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RESTING,

All day my heart has been struggling,
All day my hands have been full ;
But the wildest, fiercest tempest
Is lost in a sudden lull.

Tdse mountains are crowned with purple,
There’s a golden glow in the sky;

And the deepening grey of evening
Bids the brief day go by.

With its hours—its teils are over,
And I sit with folded hands

Alone with my Lord in the twilight,
Awaiting his commands.

What shall be on the merrow—"
Aye, what for all my time?

I know not—but He knoweth—
That is hkis care, not mine.

B TSR W W——

(-‘0 NCERNING WHITEWASH,

¢
L Q NE of the things, says the Technol-
Q\) ogist, for which American women
have a passion, is whitewash. Give
one of our thoroughgoing housekeep-
ers a pail of lime and a whitewash
brush, and she will be as happy as a
boy with a new penny trumpet—and
about as great a nuisance. Every-
thing is whitewashed, and itisimpossi-
ble, for months, to go near fences,
walls, or anything within reach, with-
out getting a reminder of those fear-
ful days known as house-cleaning
times. The worst of it is, that very
few of our American women under-
stand the art of whitewashing. If
they did, they might be endurable,
just as the boy with the trumpet might
be endurable if he had a good instru-
ment and knew how to use it. In
general they use quicklime, simply
mixed with water, and laid on. After
a time they get worried by the con-
stant anathemas hurled against their
whitewash, which dees not stick to
the walls, and does stick to everything
else. So they mix a little glue with
the whitewash, in the hope of glueing
it fast. But the lime kills the glue,

Then they add paste, which is a slight
improvement, but in general they use
paste made of whedten flour, which
contains much gluten, and is easily
acted upon by the lime, whereas, in
countries where paste is used success-
fully, the paste is made of rice, either
ground into flour or boiled very soft,
and beaten until the grains are thor-
oughly broken up. Various other ad-
ditions are recommended, such as
plaster of Paris; white vitriol, ete., all
of which serve a good purpose, but
are not entirely eflicient.

Now the best whitewash contains
'nmo quicklime at all, but is made of
pure whiting, which is a soft kind of
chalk, ground very fine, washed so as
to separate all the coarse and gritty
particles, and formed into lumps in
the process of drying. Good whiting,
beaten up with water so as to form a
milky liquid free from lumwps, and
mixed with a little good strong size,
forms a whitewash which cannot be
rubbed off, and will give a* very bril-
liant white surface. This is substan-
tially the“material Mpown as kalso-
mine, something very old; but never
appreciated until it received a high-
sounding name.

The whiting used for making this
whitewash or kalsomine is sometimes
called Spanish white, Paris white,
ete. They are all the same thing, and
the only point is to select the fineat
and whitest material offered to you,
and take it under any name the vender
chooses to sell it, provided he does
not ask too much for it, for it is only
whiting after all. Some recipes name
sulphate of baryta, a beautiful white
powder, as the only material for mak-
ing kalsomine. Itanswers very well,
but is not easily procured, and more
than half the time common whiting is
sold for it. ‘the size for mixing with
the whiling is most easily prepared
from glue, and as it i3 necessary that
the whitewash should be permanent,
and as little liable to decay as possible,
we must select a good article of glue.
Directions upon the point could not
be easily followed by housekeepers;
let us therefore advise them to go to
a respectable dealer and buy the best.
Professional artists in the science of
kalsomining generally use the cheapest,
and most recipes direct the use of a
cheap article, but it will be found that
it is most judicious to use the very
best. The better the glue is, the less
liable is it to decay in damp weather,
and thus create disease. Moreover,
when it is good, less of it is required,
and the less glue you use the purer
will be the color of your kalsomine.

To prepare the glue, soak it in wa-
ter over night—not any longer how-

ever, or it will begin to decay. It

will absorb water and swell up, but
will not dissolve. TPour the water off,
add a little fresh, and boil until it
melts and forms a thin fluid. Beware
of burning it, and to avoid this, the
glue is best melted in a tin pall, set
in an iron pot which contains some
water. The whiting having been
mixed with boiling water, as previous-
ly directed, the melted glue is added,
and the whole diluted with hot water

nary whitewash. A quarter of a
pound of good glue to eight pounds
of whiting is a very good proportion.
It should be applied while hot, with a
common whitewash brush. Owing to
the fact, that in damp places, glue
easily decays and produces poisonous
vapors, kalsomine should not be used
in damp basements, and cellars. Any
color may be given to this material,
and in Europe many houses have the
walls flnished with light shades of
pink, blue, green, etec., instead of pa-
per, and the effect is very pleasing.

When walls have been previously
covered with successive coats of com-
mon whitewash, 1t will be necessary
either to remove this or ¢ kill” the
lime. After taking off all that will
come away by scraping and washing,
the wall should be washed with a so-
lution of white vitriol —two ounces
dissolved in a pail of water. This
will ¢¢ kill ” the lime; in other words,
the white vitriol will be decomposed,
and the wall will be coated with a thin
covering of plaster of Paris and zinc
white, to which the kalsomine will ad-
here very readily. If these precau-
tions be not taken, the old whitewash
will very probably peel off, and, of
course, bring the kalsomine with it.

- .——

LOOK TO THE YOUNG TREES.

This is a trying time for young trees.
Those that were set this spring, and
have appeared to be doing well thus
far, may succumb to the long-contin-
ued drought and heat of mid-summer.
It is safest to mulch all young trees;
but where this has not been done, all
those that show signs of suffering
should be attended to at once. A
timely mulching may save the tree. It
makes but little difference what mate-
rial is used so that the soil around the
tree is prevented from losing its mois-
ture by evaporatinn. Stones, if most
convenient, will answer as well as
anything. If the trunk is fully ex-
posed to the sun, it should be pro-
tected from intense heat. A couple
of boards, tacked together like a
trough, and set up against it, will fur-
nish the required shade; or it may be
bound with hay or straw as for win-

ter protestion.— Scientific American,

until it is of the consistency of ordi- |

WOOD CARPETING.

BY ANNA HOLYOKBE.

s
@Y DEAR MRS. CARNEY : Since

5 reading your excellent article in
the June number of THE HOUSEHOLD
ending with the wish to know more
about wood carpeting I have taken
pains to obtain all the information I
could with regard to it, not only for
your benefit, but for my own, and all
who are interested in the subject, and
now will try to give you briefly the
result of my investigations.

Wood carpeting is made of well-sea-
soned and kiln-dried hard woods cut
into small strips and glued on to
heavy cotton, so that it can be rolled
up like an oil-cloth and transported
from place to place.

The wood may be all of one kind,
oak, cherry, blackwalnut, maple, or
ash, or it may be made with Alternate
strips of light or dark wood, and for
borders and centre pieces the wood is
arranged in various ornamental pat-
terns. It is oiled or finished with wax
and shellac; as easily kept clean as oil
cloth, far handsomer, and ten times as
durable.

I have seen wood carpeting as a
border (about a yard wide) around a
room, a carpet being spread down in
the centre. The effect was very pret-
ty indeed, and one can readily see the
ease and convenience with which the
upper carpet could be removed and
shaken; the wood carpeting being
under all the furniture; this arrange-
ment is not only convenient and beau-
tiful, but very fashionable just now,
and adopted by people of the most
esthetic and cultivated taste, and
would be convenient in sleeping
rooms, nursery, dining room and
other rooms.

The only reason, so far as I can see,
why wood carpeting is not more ex-
tensively used is that hardly anybody
knows anything about it. Instead of
thoroughly advertising it as they
ought, they keep it so private that
even the few ladies who, like yourself,
have heard of it, do not know what it
costs or where it can be obtained.

One would think that they would
advertise it in all the principal home
and household periodicals at least, as
well for their own beneflt as for that
of the many who would gladly pur-
chase if they knew of it; but strange-
ly enough, I have never yet seen it
advertised or offered for sale any-
where; have you?
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I know it is manufactured in the
city of New York, and it costs §2 a
yard, more or less, aceording to style
of finish.

But if we cannot easily procure
wood earpeting, as made at the manu-
factory, we can make another kind for
ourselves, with any good carpenter’s
aid; a kind as good or better.

One of the handsomest floors I ever
saw is made of narrow strips'or blocks
of dark and light wood, laid on the
floor as -bricks are laid in building,
and so alternating the dark and light,
as to make a very pretty figure. The

floor was laid eleven years ago, and |

has been in constant use ever since,
yet is now as good as new. I see it
every day, and never look at it with-
out thinking it ome of the prettiest
floors I cver saw; always so neat and
bright. It is not a very expensive
floor; the wood (cherry and maple)
having grown upon the land of the
owner, and the main expense having
been in the work of preparing and
laying it.

Of course it is important that the
wood should be thoroughly seasoned
before it is laid, otherwise it would
shrink and leave cracks; it ought also
to be securely fastened down, and
made very smooth; it is finished by
oiling, or with wax and shellac. The
stairs in this house are oak, and ¢ the
patter of little feet” fover them oxly
polishes them, and the older they grow
the better they look.

Another very handsome floor in the
house of a friend is made in a similar
way with black walnut and maple;
this is quite as healthful, perhaps
more 80.

How much handsomer is woed pol-
ished anmd oiled, and retaining its own
beauntiiul color, than any  painting,
graining, or covering; and the best of
it is that it is the same all the way
through, it never wears out or off, but
with comparatively little came and
labor bestowed upon it, always retains
its beauty.

I quite agree with
pets (i. e. woolen or rag carpets) are
an evil, inasmuch as they absorb im-
pure air, gases and contagious effluvia,
and in the attempt to cleanse them so
much foul dust is throswn into the air.”
It is high time for sensible people to
find some other more beautiful, eco-
nomical and durable orpament for
their floors.

Can any one tell us anything about
tiling, such as is used upon the beau-
tiful floors of the Capitol at Washing-
ton? It looks like a beautiful mosaic
work. of marble, but it is not stone, 1

you, that ¢ car-

belieye, though wvery durable and
elegant.

_——3 e
MEN FIND THEIR OWN LEVEL.

The flattery with which our assem-
bled working - classes are apt to be
served, undoubtedly contributes to
keep many of them content to make
no higher attainments. If they are not
received with open arms by the edu-
cated and refined, they attribute it to
their oeccupation, not to themsélves;
to the unreasonable pride and preju-
dice of others, not to their own defi-
ciency. DBut water is not the only
thing that will find its ownlevel. Ge-
nius, wit, learning, ignorance, coarse-
ness, are each attracted to its like.

Two painters were overheard talking
in the room where they were at work.
I“Lord?” sajd one, ‘I knowed him
| well when he was aboy. Used tolive
iwith his gran’ther next door to us.
. Poor as Job's turkey. ButIain’t seen
:him since, till I hearn him in hall,
't'other night. Don’t suppose he’d
come anigh me now with a ten-foot
.pole. Them kind of folks has short
‘memories,ha! ha! Can’t tell who a
| poor working man is no how.”

No, no, good friend, you are in the
wrong. There is, indeed, a great gulf
between you and your early friend, but
it is not poverty. To say that it is, is
only a way you have of flattering your
self-love. For, if you watch those
who frequent your friend’s house, you
will ind many a one who lives in lodg-
ings with the commonest three-ply
carpets, cane-seat chairs, and one
warm room; while you have a com-
fortable house of your own, with very
likely, tapestry and velvet in your par-
lor and registers all about. No, sir,
it is not because you are poor, nor be-
cause you work; for he is as hard a
worker as you, though mnot, perhaps,
go long about it; but because—heg-
ging your pardon—you are vulgar, and
ignorant; because you sit down in
your sitting room at home with your
coat off, and your hat on, and smoke
your pipe; because you plunge your
own knife into the butter, and your
own fork into the toast, having used
both in your eating with equal free-
dom ; because your voice isloud, your
tone swaggering, and your grammar
hideous; because in short. your two
paths from the old school-house di-
verged; his led upwards, yeurs did
not; and the fault is not his. You
both chose.. He chose to cultivate his

powers; you chose not te doso. Call
things by their right name.— Gatl

Hamilton.
A2 Fir R
ETIQUETTE WITHOUT A MASTER.

Etiquette is the art of behaving
yourself. Manners not only make the
man, but the woman, too, what they
ought to be—ladies and gentlemen,
whether they roll through life in their
carriages, or trudge along the pave-
ment in the lowly Blucher. True gen-
tility is the exercise of a due regard
for the feeclings of your neighbors,
and etiquetie is the essence of gentili-
ty. You cannot wash the blackamoor
white, nor could all the teachings of
Lord Chesterfield convert his boor of
a son into a polished gentleman. You
must have the material to work upon;
so to all who go in for * speaking
their mind,” and setting up their backs
against the conventionalities of well-
behaved society, we have not a word
ta say. Our present precepts are in-
tended for those who will receive them
An the spirit in which they are offered,
and will lay our golden words to heart,
and commit his many priceless pearls
of worldly wisdom to memory.

—_—

—The ordinary course of things is
for a woman to drop all her so-called
‘* gecomplishments ” between the ages
of twenty-five and thirty-five. Those
acquirements which it is always boast-
ed will be the solace of her domestic
life, the pride of her husband, and the
means of affording invaluable instruec-
tion to her daughters, are almost in-

variably lost®as soon a8 that domestic

life has begun in earnest, and before
the children can hold a pencil or touch '
These things, therefore, rep- |
resent neither real work nor real play. !
They are the mere flounces and trim-

a note.

mings of life’s robes, and get torn off
the first moment we strike into the
wood.

WHO REEVS DEAD'FLOWEI

Who keeps dead flowers? Not I, indeed, not 1; 3
The world is wild with blossoms, and the sk

Drops roses, and the regal moon-lamped
Brings sculptured lilies, carved of perfect

Who keeps dead flowers ?
these,

Thenceforth away with

The ashy ghosts of sad anemones!
With dimpied, blushing buds refill the vase,
Dipped in the laughing wine of summer dz

Who keeps dead flowers? What if a loving fri

Did last spring give thee these, and now an end

Has come to all hislove? Life’s full to-day

Of friends—fresh friends,
these away.

fresh flowers—fling

Who keeps dead flowers? Alas! one summer day
Teaches how many, many turn away

From life’s fresh-blooming bewi

and
bowers,
Lo sigh in secret, and to keep dead flow

Who keeps dead flowers?
night,

And passed by all the happy, left the |

And laughing ones, and took—oh! w

Only dead flowers—and laid them at God’s fzet.

An angel cam

— D e

FLOWER HABVESTING,

BY HELEN THORKTON.

“*Here *midst the boldest triumphs of her worll,

Nature herself invites the rea
=

1" {GAIN we are nearing the flower-
k. <less days, long, black, blank
months when we are bereft of the
sweet, bright tokens, loving
Father’s ever present thoughifulness;
and now we must bethink ourselves of
how we shall secure a few of those
¢ wee, winsome things ” to cheer our
cozy winter quarters.

By the middle of September, or cer-
tainly by the first of October, our pets
must he housed, for one severe frost
will put them beyond our ability of
resmscitation.

Our first advice is to be
with a moderate supply, a few, well
grown, thrifty plants, if only the com-
mon treasures of the woods, will" af-
ford far more real pleasure than count-
less pots of poor, naked, half starved
looking representatives of the floral
kingdom. The following, with proper
soil and treatment, with sufficient
light, heat and moisture, may become
marvels of beauty. One good, strong
verbena, potted in a rich sandy soil,
trained to fine wire trellis, exposed to
the sun in a southern window, ought
to fully repay one; this same treat-
ment applies to the heliotrope. The
good sized horse shoe geraniums, a
bright, scarlet, double; cerese single,
and salmon pink. The hybiscus you
will find superb with its gorgeous,
scarlet petals, this needs a rich svil;
then there is that magpificent cheery,
scarlet flower, with its yellow centre,
which keeps in bloom for a month or
more, the poinseltia; four or five

s forth.”

of a

satisfied

_: '.1'1:0& rose

monthly roses, which have mnot
bloomed during the summer; the

cuphea is a bright little thing, of very
eagy growth; Tom Thumb nasturtions
are desirable onaccount of their gold-
i en flowers, for of all the hues for win-
| ter, none equal scarlet and gold. If
'y\'su have north western exposure, pur-
| sutilon thompsonia for its
hues, a white dusty miller,

| chase an al

|handso

for its crimson and green,
15 and coleus also do well,

h sun, all the begonias are
thrifty ; wns have a calla,
they love a variable temperature and

| will do well with even a little sunlight,

reraninm, a pennyroyal
an oak-leaved, must not be left

all

Tar
Dy

ave not given the entire list
house; but think from our own exper-
ience that this is quite enough for any
one woman to do justice to, particu-
arly if she is a mother and has the
household. The advantage
:ction is that they are all
easily grown and will flower well and
continuously, during the winter. In
addition to the flower stands, we have

in any available cornera fern pan; we
have seen them of all imaginable

styles and gualities, an old sheet iron
dripping pan, cake pans, shallow milk
pans, those which are rusted out, may
cut bhalf an inch and re-bot-
fomed as ferns do not need great
depth; tin car ittened on one side,
and painted with two coats zinc white,
them by make a
vely for a single fern,
with a fringe of partridge berry or
fancy We paint thegpans a
light drab, in preference to the dark

be off

with a ring to hang
lo

receptacle

sedum.

green so commonly used, believing
the soft neutral tints to be a much

prettier back-ground for a trailing
border, than the dark absorbing green.

Ferns should he taken by the first of
September before they
1 by frost; maiden hair does
not do well in the house, but will live
all winter under a pine or cedar tree
in the garden as well; so will all of

if possible,

are aiie

the other ferns.

We bave never transplanted the
common brake, but think possibly it
might do well in a pot by itself; the
poly-pods, shield ferns,
swarts, dwarf spleen wort, growing
in tufts of moss, to be found in rather
dry woods, and the silver spleen wort,

common

growing in the shady margins of
water, with the beautiful climbing

ferns, to be found in many parts of
New England, afford a pretty variety.
Ferns must be taken up with great
g as much as possible of
their native soil; a few pieces of fine
moss, should be gathered to cover the
top of the soil, exposure to the sun is
ruinous, plant them as soon as possi-
ble after taking them up. There are
many low growing wild flowers, which
will thrive among the ferns, such as
coptis trifolia, gold thread, ground
nut, sundew, smilax, sarsaparilla,
Indian tobacco, and the moth mullein,
any which are hardy enough for
house culture.

In planting the ferns you may form
a little mound in the centre of the pan,
as the moss prevents the soil from
washing down.

We hope all of our ladies will at
| least give these ‘¢ wildlings of nature”

care, lifti

of

gl -

e
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a fair trial, for these are bounties
¢ yithout price,” and with them neé
cottage i3 so humble but they will
grow there and gladden the heart as
well as the eye; they are a perpetunal
sacriflece to the ever living God, and
if viewed with the spirit of love and
thankflulness, cannot fail to draw our
hearts nearer and higher towards that
to the glory of which the
beauties of this world are as dross.

home

B
ITAIB RECEIVER AND BEAD
BASKET.

R. M., many thanks for your direc-
tions for pansy lamp mat—I doubt not
I shall be able to understand them
readily as soon as I can get time to
make the attempt; and I ought to have
been courteous enough to accede to
your request concerning the hair re-
ceiver and bead basket long ere this,
but a press of duties crowded out the
remembrance until too late for the next
number. Premising that I have your
pardon, I will endeavor to make the
directions as plain as I possibly can
upon paper, but you must know that I
find it a deal more diflicult to teach
with the pen than with the tongue and
digits.

For hair receiver, materials; perfo-
rated white card board a piece nine
inches square, two yards of ribbon,
one-half inch wlde, one-fourth bunch
of _.’.!'!::hri basket beads, two skeins of
coarse silk to mateh the ribbon. Of
course the silk must be of the color
which yon desire to match the chamber
trimming‘s, toilet set, ete., and the
beads, either silver, gilt, ruby or what-
ever color that will blend with the rib-
bon. I flnd gilt beads with green, sil-
ver with sc

rlet, blue with corn, etc.,
make handsome combinations. Begzin
at one corner leaving a margin of three
holes, and with the silk work squares
fourteen holes each way, till the oppo-
site corneris reached. The long loops
of silk must be diagonal and upon the
right side course. (The needle
passed from holes on each corner of
the squnare until the longest loop is
made in the center of the square ete.,
so diminishing until the square is fin-
ished.) The first row (and largest of
course,) being finished, continue on
either side leaving a blank square and
working a square, until nothing is left
but a small margin which the binding
will cover. Bind the edge neatly with
the ribbon, then sew with double num-

of

ber thirty cotton, a bead in every blank

square. Doublethe piece thus finished
in the form of a cornucopia, sew the

binding of the two sides thus joined, |

neatly together with ¢ over and over
stiteh,” put three neat little bows of
the ribbon upon top, center and bot-
tom; fasten a short bail of the ribbon
at the top corner and the only one now
left alone, hiding the sewing on with
another neat little bow. Cut a piece
of smooth note paper to fit inside for
the lining, and you have as neat and
tasteful -a hair receiver as you can
wish.

For bead basket ; materials, fourteen
buuches of glass basket beads, two
balls of fine piping cord, or its equiv-
alent of strong cotton yarn and two
small darning needles. Thread each
needle with a long piece ‘of the cord
double, i. e., the cord put through the
needle and the ends brought together
80 that each needle has two strands.

