OF THE
EDITH ELLIOT,

and others who will eontribute more
frequently to our columns.

We shall procure, wholly or in part, a new
dress for THE HOUSEHOLD, which we hope to
have ready for the new volume, and make other
improvements in its appearance from time to
time as may be desirable and practicable.

At the same time, notwithstanding the extra
expense we have incurred and the inereased
value of the paper in consequence, the price will
remain the same, though many publishers are
adding from 25 to 50 cents to their publications
without making any improvements, on account
of the new law requiring prepayment of postage
after January 1, 1875. In fact THE'HOUSEHOLD
will ACTUALLY COST A LITTLE LESS than here-
tefore as we shall send it for the coming year
prepaid for

One Dollar and Ten Cts.

making it by far THE CHEAPEST PUBLICATION IN

PERIOD.

or less

Before Oct. Ist, 1815.

AMERICA.

For Beauty of F'chsh Savmg Labor,
Cleanliness, Durability and Cheap-
ness, Unequaled.

MORSE BROS., Pron's, Canton, Mass.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Purifies the Blood, cures ofula and dis-
eases of the Skin.

DO YOU WAHT EGG3?
Brown Leghorns and Houdans

are the best egg producers now known, being non-
sitters and very handsome and hardy mul\. 1
will spare & few dozens of fresh eggs tor setting,
carefully handled and packed so as to hatch after
going 1,000 miles. Price $2.50 per doz.. or $6.00 for
3 doz. in one order. My fowls are all choice, from
prize stock, and well up to the exhibition stand-
ard. Warranted pure bred. 1 for cireular
with full deseriptions. State yon saw this,
A few Dark Brahma Eggs at ice. T. L.
HALLWORTH, Box 583, Chelsea, Mass, b-badv

Take Ayer’s Pills
For all purposes of a Purgative.
effectual.

TREES, SHRU BS- PLANTS

Bulbs, Seeds, }' ertilizers, ’Inuls. Rustic and \’\ ire

Work, Flower Pots, Vases, Trellises, Ferneries,
is tequisites, Garden Furniture and Dec-

in variety; a choice stock of Foreign

estic Nursery and Greenhouse produc-

tions, for sale by

ENJ. T. WELLS

No.18 ][A“ Ll Y ST. (forlnerl} N ..l}.

STON, MASS, S-2d

PLANT NOW! Send for Catalogue.

MANHOOD, WOMANHOOD AND
NERVOUS DISEASES.

A Book for Every Man,

UST published by the Peabody Medical Insti-
tute; a new edition of the celebrated medical
work entitled SELF-PRESERVATION. It
treats upon MANHOOD, how lost, how regained
and how perpetuated, cause and cure of EX-
HAUSTED VITALITY, IMPOTENCY, Premature
Decline in Man, Nervous and Physical Debility,
Hypochondria, Gloomy Foreébodings, Mental
Depression, Loss of Energy, Haggard Counte-
nance, Confusion of Mind and Loss of Mewmory,
Impure State of the Blood, and all diseases aris-
ing from indiscretions or excesses.

It is, indeed, a book for every man, young and
middle-aged men In particular. 300 pages,
bound in beautiful French cloth, illustrated.
price only $1.

Safe and

A Book for Every Woman.
Entitled, SEXUAL PHYSIOLOGY OF WO-
MAN, AND HER DISEASES; or, Woman treai-
ed of Physiologically and Pathologicrally, in health
and disease, from JInfancy to Old Age. 350
pages, bound in beautiful French cloth. With
the very best preseriptiens prevailing
diseases. Price $2.00.

A Book for Everybody.
The Peabody Institute has also just published
a new book treating exclusively of NERVOUS
AND MENTAL DISEASES, more than two hun~
dred royal octavo pages, twenty elegant engrav-
ings, bound in substantial muslin, price $2.
Either of the above books are sent by mail to
any part of the world, closely sealed, postage
paid, on receipt of price. Or all three books sent
to one address at the same time on receipt of
only #4¢. Here is offered over eight hundred and
fitty pages of the ablest and best printed and
bound popular medical science and literature, on
subjects of vital-importance to all, for only $4—
barely encugh to pay for mailing, If should be
borne in mind that these great Medical Works
are published by the Peabody Medical =
stitute. an honored institution, established with
large funds for the sole purpose of doing good.
These are, beyond all comparison, the most
extraordinary works on Physiology ever pub-
lished, There isnothing whatever thatthe Mar=
ried or Single of either sex can either re-
quire or wish to know, but what is fully explained,
and many matters of ihe most important and in-
teresting character are introduced, to which no
allusion ever can be fonnd in any other works in
our language. All the New Discoveries of the
author, whose experience is such as probably
never before fell to the lot of any man, are given
in full. No person should be without these
uable books, The press throughout the country,
the clergy and the medical faculty generally
highly extol these éxtraerdinary and useful
works. The most fastidious may read them.
Address the PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE,
No. 4 Bulfinch 8t. (opposite Revere House),
Beston, Mass,, N. B, Thke anthor and consulting
physicians can be consulted on all of the above
named diseases, and all diseases requiring SKILL