Tie these together so that a needle
hangs at each end of the cord. To
begin; string upon one cord nine
beads, upon the other, three. Pass
the needle with the threé through the
last three of the nine beads, and the
first block is made.- Put upon the
needle last passed through six beads,
upon the other three. Pass the nee-
dle with three upon the cord through
the last three beads of the six, and
tlre second block is made, So con-
tinue until a string of nineteen blocks
[s made. Then turn and go back in
the same way putting nineteen moye
squares upon these nineteen, and so
on, until the piece numbers nineteen
each way, or in other words, is square.
Take care each time that you pull your
threads tightly that the basket may
not have a looge, shaky appearance.
Every time that the needle is newly
threaded be especially careful that the
cords are joined with a knot that will
not draw, or your labor will be lost.
Then wish these two needles begin the
fringe. Begin by tying tegether the
ends of cord as before, pass one nee-
dle through a corner bead of the big
gquare, put on twenty-flve beads, omit
one bead upon the square, put twenty-
five beads upon the other cord, pass
that needle through the bead which
the first needle omitted and so con-
tinne until the whole square is fringed.
For the tassel, select the central block
in the square; put seventy beads upon
one needle (after the needles have
been tied together as for fringe,) pass
it through one bead and leave one, put
seventy upon the other and pass it
through the one just left and so con-
tinue until every bead in the block has
been filled. There will then be twelve
loops in the tassel; fasten the ends of
the cord securely.

For the bail, make it in four parts
all of the same length. Count off three
blocks from the margin on each side,
select the central block on one side,
tie both needles as before, pass one
through three of these beads which
make one side ef the block, put six
upon one needle, three upon the other,
pass this last needle through the last
three of the six beads and one block
of the bail is made; so continue till
perhaps forty-five blocks are made.
Make it longer or shorter according
to the height of the window in which
it is to hang. Treat the remaining
three sides in the same way and you
have the bail; some join the bails at
the top and finish with a tassel in the
centre where it hangs upon the hook.

To shape it, take of moderately
large bonnet wire, (white) and tie it
together so that the circle may be
about nine inches in diameter; put
this on the under side of the whole
square fastening it carefully where
the bails are joined onj; this gives
sufficient depth to admit a dish of
water for flowers or a vase for them.

If this is not perfectly plain please
address C. N., South Harwich, Mass.,
and she wlll cheerfully make it plain.

N
e e
HANGING BASKETS.

This graceful and convenient form
of decoration increases in popularity
from year to year. Many a city home
which would otherwise be destitute of
floral adornment is brightened by them,
and in the country among* people of

taste and refinement they are becom-
ing more and more common.

The batkets themselyes are made of
wire, terra cotta, or wood. The first
named is the most usefnl, but the
small terra cotta baskets are extreme-
ly neat and elegant for bay windowsa
or other interior situations. They
possess with the rustic wood baskets
the additional advantage over the wire
of retaining moisture longer, and thus
suffering less from neglect of frequent
watering. The wood haskets gener-
ally consist of a turned wooden bowl,
coverered over with twigs and roots
to give it a rustic appearance. When
this kind of basket is used, care
should be exercised te see there are A
few holes in the bottom to permit
drainage. The matter is scarcely ever
attended to by the makers, and florista
who sell them ready filled with plants
are apt. to neglect 1t. The conse-
quence is that the basket soon becomes
water-logged, and the plants contained
in it die of wet feet. Where provis-
ions for drainage has been neglected
until after the basket is filled, holes
may be bored from the outside, and
the dropsical condition relieved. The
wire baskets are first lined with thick
moss and afterwards filled with earth,
into which the growing plants are set.
They must be watered every day, as
the drying air penetrates them on
every side. A new style of wire bas-
ket is provided with a zine reservoir
beneath, which holds a week’s supply
of water. These are convenient but
expensive.

The central portion of the basket
should be filled with upright plants of
a neat dwarf habit, and around the
edge those of creeping or trailing
growth. But while a basket filled
with any bright, thrifty plants of suit-
able habit of growth, 18 a thing of
beauty, it is far better to make such a
combination of color as to present a
harmonious living picture. The col-
ors not only of the flowers, bot also
of the foliage employed, should be
studied with a view to this effect.
Our greenhouses furnigh such a varie-
ty of plants with ornamental foliage—
crimson, golden, white, bronze, pur-
ple and silvery grey—that almost any
desired effect of color can be produced
independently of the blossoms.

When a less complicated style is
preferred, a basket may be made beau-
tiful by its very simplicity. In such
casc a single plant is sufficient, pro-
vided it makes up by its luxuriance of
growth for the lack of variety. We
saw a very attraetive bagket recently,
which was completely wreathed with
the rich foliage and bright mauve-col-
ored flowers of an ivy geraninm. A
plant of saxifraga sarmentosa, com-
monly called strawberry geranium, set
in the center of a small basket, will
soon cover the surface with leaves,
while the .long tendrils and tassels
like stolons droop gracefully down the
sides. Another useful plant in this
way is the convolvulu$ mauritanicus,
a single specimen of which willl soon
make the basket a rich mass of bright
green foliage and blue flowers.

No one reed be deprived of hanging
baskets on account of remoteness
from greenhouses and inability to pur-
chase greenhouse plants. No baskets
are produced mose exquisite than can
be made by the judicious use of the

plants found in the forests and fields.
The baskets may be made of twigs,
the end of an old keg covered over
with rustic branches and roots or the
steel wires of a superanuated hoop
skirt, then for filling, the forest fur-
nishes abundance of moss, rich light
soil and ferns, partridge berry, saxi-
frages. Plants in baskets should not
be overcrowded. Those which are
bought from the florists are almost in-
variably over grown or overcrowded.
This i8 not the fault of the florist, for
the public taste demands a rich luxuri-
ant appearance. No possible promise
of future beauty and perfection can
atone in the market for the want of
present thriftiness, and therefore the
florists are compelled, in order to
meet the public taste either to crowd
the baskets full of young plants, or
keep them until the plants contained
have reached the utmost limit of
growth in the greenhonse. In either
case the falling off in appearance is
certain and speedy. The only remedy
is for the purchaser to choose those
that contain an over-abundance of vig-
orous young plants, and then thin out,
removing such superflucus ones as
can be spared with the least injury
to the general effect. The basket will
look a little scraggy at first, but the
subsequent growth will fill up the va-
cancies.— Country Gent.

LIS T,

WHITE WATER LILY.

If our readers knew how easily the
white water lily (nympha odorato)
could be eultivated, we believe that
very many of them would be quite as
proud of theirlily gardens as of any oth-
erportion of their premises. The roots
having been procured in the fall were
kept damp during the ensuing winter,
in flower pots. In the spring a tub
was made by sawing a substantial bar-
rel in two, and this, duly 'puiutcd
green, was set on brick, put in the
garden, one-third filled with a
mixture of garden soil, sand and well
rotted manure. The roots were set
in this mixture, water was added in
small quantities, and at intervals of a
day or two, and so gently as noct to
disturb the earth, until the tub was
filled. Very soon the handsome round
leaves, four or flve inches in diameter,
made their appearance and fllled the
tub. The loss by evaporation was
made good from time to time, and ere
long the blossoms appeared and de-
lighted every one with their beauty.

When cold weather approached, the
water was allowed to dry off almost
entirely, and when it was thus nearly
gone, the tub, with its contents, was
placed in the cellar, and watered at
long intervals through the winter. In
the spring the roots were separated,
and about half the increase returned
to the same tub, in a fresh mixture of
earth, and they are now brought out
earlier than before, about April 1st,
and blossom yet more profusely.

The pare white flowers were as
perfect as the Camelia, and delightful-
ly fragrant, cloging in the night and
re-opening in the morning as is the
wont of water lilies. The blossoms
were about two inches in diameter,
not quite #o large as some of the spec-
imens in the pond whence these roots
were first taken, but not less beautiful
nor less fragrant.—Flower Garden.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

INDEPENDENCE OF WHAT?
GV
5 L-f EONIDAS had been looking over
(320 the August number of THE
HousemoLp—for he often does read it,
though he calls it a woman’s paper and
searce worth the noticd®of mankind—
and lighting upon Olive Oldstyle’s let-
ter he called out: ¢ Here, my dear
Martyr, have you seen what Olive says
to you?” Then, without waiting for a
reply, he read aloud the following ex-
tract, in reference to the contributors
of THE HousEnoLDp: ¢*¢A Martyr of
the Period’ comes as often as she can
cet time with her bundle of griels,
and as we regd we feel sorry that she
is not brave enough to declare her in-

3

dependence.

Then laughing, Leonidas says:
“ There you see your case is exciting
sympathy, and getting you advice,
besides.”

¢« Of course it excites sympathy,” I
reply, ¢ and does not the case of al-
most auy woman of this period call
for the most profound sympathy, in
view of her martyrdom, in some way,
to the customs of the day. The fact
is, not half of us really know or stop
to think of the needless work we per-
form, or the torture we endure, though
it may not all, by any means, be in
matters of dress. I wonder if Olive
does not see the aim of my writing the
articles that T have? if she does not
sce how deeply I am interested in try-
ing to show women what martyrs they
do make of themselves, by consider-
ing myself as I surely am to a eertain
extent—one with them, in this series
of perplexities and petty martyrdom?”

“ And are ever like to be,” quoth
Leonidas, ‘“unless you are brave
enouch to take good advice and declare
your independence.”

¢ Independence of what?” I ask,

¢ would you have me independent of

the world and its customs, and of the
usages of society in which I move?
If I were a copper colored squaw,
then a blanket would suffice, and I
have my time—for what? for such
elevated purposes as savage women
use theirs?” I ask, turning to Leoni-
das with an arch questioning look.

¢« suppose s0,” is the sage reply.

¢ The fact is,” I resume, *‘civiliza-
tion presupposes refinement, and ar-
tistic development, and all that goes
to make life something more than a
state of existence upon the bare
necessities of the moment. Till Eve
knew and partook of the tree of
knowledge, and thus began to: wake
to something more than the monotony
of mere existence what, did she have
to occupy her time? After that, you
know she sewed fig-leaves, and doubt-
less exercised her ingenuity to no
small degree to invent new patterns
and devise fanciful forms to give varie-
ty and beauty to her rustic adorn-
ments.” E

“No doubt of it,” said Leonidas.
¢ She would not have been a repre-
sentative woman had she not done so.”

‘¢ But to go back. Now while I do
not believe in living merely to dress—

as that is what it seems some people
do livg for—I do believe in dressing
something like those among whom we
do live, whether that is in Iceland or
in Turkey, in a rural town in America,
or in alarge, fashionable city. It may
be easy for one, where dress is made a
matter of little consequence, to rail at
fashions; and it may be a moral tri-
umph for one, residing among those
who carry dress fo extreme, to be
moderate in<*their own pretensions,
and while adapting themselves, as
they must to be presentable, yet feel
the yoke often galling, and to sigh for
more simplicity in these things.”

“ As you do, when you get time to
write your martyr articles,” put in
saucy Leon, “ as you see Olive seems
to infer that you pour out your soul
on that subject as often as you find
time to take a pen.”

I laugh, as I think of the pages and
pages, which I write; only at long in-
tervals coming before the world as a
martyr.

Now, the positive truth is, why I
have let so long a time elapse without
opening that particular budget, is be-
cause I have grown so independent
that T have nearly ceased to deserve
the name that I have, on these occa-
sions, dolorously assumed. v

‘Do you mean,” said Leon sarcas-
tiely, “‘ that you have exchanged the
vanities of the world, and, in sublime
indifference, are wearing your last
year's clothes, or have adopted the old
styles, wherein no fuss and feathers
are found?”

“ T mean that 1 have economized, as
thte times teach us to do, about buying
more than needful—and, don’t you re-
member I took up with your advice to
buy ready made garments, somewhat,
and save myself the vexation that al-
ways comes with the season of dress-
making ?”

“ And didn’t T hear you repenting
loudly, not long since, for so doing,
and declaring you would never do it
again?” asked my tormenter.

¢ yes, I remember, it was that
hot morning when I was trying to do
up my white polonaise, with its ruffies
and flutings. You see that if I had
made it myself, I certainly should not
have put so much work and trimming
upon it, as I have learned the folly of
so doing. But that ready made looked
so beauntiful, that I was tempted into
taking it and, till the ironing came,
all went mnicely enough. But then
I did become exasperated! If ladies
who wear such elaborately made gar-
ments employ askilled laundress, then
all is well. Bauat to iron the dainty
fabri¢, which would dry faster than I
could reach it; to get it nicely fluted,
and all the in’s and out’s properly fin-
ished—why, it was a good forenoon’s
work, whereas, had the garment been
more plainly made it would have been
no difficult task to have done it up,
and I should not have felt so like a
very martyr on account of the time
and strength and patience that I had
been obliged to waste upon the gar-
ment.

Now I must confess to a liking to
wearing the tasteful polonaise on
bright, warm afternoons. I had real-
ly enjoyed it, and more, because I had
had no trouble about the making of it.
But after such a seige in ironing, I

must admit that I almost begrudged

myself the pleasure of wearing it, be- ‘
cause, when soiled, it must be done up |
again! There was half the pleasure

lost! and so I oftener wore something |
plainer, just on account of that being
so elaborately trimmed. I am very

sure that had I purchased a garment
more sensibly made for wash material, |
that its use and comfort, and, in fact,

its beauty to me would have been much

greater than this has proved to be.

Then I find that I have nnconscious-
ly been beguiled into making skirts,
and underclothing in a manner wkich,
to say nothing of the work put upon
them, makes the doing up of them a
taskindeed. Wemustrafile, and tuck,
and insert, and edge with embroidery
—the lagt not being so difficult to iron
—=so that our ironing each week is a
sad draught upon our time, and often
a means of overtasking ourselves—
and for what? Ladies who think that
children’s garments must be fancifully
made and trimmed, often forget, I
think, of the immense labor which is
to be done over and over, week after
week at the ironing tabie; and chil-
dren need so many changes that the
whole is enough to make any woman a
martyr, even if she has little else to
do.

Ah, the worn, weary mothers, who
spend their time and strength in so
much needless toil, and forget the
things more needful for the little one’s
true growth and inward adorning.
Mothers, who have no time to keep
their own minds bright and active;
no time to listen to, and answer the
queries of the guestioning child; and
no time to so inform themselves that
they are prepared to lead, and stimu-
late, and assist the mind, and the bet-
ter, higher nature of the precious
charge given into their keeping. Isit
the body, and its needs and adorn-
ments that is the limit of a mother’s
duty? And yet can she help the child
onward, unless her own growth and
development fits her for the task?

Is this for what any woman’s life is
given her; to devote her energies to
the material; to preparing food, and
raiment, and outward needs, forgetful
of the equally needful, and the true
and beautiful within?

But here I am preaching. Well,
hew can we confer together and not
preach? I think that the reason why
some of us so sensibly feel the mar-
tyrdom that must come, with only a
moderate conformity to the ways of
the period, is because our better na-
tare is not really in it; and yet, com-
mon sense, as well as decent regard to
custom, with the innate fitness of
things leads to undertaking tasks,
which seem only slight, and yet prove
otherwise in the end. It is right, and
also has a beneficial effect for a woman
to dress with something of an eye of
beauty, and to have a regard for the
‘ gospel of good gowns.” The pres-
ent modes, if carried to extremes, are
certainly burdensome to time and
means; at the same time, the styles
are so varieus, that it is possible to
dress in fashion, and dress well, with
a very moderate outlay. This we in-
tend often to adhere to; yet when it
comes to the experiment we find we
have begun without thoroughly count-
ing the cost; that the work required
is far more than we anticipated, and

fashions instead of ourselves. The
only true bravery is to keep within
consistency—what is consistent for
u8: to regard dress and adornments
as of due importance, but only as
secondary to the interests of life.
And to consider convenience, comfort,
and adaptation, of more moment than
every new turn and twist of fashion.
And yet, with thoughtful care, I find
I am still
A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD.
———t e ————
HOW 70 DRESS THE BABIES.

It is not worth while, indeed, that
mothers should allow the fashion of
their infants’ garments to weigh very
heavily upon their mind. Surely, if
any class of human beings could be
allowed a degree of freedom from the
thralldom of ¢ style,” this class should
be the little babies. Yet there have
been fashions in the construction of
infants' elothes, but, we are glad to
say, for many years past these fash-
ions have not heen guided by idle
caprice, but by reason and common
sense.

In some things, and those by mno
means in themselves unimportant, we
are wiser to-day than we were twenty
years We dress our children
with far more attention to the laws of
health now than then. Their physical
well-being is a grave consideration
with us, their moral well-being as an
off-set, according to the prevalent cus-
tom, is a question that we cannot dis-
cuss here.

Without a doubt, the old-fashion of
dressing babies in garments with low
necks and short sleeves at all times
and seasons, is now quite passed away.
Pretty as the bare, plump necks and
arms were, common sense taught us
that they were a most fruitful source
of cramps and colds, and other com-
plaints of the little ones, and common
sense and right feeling agree to abhjure
the custom forever. Now infants’
dresses are almost universally made
with high necks and long sleeves.

The dresses for infants are not
made nearly so long as the custom
was, some years ago, that is, the plain,
every-day dresses. It is good econo-
my, however, for mothers to make the
nicer and more elaborately trimmed
dresses quite long. A yard and a
guarter is a good measure, for a dress
of that length can be made into two

ago.

put into short frocks.

The dresses for infants should be
made of the softest white fabrics, as
nainsook, undressed jaconet and pique.
In making these the under seams
should be felled or faced in such a
way that there can be no rough edges
or seams to torture the tender flesh.
Laundresses should never be allowed
to starch the waists of these dresses,
and all notched, or pointed trimmings
should be avoided, especially around
the neck and wrists. Consider the
comfort of your baby in these simple
matters and you will save yourself
much anxiety and trouble.

White fabrics of a yellowish rather

infants’ dresses, as they keep their
beauty longer. It is necessary to trim
these dresses a great deal to follow
the custems now prevalent, but it is

then, in our regrets, we blame the

possible now te purchase the various

when the infant is old enough to be °

than a blue tint should be chosen for -

(7,
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articles of infants’ wardrobe from the
furnishing houses at a cost very little
beyond that of the material itself and
& reasonable allowance for making;
and we would advise that the baby’s
christening dress and one or two nice
dresses for gala days be purchased
ready-made, thus saving the mother se-
rious expenditure of time and strength.
The excessive amount of trimming
in the form of tucks, puffs, rufiies,
embroidery and braiding, that many
mothers put upon their little one’s
dresses is not to be deplored for its
uselessness simply. It
an amount of exertion and nervous
anxiety on the part of the mother, and
that, too, often at a time when she is
least able to bear such strain, that
cannot but react upon her weakened
system with very serious econsequen-
ces, and thas gravely affect the health
of the child. It were well if all
mothers would recollect that the well-
being of a child’s body, on which de-
pends not only the happiness, physical
and mental, of a mature being, but
the actual tenure of life by which the
child may be able to reach maturity,
is certainly of more value than an
extra puff or tuck on a garment to be
worn for a few months and then for-
ever discarded.

necessitates

The French custom of making in-
fants’ dresses with a walst and skirt,
is very pretty for extra nice dresses,
but for every-day wear the simpler
slip is to be preferred, as easier put
on and off, and more comfortable for
the child.
fine tucks and a wide hem trim these
as preftily as any one could desire.

For night dresses long plain slips of

white cotton should be made, open
nearly or quite all the length of the
back, and closed by strings of narrow
tape, or else small linen buttons;
finish the neck with a narrow bias
band and small button. Undressed
cambric is the best material for these,
though long-cloth or dimity answers
very well, indeed, will probably wear
longer.

A good measure for every-day in-
fants’ dresses is one yard. In that
case the white muslin under skirts
should be about seven-eighths and
flannel skirts three-quarters of a yard
long. The skirts should be made of
two straight breadths fastened to a
doubled linen band, twelve inches in
width before doubling. These hands
should lap and be tied with strings of
linen tape. Just here two important
items of dressing infants should be
noted. In the first place, abjure the
use of pins, tn foto, if possible. Use
in their stead linen tape strings, or
small linen or thread buttons, and
where a pin is actually necessary, use
only the small clasped ‘‘safety pins,”
that are purchased by the paper; the
aggregate agony that infants have en-
dured since the advent of civilization
through carelessly placed pins, wonld,
if it could be told, form a tale too har-
rowing for belief. Also, cotton should
never be used for an infant’s under
clothing; its roughness irritates the
delicate skin. Where flannel is not
needed for warmth, soft linen shounld
always be used.

The skirts of the white petticoats
referred to should be of soft-finished
cambric, with a broad hem around the

Two or three groups of
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bottom, Little trimming is necessary
or advisable upon these skirts.

For underclothing, a child should
wear flannel next to the skin, duricg
summer as well as winter, for the
first thvee years, at least, of its life.
[f this rule were scrupulously fol-
lowed, there is little doubt that the
mortality among children during the
summer months would be greatly
lessened. During the warm weather,
flannel shirts for infants can be made
low in the neck and with shortsleeves,
but when the weather becomes cold
these should be put aside for others
made high and close about the neck,
and with sleeves coming to the wrists.
These can he made of flne flannel, but
are better woven or knit in soft wool
to avoid all need of seams. They
should be of good length and made
to fit so nicely that they will not be
continually rolling up under the arms.
Every mother should have a long
dressing sacque for her infant, made
of doubled calico for the summer or
of pressed flannel for cold weather.
This should be put on the little one
on taking it out of the warm bed in
the morning, and for a short time
after its daily bath, te prevent all
danger of taking cold. In shape, it
can be made from the night-dress
pattern, but open in front.

Bibs form by no means an unimpor-
tant part of an infant’s wardrobe. The
most useful as well as the cheapest of
these can be made of pique, lined and
trimmed around with a line of edging
or a narrow braiding. Very pretty
bibs ef quilted and embroidered mus-
lin can be purchased very cheaply at
the furnishing stores. Others, of
inserting and lace, larger, and made
for show rather than use, can be pro-
cured for dress occasions.