for

val-

AND EXPERIENCE. 1-12




At

Z

THE HOUSEHOLD

Competition Bnnfuun[ied

THE UNRIVALLED EXCELLENGE ARD
POPULARITY OF

BIGLOW & MAIN’S
Sunday School Song Books

PLACES "THEM

FAR IN ADVANCE OF ALL
COMPETING BOOKS.

@y~ Booksellers Inow this, for they sell them.

Brightest and Best

(Just Published)

OVER 100,000 COPIES SOLD AND
DELIVERED DURING MONTH OF MAY.

Royal Diadem

100,000

(A WOoRrRTHY FAVORITE.) ABOUT

COPIES SOLD.

Pure Gold

(OF WORLD-WIDE FAME.) NEARLY ONE
LION COPIES HAVE BEEN SOLD.

MIL-

Winnowed Hymns

FOR PRAYER AND SOCIAL MEETINGS,

Is being adopted everywhere, Over 330,000
Copies already sold.
B¥™ One Copy of either of the above sent by mail,
post paid, on receipt of twen'y-five cents.

MIGLOW & MAIN,

76 East Ninth Street, New York,
91 Washington Street, Chlcago.

FI RE WORKS!
PUBLIC EXHIBITION,

June [1, 1875---July 4, 1875.

Boston, K.
Lthey <||¢ yh-
pared retail, a superi-
or llm of goods of their manufacture , it reduced
prices.

Ounr speeialties are Exhibitions for Cit-
1es, Towns and Clabs, and i#foxes
of Assorted Fire Works for

private use.

Also, a full stock of Fire Crackers
Flags, Balloons, Chinese Lanterns,
Torches, Tore wadles, Illtllllillllilun-.
Colored Fires, annons, Pistols, ( .1[1'\‘
Chinese Punk, l\Lt(m Mottoes, Decorations, Cal-
cium Lights, and_our New Candle Holder
for Window IUluminations (Patent ap-
pliml for), at lowest rates,

g The City of Boston Displays'en Boston Clom=
none, July 4th, the past 11 years, were awarded our
house., We have also been appointed by the Centen~
nial Committee to furnish the }Jpp{uw at Boston
and Bunker Hill, June 1ith, 1875,

Purchasers »Iumllci send immediately for our
Wholesale Price List, Catalogue of Exhibitions
and List of Garden Displays. Address 1. T.
WEIL L, General \;_«-m 18 Hawley Street,
cor, of Milk St m, Mass. Urder Harly.

England Laboratory

’l'hp New

Torpedoes,

For Musie Tea-chers.

Now examine and select books for the next sea-
son's campaign. In our catalogue, (sent Jree,) you
will find all yow need, and of the best l[h‘a[h‘_,‘, We
now remind you of our

SONG MONARCH,

(70 cents). Unequalled as a class book for sing-

ing shools,

AMERICAN SCHOOL MUSIC READERS.

Book I (85 cents), Book II (50 cents), Book I1I
(30 cents), Excellent graded books for scheols.

Richardson’'s New Method
FOR PIANOFORTE.

($8.74), the greatest and best of Piano Insirue-
tion books,

(Clarke’s New Method for
REED ORGANS

($2.50), whieh occupies very nearly the same
position with respect to books of its elass as Rich-
ardson’s does to other Pianoforte Methods.

i 8 i likely, you are a leader of a choir
or musical soclety, you will find excellent mate-
rial I our new books, Thomas’s Quartets
and Anthems, ($2.50), or Perkins’ An=-
thems, ($1,50), or Four Part German
. 8, ($1.50) fo .ﬂixed v olcts or Dank’s

Anthem Servie

Bent Post Pald for Re :|I] Prices,

principal music dealers.
OLIVER DITSON & €0..  CHAS. H. DITSON & €0,
711 Br'dway,New York,

Beston. T

Sold by all

II' ARING RESTORED. Great invention.

Book free. G..J. Woop, Madison, Ind.

THE BEST UFFER EVER MADE!

Read! ,
Reflect!!
Resolve!l!

We take great pleasure in announ-
¢ing to our readers that we have made
an arrangement with the manufactur=
ers of the most popular organ in the
country by which we are able to offer

AN ESTEY COTTAGE ORGAN

for its value in subscriptions to The
Household. In other words for $200
(and $20 to prepay postage), we will
send Two Hundred copies of The
Household for one year, and an Estey
Cottage Organ worth $200, or one of
any other style or price on the same
ferms.

Hundreds of families can now be sup-
plied with these beautiful and valuble
instruments without any momney and
with but little trouble.

Societies of every kind are particu=-
larly invited to consider this proposi=
tiom. A few day’s work by two or
three interested members, would far=-
nish church, vestry, hall or lodge=
room, with a nice organ when it would
be difficult and often impossible to pro=
cure one by direct subseription.

Catalogues containing styles and
prices furnished on application.

Remember that one yeariy sabserip=-
tion to The Hounsehold counts as One
Dollar toward a Cottage Organ of any
Style or price desired.

We have also a similar arrangement
with the manufacturers of one cf the
best Sewing Machines in use so that
any one may have

A Weed Sewing Machine

for its value in subscriptions to The
Household. That is, for $60 (and S8
to prepay poslage), we will send Sixty
copies of The Household for one year
and a Weed Sewing Machine worth
£60, or one of any other style or value
on the same terms.

Ladies here is a chance for you. The
Weed is a well=-known and first=class
machine and this effer places one
within the reach of mnearly every
Person.

Subscriptions may commence at any

Post=offices—the more the better.
0. E. CROWELL,
Pub. of Household.

STEINWAY PIANOS.
The Best is the Cheapest.

The Steinway Pianos
NESS and PURITY of
OF WORKMANSHIF 1)
ity of the leading artists throughout the world
prefer them for their own use and concede to
them the highest degree of excellence.

EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vi.
Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos,
and the Estey Cottage Orguns.

for FULLNESS, CLEAR=
NE and TUOROUGE
ualled. The major

EMPLOYMEN' h

Pleasant and profitable. Catalogue with full par-
ticulars and sample free. E. M. DOUGLAS,
12-12 Brattleboro, Vt.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
Restores gray Hair to its original color
thickens thin Hair, and stops its failing.
It is an elegant Dressing.

¢ = DECALCOMANIE PI1CTU l{l\
"),( )( ) list sent post paid for 25 cts. GEO.
st BOLES, 165 Tremont St., Boston, Ms.

Decorate Your Gardens.
12 Flowering Plants for $1.00, our se-
lection. Send for circular.
WILLIAM 8, EWELL, Florist,
Howard St., ¥)<Jl'|'l|l>~(t')‘ District, Boston, M

Aver’'s ©C her Ty, Pectoral
Cures C olds, C Uu"hs Ihomlmlr and Con-

m\

MRS. D. A. INWOOD's C l‘LL.-
£1
box 83.

§BIRA DIAGRAM FOR DRESS
CUTTING, with Illustrated Book of
Instructions, $1.50. Also, STAR

FrLoun FOLD, POINT AND SCOL-

LOP ( TER, $1.00, Sent by mail
on receipt of price. K\m'm,a wanted,
Send stamp for clreular. EastSom-

erville, Mass. 1-9eomd

time and be sent from any number of

J. ESTEY & CO.

Brattleboro, WVt

1=~ Send for Illustrated Camloguo;

POLAND
Mineral Spring Water

CURES ALL
Kidney Complaints, Gravel,|
Piles, Dropsy, and all Af-
fections of the Liver.

%~ References of the highest responsibility
Hlmmi‘ml Send for Cireular.

LIST OF PRICESe
Barrels, . . « « . v 8100
Half Barrels, . . . . 450
By the Gallon, . PRSP |

JACOB GRAVES & CO., AGENTS,

26 No. Markotﬁ?treet, Boston.

Chromos for $1.
C) ever offered agents. We will mail to any
1 , address, post paid, 12 beautiful Ofl Chro-
e mos, size 9x11, mounted, on receipt of $1,
Sell for $3 In an hour. Try a chromo
it is the best payving agency out. Every-
body loves and buys pietures. We have work
and money for all, men and women. boys and
girls, whole or spare time, daytime or evening,
at home or traveling. Inclose $1 in a letter.
Chromos by return mail. They sell at sight.

agency,

It contains 15 sheets paper, 15 envel-
'I en, Penholder, Pencil. patent Yard Meas-

; rfumery, and a piece of Jew-
ge with elegant prize, post
Send stamp for our illustrated |

]I( I’s Hau- Renewer
Turns gray Hair dark. Removes dandruff,
heals humors of the scalp and makes

the Hair grow thick and glossy.