The white shawl to be worn in the
house should be a square of white
merino or silk-finished flannel, pretti-
ly embroidered. A hood-blanket is
also necessary. This is a new and
very useful device for protecting the
child’s head from draughts, and to be
worn in cold halls and when taken
into the garden on pleasant spring
and summer days. It is simply a
square of flannel, with one corner
drawn into a hood by shirred strings
that pass back of the neck and around
the face, making a frill there. A rib-
bon bow can be placed over the fore-
head, and another behind. The cloak
for the street should be a large double
cape of pique for summer and of white
merino in winter. A good deal of
trimming, embroidery and braiding
are in place on these. While an infant
i should always have a handsome white
| eloak, it is an excellent plan to pro-
. vide also a warm little hooded cloak
joi' French flannel, plaided blue and
]\:".:iu-. For the head, little caps of
i insertion and lace are worn. These
| can be warmly lined, but are to be
? chosen rather for their fanciful pretti-
| ness than for actual value. The warm
| hood of the cloak must be relied on
| to protect the little head if the air is
| 2t all chilly.

{ An infant can be put into short
(dresses at the age of six months.
| These dresses are usually about twen-
| ty-two inches in length, reaching just
to the child’s ankles. The convenient
yoke slips are still worn with a belt
or drawing string at the waist, but a

made waist is more popular. Another
new way is to form the waist with
tucks and inserting between, thus
taking up all fhe {ulness ol the slip as
far as the belt. Very wide ribbon’
sashes, folded about half their width
around the waist are worn with these
dresses. A mew idea is to buy dark-
blue, maroon, or violet sashes for the
little ones in the place of the delicate
tints, which are so easily soiled. For
the best dresses nainseok amd linen
lawn should be worn, but for every-
day wear, striped and checked muslins
and piques can be used. Gabrielle
slips, fitted loosely, are quite the fash-
ion now for little ones; they can be
worn with or without a belt. Some
of the prettiest of these have the front
breadth made entirely of puffs and in-
sertion. A new style is a double-
breasted Gabrielle dress. This is
made of fine pique or nainsook, with
two rows of thread buttons down the
lapped front, and trimming around
the coHar, cuffs; and hem; on warm
days it serves for a street suit without
a walking coat. When children put
on short dresses their underskirts
should be made with comfortably fit-
ting waists and shoulder straps. The
first outside wrap made for the infant
after it is put into short dresses canp
be made large enough to wear until it
is two years old, and for boys and
girls can be made after the same pat-
tern. This is simply a walking coat
made with sleeves and a cape, pique
for summer and merino for winter.
They are sometimes made of buff em-
broidered with white, but those all
white are much preferred. Sacques
for every-day wear of honey comb
and striped washing cloth are merely
scalloped and bound with braid. For
little girls under two years, lace caps
are made, with soft round corners,
made full and lined with silk. Those
for the baby-boys are of similar mate-
rial, but are made in the turban shape.
The very smallest infant in short
clothes nqw is provided with striped
stockings; white with stripes of a
delicate tint are preferred. For shoes,
pink, blue, or gray kid boots and an-
kle-ties are worn, a decided preference
given to the ankle-ties, which is a
very wise choice, whether the mothers
know it or not.— Fireside Friend.

THE ATROCITY OF FEATHER
BEDS.

The cackling of the goose is said to
have saved Rome. The feathers of
the same bird are dealing death to
America. We are reminded of this
as the summer approaches, and the
hospitality of rural friends occasion-
ally introduces us to the ¢ feather
bed ” which has come down, an heir-
loom in the family for flve generations.
It is a capaciows bag, holding some
thirty or forty pounds of good, honest
goose feathers, plucked a hundred
years ago, and held in high esteem by
succeeding generations until it has
come into the possession of the pres-
ent incumbent of the old homestead.
Underneath this feather bed is the
straw bed, fillled annually with clean,
sweet oat straw. This relieves the
pressure upon the bed cords, which
are annually tightened at the spring
house-cleaning with the old-fashioned

winch and pin until the tense.cord
makes music to the stroke of the hand.

This feather bed was a tolerable in-
stitution in the days of log houses,
with the free ventilation of a big fire-
place and rifts in the roof through
which the snow drifted in every win-
ter storm. But now with tight
houses and stoves that heat every-
thing from cellar to garret, the case is
altered. No amount of airing and
sunlight will permanently redeem the
bed from the odor of old feathers,
which is anything but agreeable, and
the more atrocious effete animal mat-
ter that has escaped from the sleepers
that have sought repose here for gen-
erations past. Think now of John
Giles coming in from his day’s work
in the fleld where he has been follow-
ing the plow, or driving the mower or
reaper, his body all day long in a va-
por bath, to repeat the process in the
night watches as he stretches his
weary limbs upon this unpatented
perspirator. Here he tries to sleep,

‘but wakes often from fitful dreams,

and tosses as if a fever were raging
in his veins. Is it any wonder that he
rises from unrefreshing sleep with the
early dawn, that he grows lean
and cadaverous, and becomes cross
and dyspeptic?

The poor wife, who shares his
couch, has possibly, in addition to his
discomforts, the care of a nursing
child. Is it any wonder that -she
comes to the morning more dead than
alive? Is it any wonder that so large
a per cent of the inmates of ounr
lunatic asylums come from our farms!
The old proverb that ¢‘the rest
of the laboring man is sweet,” needs
to be received with several grains of
allowance. There is not much sweet-
ness or refreshment on this pile of
feathers in the sweltering summer
nights.

It is surprising to see how long it
takes modern improvements to invade
the agricultural districts, even with
the help of railroads and newspapers.
Hair mattresses and spring beds are
unknown luxuries in many of these
districts where the civilization is at
least two hundred years old. ¢ The
age of homespun,” supposed by some
of our brilliant writers to have de-
parted fifty years ago, is still contin-
ued in almost unbroken force. Some-
thing cool and soft, to sleep on and
under, 1s still a desideratum in most
farm-houses. The apology for feather
beds and cotton-quilted comfortables
is not poverty, but cmwcnience. of
manufacture. The feathers are a
home product, and a tea-drinking
makes the quilts and comfortables.
Yes, John Giles ewns his farm, is out
of debt, has a good bank account,
owns railroad stoek and couid have
mattresses, fine linen and blankets if
he understood their comfort and econ-
omy.— Cor. American Agriculturist.

+

A NATURAL CURLING FLUID.

Take equal parts of gum arabie, bo-
rax and camphor; dissolve in a quart
of boiling water, a quarter of a pound
of the whole; strain and bottle the
preparation for use. At night apply
with a small brush, and wrap the hair
in papers. Thisis excellent and harm-
less for making those frizzets so pop-

ular for the fronts of bonnets.
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WEIGHING THI DABY.

* How many pounds does the bahy weigh,
Baby who came but a month ago?

How many pounds from the crowning eurl
To the rosy point of the restless toa?"”

Grandfather ties the kerchief knot,
Tenderly guides the swinging weight,
And carefully over his glasses peers

To read the record, “only eight.”

Softly the echo goes around;
The father laughs at the tiny girl,
The fair young mother sings the words,
While grandmother smoothes the golden curl.

And stooping above the precious thing
Nestles a kiss within a prayer,

Murmuring sofdy, “little one,
Grandfather did not weigh you fair,”

Nobody weighed the baby's smile,

Or the love that came with the helpless ons;
Nobody weighed the threads of care,

From which a woman’s life is spun,

No index tells the mighty worth
Of little baby’s quiet breath,

A soft, unceasing metronome.
Patient and faithful unto déath.

Nobody weighed the baby’s soul,

For here on earth no weights there be
That could avail; God ouly knows

Its va'ue in eternity.

Only eight pounds to hold a soul
That seeks no angel’s wings,

But shines it in this human guise,
Within so small and frail a thing!

Oh, mother, laugh your merry note ;
Be gay and glad, but don’t forget
From baby’s eyes looks out a soul
That claims a soul in Kden yet.
—Living Age.

——

UNDER A BUSHEL.

oo —_——
‘f“g OB NOYES, do stop your rack-
ii\r_ et. Nobody can have a min-
ute’s peace if you are in hearing.”

Bob’s face flushed scarlet, and he
laid down his hammer, leaving the
nail half driven. MHe turned the toy
wagon he had been working upon
over and over, with a wistful look
which told-of a pitiful heartache. It
was a pretty toy wagon in his eyes,
and he made every bit of it himself,
and if he could only drive six more
nails it would be finished. But there
must be no more racket, so he laid it
away carefully, and going into one
corner of the yard stretched himself
under a tree, and kicking the turf with
his heels, pondered over his many
droubles. His mother had said that
there was no peace for anybody if he
was in hearing; but certainly there
was no peace for him anywhere about
home.

He had slipped into the parlor after
dinner and was having a good chat
with Miss Somers, and she was telling
him about three wonderful black and
white spotted puppies 2t her house,
when sister Jennie came in and asked
him what he was imposing on Miss
Somers for. He wasn’t imposing, Miss
Somers said so. Guess he could talk
as well as Jennie, if she was eighteen
two months ago. But Jetnnie made
him leave the room without learning
how the littlest aned pretiiest spotted

started to the garret to console him-
self by rocking in the old fashioned
red cradle grandmother Noyes rocked
papa and Uncle John im, but Nell and
the boys would not let him in; they
were getting up surprise tableaux and
“didn’t want any little pitchers
around.” He sought his father’s study
to look at an illustrated edition of
natural history. But papa objected,
“ he couldn’t have Bob in there making
a disturbance.” Almost heart broken,
he turned to his mother’s room. * Go
right away, yowll wake the baby,”
met him at the threshold. He looked
into the kitchen and begged to help
make pies, but Bridget told him to
clear out. He next weni to the wood
house and sought to assuage his sor-
rows by working on his wagon, and
now he was forbidden that.

He could not understand why he
was deiven from everything—he had
not been a bad boy and lost his temper.
It was beyond his six year old philoso-
phy. His poor little brain puzzled
over what older children called ¢ cer-
tain inalienable rights,” without find-
ing a solution of his troubles, or
coming to a conclusion. Had he been
strong minded, he might have called a
convention and declared that in the
present order of things little boys
have no rights big folks are bound to
respect, and drafted petitions for a
change; but he was sensitive and sub-

‘| missive and let people snub him and

trample on his toes without remon-
strance.

The tea bell roused him trom his cup
of bitter puzzled thoughts. -

¢ Bob, come to supper.”

He wouldn’t have to wait, that was
some consolation.

At the table Mrs. Noyes was telling
Miss Somers about a troupe of per-
forming monkeys. ¢ One smart mon-
key with a striped tail, played on a
violin, and—*

¢« Mamma, it was ring-tailed,” inter-
rupted Bob, eager to have the account
exact.

‘“ Bob, how many times have I told
you not to interrupt?”’

Bob subsided, but he knew it was
ring-tailed, for he counted the rings
and watched it for half an hour while
mamma gossiped with Mrs. Layton.
¢ All the monkeys turned somersaults
when their keeper played Captain
Jinks,” continued Mrs. Noyes.

¢ Mamma, it wasn’t Captain Jinks,
O vare is myve little tog.”

¢ Bob, if you talk any more at the
table I'll send you to bed.”

Bob was correct, and he knew it;
he could whistle like a mocking bird,
while Mrs. Noyes did not know one
tune from auother. The two reproofs
in the presence of Miss Somers was
too much for his sensitive, bashful
temperament, and mortified him be-
youd self-control. 'His little fingers
trembled and dropped a glass of water,
spilling its contents upon the cloth.

¢ Bob, where’s your manners?
Leave the table instantly,” commanded
his father.

The children laughed, and Jennie
called Bob an ‘‘ill-mannered little
boor,” and the mortified little fellow
crept sadly into bed and sobbes until

puppy got out of the cistern when he kasleep.

fell in. Maybe he didn’t get out. Bob
kicked harder and wished he knew.

The day’s experience was a fair sam-
ple of Bob’s whole boyhood.—No-

After his ejection from the parlor, Bob

where about home could his light

shine freely, and the whole household
tried to thrust it under a bushel. He
must not sing, whistle, shout, talk,
ask questions, or pourd, yet he must
keep himself handy to run on errands
and to pick up chips. IIe must not
talk to company, for little boys are to
be seen not heard—he must not have
any company of his own because he
did not know how to behave properly.
The idea that Bob had any feelings or
rights was not tolerated. The family
did not intend to act unjustly; they
loved Bob, but they were selfish and
did not want to be disturbed, and Bob
was 8o noisy, and such an inveterate
talker and questioner, if given liberty.
He was clothed and fed, and sent to
school and to church and Sabbath
school; surely that was all duty re-
quired.

Bob made a discovery after a while.
He could pound, and saw, and bang as
much as he pleased in Tom Smith’s
carpenter shop. Smith’s wild, half-
dissipated apprentice made a discov-
ery too—that bashful Bob Noyes had
a wonderfal faculty for saying witty
things, and for whistling and singing,
when he bécame acquainted—and they
coaxed him“eff:more than once to en-
liven the evenings at the “ Excelsior”
and ¢ Star ” saloons.

They were blind as moles at home
until a reckless, almost eriminal, deed
committed during the tumultuous pe-
riod between boyhood and manhood,
showed thiem that Bob’s young life
was being steeped in degredation and
sin. They wept bitterly, but not in
sackcloth and ashes. Wrapped in
self-righteousness, they shifted the
responsibility from their own shoul-
ders, and as he went from bad to worse,
washed their hands of that unavoida-
ble family afiliction—a black sheep.

But God and the angels knew that
Bob was not alone to blame, knew
that because his light was put under
a bushel at home and kept therc, he
had groped about in darkness, and
fallen into the ditch.
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Number Thirteen.

Unfortunate is that mother who has
only one child to train for her country
and her God; unfortunate, indeed,
that child who has no brothers or sis-
ters to calk forth his generous sympa-

thies, and self-denying actions.
He may, on this very account,

grow up a ‘‘spoiled child,” through
selfish indulgence. But the child who
has learnetl to exercise charity in
early life, may have begun a journey
across the continent, or a voyage
across the ocean, to carry civilization
and Christianity to the destitute and
needy.

To the same end children should be
traimed to habits of industry. ¢The
idle brain is the devil’s workshop;”
and this is not all. Industry rightly
understood and directed calls into ex-
ereise the benevolent feelings. Chil-
dren should be taught to work volun-
tarily and cheerfully, and for the sake
of helping their parents, and doing
good to all around them. And this
helpful service may be rendered still
more extensively, as opportunity of-
fers, by earning money, not to be spent
for their own gratification, but to ena-

ble them to contribute of their own
means, for the relief of suffering lin-
maunity. To forget self and love oth-
ers is God-like, and this is the most
important lesson for childhood to learn.

How instructive the answer of
Saviour to the bigoted Jews, who
sought to slay him because he wrought
a miracle on the Sabbath dav: “ My
I"ather worketh hitherto, and I work.”
The ¢ Father worketh !” .He is never
idle. Prompted by infinite love, He
works for the welfare of His crea-
tures, and it is only through the work-
ing of His power that His love is man-
ifested. Jesus worked—to relieve the
suffering poor, to comfort the affiicted,
to bind up the broken keart, and io
breathe into the benighted soul con-
scious of sin and guilt the sunlight of
hope, joy and blessedness. And He
is our example. The spirit He mani-
fested and the lessons He' taught
should be imparted to our children,
that they may become co-workers with
Him in the world’s elevation and re-
demption. TFor the waunt of
training, how many young men of our

our

such

day are spending their lives in indo-
lence, and wasting their energies,
both of body and mind, in useless or
ruinous indulgence; and how man]
young women, lost to every noble
sentiment and aim in life, spend their
years in the cold formalities of eti-
quette, in frivolous
their equals, and in dressing and pleas-
ure hunting. Let parents, il they can
estimate the counsequence of such hab-
its to their children and to the wouild,
and t hey will have a measure of their

ANy

gossip among

own guilt in neglecting duties so im-
portant.

The family also should be a
of good manners. Manners and mor-
als are intimately connected. One is
the counterpart of the other, and both

school

are indispensable to constitute the
true man or woman To guote an
fllustration which I have used in

agother connection, ¢ Morals are the
basis of human character, and man-
ners are its decorations
to make it more attractive and lovely.
Morals are the staple of human laws,
and the regulators of human govern-
ments; and reflned manners serve as
gildings to make laws more effective
» And

which

serve

and z?’()\'k‘l'}ll).l(‘llt:i more secure.”
while I urge the necessity of trai
children to habits of integrity
virtue, I claim that it is also the d
of parents to give special at
their manners. Itis a m
tion that morality, or even piety al
will so far regulate the conduct
social culture will be unncecessary.
How often do we have occasion to re-
gret the lack of reflnement in those
whose characters we admire, and all
the more do we pity them, because of
their generosity and goodness.

Such persons would not violate tiie
laws of good breeding if they knew
how to avoid it, but to their sorro
they have learned that canons ol eti-
quette are not found in creeds and
codes of Christian morals. They are
liable to come to our table with direy
nails, or to mop their foreheads with
their napkins, and.yet they would be
utterly ignorant that they had given
offence by so doing.

Good manners must be taught in the
family, both by precept and example,
if we expect our children to become

w

—




true gentlemen and ladies, fitted to
mingle in reflned society. It is
sufficient occasionally to tell them
how they should behave, and to re-
buke them for
They must be trained to
politeness with as much care as to
habits of obedience and integrity.
No father would expect his son to un-
derstand practical en with-
out much study and practice upon the
principles invelved. No mother ex-
pects her daughter to become a gkill-
ful pianist without critieal iustruction
and long continued recitations. And
how absurd to suppose that graceful-

not

some re oftfence.

habits of

cineering

ness of manners can be acquired by
the hearing of the rules of good be-
havior, or the reading of manuals of
etiquette.
enjoy even 14
grow up entirely ignorant of the fi
principles of politen and
compelled to go into society they ex-
perience an
the consciousness of
ciency.

This is not their fault, but it is none
the less the source of their torture.
In other families the theory of civility
may be taught, and rudeness some-
times rebuked, and yet, the'l
politeness are practically disre

To illustrate : The mother goes out
to make an evening call, and take
with her a little son, and she is mor-
tified to see him standing in the hall
with his hat on conversing with.
lady of the house,; and rebukes him se-
verely for his rudeness. Now, if this
mother had required her son to uncov-

But many children do not
these

o

privil

hey

when

indes

ribable pain

their own

wa of

carded.

er his head whenever he came into her
presence, would he have heen guilty
of such a mistake? The children car-
ry their home habits into society. Ii
the little daughter has been required
to practice civility in her int
with the family, she will not fail to
make a graceful s when
meets the stranger at a public party.
To secure these desirable results,
there must be constant home training
in the art of good breeding,
the children in every family have a
right to expect and demand of their
parents. ExPER
-

course

ation she

and this
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PARENTS, KEEP

ISES,
¢ Johnny, if you do so again I will
knock your head off.” ¢ May, if you
don’t stop that noise, T will whip you
till you can’t stand.” <“¢If I ever hear
that noise again I will cut your ear off'’
¢ If you say that again I'll cut your
tongue out.”

All have heard parents and -0
use such expressions to children,
yet we all know that those who utter
them will never do as they thre
and the child who is thus thre
knows the threatenings are vain and
will never be carried out. Whoever

YOUR

PRO3I-

will stop to deflne the influence such
talk will have upon the mind of the
child, must at once see that the paren
must only stamp himself or herself

a liar upon that mind.
is intrusted the unfolding of the youth-
ful mind, and to the parent, the child
looks up as an example and a type of
all that is excellent and good. This

t|
|
as |
|

To the parent

is as it naturally should be, but when
the child detects that parent in the
most flagrant falsehoods, in how much

magic
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held ? You punish or threaten to
punish your children when you detect
them in uttering an untruth, but do
you mnot knoy that they may have
learned this from you?

An eminent teacher of great experi-

enee onee

said, ““During thelast twenty
years I have never promised or threat-
cut off a scholar’s ear but
what I did as I promised.” Here was
He was careful to
never promise that which he could not
conscientiously perform, and the schol-
vere sure that anything promised
reatenetl was sure tobeperformed.

ened to

his great success.

orv

“When we promise to cut outthe child’s

tongue, Qe knows we will not do it,
and knowsg, we have lied to him, and
fearing no punisheient, the -first op-
portanity will be seized to commit the
sameoffense again. Parents andthose
who have the care of children, think
of this. .
—— G —————
“ NOW."”

If' T were to give you a motto te go
through life with, one that would
stand you for warning and counsel ‘in
any strait in which you might find
yourself, I would give it in this one

| word, ¢ Now.”

Don’t waste your time and your
strength, and your opportunities, by
always meaning to do something—do
it! Only wedkness comes of inde-
cision. Why, some people have so

accustomed themselves to this way of

dawdling along from one thing to
another, that it really seems impossi-
ble for them to squarely make up their
minds to anything. They never quite
know what they mean to do next, and
their only pleasure seems to consist

| in putting things off as long as possi-

ble, and then dragging slowly through
them, rather than begin anything
else.

Don’t live a single hour of your life
without doing exactly what is to be
done in it, and going straight through
it from begining to end. Work, play,
study, whatever it is, take hold at
once and finish it up squarely and
cleanly; and then to the next thing
without letting any moments drop out
between. Itis wonderful to see how
many hours these prompt people con-
trive to make of a day; it’s as it they
picked up the moments that the dawd.
lers lost.  And if you ever find your-
self where you have so many things
pressing you that you hardly know
how to begin, let me tell you a secret;
take hold of the very first one that
comes to hand, and you will find the
rest all fall into file and follow after
like a company of well-drilled soldiers ;
and though work may be hard to meet
when it charges in a squad, it is easily
vanquished when brought into line.
You may have often seen the ancedote
man who was asked how he ac-
y lished so much in his life. ¢ My
father taught me,” was the reply,
‘¢when I had anything to do to go
and do it.” There is the secret—the
word ¢ Now.”

—— .

nBE KIND TO THE AGED.

A friend of mine saw at a short dis-
tanee before him an old man walking
with great difficulty, and very tired.
He seemed at loss which way to go.
Between my friend and the old man
two little

girls, eight and ten years'

of age, were walking, and talking
about the old man.

“ How tired he looks!” says one.

Just then a young man passed by,
of whom the old man asked his way
to Ne. 16 East Street. A hasty an-
swer, not at all clear, was the only re-
ply. In his bewilderment the old man
struck against a post and his staff fell
from his hand. The elder girl sprang
forward to support him; while the
other handed him his staff, saying,
* Here it is, sir.”

¢ Thank you, my kind girls,” said
the old man. ‘ Can you direct me to
No. 16 East Street? I came to the
city to-day to visit my son. Wishing
to surprise him, I did not send him
word that I was coming. I am a
stranger hexe, and have been walking
a long time to no purpose.”

“Qh, we will go with you, sir;
mother said we might walk for an
hour, and we can as well walk that
way as any other.”

“ God bless you, my kind girls!”
said the old man. *“JI am sorry to
trouble you.”

¢ Oh,” replied the little girls, *
not the least trouble; we love old
folks, and we love to help them if we
ean.”

They soon brought the old man op-
posite the house which he sought; and
he was for saying good-by to them,
but they said, ** We must cross the
street with you, for fear ithe carriages
run over you.”

What a delightful body-guard were
those kind children!

As they separated, the old man said,
¢ If you ever visit my country, come
to the house of Jehn Beech, and you
shall have as hearty a welcome and as
good entertainment as ‘a farm-house
can afford.”

it is
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THE PUZZLER.

We will send a copy of TAE HOUSEHOLD
for one year to the one who first sends fuil
and correct answers to The Puzzler for any
rould be sent with all con-
lumn.

Axswers :(—1. Try again. 2. Sam-
uel Johnson. 8. Black horse. 4. Dark,
mark, lark, park, bark, hark, shark.

5. A SURS 6. G LUE
A'D WS -T L'ORA
S E RN A URNS
I SLAM EASE
85:F AMUP

7. M

HAT

AFTER
BERRIES
TRIMONY
HARMONY

SHORT

2
=
-

I.N N
v
8: Clover. 9. Scold. 10. Pine.' 11.
Clove pink. 12. Mandrake, 13. Mush-

15. Horse

17. Tube
19. Flora’s
21. Colt’s
24,

|room. 14. Pennyroyal.

chestnut. 16. Sweet sultan.

rose. 18. Pheasant eye.

Lhcll. 20. Crown imperial.

| foot. 22. Cowslip. 23. Chestnut.

Buckbean. 25. Jessamine.
ENFGMA.

1. I am composed of twenty letters.
My 5, 18, 7, 9, 19 is a household
1 utensil.

My 4,17, 11, 15 are used in gambling.
My 20, 8, 4, 12 is a pleasant drink.
My 14, 10, 16, 19 is a nutritions food.

My 18, 17, 1 is a domestic animal.

My 8, 2, 6, 4 is a measure.

My whole you will find in TuE
HoESEHOLD every month.

CROSS WORD ENIGMA,

2. My first is in pen but not in ink,
My second is in chain but not in link,
My third is in black but not in crow,
My fourth is in iee but not in snow,
My fifth is in fast but not in slow,
My sixth is in circus but not in show,
My seventh is in coffee but not in tea.
My whole is the name of a distant sea.
Roscox F,
WORD PUZZLE.

3. I am composed of eleven letters,
and centain a domestic animal, part of
a garment, a body of water, a kind of
spice, a small horse, an interjection,
an article, four pronouns, to conquer,
to join, t@ brood, to fasten, to make
hot, to express in words, a namber of
horses, a pleasant beverage, main part
of a tree, a kind of collar for horses,
a bench, identical, & name for a parent,
false pretense, a texture of rushes, a
name for food in general, a shrub, and
part of a vessel. My whole is a sci-
ence. What seience am I1?

Roscor F.
ARITHMOREM,
4. SEFY)INTOD)ASN
FYI
EYFO
EEAA

STYD
8800
EFY
ANAGRAM.

5. Ew aym otn ese eth kdniuig fo uor
Retafh;
Ew tannco wkon hwta rkwo rou vloe
yma od;
Thu sndha fo legsan lahsl hte vrsehat
rgehta,
Dan ksewr od wifooll ewrhe
uossl llahs og.

uro

CHARADES.

Herbs.—6. A conveyance, where it
takes you.

7. An invitation.

§. A flower, a girl’s name.

9. Repentance.

10. A wise man.

11, A peint of duration.

12. A small reptile, a forest.

DIAMOND PUZZLE.

13. A consonant; a garden utensil;
a habitation; anger; a family; cour-
age; a woven fabric; a tree; aconso-
nant. ANNIE.

SUBSTITUTIONS.

Change one letter.

14. Change a prop into to kill.

15. Change a distance into an insect.

16. Change a prophet into an equal.

17. Change a wad into a flock.

18. Change one animal into another.

DR®P WORD PUZZLE.

19. All but of stupenduous; whose

nature and the.
INSERTIONS.

20. Insert a letter in to scatter and
have lazy.

21. Insert a letter in weight and
have ripped.

22. Insert a letter in an article to
wear and have the sea coast.

23. Insert a letter in to burn and
have an artiele of furniture.
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LIBERTY VERSUS CUSTOM.

BY HENRY WARD BEECHER.

gMONG all the declarations of lib-
erty which American mankind is
g0 fond of making it seems strange
that there is no league, association,
party, or other combination to defend
honest men against worn-eut or ab-
surd customs.

For example, will any man tell me
why I am forbidden by what is called
¢ good-manners” to pour my tea into
a saucer, and cool it there? Much re-
proach has been heaped upon “ strong”
tea and coffee, which properly belongs
to hot tea and coffee. Every one
knows how much the efficient action
of chemical agents is intensified by
heat. Scalding tea is far worse than
strong tea; but to be both scalding
and strong is an attack upon the hu-
man body which no man ought to ven-
ture who has any regard for health.
But etiquette forbids me to cool my
coffee in any other manner than by
waiting. Coffee cups, in houses where
the secret of making good coffee is
known, should be like the human
heart, large and deep, and in such
cases the beverage will, like true af-
fection, cool very slowly. Hence,
one who does not wish to wait till the
meal is over before drinking coffee,
must either cool it in his saucer or
drink it hot, or wailt and drink it after
breakfast, and all because of the ab-
surd notion that it is not good man-
ners to pour coffee into your saucer!

The spirit of *¢ Seventy-Six ” ought
te rise with every afflicting gulp of
hot coffee! The custom is wanton
and crugl. It is tyranny over the in-
ner man, carried on by force, if not by
the sword. I count it, therefore, a
duty to humanity to set at defiance the
edicts of this liquid despot—hot drink.
For the welfare of mankind I refuse
to burn my mouth, or scald my
stomach! In behalf of mute devotees
of etiquette, I raise a plea for relief!

Meantime, endowed with courage,
and armed with principle, I rejoice in
pouring forth the fragrant liquid into
a capacious saucer, and, before the
wondering eyes, to raise the beverage
to my lips. Superstition is webuked !
Health is justified of her chileren!

Even more will be shocked when I
avow myself as an advocate of the
rights of the knife. Now, custom
has reduced it to the mere function of
cutting up one’s food. That done, it
is laid down and a fork serves every
other purpose. By practice one gains
unexpected dexterity in using a fork
for purposes 1o which it is ill adapted.
The Chinese, in like manner, make
awkward chop-sticks rarely service-
able, by practice little short of leger-
demain; but is that a good reason for
the use of chop-sticks? A fork, as
now made, is unfitted to pierce any
morsel upon its tines, and yet they
are sharp enough to afilict the tongue
if carelessly used. They are split so
as to be useless for liquids, and yet
they are used as if they were spoons,

The fork compels the manipulator to
poke and push and pile up the food-
material, which tends to fall back and
apart; il is made to pursue the dainty
tidbits, in which often the very core
of flavor resides, around the plate in
a hopeless chase, and at length a bit
of bread is called In as an auxiliary,
and thus, while the slim legged fork,
in one hand, is chasing a slim liguid
mouthful, & wad of bread in the other
goes mopping and sopping around to
form a corner, and between the two is
at length accomplished what is called
genteel feeding.

Meanwhile, & broad knife is fitted
for the very function which the fork
refuses, and the wad of bread ill per-
forms. The reason for refusing the
knife as a feeding implemént is worthy
of the awkward practice. ¢ It is lia-
ble to cut the mouth ;” no more than a
fork is %o stick into lip or tongue.

If men ate with razors, there would
be some reason for avoidance. But
table-knives are blunt-edged. It is
even difficult to make them eut when
one fries, and if they are properly
used, the back of the blade will be
turned to the mouth. We do not
object to the fork; but we demand a
restoration ef the knife from banish-
ment. We do not desire to enforce
its use, but ruch a liberation as shall
leave each one free to use the knife
for conveying food to the mouth when
that is most convenient, and the fork,
when that is preferred. Equal rights
we demand for black and white, fox
home-born or emigrant, for rich and
poor, for men and women, and for
knives and forks.—N. Y. Ledger.

—— e e

FOOD FOR CHILDREN.

Children need to eat often—oftener
than we do—because they have not
only to repair the daily waste, like
ourselves, but to accumulate the means
of increased growth. Children are
also superfluously active, and waste
strength in that way. They should
have as much to eat as they want;
not as much as you think best, because
you do not know how much they want
or need. Your own appetite is a good
guide for you. 8o it is for your chil-
dren. .Do not tell them that bread
and butter is not good for little boys,
and that sugar spoils their teeth.

Light bread and sweet butter are
very good for them, andsas they gen-
erally dislike fat meat, you must al-
low them all the more sugar. A
chemist will tell you that both fatty
substances and saccharine or sweet
substances are eventually oxidized in
the body. Sugar is the form te which
many other things have to be reduced
before they are available as a heat-
making food: and the formation of
sugar is carried on in the body. It
has been proved that the liver is a
factory, in. which other constituents
of food are transformed into sugar.
Now, it is probable that your boys
really need sugar to make and keep |
them well, and it is fortunate that|
most children are fond of sweets.
Children are very fond of vegetable
acids; ripe fruit, if they can get it;
if not, they will seize on unripe fruit.

The use of ripe fruit in bowel dif-
ficulties is quite important. Where

the bowels do not act freely, it is oft-

en sufficient to give, not a dose ofifee each year.

saucer of ripe berries a ripe apple be-
fore breakfast, which he does like.
Some child, being asked ‘¢ What was
wrong?” answered, ‘“Everything I
want to do.” And it does sometimes
seem as if parents were occupied
more in denying than gratifying their
children’s appetites. This is neither
necessary nor fair. They get as tired
of bread and milk as you would.
And what comes of it? Simply, that
as soon as they have an opportunity,
they indulge their love for fruits and
sweets to excess. Then you think
that it is the fruits that do the harm,
whereas, it is only the excess. Let
your children eat what yo® do, and
as much as they want, and, as youn
mean to eat only healthy food, they

will be quite safe.— Selected.
—— A ———
THE ABUSE OF APPETITE.

Upo'n this subject & medical writer
makes the following reasonable sug-

gestions: The appetite is one of the
least appreciated of nature’s gifts to

man. It is generally regarded in this
work-a-day world as something to be
either starved or stuffed—to be gotten
rid of at all events with the least in-
convenience possible. There are
people who are not only not glad that
they have been endowed with sound,
healthy bodies, for which nature de-
mands refreshments and replenish-
ments, but they are actually ashamed
to have it known that they are sus-
tained in the usual manner. The rea-
son of this we are at a loss to con-
ceive. Everybody admires beauty,
and there can be no true beauty with-
out good health, and no good health
without a regular and unvarying ap-
petite.

We are disinclined to let appetite
take any responsibility of itself. If
we happen to consider it too delicate,
we try to coax it, perhaps to stimulate
it with highly-seasoned or fancifully
prepared food. There are times when
this may seem necessary, as in the
case of a person so debilitated as to
depend for daily strength op what he
eats. Baut, usually, the cajoling pro-
cess is a mistake. If the appetite of
an individual in fair bodily condition
be occasionally slender, it is no cause
for alarm, and it should be allowed
to regulate itself. It may safely be
considered nature’s protest against
some transgression, and it is wise not
to attempt coercion.

At certain seasons, as in spring and
summer, the appetite of even the ro-
bust is apt to fail, and the relish for
meats and heavy food to wane. This
is all right enough, for animal diet in
warm weather heats the blood, tends
to headaches, and is ‘generally un-
wholesome, unless sparingly used.
On the other hand, fresh vegetables,
berries, fruit and bread are cooling,
corrective and what the palate most
craves. Don’t be afraid to go with-
out meat a month or se; and if you
like, live purely on a vegetable regi-
men. We will warrant that you will
lose no more strength than is common
to the time, and that you will not
suffer from protracted heat, as when
dining on ¢he regulation toast.

B G b

—The world uses 250,000,000 pounds
of tea and 718,000,000 pounds of cof-
China furnishes nearly

rhubarb, which the boy hates, but a all the tea and Brazil the coffee.

THE DESSERT.

—A certain rum restaurant has the
following sign: “Vitals cooked
here.”

—DBrazilians recommend anacondas
as excellent mousers in families where
the baby can be kept out of the way.

—The old superstitious notion that
crocodiles weep has been exploded by
the scientists; but it is pretty gen-
erally acknowledged that sailors have
repeatedly seen whales’ blubber.

—¢“ Dear George,” saild an Indian-
apolis young woman, ‘“I am willing
to marry you if we have to live on
bread and water.” ¢ Well,” said the
enthusiastic George, ‘‘you furnish
the bread, and I’ll skirmish around
and find the water.”

—4 T will bequeath,” said an Irish-
man in his will, * to my beloved wife,
all my property, without reserve; and
to my oldest son Patrick, one half the
remainder; and to Dennis, my young-
est son, the rest. If anything is left,
it may go to Terrence McCarty, in
sweet Ireland.”

—Art receives rather an awkward
critieism from a free-and-easy young
man, who recently met a sculptor in a
social circle, and addressed him thus:
¢ Er—er—so you are the man—er that
makes—er—mud heads.” And this is
the artist’s reply; *‘Er—er, not all
of ’em—I didn’t make yours.”

—A doctor is the family physician
to a plumber. Some days since he
sent a bill for professional services,
which was itemized: ¢ To visit
daughter ” —* visit self,” etec., with
date and ameunt set opposite. The
plumber has done some jobs for the
physician, and transmitted with re-
markable alacrity his account, with
items mentioned thus: ¢ Debtor to
visit pump "—*¢ to visit tub,” ete.

—A canny Scott, who had aceepted
the office of elder because some wag
had made him believe that the remun-
eration was sixpence each Sunday
and a bowl of meal on New Year’s day,
officially carried round the ladle each
Sunday after service. When the year
had elapsed he claimed the meal, but
was told that he had been hoaxed.
¢ It may be sae wi’ the meal,” he re-
plied cooly, ‘““but I took care o’ the
saxpence mysel’.”

—A joking Harvard student recently
called for a doctor in great haste,
directing the servant where he should
go. The doctor came, but found his
services unnecessary and his call a
hoax. So far it was all very well, but
the servant recognized the caller, and
the next day the doctor called on him
and asked him whether he would rath-
er pay twenty dollars or be arrested.
He said he thought so, too, and paid
the twenty dollars.

—A stranger recently dropped into
one of our city restaurants, not long
since, and ordered what he heard the
man seated opposite him call for—
¢« Apple dumpling — both.” Having
managed to make way with the sauce,
the waiter kindly inquired if he would
‘““Have some more dumpling, sir?”
¢ No sir, thankee,” was the reply;
¢ put I will thank you for a little more
of that ’ere ’intment.” Upon which
there was an audible smile from

several individuals near by.

LOANS
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POPULAR ERRORS.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

munities, especially the less enlight-
ened, that false ideas spring up and
grow with a remarkable luxuriance,
like weeds on the deep and fertile soil
of the prairie. Apparently the more
unphysiological, the more absurd these
ideas, the more deeply rooted they be-
come, the more rankly they grow,
when nurtured by ignorance and stim-
ulated by superstition. The love of
the marvelous, indeed is Indigenous
in such a soil and demands no nore
cultivation than do weeds as compared
with valuable crops.

Prominent among theze ard princi-
ples and customs connected with food,
taken more espesially during sickness.
And now it may be remarked that the
appetite 18 not as reliable in health as
in sickness, though it is sometimes
gaid that the cravings of the appetite
will constitute, ordinarily, a correct
This might be trne
aside from the fact that the appetite
iz always more or less vitiated and
by unnatural indulgences, and under
such circumstances, can not assert its
claimsg, and safely guide us as the
beasts are guided by their imstincts.
Ii two important particulars it is
evident that men are not safely
guided by their cravings.

[ refer to the use of ardent spirits
and tobacco in which their cravings
only indicate the power of habit, and
in no respect—in health—répresent the
real wants of the system, like natural
hunger and thirst. It must be re-
membered, however, that in the more
acate forms of dlsease, as fevers and
inflammations, these cravings entirely
disappear, plainly indicating that
these are unnatural articles, not ac-
tually demanded—foreign subatances,
unappropriated .in the animal econ-
omy—not to be endured eafely, when
the is stroggling with its
enemies, when life i8 in peril. It is
also true under theso circumstances,
that the appetite for natural food is
far more reliable than in health.
~In the more violent forms of diadase,
when the system is thrown into com-
motion by its struggles, by ita efforts
to expel the invader and recuperate,
or when with a kind of intelligence it
seems to say that it has sufficient labor
on its hands in its conflicts with dis-
ease not to be willing to be diverted
by side isues, then the appetite for
food disappears and an unusual thirst
is substituted. With the attendant if
not necessary increase of the heat of
the body no exira food is demanded,
especially that calculated-directly to
add to this heat as olly food, the sweets
and starch, The stomach, then true
to itself, the real index of the wants
of the system, loathes food, rejects it
and when unwisely foreed upon it ex-
pels it, fortunately, by vomiting.

Corrobarative of the same idea is
the fact that in such acute diseases

rule of conduct.

system

the gastric or stomach juice, intended
to ald in digestion, is very much re-
duced it its supply, or is not secreted
at all, and of course cannot aid in the
digestion of that food. Then rest,
absolute rest is demanded, not only
for the body, as a whole, but for the
stomach. is evident from the
lassitude, the feeling of ennui, an ab-
solute demand for quiet, inactivity.
Under such circumstances abstinence
from food may be endured for weeks
and not only without harm but with
positive advantage, as during the
more violent phases of the regular
course of a fever.

But how i8 the body sustained? On
the same principle that certain ani-
mals live In a semi-torpid state during
a whole winter, absolutely without
food. They are in & good condition,
fat, in the fall, having stored away
carbon—~food in the fat deposits and
on this they feed, feeding on.them-
selves. And on precisely the same
principle the fever patient exhausts
the fatty deposits, ete., during the fast-
ings of the course of the fever, and
like the hibernatiag animals comes out
from 1t lean, with sunken eyes and
hollow cheeks, having exhausted the
fat-depoeits and destroyed the natural
plumpness of the body.

On the contrary as an illustration of
the same prineiple, a thirst exists as a
necessary condition and symptom of
fevers, indicating the absolute neces-
sity for liquids—water is demanded
more especially, not stimulants—as a
means of redueing the unusual heat of
the body, a heat resulting from the in-
creased activity and from the increased
combustion of the waste of the body
and the carbon. - Thig water demands
no special labor of the stcmach, is not
digested like food, cools but does not
tax and obstruct the functions of the
body. Nature, therefore,demands fast-
ing under certain circumstances and
the free use of water as means of
recuperation.

If these principles are correct, it
follows that it is safe in sickness to
fast until an appetite can be produced
in ordinary cases, at least, and reject
such articles of food as the stomach
loathes and would eject by vomiting,
if taken. Tet it be rememnbered that
though we may force the taking of
food, we can oot compel its digestion,
without which it can be of no possible
advantage. If it is taken when the
stomach can not disposed of i, when
no gastric julce is secreted, it must

This

be evident that no strength and health
can be derived from its mere prescnce
in the stomach.
remain as a foreig
ritant at least, an
derangement and disease.

On the baeis of these introductory
principles some of the more glaring
of popular errors may be referred to
in futnre issues, giving what may -be
regarded as the common sense vie
in the hope that those whose thoughts
are turned in another channel may be

Temporarily it must
substance, ir-

indirect cause

an

of

W,

induced in this regard, to think of

themaelves.

———

OoUnRl BYES.

Indigestion is the principal source
of weak Reading in the cars
often seriously disturbs the vision. A
and wonderful apparatus

eyes.

delicate

within the eye is constantly busy in
adapting it to the varying foeal dis-
tance. The jerking motion of the
cars compels an exhaustive effort to
maintain the required adaptation.
Thousands of eyes are spoiled by read-
ing ‘in cars and other vehicles. Re-
cently, I was consulted by a railway
expressman, who had become totally
blind by reading the newspapers in the
cars. Thousande, who have never
consciously suffered any inconven-
ience from the habit, are obliged to
wear glasses prematurely, to eorrect
an unsteadiness of vision produced
in this way.

Reading with the gas-light before
you is another cause of weak eyes.
ke light should always hang quite
high and behind you, and allowed to
shine over the shoulder. If conven-
ient, it should be over the left shoulder.
if using kerosene, it is best to employ
the lamps which hang on the wall.
Neither should you read with yow
face toward the window. Reading by
twilight is dangerous. Gradually ac-
commodating itself to the receding
light, the eyeisunconsclously sérained.
[ have seen more than one case oi
grave disease of the eye, produced
by an undue effort to use the vision
too long at twilight.