MORE THAN 200,000
‘FAMILY FAVORITES’

bear constant witness to its superiority over any
Sewing Machine ever manufactured. These ma-
chines are manufactured by the Weed Sewing
Machine Co., of Hartford, Conn., and sold by
agents or canvassers in almost every section of
the U. 8.

TRY THEM.

GENTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD.

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Brattleboro at 4:20 and 8:25 a.m.; at2:00

p. m.

I

and

eave St. Albans at 6:20 a. m,,
) p. m.—conne cting at New
uner for New York.

—Leave l}u’dvn-l:urg at 12:40
) p. m,, St, Albans at 7:25 p.
at 4:20 a. m., for Springfield,

MAIL TRAIN.
Brattleboroe at
London with st

NIGHT EXPRES
p. m.,

Montreal av
. H1 ut]uhum
W

“lﬂl!lt Imro at 8
\L‘\\ lmminn‘([ 115 p, m,

MIXED TRAIN.—Leave White River Junction at
5:00 p. m.. I{nrl wnd af 8:30 p, m., arriving at Brat-
tleboro &

) d. m &, ., arriv ln,r_ at

G Leave Brattleboro at 2:00 p.
m., reaching Miller’s Falls at 2:50 p. m.

GOING NORTH.,
rattleboro at 7:15 a. m., 10:30 a. m.
) . M.

AIL TrAIN.—Leave New London at 5:00 a. m.,
Brattlesoro at 10:30 a. m., for White River Junc-
tion, Rutland, Burlington, St. Albans, Montreal,
and Ogdensburg.

MIXED TRAIN.
m., for lh Hows Fal
5

Leave B 4:55

Leave Brattleboro at 7:15 a.
and White River Junetion.
eave Miller's Falls at 11:25
ng at Brattleboro at 12:2¢ p. m.

TRAIN.—LeaveNew London
5 . M., Brattleboro at 4:55 p. m., for White
metion.

NIGHT EXPREsSs.—Leave Bratileboro at 10:20
p. m., for White River Junction, Rutland, Bur-
lington, St. Albans, Montreal and Ogdensburg.

Pullman’s Drawing Room and Sleeping Cars
are run on night trains between Springfield and

Montreal.
J. W. HOBART, Gen’l Sup’t.
St. Albans, Vt., May 20, 1875, atf

The grandest chance |

e Agents for the best sell-
l E I) 1n?{ Prize packages in |

Houeehold Prcnnums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM AR-
TICLES to those who aie digposed to aid in
extending the ecirculation of THE HOUSE-
HOLD. With the number and name of each
article, we have given its cash price and the
number of subscribers, for one
required to obtain it free:

year each,

No. PREMIUM.
1—One box Initinl Stavonsary,
2—Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s,
J—Embroidery Scissors,
4—Name, Plate, brush mk, elc
S5—Ladies’ Ivory handle Penkr
6—Autograph Album,

ge Garden Seeds. 10 3
kage Flower Secds, 1 0v 3
H—Halt Chromo. Antumn Leaves,

Winter Wren or May Flowers, 100 3
10—Buuler Kuite, ver plated,) 100 3
11—Turkey Moroceo Pocket Book, 1 00 3
12—Set Ju Jewelry, 150 4

Household, 1ub 4
14—8ix Ivuhpuulm. (silver plated) 1 75 )

15—Pair Tablespoous, (silver

plated) 200 5
‘)L(ll(h Pd \inpi\in liingr. 2 U0 b
7] 2
s o
19—Gold Pen with Silver Case, t
20—FPhotograph Album, T
|*J1*(II]L Cup, %75 7
| 22—-8ix Tea Knives, (ebony
l handles,) 2 50 7
23— Pie Knite, (silver plated,) 300 8
24—Soup Ladle, (gilver plated,) 350 ']
| 25—1 doz. Teaspoous, (all"L‘l'
| plated,) 3 b0 3
26—Family scales, (121bs., Shaler) 4 00 8
27 x Tablespoons, (silver
plated,) 4 00 ]
28—Six Dining Forks, (silver
| plated,) 4 00 9
29—Fainily scaies, (24 1bs., Shaler) 5 00 10
30—1 doz. Tea Knives, (ebony
handle,) 500 10
31—8heet Music, (Agts. selection) b 00 10
| #32—Child’s knife, tork and spoon 5 00 12
| $3—HIf, Chromo, Morn’g or Even’g b 0U 2
34—Gold Pen and Pencil, 6 00 12
‘ 45—Carving Knite and Fork, 60U 12
36— 1_)0(1;1“01«1. (silver plated.) 6 50 14
| 37—Folding Chair, 550 16
‘ 38—Croquet Set, 6 50 14