White paint is another mischief te
the eyes. White paint outside, white
paint inside, white paint everywhere.
During the season of brightest sun-
shine, the glare hurtsthe eye. I won-
der if it iz not in bad taste, likewise?
I notice that artista have none of is
about them. In our constansreading,
the eyesight is much tried by the white
paper. I hope that the tinted paper,
with a still deeper eelor, may become
fashiomable. Avoid reading by artifi-
cial light when youn can. We read too
much. Wae read as we eat—pell-mell,
hotchity-potch; mno mastication, no
digestion. 1If, as a people, we read
less, we might know more.

Tew indications are more unpromis-
ingz in a child than a remarkable pas-
sion for books. I doubt if a good
lady, who called on me the other day
with her son, will ever forgive me fo1
what I said to her. Her boy was of
the regular Boston type—great head
and cyes, with small and narrow
chest. She said In a mournful voice,
but with evident pride: ¢ Ah, doctor,
he has such a passion for books. As
soon as he i3 out of bed, he is down
at some great book, andscarcely leaves
it but for his meals. He nsver plays
like other children.” I told her,
among other things, that unless she
could break up that habif, her son
would very likely turn out a dolt.
She left very soon, with the belief
that I did not understand her son’s
case. I should have about as much
hope of a man who gave himself up
to childish sports, as I should of a
child who gave himself up the habits
and life of a man.

The newspapers have muach to an-
swer lor in the way of small type and
imperfect printing. I would cheer-
fully give two hundred dollars a year
to snpport a newspaper whieh would
give us, morning and evening, a half-
column of the really reliable news,
instead of fiftcen columns of dlluted
speculations and tricky capards, the
reading of which hurts our eyes and

wastes our precious timoe.— Do Lewis.

TEA IN CHOLERA INFANTUM.

A few years ago the wife of a pro-
fessor, in one of our best colleges had
an infant very ill and apparently at
the point of death with cholera infan-
tum. Several good physicians had
given it over when the mother de-
termined to try tea, and by a judi-
cious administration of this beverage,
prepared with cream and loaf'sug'ar,
a8 she would drink it herself, the life
of the child was saved, and he is now
a fine healthy boy. She began by
giving him one teaspoonful. This he
retained and seemed to relish. It
was the first nourishment he had rel-
ished and retained for some time.
She soon fed him a little more, gradu-
ally increasing -the quantity as he
grew stronger until he was decidedly
better, and finally well.

It is a great art to knew how to
make a cup of tea properly, and it
may be made a most nauseating and
unpalatable or a fragrant and dili-
cious drink,

“The cup that cheers but not instriates.”

Fresh drinking water should be put
over the and as soon as it
begins to boil pour about half a cup-
full over a teaspoonful of tea. It
tastes better if made in an earthen or
silver teapot. A common bowl will
do. Remove the lid of the boillng
tea kettle and set the tea over the
steam, and leave it closely covered
for fifteen minutes or less; according
to the heat, kind of teapot, etc., but
do not let if boil. ¢ 'Tea boiled is
spoiled,” is the old proverb.

Prepare sugar and cream in a cup
and pour the tea over it; straining it
first. I have given these small quan-
tities because a sick child will of
course take very little at a time and
it should be prepared fresh each time
it is taken to be relishing.

Cream is lighter than milk and less
liable to sour upon the stomach. Loaf
sugar or pulverized white sugar is
healing and brown sugar would not
be proper in the disease above men-
tioned. SANA.

fire,
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HEALTII HINTS.

One of the most important things to
be considered in dress is the careful
covering of the chest and back. Ix-
posing the lungs Ly inadequate shield-
ing of these portions of the bedy from
cold is too generally practiced, es-
pecially by ladies. Te cover the chest
alone most carefully is not enough.
There should be a thick covering be-
tween the shoulders.

A physician, in & very sensible arti-
cle upon bathing, says: ‘““For the
‘wind in the stomach’ children are
thought to have, for their tiresome
crying, and for the restlessness and
worrying at night with which they are
afilicted, if the warm bath were re-
sorted to oftener, inatead of using
soothing syrups and worse nostrums,
it would be far better for the children.”

A decoction of°chestnut leaves is
sgid to be a sovereign remedy for
whooping cough. Steep three or four
drachms of the leaves in boiling water,
give it either hot or cold, wikh or with-
out sugar. Carbonate of lime should
be put in saucers about the room in
which is a sufferer from the disease.

It prevents infe¢tion.
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NIGHT-TIME.

BY C. DAY NOBLE.

Over the hill we went by night,
My weary wife and L.

The scented path of betrothal days

Lay in the June moon’s glimmering haze
Under a cloudy-sky.

heir spicy cones

The larches swung
Over our drooping heads,
The bat went by in his dreamy flight,
. Skimming the clover and daisies white
Asleep in their grassy beds.

¢ Night-time is dear, though night it be,”
My pale wife stopped to say;

“ The clouds are silver, the air is sweet,

And the lifting larches to our feet

Open our dusky way.

Now is the time to softly walk
And woo a prayer for peace ;
Shadows are weightless, and lightly borne,
The mists wili whiten when early morn
Doth out of heaven increase.”

A shining patience lit her face;
The blessed moon broke out ;
Down the dim hollow we turned our feet,
And feit in our hearts grow almost sweet
Qur shadowy fear and doubt.

—8 8 §-——-

THACHING versus HOUSEWORK.
' HERE are two sides to this ques-
k% tion of teachlng, and as Mary, in
the August number gives us one side
ably, I shall look with interest for
what she has to say on the other, and
meanwhile will chronicle a little of
my experience, and my view of the
matter.

She says that no one whose health
is not good shonld teach, and recom-
mends housework instead. Now I
consider housework the harder of the
two pursuits, and if my health were
not good, should prefer teaching. It
is not all easy or pleasant work. To
every faithful, conscientious teacher
there will come many hard, wearisome
days. Days when it seems as if the
overtasked mind and nerves must give
way under their burden, but do not
such days come to us all, no matter
what our vocation?

Does not the writer sometimes lay
down her pen.almost wishing that she
need never take it up again? And
the busy wife and mother, how many
weary days and nights are her’s!

Outside of the seven or eight hours
that a teacher actually spends in the
schoolhouse she is, or may be, free
from professional work. It is not
the custom here for our teachers to
‘““hboard round,” and so one finds a
boarding place near the school, and
remains in the one family during the
term. It is not necessary for her to
devote her evenings to the children of
the family she is in, and even at the
risk of being considered proud and
unsocial I prefer to employ myself in
reading, writing or studying.

#But if you must amuse the children
don't teach - them—that will not rest
youany. Read them a story, or better
still, tell them one you have read. If
you cannot remember any just im-
provise one as you go along, and don’t
tack a moral on at the end. Or, there
are many games which may be played
in any family circle. Chess, checkers,

dominoes and aunthors are all uh-
objectionable games, and help to pass
an evening pleasantly. Or, if the
noise does not disturb the old folds, a
game of blindman’s-buff, or a regular

and after a few years of work leave it
in disgust, broken down in health,
nervous and used up generally. But
I think the cause of this, providing
the girl had fair health at the begin-
ning, may be found outside of our
regular professional work. Insuffi-
cient sleep, irregular habits of eating
and drinking, and carelessness in the
matter of dress will produce bad ef-
fects in any case, and I think most of
our invalid teachers could trace their
ill health back to one or the other of
these causes. DBesides, women break
down in doing housgwerk. Where
it includes the care of milk, making
of cheese and butter, in addition to
the necessary work of a family, you
will find that it takes more brain-work,
energy and determination to carry a
day’s work through successfully than
are required for a day’s successful

teaching. And it also requires a far
greater degree of mere muscular
strength.

Then, teaching is much more profit-
able than housework, a fact which we
must not leave cut of our calculations.
Teachers in the country schools here
are paid from ten to fifteen dollars per
week, and the terms are from gix to
eightimonths in length. During vaca-
tions teachers can obtain other em-
ployment, and be rested by the change
of work. Board is from three to four
dollars per week. Girls to do house-
work are paid from two to three dol-
lars per week, and board. They work
fourteen or fifieen hours per day.

So much for the question under de-

bate. Now a word on another sub-
ject. To most intelligent giris there

comes with early womanhood a vague
unrest and unquiet. They feel that
they are capable of doing a nobler
work than the one given them, filling
a higher place than the one they hold.
They long to do something that shall
make the world - wiser and better,
something that in coming years shall
be a light and guide to some other
youthful pilgrim who is seeking fame
and honor. And they honestly believe
that, were the opportunity given them,
they could fulfill their dreams and lift
their lives up to their ideal standard.
But in nine cases out of ten the op-
portunity does not come to our girl,
and somebody who wants a wife does,
and wins her to his view of the case.
So she, perhaps with a sigh, and a
shiarp pang of regret, puts away her
dream of worldwide work and useful-
ness, and takes up the duties of her
new place. Ten years later you will
find that the dreamy, sentimental girl
has developed into a sensible, practi-
cal woman, filling her place and doing
her work well. And, looking at the
matter in a common sense way, I will
not say that this is not best. The
fire and enthusiasm of youth become
energy and self-reliance in after years,
and if the. stern realities of life are
fatal to the aircastles we have builded
in our youth they give us strength to
bear the burden of the day. And the
one excepted out of the ten? Perhaps

she wins fame and wealth, but she is

far more likely to fail in her battle
with the world and with an adverse
fate, and to fall at last tired out in the
strife. She may succeed in whatever
she undertakes, but even success may

romp will not hurt either you or them. | be too dearly bought at the price of a
Many girls enter this profession,

lifetime of patient endeavor.

If for Maud, or any one of us girls,’
any great work is waiting in the|
fature God knows it, and He has |
placed her just where she can best flt |
herself for that work, be it what it|
may. So, girls, let us do the best we
can for each day that is given us, be’
its duties great or small, and so be |
ready when we are called to a higher
place.

Cumberland, Ind.

MaG.
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MARBLE PAPER.

cons

This, mueh used by bookbinders, is
prodauced in a very curious way. The|
name is not exactly sunitable, seeing |
that few of the specimens are imita-|

tions of real marble; but it has grad- !
ually become applied to sheets of pa-

imitate any kind of stone or wood.
Small brown spots on a light ground,

are produced in great diversity.

The colors are of the usual kind,
such as Naples yellow, yellow ochre,
yellow lake, orpiment, verdigris, rose
pink, red lead, carmine, terra di Sienna,
Dutch pink, indigo, Prussian blue,
verditer, umber, ivory black, ete. ; they
are ground up very fine with pre-
pared wax and water and a few drops
of aleohol. A solution of gum tra-
gacanth, alum, gall, and water, and
placed in a trough or shallow flat ves-
sel. Color is thrown on the surface
of this gum water, usually by striking
a brush against a stick, so as to pro-
duce a shower of sprinkles. Pig-
ments of different tints and different
thicknesses or degrees of consistency
are thrown on; some spread more
than others, and thus a diversity of
patterns is produced.

Sometimes the color is thrown on
by means of a pencil of very long
bristles; it is diversified by means of
a rod, held upright and carried along
amongst the colors in & wavy or spiral
course; and it is further cut up into
tortuous lines by passing a kind of
comb along it. All this takes place
on the surface of the gum solution to
the vat. When the vat is prepared, a
sheet of paper is laid down flat on the
solution, care being taken that every
part of the surface shall be wetted;
the paper takes up a layer of paint,
fancifully disposed in a pattern or de-
vice, and is hung up to dry. In order
that one color may not be blended or
confused with another they are ground
up with different liquids, some watery,
some gummy, some oily.

The imitations of marble, gray and
red granite, and fancy woods, are
certainly nof very faithful; but the
paper is lively in appearance, and. re-
mains clean and bright a long .time
when polished. This polishing is ef-
fected by moistening the colored
surface of the paper with a litile soap,
and rubbing jt with a piece of smooth
marble, an ivory knob, a glass ball,
or an agate burnisher. Beantiluf
products have been produced within

:lhe atat

{

per of which one surface is made to|

iridescent and opalescent paper. Like
the commoner kinds, these receive
colored devices on one surface; but
great delicacy and care are called for
in the processes to produce the ex-
quisite play of light and shade which

suggests the names given to these va-
rieties.— Practical Magazine.
——— - -
THE REVIEWER.

BurT!'s NEw GUIDE Book. Burt's gulde
through the Connecticut Valley to the White
Mountains and Sagunenay river, is the title of
an excellent liftle volume which every sum-
mer tourist should possess. The space of a
few huudred pages comprises go compreken-
all that one would wish to know in
clion with the subject treated, and all
1ents are so concisely and clearly
made that the volume is certainly entitled to
the praise so few volumes of its kind can
atently claim, of being a complete guide
book. The pages are adorned profusely by
accurate and lasteful pictures of the views of
iterest in the mountain section and along
the river. Information is given also on all
jects of interest and as to the expenses of
the frip. Prepared and published by Henry
M. Burt, of Springfield, Mass.

SULD)

Boston: D.

Kitry EKENT'S TROUBLES.
Lathrop & Co.

who have been favored by reading
Julia A. Eastman’s previeus works, will

s {be glad to know that she has brought out
marble veining on a shaded ground, |,

curled patterns and wavy patterns, all | ¢

1l another volume, fully equal to its prede-
sgors, all of which belong to the higher
3 well ealeulated to elevate the standard
of juvenile literature.» The story is fascinat-
ing, full of the tenderest pathos, permeated
with kindly emotions, saturated wilth domes-
tie affection, without which the family can-
not be well governed. Its whole tendency is
to excite lofty aims, nourigh the purer and
of our own nature, and admira-
inence, sterling prinel-

o i

r happier than one of eage
Kitty and her sister are the
juat the materials of which true
» made, by which society is mould-
2 $1.50, sent free by mail.

MANUAL; or home and
g by Hiram Orcutt, A. M.,
cated Lo faithful mothers in
ica, who regard their homes ag their
m, and the polishing of their jewels
de and chief glory.”

e tile is that of & neat and un-
liftie volume, which will find a
welcome in many homes, and prove &
counsellor and assistant to many conscien-
wrents.

tious §
THE EASY BoOK. Boston: J. L. Shorey.

1t is enough to say this is a book made up
from the more refined gems, from that “ gem
of magazines,” the “ Nurgery,” a fine present
for the younger children, profascly illas-
trated and admiralily formed. Sent free on
the receipt of the price, 756 cents.

LIPPINCOTT’S MAGAZINE. The current
number ig adapted to the season, light and
and brilliant, yet containing much valuable
information on numerous topics. Its install-
ment of “The New Hyperion,” by Edward
gtrahan, illustrated by Dore, manifests, as
usual, a r nd rare quaintness of humor
in the writer, and an apparently exhaustiess
sense of the grotesque and ludierous on the
of the illustrator; the two together
this, perhaps, the most original and
al ever published in any Amer-
magazine. ‘“A Tour in the
» by Fannie R. Feudge, illnstra-
a pleasing and quite instructive de-
sceription of places and customs but little
known to the general reader. “ Malcolm,”
by George Macdonald, assumes new atti-
tudes and relationships, and the story, as it
progresses, decidedly grows upon the reader.
mp Cure,” Weir Mitchell, is in-
tive of the author’s great familiarily

part
makin

by 8.

dic
with the resources and ways of nature, and

is & br [ reading for this time of
the year, showing, beyond question, that the
writer knows from experience, and appre-
ciates, the healing power of the woods. The
openi ¢ Three Feathers,” by William
Black, is ght and promising, with some ai-
temphs at sensible love-making, a thing wor-
thy of consideration, * Portraits of Minor
Celebrities,” by Sarah B. Wister, is an at-

the last few years under the names of

iractive paper, written with epirit, and ap-

iR 3 C
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preciation of the subject, and is descriptive
of portraits of personsiwhose names
universally known. * Roughing it in
Lebanon,” by M. E. Beck, hag ¢ i
freshness about it, notwithstandl
over ground already very thorou y trod.
# A Moonlight Visit to the Coliscum,” by T.
Adolphus Trollope, shows the anthor’s well-
known power of description, and is partic
larly interesting because of its account of a
visit to Macaulay. “Two Enemies,” by
Carroll Owen, is illustrative of the (ragic

“ A Temperate Ex-
i perience of Mount Desert ” is a brief and

The Monthly Gossip of the
is delightfully vivacious;

healthy paper.
Augusi number

she ig, an influence, it her countenance mir-
rors her heart, of kindness and good will.

course, followed by about 70 pages of agree-

able secular music for practice.

After this

and the Poems, 1., *“ Dante Praises Beatrice,” | The grand-daughter in her lap, the grandson | is the sacred music, consisting of near 60

a sonnet, by T.

M. Coan; T, “ Love's|struggling for the game position, with all of | Long metre tanes, 40 in Common metre, 20

Choice,” by Kate Hillard ; IIl..  Phantasies,” | the surroundings, give a picture of home, | each in Short and T8 metres, and a few in

by Emma Lazarus, are all decidedly uho\'e|
the average of magazine poetry. It is, in-
deed, a charming number of this deservedly 1
popular periodical.

Tar OLp ARM-CHAIR. This splendid
chromo represents an amiable grandmother
in an antiyue arm-chair, bearing the date of
venerable woman, a “true woman,”

| one whobe influence must be felt \\‘hcruvel'i

snch as the good love to look upon.

It is | eaeh of 29 other metres.

There are about

given as a premium for the ¢ Christian Era.? [ 75 Anthems, Sentences, &c., making a fine
variety for small choirs.
tioned, of the tunes and antirms. about one
hundred have the well known name of L. O.
Emerson above them.
powerful “assistance” on the part of this
gentleman, and his name is undoubted secur-

Publiched by Amos Webster,

$2.50 per year.

THE LEADER., A Collection of Saered
and Secular Music for Choirs, Conventions,
Singing Schools. and Normal §[115Ut::1]
Academies. By H. R. Palmer, assisted by
L. 0. Emerson.

This work contains a compact theoretic

Joston : price

|

|

ity for the merit of the tune m
Published by Oliver Dit-on & Co.

As before men-

Thiz, certainly, is

underneath it.




oD

228

L U0,

WHEN YGU’RE DOWN.
When legions of ‘‘friends” always bless us,
When golden success lights our way,
How they smile as they softly a 58 s,
So cordial, good-humored and gay.
But O, whea the sun of prosperity
Hath set—then how quickly they frown,
And cry out in tones of severity,
“Kick the man, don’t you sce h

is down 2"
‘What though you knew net a sorrow,
Your heart was as open as day,
And your
borrow,
You would oblige and ns’er

“friends,” when they wanted to

1sk them to
** pay ;"

What though not a soul you h

As you

Your * friends * become very near sighted,

1d slighted,

meandered about th gh the town,
And don’t seem Lo see you when dows.

" you are loudly exalted,

When you're “up
Andtraders all sing eut your praise,

When you’re down you have great'y defaulted,
And they reaily don’t fancy your ways.

Your style was ‘““ tip-top ! when you’d monay,
So sings every sucker and clown,

But now, 'tis exceedingly funny,
Things are altered becaus: you are dowit.

O give me the Leart that forever

Is free from the world’s selfish rust,
And the soul whose high noble endeavor

Is to raise fallen man from the dust ;
And when in adversity’s ocean

A victim is l'kely to drown,
All hail to the man whose devotion,

Will lift up a man when he's * down.”

—Selected,

D

MOTHERS AND HOUSEKEEPERS.

BY MRS. JULIA A. CARNEY.

1ol
;Afb‘ it is, women canunot be good

}(e,
=l housekeepers and good moth-

S
ers also. It is a physical impossi-

bility,” says Mrs. Corbin in her essay

before the woman’s congress. Rather
startling words! We must have

housekeepers, or go back to living in

tents or wigwams, and digging
ground-puts. Perhaps. that would

not help the mother much, for the in-
mates of ghe tent like the log cabin,
might depend upon good housekeep-
ing for health and comfort, far more
than those of the more spacious man-
sion. Dirt and disorder require more
room than good order and neatness,
and I believe the ground-nuts are
usually considercd to be improved by
good roasting.

Yet while housekeepers seem to be
an indispensable necessity of our race,
in a civilized state, the world would
1ot be likely to get along very well,
at least for any great length of time,
without mothers. Therelore, if it is
indeed impossible for a woman to per-
form well these almost sacred affairs,
it 1s a question of life and death, what
we shall do.

Did I say ‘‘ almost” sacred? Allow
me at once to erase the word, and if
it were grammatical to say more than
sacred, I would do it. For the work
of the good mother is next to that of
God ; and good housekeeping only can
keep the mother’s work in its perfec-
tion of either mind or body.

A sickly child is proverbially fretful,
and a child fed with improper food at
irregular hours; allowed fo be awake
when it should sleep, and sleep in rc-
turn when it should be awake; com-

pelled to breathe the air of unventi-
lated rooms; to dress fashionably,
instead of healthfully ; and denied the
supply of pure air, water, suushine,
and exercise which are God’s best
physicians, is as surely sickly, as ef-
fect follows cause. A dyspeptic man
is the bohan upas to all the happiness
within the shadow of his faultfinding,
but ignorant mothers plant the seeds
of dyspepsia, before the child is ac-
countable for his own habits. What
therefore shall we do? shall we divide
the feminine race into two companies,
independent of each other, and give
to one.the charge of the duties of
motherhood, the other those of house-
keeping? There are several serious
objections to this arrangement.
Those great duties, with their
several interests, are solinked tbgeth-
er, that it would be impossible to pre-
vent jarring, if they were not both
under the centrol of the same mind.
There can and should be a division of
the physical labor among many, but

the great and constantly recurring
questions, *“ What shall we eat?

What shall we drink? Wherewithal
shall we be clothed?” can never be
safely entrusted to one who has less
than a mother’s interest in the house-
hold. .

Another serious objection, is that
it would condemn at least half of the
feminine race to single life, an arrange-
ment which net being one of those
made by the Creator, would probably
not last forever. The work of the
housekeeper, would be so dependent
upon the management of the children;
so0 increased by their whims, and so
often undone by their carelessness;
that it would be necessary to allow
her authority over them, and if it be
impossible for a man to ‘“serve two
masters,” how much more so, for a
tender child to obey two mistresses.
This authority, therefore, could be
only subordinate to that of the moth-
er and that brings us back to the
original standpoint. The mother is
still the housekeeper, having the su-
pervision and direction of household
affairs, although not necessarily per-
ferming the physical labor.

For if Dr. Clark had done the
world other service, than %o
agtitate the subject of woman’s right
not to work, either mentally or phy-
sically, to the detriment of her life
work—maternity, he would have de-
served a monument; instead of the
storm of opposition and criticism he
has received.

The unnecessary amount of labor
imposed by fashion and appetite wpon
woman as a housekeeper, is indeed
too great for woman as a mother to
endure. Yet is it needful she should?
Do people really prefer an endless
array of flounces and rufiies in a wo-
man’s dress, to a cultivated mind and
unrufiled temper? Do guests, as a
usual thing, prefer a variety of hurt-
ful and indigestible dishes, with a
worried and wearied woman at the
head of the table, whose only thoughts
are for the suceess ol her dinner, and
who is altogether too much fatigued
and too anxious, to sustain her pait
in the conversation, to a péiner hill
ol fare, graced by the ladylike pres-
ence of an agreeable and intelligent
hestess?

Do men's * hearts and stomachs lie

no

in such close proximity,” that they
prefer the pleasures of the table, to
the health and happiness ot their wives
and the very lives of their children?
I do not believe it! If*it is true in
practice, it is only because physiolog-
ical ignorance is the rule in the pres-
ent age, and not the exception, as I
trust it will be in the future.

¢ Our huskands will have so many
kinds of food prepared,” say some
wives. As a general rule, this is enly
true because mothers and wives have
accustomed them to it; indeed in
many cases, I have heard the husband
protest that he much preferred a
plainer style of living, but proud peo-
ple would attribute it to motives of
economy. Let the masses be taught,
that while a proper variety of food is
conductive to health, that a few sim-
ply prepared dishes is enough at any
one meal, and man will no longer be

5

the slave of dyspepsia, nor woman of
the “cooking-stove. In that ** good
time coming,” it will be an easier
thing than now to proeure a good
cook; for the few rules of hygienic
cookery, once acquired, can be ap-
plied to all the variety of food which
the Creator has ordained for our use.

Mrs. Corbin says, * with a kitchen
stove and an ordinary cook, or rather
ordinary succession of cooks, each
one worse than the last, the cases are
rare and exceptional where a woman
can ever be sure of a year and a half
of such quietnde of mind as is abso-
lutely necessary to the proper bearing
and rearing of a child.” She says
nothing of the large number of wo-
men, who are themselves, not only
cooks, but seamstresses, chamber-
malds, and even laundresses to their
own families. Many -of these are
never sure of a single hour of “ such
quietude of mind as is absolutely nec-
essary ” to their own health, happi-
ness spiritaal well-being. Like
most others, she ignores the part that
these “ ordinary cooks ” are also wo-
men, and as liable to be injured in
constitution by the “kitchen stove”
which she so severely denounces, as
their employers.

“The world was not made in a day,”
nor can any important change bhe ef-
fected in a short period of time. We
be contented to work our
Maker works, ¢ first the blade, then
the ear, then the full corn in the ear.”

Earth’s reformers must be con-
tented to go on preaching to the mas-
ses the gospel of simple tastes and
temperate habits; the blessed trinity
of water, air, and sunshine; teaching
parents that if they hope for fair and
noble children they must be pure and
noble themselves; teaching mothers
that there is something more than
mere “qguietude” of mind or body
their
solve

or

must as

desirable for the well-being of
children; and we shall one day
the problem: ¢ How can we be
mothers, and at the same time,

housekeepers?”

good
good

—- + @ . —

WASHING

BARBA

DAY,

BY BRANDT,

from the old
clock, that for years has swung its
untiring pendulum, upon the kitchen-
mantle, and turning your head on the
pillow, you mnestle down once more,

for the perfect enjoyment of the de-

lightful, half - waking morning nap,
when suddenly a ¢ phantom grim?”
looms before your balf-closed eyes;
I'he phantom of ‘¢ washing-day.”

With an impatient exclamation, you
gpring out of bed, in the dim half-
twilight of early winter morning, hud-
dle on your clothing, uttering many
mental protests, meanwhile, against
the neccessity of this weekly inflic-
tion, and hurry to the kitchen to pre-
pare the ‘morning meal before “ my
lord ” and the little ones shali
en. It is dark and threatening out-
gide, cold and biting inside.

You tie an old red bandanna
your hair, and make a vigorous on-
slanght upon the kitchen stove. Last
night’s paper is close at hand, yon
cram it into the stove, thrust in a lew
kindlings, and apply the match, a
bright blaze springs up euncouragingly
at first, accompanied by a noisy crack-
ling which, however is succeeded by
a faint splutter, which grows fainter
and fainter till it dies away entirely.
Dismayed you take off one of the
covers of the stove, and peep in. The
“blackness of darkness reigneth.”
There is no help for it, you must
begin anew. Just as you thrust your
hand in to draw out the charred kind-
lings ‘“my lord” makes his appear-
ance. He listens to your vehement
outbreak, quietly, suggests with the
utmost nonchalance that ¢ the kind-
lings must be damp,” and goes
whistling, to black his boots upon the
back stoop. At length your efforts
seem about to be crowned with suc-
cess for the fire is actually under way,
but the room is fall of smoke, the
stove refuses to ¢ draw,” and the tea-
kettle won’t boil. A discouraging
prospect; and our spirits sink away
down below zero.

We can never, under the most favor-
able circumstances, get up any en-
thusiasm, over a washing-day,
with all these provoking drawbacks,
it seems simply unbearable.

Wak=

over

off’

and

You open the stove, give the fire a
vigorous poke, that only elicits an
expostulatory sputter, and crackle in
retwrn, while volnmes of smoke choke
your breath, and blind your
Disgusted you turn away, hurry a few
cold bits upon the table, and with a
cup of luke-warm coffee, manage to
swallow an gpology for a breakfast.
Then comes the serious work of the
day; while the water slowly heats, yon
hurry off the breakfast things, make
a4 dash over the floor with a broom:;
wash and brush the children, and st.rt
them off for school, a half
eariier than usual, that you may have
a fair field for operations. A

The fire after much persuasion has
decided to burn, and so ‘‘the reign of
chaos and old night”
upon your kitchen.

You skew your hair up into a little
knot at the back of -your head; pin
your sleeves up to your shoulders;
don a big apron; and flatter yourself

cyes.

hour

swoops down

that being alone with neug to molest,
you will soon have finished the di
agreeable task before you:

perhag
for half an hour you are left in undis-
turbed possession of the field, then
comes 4 rap at the door; you listen in
blank dismay, thinking how e¢an you
present yourself at the door in that

plight; buot anotlher, and a lounder

knock decides you,

and you hastily £

-

i



THEO HOUSDHOLD,

pull down your sleeves, unpin your
big apron, pull off the old handker-
chief from your head, give your hair
a little pat and thrusting some of the
clothes which you have thrown upon
chair and table, into your basket, give
it a vicious kick under the table;
another sounding knock! and you
open the door to find only a little boy,
a neighbor—who asks in a whimper-
ing tone if ¢* pa can borrer Mr. Smith’s
wheelbarrer?”

You say ‘yes,” very uneeremoni-
ously and shut the door in his face,
vexed that you should have taken
such pains to make yourself present-
able to the little fellow. Once again
you lean over the steaming tub and
plunge your arms in the foaming suds ;
and for about ten minutes, work pro-
8 finely, then a sudden hissing
* sound alarms you and rushing to the

stove, find the wash-boiler leaking

viciously, despair siezes upon you,

”

and for a moment you gaze helpless-
ly upon “ the wreck of matter;” but
being New England born, and conse-
quently a woman of ¢ pluck,” you
cast about you for ways and means to
It occurs to
you that somewhere up stairs, there is
an old boiler, superanuated years ago,
And
after infinite search and worry you
find the article and bring it to the
kitchen. Just as you enter the room,
another double-knock at the door sets
all your nerves a tingle; this time you
make up your mind, regardless of ap-
pearances to go to the door; you open
italittle way, expecting to find Johnny
back again, to say ‘ he can’t find the
wheelbarrer.”

But instead of Johnny, a long lank
individual, presents himself, carpet bag
in hand, and before you can collect
your seattered wits, he has insinuated
himsell into the roow, and blandly
remarks that “ he is eanvassing for a
book, which he would like to have you
examine.” Youtell himno! decidedly,
that you are too busy to look at it;
whereupon he opens the book Dbefore
your and begins to descant
volubly upon the merits thereof.

You interrupt him once more, tel-
ling him in the most decisive manner,
that you do not want the book, and
shall not subscribe for it. With
ruffled composure and serenity, he
next proceeds to extract from his car-
pet bag, his various wares; patent
nutmeg graters, combs, razors, and
‘“ anti bilious pills.” In an agony of
desperation you again remark that you
are too busy to even look at his wares,
and shall positively make no purchases.
He seems at length to catch a faint
glimmer of your mesning and bids you
good morning with the air of a man
who has suffered an injury at your

overcome the enemy.

but it may answer your purpose.

eyes,

un-

hands.
Yith a
once more to business, when just as
you begin to make headway
with your work, a shout and hubbub
the street announces that school
“let out;” fresh dismay seizes
upen you. Two or three hungry chil-
dren, not to mention the head of the
family, will presently be here, clamor-

Jork
S1gZi

1 of relief you proceed
some

in

has

ing for their dintder, and you have

made no preparation for the meal.
Once more you turn your back upon

the washtub, hastily clear off a space

W upon the kitchon table, and improvise

a meal of all the odds and ends, you

can find in your pantry. Thechildren
don’t mind the litter for they bring
good appetites with them, but when
Mr. Smith presents himself, you are
afflicted with some inward tremors,
for his face too plainly exhibits dis-
gust. q

‘““Like a man,” he proffers few
words of sympathy, but gives vent to
his feelings by remarking, that he’d
like to know why the dickens, (though
he substitutes another word for dick-
ens) a man can never get a decent
meal on Monday; you think best to
receive these remards in dignified
silence, consequently the meal is not
a ‘festive” one, and you are not
sorry, when you are once more =left
alone.

After scrubbing and perspiring an
hour or so longer, you have the
pleasure of seeing the clothes strinig
on the line in the back yard, flapping
noisily in the keen north wind, and
set yourself about the task of restor-
ing the room to its usual order. The
odor of the suds penetrates to every
part of the house; and everything
looks moist and flabby, the prospect
is diskeartening, but despite of aching
limbs, and throbbing head, you must
bring order out of this chaos, and you
set to work with a will.

Just as you begin to see your way
across the kitchen-floor, a loud report
in the back yard startles you, and
rushing to the window you find that
treacherous clothes line—that looked
strong enough to hang you, and you
are a sizable body withal—has broken

i

and your clothes are dragging in
the mud of the yard; submitting

yourself to the inevitable you sally
into the baeck yard, to ‘““splice” the
line. Vainly you tug at the rope with
your stiffening fingers, you cannot tie
it, and discouraged and vexed, take

-the half  frozen garments from ‘the

line to put them through a second
purifying process to-morrow. As
you reach the kitchen with your last
armful of clothes, a ring at the bell
announces the advent of a caller, and
you are forced once more, to show
yourself, in this frowsy plight.

You are horrifled to. find in your
caller, one of those dear ladies, of an
uncertain age and temper, who hav-
ing no family of their own, attend
with the most devoted zeal to the af-
fair of her neighbors.

What shall you do? busily occupled
as you have been all day, you have
neglected all save the kitchen fire, and
you must enter, seat her in the parlor,
where the thermometeris ‘“below freez-
ing,” or introduce her to your littered
kitchen; you decide upon the latter
course, and with many apologies, and
your face tingling with mortified
blushes, you seat her in the steamy
kitchen, and listen to her remark upon
the weather, ‘ our” church, and the
morals of the young people about you,
all the while keeping an eye upon the
clock and watching the hands creep-
ing slowly and steadily on, to the
hour which you know will bring your
brood home to supper.

At length just as you hear-the clat-
ter of copper-toes upon the doorstep
our visitor rises to leave, and you
close the door behind her with an
aspiration of devout thankfulness,
and rush back to hurry your prepara-

tion for supper. When supper is over
and your room tidied for the night,
you get the children off to bed, the
‘¢ partner of your joys and sorrows,”
having meanwhile strolled off some-
where down town—and too tired for
anything else, you too creep off to
bed and with throbbing head and
blistered hands you lie there, and
wonder why in the world Eve couldn’t
have been satisfied to enjoy the
society of the beasts and beastesses
in the garden eating what was al-
lowed her, instead of bringing all this
bother into the world, by eating of
that apple.
-

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

Dear Friexps oF THE HOUSEHOLD :
—As I have made my bow and given
references in the July and August
numbers of Tue HouseHoLDp, I have
plucked up courage to tap again for
admittance; and hope you will re-
serve me 4 seat in your monthly meet-
ings hereafter; although I appear to
be almost on the outside of THE
HouseHoLp, it being on one side of
the continent, and I, about as far as I
can get, on the Pacific slope, but, dear
sisters of Tur HousEnorp band, with
Mr. Crowell as the leader, do not
show me the cold shoulder on that ac-
count.

I had often wondered (until I saw
Tee HovsenoLb) why there was not
a paper published which would serve
to bring the wives, mothers and
daughters, all over the country into
closer communion, to have monthly
or weekly talks with each other; but
when, (last November,) I came across
a stray number of Tux HOUSEHOLD,
it met my realizations completely;
nothing was missing. The young
wife and mother, like myself, could
learn something new from its pages,
as well as the older and more experi-
enced housekeeper. There are not
many but who can find something new
in Tur HousEHOLD ; a8 almost every
woman has a different way of keeping
house, cooking, etc., and you may be
sure that man, as a general thing, is
very capricious in his likes and dis-
likes; and each sister has to treat her
¢ Jord of creation” in a different man-
ner.

Some need coaxing, and cooking of
varivus dishes to restore them to
good nature; while as for others, the
best way is to let them alone; the
more you attempt to conciliate them,
the gruffer they become; some few
masculines may be twisted around
their wives’ fingers, but if they once
discover it, no amount of blandish-
ments will subdue them again. Then
we all have our hours.of despondency,
and we think no woman was ever
troubled before as we are, but a glance
at Tae HousenoLp will sometimes
discover- that the writer has gone
through the same trials herself amd

gives comfort and cheerful words to
others; and we read on, and before
we know or intended it, we are deep-
ly interested in a merry article; and
when we have finished reading it,

and
think it is time to commence groaning,

o ATt
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noble writers in Tur HousenoLDp for
their regular visits. We have only
one petition to make, and we ask it
with becoming humility, that before
long, the monthly visits will become
semi-monthly or weekly.

I should be very glad to correspond
with any or all of Ter HousEnoLD
band (you know, being of one house-
hold, we like to hear from our rela-
tives) and agree to answer all letters
promptly. But, bless me! I ecan
imagine I bear our worthy editor say
‘“time up® and will only add, long
may THE HousEROLD visit our house-
hold in the Golden State.

Er1za E. ANTHONY.

San Jose, California.

MR EprToR :—I must say that in the
last HovsenorLp, E. D. K. has ex-
pressed far better, than could be ex-
pected, thie real truth concerning step-
mothers, and also the children—as
she is a first wife, and her child so
young, her experience cannot be
quite like those who have brought up
a large family all perhaps different in
dispesition, some gentle in their ways,
others stubborn, and self-willed.

An own mother has the secret
which binds the children to her in
love and obedience; if anything will,
it is the natural love between them.
Very different indeed it is for a step-
mother to gain leve from the children
of her husbaund, if indeed it is possi-
ble,—she may do the best she ean out-
side influences are so much against it
they do much to prevent.

I do not blame children for feeling
sad to have a stranger take the place
of a dear mother that is removed by
death. It is a natural feeling,—yet if
they will use reason they will see that
it is essential for the good of the
family that there should be one to
make the interest of the family their
ow1.

And now if the father will take the
right position in his family and say to
his children, I expeet the lady I bring
here to take the place of your mother
in the house, I expect you to render
respect and obedience, the same as to
your own mother, and then maintain
that point; all might be well.

If the wife is in the wrong, or as he
thinks in a mistake, it should be
talked over between themselves, in a
gentle manner, as it is a sensitive place
if a lady wishes to do right, and please
her husband, to be criticized or cen-
sured about the children of her hus-
band. 4
It should never be done before the
children, thus giving them liberty, or,
setting the example of complaining of
their mother. In the first way, will
he cultivated mutual confidence and
love, in the other dissension and
trouble in the family, and the peace
and comfort of the house will be dis-
troyed. EXPERIENCE.

Drar HousenoLDp :(—I told my hus-
band that Mrs. F. E. C. did not help
me one bit about my hair, for it is not
bushy at all, as shé says hers is, but
straight as an Indian’s, and always
was. It can be curled nieely with a

again, behold ! the blues have left us,|hot iron, but that is not to be thought

s : . ]
and we try in vain to discover what
had made us so ‘“ crabbed ” and cross '

ali day.
We say, thanks to the hosts of

of. But a few weeks ago he told me
I could have it shingled if I wished,
and that was all I wanted to know.
II2 says he didn’t think I would takuf
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

him at his word so quick, and he shall
be careful what he says another time.
I am enjoying it every hour.in the
day, but he don’t like it because it
isn’t fashionable. I fully appreclate
his self-denial to please me, but I am
afraid it will have to last a long time,
for I shall not have my hair long again
for a good many years if I can help
it. :

Several have advised the use of
kerosene for oiling sewing machines.
1 consider my husband pretty good
authority in that matter, and he says
Kerosene is very good for cleaning a
machine, running it'very rapidly for a
few minutes, but should never be used
for regular oiling, as it is always more
or less injurious. To the inexperi-
enced I weounld say, don’t use it, but
get the best refined sperm oil I wish
some one would tell me what makes
my kitchen stove covers red instead
of black, after blacking and polishing.
I am quite sure it was not so formerly.
and think it has come to be so by de-
grees. 1 may commence when the
stove is warm, or wait until perfectly
cold; I may commence polishing while
it is wet, or wait until dry; I may
put on any amount or thickness eof
blacking I please, but the resuit is the
same. The covers and the middle
part of the top are shining, but red
instead of black. Have used Dixon’s
polish, and am now using Schram and
Schoeneman’s but find no difference.
After a fire is made, they turn black
again, but when my kitchen is cleaned
up for the day or afternoon, it would
be pleasant to have fhe stove black
instead of red. Can any one explain
it?

In the story entitled ¢ Caught in a
trap,” in the June number, I should
judge the writer considered Mrs. Fer-
gusson very praiseworthly, because
she never told her husband about the
letter which he left exposed so care-
lessly, and which caused all the trouble.
But if so, I do not agree with her at
all. I think it was her daty to tell
him, as a warning, and a much needed
lesson for the future. Will some of
our other sisters when they are writ-
ing, tell us what they think aboul it?
Will not sister Marah let us hear from
her again? Mgs. L. 8.

Chicago, 11,

Dear HousenoLp:—I have long
wished to express my appreciation of
your welcome visits. Also desire to
become better acquainted with the
members of our numerous family. I
have been a member of the band for
sometime, yet a silent one. To say I
have received valuable instruction
from its pages in regard.to housekeep-
ing affairs only, would not be enough.
Every time I read its columns, I feel
strengthened and encouraged in all my
aspirations toward a higher, nobler,
and more perfect life.

It is always with pleasure and profit
I read Mrs. Dorr’s articles, always
finding something that concerns me.
When she received the news, (so
terrible to many others as well as
herself) of the sinking of the Atlantic,
with those on board so precious, I
too, was suffering from the cruel hand
of death. A beloved sister in the
bloom and innocence of girlhood,

A Just entering the sacred precincts of
\ 5 Y womanhood. Only seventeen years

of happy childhood and youth had en-
circled her fair young life. But death’s
icy hand passed over her, and she
drooped, as a frail flower of early
spring, leaving only the fragrance of
memory in the home circle. The cir-

cumstances of her death, seemed

especially aggravating, a sickness of

only three days, the light of reason
obscured frem the first, tossing to and
fro, answering all questions by one
sentence referring to an absent sister,
far away at the time, all unconscious
of the sorrowful scene being enacted
under the parental roof. The news
came to me like a thunder bolt, my
heart went out in sympathy especial-
ly at this time, to our sister, (may
I not call her such?) as my own be-
reavement occurred only a short time
before hers. Her letters to TuE
HousenoLD at this time did me good,
breathing as they did of patient resig-
nation and trust. Is it not true we
all have our sorrows as well as joys,
and here we stand on mutual ground,
and can sympathize with each other.

But dear HousenoLD, I cannot refer
to all the articles that have done me
good. I fear I am wearying you
already, yet will say Gypsy Traine
has often inspired me with her spright-
ly go-ahead ways, but must confess
that sometimes it is hard to over-
come the feeling that some of the
duties of housekeeping are drudgery,
yet if our hearts are in the work as
she says it is not so difficult. I also
confess I have not yet found that
serene middle path E. B. hints at in her
entertaining letters to a friend, al-
though I have been married ten years,
have four dear children, -three little
girls and one darling boy, ¢ his fath-
er’s pride and mother’s joy,” and keep
a “hired girl” (as we say out west)
yethave not found that path of serenity
at all times. Perhaps E. B. can help
me.