S9—Family scales, (501bs., Shaler) 7 700 14

40—Clothés Wringer, 750 15
471—Webster’s N’tional Dictionary,t ¢0 16
42—8yrup Cup and Plate, (Hxl\u
lated,) 800 18
! 43—Six Tea Knives, (gilver plated)s v 18
| #d—Fruit Dish, (silver platei,) 700 16
45—Gold Pen and Holder, 750 17
461 doz. Tablespoons, (silver
plated,) 800 18
| 47—1 doz. Dining Forks, (silver
plated,) 8 00
—Photograph Album, L vu
4.‘)-—%91(:( sope ana 50 views, 1000
| Jlegant Family Bible, 10 4o
& 1—Folding Chair, 800
-2 doz. m\pkm 1 ingm in case, 8 W
53—C nld’h Carriag 10 00
b 25
h|li] (silver plated,) 10 w0

wing Mac Inm- (B kwith, )12 00
ake Basket, ver plated,) 12 00

.)Sﬁ( hromo, Sunlight in W nter. 10 00
59—1 doz. Tea Kniveg, (silver

plated,) 14 50 30
60—Photograph Album, 18 50 30
61—Webster’s Unabridged

Dictionary. 12 00 30
62—Folding Chair, 20 0 50
63—Guitar, 20 00 40
G4—Silver Watch, (Waltham,) 20 00 45

—Ice Pitch

5 (silver plated,) 20 00 a0
66—Child’s Ca

ringe, 25 W 6

6 7—Silver Watch, (Waltham,) 80
G8—Bickford Knitting Machine, 3 75
G9—Harper’s Pictorial Bible, 35 00 80
:U—~(;ur,=h, 456 00 100

7i—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.’s, )45 0U 100

*72—Tea Set, (silver plated,)

alegant, 50 00 100

73—Sewing Machine, (Weed,) 60 00 66

74—Lamb Knitting Machine, 65 00 125

75—Ladies’ Gold Watch. 80 00 175

76—American Cyclopedia,
(Appleton’s)

7 7—Sewing Machine, (Weed,)

78—Irving’s Works, (Sunnyside

80 GO
100 G0 160

Edition, 28 volume 105 00 250
79—Dicken’s Works, (Riverside

Edition, 27 v munm:«.} 108 00
80—Gent’s Gold Watch, 126 00

150 00 l G

81 C mmg«- Organ, (Estey,)
2—Cooper’s Works, (Libiary

Edition, 52 volumes,) 144 00 550
83—Cash, 60 00 T0L0
§4—Piano, 7 Oct., (Bening and

ix,) 500 00 1000
85—Piano, splendid 7 Oct.,

(Bening & Klix,) 700 00 1500

Each article in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture.

A full dese ription of the Premiums are given in
a circular which will be sent to any address on ap-
plication. Specimen copiesofl THE HOUSEHOLD
are sent free to those wishing to procure sub-
seribers,

New subscribers and renewals are
alike for premiunms.

It is not necessary for an agent working for any
premium to get all the subscription one place
or to send them all in atl one time. They may ve
obtained in different towns or state 1id sent as
convenient. Keep alist of the nes and ad-
dresses and when a premium is wanted, sénd a
copy of this list and name the premium selected.
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense o the receiver,

*Premiums designated by a star are trom the
Lucius Hart Manufacturing Co., New York city
The goods are manufactured fromm the best maté-
rial and triple plated.

counted
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

DON'T FORGET that we want a
SPHECIAL AGENT in every county in
the United States. Many are applying
for these special agencies and all are
pleased with the terms we offer. IT
you can attend to the business in your
connty it WILL PAY YOU WELL to
do so.

————t 84—

A BLUE Cross betore this paragraph signifies
that the subseription has cxpired. 'We should be
pleased to have It renewed. Do not wait for an
agent to 7isit yon, but enclose $1.10 in a letter,
giving name and post 6ffice address plainly writ-
ten—including the Sfafe—and direct the same to
Geo. E. Crowell, Brattlehoro. Vt. Don’t send
Personal Checks. we cannot use them.

———— B

WE CANYOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A
PAPER unless Informed ot the office at which it is
now received, as well as the one to which it Is to
be sent.