There is so much that I would like
to do, that I cannot find time to ac-
complish; so many plans laid for
self-improvement that are unfulfilled ;
50 many resolutions broken, that
sometimes I am almost overcome.
Yet for the sake of those entrusted
to my care I shall continue striving
knowing there is a Strong Arm ready
to deliver when our strength fails. I
was especially interested in Sarah B.
Cole’s article on sketching, in the July
number. There are such lovely views
near my home, a western village situ-
ated in a charming valley surrounded
by bluffs. I never take s walk but
wish I could sketch from nature. 1
think what she says of the more last-
ing attainments of drawing and paint-
ing is true indeed; aithough I love
musie but find it wery difficult to keep
in practice. Will she notbe so kind as
to give some dircctions how to com-
mence the study of sketching, for in-
stance the way that lady she referred
to went to work? I believe I have a
fair amount of perseveranee and
would ltke to learn. I find time to
botanize some, with all my cares, and
feel repaid. MaryY 8.

P

BREAD WITH POTATO YEAST.

I take one quart of tepid water, one
pint of potato yeast, two teaspoonfuls
of salt, and flour enough to mix the
dough stiff enough at first; 1 knead
till very smooth; place the dough in

the bread pan; sprinkle over it a very
little flour, to prevent the eloth, with
which it should be covered snugly,
from sticking; then turn over in a
smaller pan, or what is better, alarge,
round earthen pudding dish, and set
it to rise in a warm place. When
quite light, I divide into four parts,
and knead thoroughly; then grease
two square pie tins with butter (which
gives a pleasant taste to the crust;)
place two loaves in each tin; cover
closely with cloth, three or four thick-
nesses, to keep the surface moist, set
where it will keep warm, and when
light enough to be an inch above the
tins in the centre, bake, in a not very
hot oven, an hour and ten minutes. I
turn oecasionally while baking, and
when the upper surface is just brown
enough to be nice, cover with paper,
or what is better, tins the same shape
of those in which the bread is baking.
When taken from the oven, I wring a
cloth out of cold water, and cover the
crust if at all hard; then outside of
that, wrap closely in dry cloth till
cold.

I particularly recommend potato
yeast, because the moisture it pro-
duces (which makes Graham bread
and buckwheat cakes sticky) is just
what white bread, raised biscuit, rusk
and raised fried cakes want. IShould
mention that potato yeast does not
keep well in very hot weather. Per-
haps it might if set in a refrigerator;
but my plan during the hottest weather,
is to soak two good yeast cakes In a
cup of tepid water, stir in flour to
make a batter, and while this is ris-
ing, ‘peel, slice and boil three or four
good sized potatoes in just water
enough to cover them. When soft,
rub them through a colander while
hot, with all the water they were
cooked in; then cool them with as
much cold water as is necessary to
mix the bread, {ogether with the pota-
toes and yeast, not rorgétting a little
salt. This is not much trouble, and
the best substitute for potato yeast
that I have found in an experience of
over thirty years in housekeeping.
—Country Qentleman.

CATCHING FLIES.

Many ways are resorted to, by the
housekeeper, to clear the house of
these troublesome insects, and the fol-
lowing, though somewhat old-fash-
ioned, we consider quite good.

Take the thick crust from a loaf of
brown bread turn a tumbler bottom
side up upon this and mark round the
edge. After you have cat this out
cut a piece from the center and spread
molasses round the opening on the
soft side that will be next the tumbler.
Fill the tumbler two-thirds full of
soap suds and set this overit. Ifyou
have not the crust a piece of thin
board will answer, but is not as good.
Remeve everything that will be likely
to feed the flies and, when convenient,
clap your hand over the tumbler and
shake those down that have got in-
side. Yon will catch more by so
doing but a number will tumble in of
themselves if you do not touch it,
that is, if your flies are thick. Change
the water often and burn the flies.

After you have been cooking take
the dish in which you have mixed
your bread or cake, and removing
everything else that will be likely to

feed the flies, let it remain until it is
well covered with their black bodies;
then sly along and, very quickly throw
a cloth over, drawing it around the
edge’'so tightly that none can escape,
and let some one else pour cn boiling
water. We have killed a great many
in this way.

Another way is to take two shingles
and attach them together at one end
with leather hinges. Suspend them
by a cord attached to the ceiling and
spread molasses over the inside. The
flies will soon be Luzzing in the tri-
angular space between the twoshingles
and when they are well covered clap
them together and crush your enemies
to death.

If you are troubled with fiies in the
fall of the -year, when the first cold
nights come, leave your windows open
or let them down at the top, in the
unoccupied rooms, and if the flies are
stiff in the morning sweep them down
and burn them.

——— - —

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

BoiLep CIDER SAvuce.—I saw an in-
quiry some time ago about making boiled ci-
der sauce; and as no one else has answered
I will send my recipes. Four gallons of cider
boiled to one is strong enough to keep well
though some like it s{ronger, some not as
sirong. The scum should be removed from
the top while boiling, and when done the ci-
der should be strained. Take as many dried
sour apples as you can heap on a quart meas-
ure. Soak over night and if the apples are
nol very sour cook in the same water, but i
quite tart use a different one. (The water you
drain off wiil do to make jelly.) When partly
cooked add two cups of boiled cider, one cup
of molasses, one cup of sugar, and a piece of
orange or lemon peel for flavoring. If not
juicy enough add more water and cook slowly
that the apples may retain their shape, An-
other—To oue peck of sweet apples (meas-
wing them before they are cut) use a liltle
more than a quart of boiled cider. If yom
make it in large quantities remove the wood
from under the kettle after the sance gets well
to Dboiling, and cook slowly over the coals.
You can replenish as necessary from your
stove and not burn your sauce.

PUMPEIN SAvuCE.—In years when
sweel apples are scarce pumpkin is a good
subatitute. Cut in small pieces and partly
cook in water to remove the pumpkin taste,
Drain as dry as possible and use strong
boiled cider in the same proportion as when
sweet apples arc used. It is very good.

Some ene asks how to freshen an
old silk. I have one which was once fresh-
ened in this way. An old k glove was
turned wrong side out and dipped in luke-
warm waler, the silk was sponged with this
oa the wrong side and ironed with a coolish
iron. Mine looked very nicely; il was a light
silk with white stripes and a white kid was
used but I see no reason why a colored one
would not do as well for a brewn or black
silk. SUBSCRIBER.

TAr10CA CREAM.—I see that some
one wishes a receipt for lapioca cream. I
will send mine. One large quart of milk—
Take a little of it and put with three table-
spoonfuls of {aproca and steam it, then take
two-thirds of a cup of sugar, and the yvolks
of fhree eggs and put with it and boil all to-
gether with the rest of the milk, then put it
in a dish for the table and take the whites of
the eggs, beat them to a freth, and add three
tablespoonfuls of powdered sugar, drop
around on the top like cggs, and set it in the
oven and justletit brown. To be eaten cold.

3. L. C.

CLEANING P1E PLATES.—I see in Tur
HOUSEHOLD inquiries about cleaning grease
soaked pie plates. For ten years I have
baked every description of pie on tin plates
and have abolished the whole tribe of W,
wood and Rockingham wares s0 gene
used for pie plates. When grease soak

they give forth an intolerable odor, and mm-c-_fj'l
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is no satisfactory way of cleansing them. I
remove pies from tin plates to cold, white,
stone ware plates, just as soon as I take them
from the oven without faik summer and win-
ter. Of course the pie is well baked on the
bottom. In summer ahot pie removed to a
cold plate will keep twice as long. ILgetmany
useful hints from THE Houseao®D. Iwonld
inqulre of the sisters how to distinguish be-
tween shell combs and imitation’ef shell.
Kansas. E. L. H. A,

Pre Crust.—Dear Household :—1've
been a silent member of your family for sev-
eral years, and now will venture to ask and
answer some questions. Iremember of gome
one asking several months sinee fox a good
recipe for pie erust: This is a goed one—
Five cups of flour, one cup of shortening, one
teaspoonful of cream tartar one-half of a tea-
spoonful of soda, a litle salt (if all lard or
eream is nsed,) worked well into tfre flonr,
and a little saved out for the upper crust wet
with a little more than one enp of cold water;
this makes five ptes, and is also good for
tarts.

For oiling
good spe

sewing machines, I use
oil mixed with a little kerosene,
perhaps one-third kerosens ; it prevents the
4 ing of sperm oil. I know kerosene will
machine ron nieely for a short time,
but am told by a good machinist that it will
corode in along run, Mrs. 8. N. Q.

BartoN Caxp.—One cup of sugar,
one cup of molasses, one egg, two-thirds of a
cup of butter, one cup ef sour milk, two cups
of r 8, and one teaspoonful of soda; all
kinds of spices.

Bux
wanr

—At night take three cups of
1 milk, one enp of sugar, one-half of a
enp of good yeast. Make a batter then let it
stand o , in the morning it should be
very light; tlu n add one sup of sugar, and
one cup of hubter, Mould 1t well and let it
rise again; when well risen cut in small
piec and toll them in the hand ; put them on
ting just to touch, let them rise again and tub
over the top with the white of an egg and
bake a light brown. This quantity will make
8ixty buns; currants or chopped raisins im-
prove them. BUSIE R. A. C.
Walkefield, Mass.

MR. CROWELL.—Will you please correet
my mistake in the May number of your valu-
able pape The recipe for Bride’s Cake
should re the whites of ten eggs instead of
ten eg 8 it i8 desirable to have it as white
a8 possible. Confer this favor and you will
oblige ene of your earnest readere.

Souvp Bavris.—Take one pint of
swect milk; when bolling kot slir in dry flour
until it tiff. When cool add one egg and
enough flour (0 allow you to form it into
balis; add a pinch of =alt. About ten min-
utes before serving your goup drop the bails
in, they will be very light and will not rall
after being lifted, J. AW,

a

Pounp Caxe.—With your permis-
sion I will send my recipe for pound eake.
One cup of butter, oue cup of sugdr, four
eggs, one and one-half cups of fiour, one-half
of a teaspoonful of cream of tartar, and one-
fourth of a teaspoonful of goda; nutmeg.
Bake in tin hgarts and rounds or add currants
Oom.

and bake in a loaf if you choose.

DEAR
excellent recipes;

HOUSEHOLD :—Enclosed are some
I have used them and
speak from experience.

Crackep Waear.—Put five large
spoonfuls of wheat in a two-quart earthen
Jar which has a tight-filting cover; add a
large spoontud of brown sugar, a small tea-
spoonful of salt and fll the jar with ecold
water. Placeafewnailsin alargeiron kettle
and set the jar in the kettle with cold water
around it half way up the outside of the jar.
the jar and also the kettle and let it
cook all day. If properly cooked the wheat
will be like a thick jelly. Eat wi[h ercam and
Bugar.

GRrOCERY GINGER SNaPs.—8. P. asks
for a recipe for grocery ginger snaps. Here
iz a good one for home-made ones which are
better than any obtained at the grocery. Two
cups of molasses, one cup of sugar, one cup
of butter, one teaspoonful of soda, small
se of powdered alum, one-half of a cup of

Cover

spites, and flour to make very atiff. Bake in|a

3 quick oven. the gpecimen copy, but I am
delighted with these.
30 much good. practical, common sense, and
it i
which in found in more than half the publi

To MakE AN OMELETTE.—Place a
piece of butter the gize of an egg in the fry-
ing pan; beat six eggs, the whites and yolks
separate, add six tablespoonfuls of milk, and
a little salt. Beat all well together and pour
in the pan; eook overa slow fire and when it
is firm at the edgea turn it half over go it will I
look like a turnover and cook a moment more.
The only fanlt my husband finds with this
dish is that there is never half enongh. It 2
will vanish like dew before the moming sun it
if properly prepared. 1

I have heard that a bit of glue dissolved In
akim milk will reatore old crape.

a3

G

B

I ruimed a good mirror not long since and | §
will tell you how in order that others may
avoid my mistake. I did it by allowing the |0
sun to atrike on it dafly. 3 k

Cmrrr 8aver.—Chop four peppers, | o
two onions, twelve large ripe tomatoes.|
(skinned.) Add four cups of white vinegar,
two tablespoonfuls of sugar. and one of salt.
Boll hard one honr and botfle in wide-
mouthed bottles when eool. This will keep | P
all the year. e

Frexon CreaM.—One and one-half
pints of milk bofled; add the sweetened v
yolks of threa egga beaten in a little coid mili. |
Let all boil once; plaea it in a dish and throw 1
gradually In tho stiffly beaten whites. h

Ban Franeiseo, Osi. LILY. |g

To CoLoR BrowN.— M.
C. F. 8, asks in the May number how to color
brown. Take a peek of hemloek bark steeped | &
in brass, and a little alum to set the color;

h

Crowell :—

after the geods are taken out dip in lime |8
water; this makes a dark tan color, if some-
thing darker is wished dip the goods ina|¥
to give it Lo him.

ing iz weakening.
M

weak black dye, then put them in the brown
dye. To coler drab, take willow bark and a
little eopperas; for gray, putin some blue
vitriol with the drab dye.

I am very grateful to O. H. 0. B. for the
Dolly Varden cake; we think it very nice in_
deed and would tender my thanks to the many
gisters of this band that are permitted (o in- | &
form egch other of their pleasures and trials|?¥
in thia noble work of housckeeping, [h"ﬂua&‘L h
the kindness of the editor for the many
able recipes received. Can any one i
me through THE HOUSEHOLD how to ms
pretty card basket? I join with others m
wishing tor 0. N'a directlons for hair receiv-
ers.

If Mrs. 8. M. 8. has reference to Greclan or | ¢

Antiqne painting, I can fnrnish directions, | glue

but I don’t know how to transfer pictures; |l
perhaps she may mean Decalcomania pie-
tures, that is done with Decalcomania varnish | ir
I believe, at least oné kind, gome by merely
wetting, M. E. N.

- @ -

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Will Dr Hanaford please tell ns through
THE HOUBEHOLD what the effect on the sys-
tem will be, of a continued use of calgined
magnésia, as procured in packages from the
aruggist. Also eating dry laundry starch, | ©

a habit t6 which gome school girls T knew of | Water about half the height of the cans, place,
the boiler on the stove, and boil four hours,

then remove them from the boiler and drop

are addicted; caused,
verted appetite.

Will the sisters of THE HOUSEHOLD Band
glve more of their experienee on the cultiva-
tlon of flowers, house-plants especially, and
oblige, Mns, 8. N. C.

probably, by & per-

a
h

MR, CROWEBLL.—Dear Sir:—Permit me'to
say a word or two in regard to an ifem in
“Gypsey Train’s ” excellent article on ¢ Bak- |
ing Day ” in the July number of THE HOUSE-
HOLD. 8&he says ‘“you wiil need a awab to ¢
grease your pie-plates.” The swab iz all
right to use for your bread and cake pans,
but sisters don’t * grease your ple-piates.”
“ But the ple will stlok if I don’t,” you &
Not at all, just sprinkle a little flour over
yéur plate befere pulling on the under crust; |,
and you will have no trouble with the pie (h
sticking, at leaat I do not, and that is the way

will not nearly as soon acquire that disagree- lg
able taste of burnt fat, and you will find it a ',

saving of time and trouble. A.H. W. .:

MR,
waiting impatiently for Tar I{Qrsr-:nnr.n‘fo

for which I subseribed last May, when last ' it,

be in every
some of therecipes and find them very good.

kerosene are good,
recipe for chocolate drops in the May num-
ber is perfeetly

made twenty-six balls for nearly half

which he does

samer
well as

rCATR

laying a paper over it while ironing.

tried a
from the cob, fill tin cans as fwll as you can
with corn, then pour in cold water until even
full, make a small hole in the cover and sold-

and-oblige,

{ thirds more wi
T have done fer ten years past; your plates |; o b

i green bugs I burn a little fine-

I was only tolerably pleased with
more than
The articles embody

nd July.

free from the trashy, impureliterature

ations of the prescntfday, I think it should
family. I have already used

have been a housekeeper some years and

have never found a satisfactory rceipe for

couring zine until I tried the one recom-
wending serubbing with vinegar and wash-
1z with warm soap snds. Briek dust or
but this is betier. The

reliable. I tried half the
unantity, for fear I might not succeed, and
what
ur confectioners would have charged, and 1
now they are pure and do not contain three
r four small pebbles, to increase their weight,
r burnt umber, instead of chocolate.

I would like to add a little of my experience

in regard to canaries which differs a little
from

other correepondents. I have kepl
irds for fourteen years and mever lost any
sept by accldent. I have one thirteen

years old which bas always enjoyed good

calth, as far'as I can judge, until the last
ear he sometimes slecps late in the morning
nd occasionally takes a nap daring the day-
seldom pat him out of doors, never give
im sugar or eake or bread; chickweed and

sweet apple, and someitmes roast potato, I
give, cuttle flsh always; 1
cage oftener than once
longer,

never clean his
a4 week and sometimes
I am net troubled with ingects, but
yes painted in-
7ear. Irarely

s a preventive I have the cag
e and outside about once a

give thig bird a bath unless he agks for it,

in a very intelligent manner,
1aking me 20 nervous I have left my meals
I think teo frequent bath-
The rusty nail is good.
{y birds do not ceage singing while monlting.
ral years ago I lost one bird, through an
lent, nine years old, T treated him in the
nne I think we can kill birda, as
hildren, with over kindness. I have
neighbor who has lost three birds in as many
each one killied I believe by being
ung in the piazza in a draft; birds ring bet-

ter by being kept in one place.

Two of the sisters inguire for a reeipe for
ring crape; here is a reliable ome, 1
ave tried it. Ieat skim milk and water, dis-

solve in haif a pint of it a piece of glue an

are, rinse the crape in vinegar to
s ;hnn. to etiffen it, put it in the mixed
and milk, wring it out, then elap it like
ne muglin till dry, emooth it with a hot iron,
Or dip

{cH

1 gin and clap dry, ironing as above.
LE NEVE.

DEAR HOUSENOLD:—A number of your

contributors have asked for a recipe for can-
ni

[ will send one that has been
Shave the corn

ing corn.
nd proved to be good.

r it the cans in a boiler with cold

1, place

little solder on the hole in the cover. I
ope some of our lady readers will try this.
De Kalb, Iil. Mgs. L. A. P.

MR. CROWELL :—Will some reader give a

recipe for cryatalizing grasses ?

Iz there any particylar way of pressing
owers 80 as to have them retain their color ?
I have heard of baskets made of cotton
loth; can anyone tell me *how it is done?
IDA W.

EDITOR OF

wers,

ut bec
er leca

ive the plants at least two-
r than required in the east,
too cold; be sure they have
00d drainage and the morning sun. For
cut tobacco in
in the smoke.

n 0ld tin, and hold the pl

Pu' liquid manure on the geraninm, and a lit- !
OROWELL.—Dear SW:—I had been tle soot Lea on the rese.

Pour boiling water
n the manure, and lct it cool before you use
the soot tea the same, in fact, both are

weeak I received the numbers for May, Jure goeod for any plants, and may help the ivy.

THE HOUSEHOLD —Sir:—I |
would like to answer Florence Snow’s ques- |
tions, not to the exclusion of other
r climate resembles #hat of

I have a very old recipe book in which I
find many good recipes, among the best is
the old Hartford clection eake (one hundred
years old) which I am sure will suit an * Old
Subseriber.” Five pounds of dried and
sifted fleur, two pounds of Dbutter, two
pounds of sugar. three gllls of dietillery
yeast or twiee as much home brewed, four
egge, & gill of wine and the same of brandy,
half an ounce of nutmeg, two pounds of
fruit, and one quart of milk; rub fhe butter
into the flour, add half the sugar, then the
yeast, then the milk, warm, then the eggs,
well beaten, the wine last, beat well, let it
stand all night; beat well in the morning,
add the brandy, the angar, and the spice, let
it rise 1l very lixhl.a::d bake in buttered
tins, adding the fruif Jast. 1 use just half
the recipe.

Will rome one pleage tell me how te trans-
fer pictures on a glass? and oblige a well-
wisher of THE HOUSEHOLD N. H.

Loma Saguache, Colorado.

To clean kettles which come with a new
slove, Nell can boil potato peelings iu them
over a alow fire. MARY.

MR. CROWELL :—I noticed in the August
number of your paper that sponge cake
could be made without eggs, but the lady did
not give the recipe, only that she used enow
instead. Now I presanme a good many read-
ers of Turp HoUSBHOLD would like the rcci-
pe {f she will be kind enough to fnish it in
your paper. Hope we shall hear from her
soon saying just how she makes if. C.

A friend of THrR HOUSEHOLD wishes to
know how to make breakfast caps. Knit in
shells, widen in the centre of the back, that
is all. Baby socks are knit (my way) by
easting on suffieient stitches to it on easily,
crochet several rows, ene after the other, of
any common, cloge stiteh, then take half the
stitches, same as for knit stocking, and cro-
chet what Wwill be nearly long enough for
the heel, then narrow the last few rows to
form the heel, then take up the stitches all
around, eame as stocking, and proceed ex-
actly as knit stocking; when done, crochet a
pretty colored edge on the top, twisl a large
cord of zephyr, run round ankle, and finish
with tassels to tie. MINKNIE.

Can anyone of the readers of this paper in-
form me how to give the proper care to
bronze? Ihave injured the base of a lamp
by washing it in water. What'should I have
done inatead ? AN INQUIRER.

Mgr. CROWELL:—For “Nell” I copy the
following from the Beston Jommmal of Chem-
istry for August: “To remove the iron
taste from new kettles boil a handful of hay
in them and repeat the process if necessary.
Hay water is a great sweetener of tin, wood-
en, and iron ware. In Irish dairies every-
thing meed for milk is sealded with hay-
water.”

A word about eggs. I found in the May
number of TIE HOUSEHOLD a recipe to this
effect: ¢ Egg toast. Make a soft toast, have
ready one or more fresh cggs which have
been boiled twenty minutes, remove the
shellg, out the eggs in slices and place upon
the toast, and season them. They may be
eaten with impunity by the most delicate in-
valid, as an egg boiled twenty minutes is

even more easily digested than when soft-

boiled.” 1 have been hoping some one
would “rise to explain,” and now Dr. Hana-
ford comes to the rescue in the August num-
ber of THE HOVSENOLD, confirming my
former ideas, and adding new ones. It has
required more gkill for me te boil an egg
than to prepare any other dish, the twenty
minute theory does away with the difficulty,
and if it is correct every nurse and house-
keeper should know it. Will L. M. B. tell us
the “why and wherefore” of her theory?
M. E.