——
fer Our OFFETR of Organs and Sewing Ma-
chines for their value in subseriptions to THE
HourEHOLD., We hope to send at least one of
each into every county in the United States and
Provinces in the next twelve months,
————t A A e

Tar HOUSEHOLD 18 always digcontinued at the
expiration of the time for which the subscription
was paid, Persons designing to renew their sub-
geriptions will please remember this, and by tak-
ing 2 little pains to send in good season save us a
large amount of labor.

R N

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are se-
surely packed and dellvered in geod condition at
tiie express office or post office, and we are not
responsible for any loss or injury which may oc-
cur oun the way. We take all necessary gare in
preparing them for their journey, but do not
warrant them afteér they have left our hands.

—— e P W

BEAR IN MIND that we again offer our popular
lists of Special Premiums to our most successful
agents, which will be awarded October 1st, on the
conditions given in another column. As we shall
probably have more favorable weather during
this campaign than for the last six months, we
trust our lady agents will improve the occasion
and fill the quotas of their connties at an early day.

——

PERSONS who neglect to inform us of any
change required in the direction of their papers
until several coples have been lost must not ex-
pect that we will send others to replace them.
‘We mail the papers in every case to the address
as glven us, and mnake all changes in the direction
of them that may be required of us, but cannot
make good any losses which may occur through
any neglect on the part of the subscriber.

—_——— e ———

Our NEw PREMIUM.—We take great pleasure
in placing the Bickford Knitting Machine upon
our Premium Lists both regular and speecial,
‘We can most heartily recommend these ma-
chines to any and all who wish a simple, darable,
cheap, and every way satisfactory knitting ma-
chine, and are confident that at the very favora-
ble rate at which we offer them they will be
among the most popular premiums on our lists.

—— B e ———

AGENTS WANTED.—We want an agent in every
town to solicit subseriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD.
A good sized list can be obtained in almost any
neighborhood, and a valuable premium secured
with very little effort. 'We have sent many beau-
tiful chromos, albumis, ete., to persons who pro-
cured the requisite number of subscibers in an
hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for an
agent working for any premium to get all the sub-
geriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. They may be ebtained in different
towns or states and sent as contenient. A cash
premium will be given if preferred. See Premi-
um List in another column.

—_—th ———

AGENTS DESIRING A CAsH PREMIUM will
please retain the same, sending us the baiance of
the subscription money with the names of the
subseribers, and thus avoid the delay, expense
and risk of remailing it. The amount of the pre-
mium to be deducted depends upon the number
of subseribers obtained, but can be readily ascer-
tained by a reference to Nos. 60, 77, 86 and 111 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. It will
be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each
new yearly subscriber, according to the size of
the club. In ease the club cannot be completed
at once the names and moley may be sent as con-
venient, and the premium deducted from the last
1ist. Always send meoney in drafts or post office
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express.

‘do 80.

ANY ONE MAY ACT A8 AGENT in procuring
subseribers to THE HousEHoLD who desire to
Do not wait for a personal lnvitation or
egpecial authority from us, but send for a sample
¢opy, If you have none, and get all the names and
dollars you can, and send them to us, stating
which premium you have selegted. If a premiow
18 not decidea npon when the st 1s forwarded, or
if other names are {0 be added to the list before
making the selectlon, let us know at the time of
sending, that all asecounts may be kept correctly
Keep a list of the names and addresses and when
a premium is wanted send a copy of this list and
name the premium selected. It isno useto order
a premium until the requisite number of sub-
seriptions have been forwarded in .accordance
with the Instructions given in our Premium List.
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the receiver. In
ordinary circumstances a premium should be re-
ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
glven.

s

AS TO POSTAGE. While nearly every one ot
our subscribers has responded promptly to our
call for the postage on THE HOUSEHOLD a few
have t'fcglecu:d to do so, mostly from oversight
probably. Occasionally a subseriber asks why.
we do not prepay the postage without expense to
them as some other jouruals do. to which we re-
ply that at the price asked for Tar HOUSEHOLD
we cannot afford it, Publication which have a
subseription price of from $3.00 to $5.00 or more
can wcll afford to pay their own postage, but
among the cheaper journals every one thut ad-
vertises to gay postage without expense to the
subsm‘ibsrﬁ.ﬂ! tncreased ils subscription price
from twenty-five to fifly cents within a year to meet
this additional expense. Others, including THE
HOU$EHOLD, keep the sul ription price at the
old fizure and ask the gnh. ber Lo pay the post-
age of ten cents extra. The difference between
these two methods is from fifteen to forty cents
for each subscriber as will readily be seen.

R

A Trian Trir. Inorder to give every house-
keeper in the land an opportunity of becoming
atguainted with THE HOUSEHOLD we have de-
cided to send it on trial THREE MONTHS—postage
paid—¥OR TEN CENTS, to any one not already a
subscriber. This offer affords an excellent chance
for the working ladies of America to receive for
three months the only publication in the country
aspeclally devoted to their interests, at a price
which will barely pay us for postage and the
trouble of mailing,. We trust our friends who
believe THE HOUSEHOLD is doing good, and
who are willing to ald in extending its influence,
will see to it that everybody is made acquainted
with this offer. This trial trip will be especially
an aid to our agents in affording each one an op-
portunity of putting THE HOUSEHOLD into every
family in his county at a trifling cost, where it
will be read and examined at lelsure, which will
be the very best means of swelling their lists of
permanent subseribers. 'We make this offer for
& few weeks only, so get on board while there s
room.

S e
THE HoME FLORIST is a finely illustrated,
handsomely printed, well filled volume of some
90 pages, designed as a book of Instructions, rela-
tive to the proper means of managing plants for
the adornment of American homes. The size of
this work and the number of its pages is no indi-
cation of its value, for it actually contains more
practical information concerning the selection
and cultivation of plants and flowers than would
be expected in an ordinary treatise of thrice its
size. Every page is literally crammed with facts
and items of useful knowledge suited to the wants
and circumstances of all classes of cultivators
but which will be found of especial value to the
inexperienced and those who have but limited
time and space to devote to the beautifying of
their rooms or premises, The author is a practi-
cal Florist, one of the firm of Long Brothers, of
Buffalo, N. Y., well known as among the most en-
terprising and reliable houses in the business.
‘We believe this volume will be of great value to
the Indies of the country and we propose to add
it to our list of premiums, sending a copy, in pa-
per, for two subscriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD,
or a copy bound in cloth for four subscriptions.

BENJAMIN R. JENNE,

General Insurance and
Real Estate Agent.

BABCOCK
CHEMICAL

for the
State of Vermont
and
Western Massachnsetts,
Giood Agents Wanted.

THE WORLD IS IN BLOOM.

Nature wears her summer smile.
But the victim of Nervous Debllity
is like a blighted branch in the sun-
Let  him
‘and purify his systewn’ with Taz-
rant’s Efervescent Selt-

Zer Aperient: and within a
week he will feel like & new man.

shine. re-vitalize, tone

Sold by all Bruggists.

WHEN A LADY HAS A NEW DRESS

to make or an g T 7] T
R el

old one to re-
make the La=
dies’ Cos

vntting am

Sewing Ta=-
bile is a perfec' §
comfort, 1 &
stands  firmly
and level on fou)
feet; is just higl
enough to cw
and  work by
while
an easy chg

has a drawer,
yard
and caste
that it will run
away and hold
vour work wher
vou wirh ¢

leave it, and can
he in an ins

folded 8
pockét - knife,
and by a child
set away in a
closet or behind
a sofa, It obvi-

ates all the in-
convenlences of
the common lap-
hoard; is made
in two styles—
light - eolored
wood and solid
black walnut.
Everyvbody is
delighted with 2
it and nearly every lady wants one. It is also a capital reading, Card, Pic=nic, and Chil-
dren’s Study and Amusement Table. For sale by Furniture, Carpet, House Furnishing
and Sewing Machine Dealers. If you de not readily find it ‘'with such deale :nd for our grand
illustrated circular, which contains full information and three pages of very highly commendatory

Address New York Folding Table Co., Domestic Bullding, Union

Sguare, New York City.
Also, HALL’S GALLOPING BYAS MARKER, s a PERFECT Machine for markin
5, plaits and tucks, both ** on the bias” and on the square. It is convenient. rapic
ration -is four times a: a8 any other metbhod. Bias strips cut by this
» waste of goods. On this account it will often
save its ¢ z costly garment. Itis indispensable not only
to all dre 8 , but also to every family in which dress and cloak-making is done. Price $1.50.
For sale by Pattern Dealers everywhere. Also. sent free Ly express to all parts of the Union on
receipt of $L.75. Always warranted to give entire satistaction. Address N. Y. Folding Table
Lo., as above.

and perfect in it:
machine are PE

u £

1

KNITTING ‘Wontebello Ladies’ Institue,
MACHIHES!} NEWBURY, VERMONT.

‘ The number of boarders in this Seminary is

y | limited, and the sc is se d elik
THE BICKFORD AUTOMATIC FAMILY | i\ocated’in he beantital town oF Newbars Vi®
KNITTING MAGH”‘E; | on the line of the Conn. and Passumpsic River R.
fully protected by numerous Letters Patent, is a

R.. and reached from Boston and many other
points \k'ilhnut\;:]l-mge of cars. Great attention

is paid to the 1l and Religious Education
Most Useful and Wonderful Inventlon, | the students Physical Culture, Fall 'l'urg:r
Destined to rival the BEWING MACHINE as a | begins 8 Forf

arther information address
MARY E. TENNY, :
Nhewbury, Vermont.

universal implement of Daily Family us | the Principal.
It is simple and durable in construetion, is ea-
sily kept in repair, and will last a life-time. It
will knit 20,000 perfect & s per minute from
cotton, wool, linen or sil nd will knit a sock,
with heel and toe complete, in from F1VE to TEN urndale, (near Boston,) Mass. At-
MINUTES! Skillful operators knit from twenty | 1e; best instruction in all branches;
to thirty pairs ot men’s socks in a day on this | 1y i L_"‘:,kef"“'}"l!]"‘:“'."“ and moralg ; near-
Machine! It does all kinds of tubular and faney | 1Y full. Next year begins Sep. 23. Address early.
work, and knits a flat web with selvedge on both | ‘%€ CHARLES C, BRAGDON, Principal.
sides. It will narrow and widen, thus shaping | == =,
the fabric in any desired form, using precisely
the hand-knit stitch, only more even and uniforin FDR MGTH'FATBHES,
than the most experienced knitter can possibly | FREGKLES
]
AND TAN, ask your
Druggist for. Perry's

knit by hand. |
‘While the chief value of this wonderful ma- |

Moth and Freckle Lo-

tion, It is reliable.

chine consists in its use in manufacturing socks,
stockings, mittens, leggins, and other common
articles of prime family necessity, every kind ot |
knit fabrie, plain or ornamented, can readily be
made upon ?t. Indeed, the skill, ingenuity and FDR PIMPLES DH
tastes of the operator are the only lmit to the va- THE FACE
riety of style and quality of the work it may be o 5 !
L Blackhrade or Flesh-
. wWorms, use Perry’s Im-
) proved Comedone and
(:lmplz_ : Remedy — the
areat Skin Medicine
B, C.PERRY S

put to do.
49 Bond Street, New York. -

MINARY FOR YOUNG WO-

All parts of the Machine are inter-changeable;
80 that different cylinders, of various degrees ot i
fineness, will fit the same Machine, adopting it to | &
all kinds of work from the coarsest to the finest—
thus obviating the necessity of buying two or
more entire Machines to work different grades of |
varns, The entire Machine is warranted perfeet, |

and so do just what is represented. i 3

Nu.1Fumil}')tachlno.1_(‘}Iiudm;.T?Nevdlos. %30, | IM?URT&NT L[‘};I:\Il\ :ﬂ.alaﬁlf‘}?.bxﬁﬁtq{;

w9 “ " 5 [N * | MiING a pas e b
3 2 4 Tﬁ using ELLIOTI’S SCALE

2 & 100°
ok GUIDE. Every lady knows
EVERY LAD

For circulars, containing full particulars, price 3
lists, ete., address, the difficulty of cutting Bias of
¥ uniform and accurate width.

‘With this Guide a mistake is impossible and the

work ean be performed as accurately and rapidly

BICKFORD KNITTING MACHINE MFG. CO0.,
as the cutting of a straight strip. "We send tl.e

6tf Brattieboro, Vermont.
L 3 HLOSA NN e Guide Scale by mall, prepaid, upon receipt of 50
SOLE MANUE ACTURERS. cenis. Agents to introduce this w(\lhl(,‘:lg'ill '1m-

provement wanted everywhere. Address SCALE
UNRIVALED.

GUIDE CO., 43 ]irvonifiﬁiid Street, Boston, Mass,
7-4

= ‘ie\.udl:i-ce‘;lt stamp l‘oz'i\:aruuulurs to B
t Jurfee & Bus "‘_f"' Brattleboro, Vi. WANTE Package in the world. It contains
15 sheets paper, 15 envelopes, gold-

$ B IONEY INTS 1IN our | en Pen, Pen Holder. Pencil, patent Yard Meas- *
ten New Novelties just |

| consult
6-4e

Agents for the best-selling Prize

Brattleboro, Vt.

out; needed in every house: sample and ciren- | o and a plece of Jewelry, Bingle package with
lars free by mall. H. B, WHITE & CO., Newark, | Cireular free,

, | elegant prize, post paid, 25¢.
New Jersey. G-tins | 6-Bins BRIDE & CO,, 769 Broadway, N. Y.

L h,
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