Will some of your contribantors give us a
recipe for light graham biscuit ? and oblige,
M. E.N.

MR. CROWELL:—Permit me {o inguire
through THE HoUsSEHOLD if any of its read-
ers can tell me how to make pie crust, for
any kind of berry pies, that will not soak
after standing a few days. - Please some one
answer and grestly oblige a constant reader.

M. L. H,

-]
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A LEGEND OF MEROVINGIA.

BY SARAH D. CLARK.

There is a legend, beautiful and old,

That in the time when Clovis fought and won,
His battles in the kingdom of fair Arles,

And kept the crown bequeathed from sire to son,

A woman, miserable, forsaken, old,
Into the Merovingian forest strayed;
And with her trembling limbs, and waning
breath,
Beside the bracken tarf, her wanderings stayed.

All night the heavy dew came falling slow,
Drenching the flowers on the dreary mould;

The life from cut her heart beat ebbing low,
And all her pulses fainter grew and cold.

In that mysterious realm that leads to death,
Whare voises en sash berder land we hear ;
Floating she saw, as in a crystal gluss,
The long lost glory of her youth appear.

She woke with meming—and the song of birds
Rose like the chiming from melodious beils ;
(Through every hidden nock each flower
stirred,) .
And through the vast and leafy forest swells.

Through all their notes she heard the velce
divine,
“These are my creatures, and their gongs shall
be,
Like drmughts of nectar to thy famished soul;
Behold thy leng lost youth resiored to thee [’

They say, (so runs the legend) that she lived
A hundred years, still beautiful and young,

And not a morning passed but in the woods,
With all the earliest birds her song she sung.

"Tis but a legend—yet sometimes I think
Of this sweet story of the singing birds,

When ¢’er some voice by love made eloquent
A faintiog heart revives with kindly words.

And in this grand old forestof the world,
Such voices rise with every morning’s light,
To waken and renew each walring soul

To joyous beauty, could it hear aright.

And some thera ars, so fraught with love
divine,
That listening, we oarselves would sing forsooth,
And keep (though it should be a hundred
years,)
The early hope and glory of her youth.

¢ —

SMITH ARD JONES: OR THE
RIVAL INNKEEPERS.

BY MRS. JULIA A. CARNEY.

iy

{r:

;ﬁ’ T fell to my lot to be one of the com-
@ mittee appointed by the woman’s
meeting to visit the innkeepers of the
village, and obtain, if possible, their
signature to our pledge. We had re-
solved first of all, that whatever we
did should be done in the power of a
Christian womanhood goimg neither
as viragos nor as suppliants. We
wanted to- do a thorough and perma-
nent work, even if it was upon a small
scale, and te do this we were willing
.to work diligently and wait patiently.
I would not undervalue the good that
is done in the hour of enthusiasm:
the sudden shower is a blessing as far
as it cools the sultry air and waters
the parched fields, but it is the slow
rain that spreadeth wide and endureth
long, which saveth the earth from
drought. During the past few months
many have gone with tears and pray-
ers, and by the power of persuasion,
aided by the prestige of womanhood,
have won many a startled saloon-
keeper to renounce his trade, and
many a crowd of customers to sign
the pledge. If only one of many is

‘| saved, it will be a worthy work; still

better, if by nnited and persistent ef-
fort, each one laboring steadily in his
or her place we can deepen popular
feeling into popular opinion and
strengthen it into principle.

One of our three hotels was nomi-
nally a temperance house; this state-
ment being emblasoned upon its sign,
the proprietor had, of course, no other
objection to make when requested to
sign our pledge, than that it was in his
case unnecessary. We met this with
the plea that it was necessary to ob-
tain the names of all, and that his re-
fusal would not only encourage rumors
which were already afloat concerning
the validity of his temperance pro
fessions, but #&eprive us of his influ-
ence with others, so he gave us his
name with a very ill grace, and we left
him with an impression that the un-
grammatical westernism, ¢ he will do
to wateh,” might without mueh lack of
charity be applied to him.

We made our next eall upon Jones,
not so much because his hotel was di-
rectly in our pathway toward the
other, as beeause we thought him the
most prominent of our opponents,
and the one leastlikely to yield. Tem-
perance men who had talked with him
had received abusive and threatening
replys, and it was rum&red that he
had armed himself with a revolver in
case we meditated a smashing, of his
bottles and staving in of his whisky
barrels, as had been done by a band of
excited women in other places. Our
husbands were naturally anxious.
Had they not better go with us? We
told them that would be too large a
number for a quiet argument and not
enough fer a warlike demonstration ;
we felt instinctively, that with a
rough, strong nature like that with
which we had to deal, our very weak-
ness was our best defense. If we
could only find the inn-keeper sober
and calm, we felt sure he would listen
courteously to our appeals. For this
reason, we had chosen an early hour
for our call. Asa punishment for my
contemptuous observation as we left
the ¢ temperance house,” that I would
rather undertake to convert two hard-
ened sinners than one righteous man,
my companions had delegated to me
the office of spokeswoman, promising
to come to my aid in case words failed
me, which was a contingency of which
I had no fear, having never found an
instance in any woman, in which a
strong conviction and earnest purpose
failed of fitting utterance.

We asked for Mr. Jones; through-
out the town he was called ¢ old
Jones ” by the temperance people and
¢ Jones ” by his customers. A stal
wart man responded to the name and
with cold courtesy invited us to the
ladies’ sitting room and motioned us
to be seated. This done, with an air
of premeditated purpose, he folded his
arms and.awaited stonily our errand.
To an observer of human nature one
moment was enough to read this man.
Here was an iron nature but it was
iron in the ore; where was the furnace
heat which should convert it into steel,
and weld from it the sword of truth
and righteousness? Oh, could we but
call down fire from heaven! Yetthere
was One of old who had rebuked that
prayer; would He have done so, had
it been intended as a power to save,

instead of being invoked as a destroy-
ere

For one moment the magnitude of
our self-imposed task appeared before
my mental vision, the next, came a
conviction of its worthiness and of
our power to accomplish it. This man
had evidently never been a common
drunkard—he must not be left to be-
come so. That cold, clear, penetrat-
ing gaze with which he sought to read
our real purpose, came not from an
e¢ye obscured by habitual intoxication.
That erect, muscular frame had not
yet been debilitated by habitual vice.
There was a more than average
amount of intelligence undeveloped
by education ; strong passions undisci-
plined save by his own still stronger
will; yet he was evidently born to lead
the masses around him. Whither?

““Doomsed to heal, or doomed to kill.
Fraught with geod or fraught wich ilL,"”

are such natures by the inevitable
laws of their existence. There are
moments when the solemn guestion,
“ which shall it be?” may hang upon
so light a balance as a *fitly spoken
word ;” should this be one of them?
All my carefully prepared persuasions
bad vanished; this was no place for
‘¢ gentle words and pleasant smiles.”
He too evidently expected them; he
had purchased a revolver when he sup-

posed the mysterions woman’s meet- |

ing would come enmasse to attack his
traffie, and now we had come, three
slender, young, and (two of us.atleast)
fine looking women, he expected all
the little arts with which a woman al-
most instinctively assails a weaker
man. This man was made of sterner
atuff; even his wife or sister might
wisely have abstained from any at-
tempt at coaxing; he would not have
appreciated
‘“ Her artless ways, her simple wilss,

Her praise, blame, kisses, tears or smi'es.”

¢¢ It shall be given ye what ye shall
speak ” is a promise as fraught with
truth as any in Holy Writ, and often
as comforting to the believer. Let
none dare use either lip or pen in the
service of the world in self-confldence.
An involuntary feeling of respect for
this leader of men who stood there
braced in every nerve ageinst all wo-
manly persuasion, yet holding firmly
repressed his angry deflance, because
we were weak and he was strong,
came over me, and I spoke from its
dictates. I spoke to him as one prac-
tical busineas man might speak to an-
other who had been unwittingly led
into a trafile injurions to others. At
once admitting thelegality of his busi-
ness under our present laws, and pre-
supposing its profitable character, I
spoke forcibly but briefly of the evil
it was doing throughout the world;
then informing him of our effort to
suppress the traffic in our own village,
I boldly asked him to assist us even at
a self-sacriflce. Anamazedlook came
into the eyes of my companions; it
was as if a few lambs had asked the
wolfl to guide them to the fold. No,
this man was no wolf, he was a genu-
ine lion, of shaggy mane and sullen
roar, but a generous nature. He was
evidently surprised at my appeal; he
had been reproved as a hardened sin-
ner, and patronized as an ‘:erring
brother,” many times, but he had never
before been appealed to, upon this
subject at least, as an intelligent man.

For a few minutes he sat thought-
fully before he replied, then asked ab-
ruptly, ‘‘ Have you been to see Smith?”
Uponr our replying that we had not, he
asked in the same quick way as if every
word was jerked out, ‘* Why not?”
Seeing me hesitate, he said, ¢ Oh, I
know, you thought if you could dis-
arm Satan, you did not fear any lesser
demon !”

I could hardly forbear a smile at the
truthfulness of his suppositions, al-
though we should have shrunk from
expressing it in such language. Itold
him frankly that it was because he had
made himself aleader in wrong doing,
that we wished to enlist him first in
what we believed right, and expected
his example to influence others.

¢ But it won’t,” exclaimed he, for
the first time losing his studied calm-
ness. ‘‘Smith’s too mean for that,
he'll never believe I do this thing be-
cause it is the right thing to do, he’ll
think you've just coaxed me into it
with your soft words and he can have
the profit all to himself. He'll say,
¢ them wimmen folks have just made a
fool of Jones, and I'm much obliged to
them.” 8o you see, ma’am, I shall
lose a good business and no good done
either. Folks don’t git no drunker on
stuff’ that I sell, than on what they git
of Smith.”

He was not sufficiently metaphysical
to see the fallacy of this argument as
a question of abstract right, nor suf-
ficiently awakened in conscience to
view it as a matter of individual truth
to duty. We were therefore obliged
to accept the situation and await the
result of our visit to Mr. Smith. “I
will make you this offer, » said

adie

he, as we turned sadly away, ¢ if yon'll

git Smith’s name to that paper, I'll put
mine there!”

“ You promise this, Mr. Jones?” I
asked slowly and solemnly.

¢ AsI'm a living man, I promise,”
he ansyered in the same manner.

¢ No matter how long a time it re-
quires to obtain his signature?” I said
inquiringly, determined not to leave a
loop hole of escape.

¢“ Whenever you me
pledge with Smith’s name signed to it,
you shall have mine also,” said he
solemnly, ¢* and another thing,
said he, and his voice fluttered slightly.
“ I’ve jest sent to Chicago for a new
lot. I'll sen fi not

bring that

ladies,™

d them fellers word
to send it jest yit.”

We thanked him for. this promise
with full hearts and tears which would
no longer be held back. Surely God
had touched this n heart
mission would not be in vain.

Our next visit was to Mr. Smith who
kept the only remai
He was the very reverse of

and our

ning hotel in the
village.
Jones in personal appearance, small,
slender, aimost feminine in
with a
voice, and an excess ol courtes
wards us. He admitted all our ar
ments, professed to feel almost
much horror of intemperance as did
we, but the traflic was profitable, some
one would sell it if he did not, and he
had a large family to support.

“ Shall you ask Jones to sign this
pledge?” he asked atlength. We were
compelled to admit that we had al-
ready done so. *‘* What did he say to
you?” was the next inquiry of course.
We mentioned Mr. Jones’ promise to

INARNEr,

soft, pleasantly modulated
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us, but he seemed to have no faith in
them. .

“ The old fool,” said he, ‘¢ wants to
get me out of the way, so he can have
all the trade for his house. Some
folks won’t stop at a hotel where they
can't get wine or liquor, not if there's
another close by where they can.
That’s just the state of things to suit
Jones! Here’s Knapp, playing ¢ tem-
perance house’ to attract the reform-
ers, and all the while he has plenty of
it on the sly, for them that want it.
Now if I do sign your pledge, ladies,
I'll keep it, fair and true, but I want
Jones to sign first.”

From this position we could not
move him; he believed it a scheme of
Jones to entrap him, and settled down
doggedly upon his resolution not to he
fooled in any such way. We refurned
to our homes, very doubtful if any
real good had been done. We had
gone forth in the morning ‘‘bearing
precious seed,” should we ever ¢ re-
turn with joy, sheaves?”
We hoped some impression had been
made but of its permanency we had
much doubt.

bringing

Meanwhile, there was much talk,
and many threats, among the ranks of
the customers. If we did persuade
Jones and Smith to sign—but they
knew we could not—they would do
wonderful things. Our timid ““lords™
again ventured to remonstrate. Had
we not better leave the whole mat-
ter to the Sons of Temperance, Good
Templers, ete., and not subject our-
selves to any further danger? As we
had met only courtesy from the inn-
keepers, who might naturally be sup-
posed to feel most hostile to our move-
ments, inasmuch as we interfered di-
ly with their business, and if suc-
:ssful would deatroy it entirely, we
concluded to brave all other dangers.

An unexpected turn in the matter
soon came. At a little past midnight,
wild, stormy night, we were
awakened by a loud knocking at our
door. My husband arose, and opened
it. A bronzed and bearded man,
roughly clad, sat there upon a white
horse—that fatal summons to the ig-
norant and superstitious. My husband
was neither of these, yet it was an
uncanny hour, and he had been wa-
kened thus rudely from the first sound
sleep of fatigue, after a day of unusual
weariness, having rode a long distance
to attend a funeral and return.

“ Are you Mr. C.?” asked a loud
voice. Scarcely waiting for reply,
¢ Are you a minister?”

Receiving affirmative replies to each
of these he called out,
¢ Then go to Smith’s as quick as you
can go, youre wanted immediately.”
Horse and rider disappeared at a gal-
lop, the lantern which had revealed
them for a few moments, gleaming
fitfully through the darkness.as they
vanished from his bewildered senses.

“You will surely not obey such a
summons,” I remonstrated, as he has-
tily prepared to battle with the mid-
night storm.

“1t is my duty,” was the brief re-
ply. There was a look in his eyes that
told me he realized the possible dan-
ger, but he also felt the possible need
of his sympathy and service.

“The man’s face was too scared and
earnest for a scheme of villainy,” said
- :\111(: reasoningly.

one

questions,
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¢ Yet he might have been driven to
his task by threats of danger to him-
self,” I answered. I was fearful of a
conspiracy against one so well known
among the opposers of such haunts as
the one to which he was now invited,
or rather commanded.

¢ We must do our duty and trust in
the Lord,” said he gently. The next
moment he too had gone, and I was
watching his lantern as it appeared
and disappeared at the turnings of the
road.

Never shall I forget the next hour!
My only hope, next to my faith in
God’s over-ruling providence, was in
the fact that the horseman had not re-
turned toward the inn, but had gal-
loped rapidly in an opposite direction.
Dr. B. lived in that direction also, and
it was possible that sickness or acci-
dent had occurred at Smith’s. Yet
were they the kind of people to wish
for a clergyman in case of sickness?
It was possible.

Those who in health and happiness
scoff at God and His ministers, are
often the most ready to call upon both
in the time of need; still, I must con-
fess it was one of the longest hours I
ever knew until my husband’s return.
He came, wet, weary, and pallid, but
safe, and my fears were groundless,
yet I trust never to experience another
such an hour of torturing suspense.

“TPhey are in great affiiction,” said
he, ¢ their little girl, the only one, is
dying. Rest now, my dear, and go to
them in the morning, they will need
sympathy.”

With these words, I was obliged to
be content, for he was evidently un-
willing to say more. I afterwards
learned that the child had been taken
suddenly ill with croup, and the pa-
rents, alarmed and ignorant, had has-
tily dispatched a messenger to find a
physician and a clergyman. The rem-
edies which every mother should know
hew to apply, were unavailing to them,
because unknown, and ere the physi-
cian arrived, it was too late.

They had lived without religion, but
they had somehow imbibed an idea
that baptism was necessary to the
child’s salvation, and they wished the
service performed. An old service-
book was found, and from this they
desired my husband to read, oblivious
of the fact that not being himself of
the established charch, it would not
be valid as a religious service, accord-
ing to their custom. Like many things
else in a clergyman's experience, it
would have been ludicrous, had it not
been so sad.

At an early hour I went to them.
Not now with persuasion to reform,
but with a woman’s help, and a moth-
er's sympathy. For although I had
pnot then been called to lay my little
ones away beneath the silent sod, and
miss their prattle in the lonely home,
vet I could feel from the height of my
own happiness, how great was the
depth of their sorrow.

She was a beautiful child of flve
years, the idol of her parents, the pet
of all who knew her. Even the rough
customers in the bar-room hushed
their ribaldry and assumed a different
mein, if Birdie entered. Her father
never permitted her stay, but was ob-
served invariably to take his darling
gently by the hand, and lead her back

to the family sitting-room, which was

arranged in this hotel, at an unusual
distance from that so often filled by
tipplers and loafers.

She had never been ill, until the
night of her death, and the fond pa-
rents had never once contemplated the
possibility of such a calamity as had
now overtaken them. Other children
died and were buried, and the world
went on all the same to them. So
that the liquor trade was good, and
the few travelers who came to our
little village were of the kind to so-
journ in their dingy domicile, it mat-
tered not.

Yet there was not lacking an element
of refinement, untouched by the de-
basing influences around them. Mrs.
Smith was small and delicate in ap-
pearance — differently educated, she
would have been lady-like. Subdued
by sorrow, she was silent in her grief,
and stranger as I was, I knew not how
to comfort her. So I assisted the kind
neighbors to array the little form in
spotless white, and twined the myrtle
sprays amid the clustering curls,
placed a tiny bouquet in the folded
hands, and when I looked again into
the mother’s eyes, I felt that she Svas
comforted. ; =

So then I took courage, and spoke
of Him who ¢ took little childen into
His arms and blessed them;” of the
God who ‘“doeth all things well;” and
of the happier world, where her dar-
ling would be safe from the trials and
temptations of this.

Then first the stony calmness of a
crushing grief was broken. ¢ Yes,
Mrs. C.,” sobbed she, ¢ Birdie is safe
now. Oh! I never laid her to rest be-
fore, and looked upon her lovely face,
as she lay sleeping, without a doubt
and a fedr for her future. What a
place for an angel to live?” and a
shudder passed over her, as she looked
out upon the tavern yard, with its us-
ual etceteras, and through another
window at the gang of loafers upon
the street corner.

Not noisy loafers now, however, for
they had just been informed of Birdie’s
death, and its very suddenness had
hushed them. To minds unstrength-
ened by religious faith, there is some-
thing appalling in this nearness of the
eternal world. They feel the Infinite
Power, and tremble as they feel, be-
cause they have no trust in the Inflnite
Love.

The funeral took place the next day.
My husband was called to perform
the religious services. It was so
strange a thing—he, but a short time
since so condemned, hated, and even

threatened, for his temperance princi- |

ples by these same people, was now
called to minister unto them in their
hour of sorrow!

We went together, and at Mrs.
Smith’s earnest request, I sat with her
by the side the coffin. How tightly
she clasped my hand! Since her child’s
death she had spoken few. words and
shed few tears, but her face was white
and still as that of Birdie’s.

Had a stranger spoken to that mot-
ley throng, in the words my husband
used, I should have called it eloguence,
as it was, perhaps I had better say, he
spoke from the depth of his heart,
and he reached their hearts. He did
more, he led them gently upward from
the pale cold form in the casket, to
the world above, where the angel spirit

now watched and waited for them.
¢ She loved you here, my friends,” he
said,. addressing the sorrowing pa-
rents, ‘‘she loves you no less there.
Strive to be worthy of an angel’s love.”

A hush was upon the crowd as he
concluded, broken only by a tremulous
sob in the distance, around the little
waxen form no sound was heard.

Thé father’s voice broke the still-
ness. ‘“Mrs. C.” he said, in husky
tones, ‘‘ have you that paper you asked
me to sign?”

I never was without it. A copy was
in the pocket of every dress I ever
wore at that time, so that no oppor-
tunity of obtaining even a single sig-
nature need he lost.

Amazed I passed it to him, with a
feeling as if the spirit of God were
moving upon the face of the waters.
Snatching a pen and ink from a man-
tel near, he rested the paper upon the
coffin of his child and appended his
name in a large round hand, almost as
conspicuous as that of John Hancock
to the Declaration of Independence.

Then raising his voice so as to be
heard by all, he said, ‘ When the
ladies asked me to sign this paper,
Birdie was near, and heard all we said.
From that time, until the night of her
death, she never ceased to ask me to
sign the pledge. ‘You will sign it,
won’t you pa,’ said she, that night as
she gave me her good night kiss. As
she lay speechless in death, her eyes
followed my every movement, and
they seemed to say, ¢ You will sign it,
won’t you.” I bent over her, and
whispered, ‘Yes, darling, I will.” A
glad smile came over her face, and
then she was gone. I have signed it,
and I will keep it. Comrades and
friends! I have led you in the way of
sin, now let my little child lead you in
the right way.”

One b}: one they came, to look their
last upon the child they all loved; one
by one they placed their names upon
that temperance pledge! There were
all kinds of scrawling letters, written
down by trembling hands, and a few,
who ceuld not write, asked me to do
it for them. In these cases I wrote it
very large, and bade them retrace it
afterwards, so that it might be their
own deed. They were all sober and
all thoughtfully appended their names,
knowing it to be a pledge of entire
abstinence, even from wine, cider or
any other form of allurement.

Then arose the prayer of a full heart
for God’s blessing upon these good
resolutions, and the procession passed
silently out to the place of graves.

That very day I calied upon Jones,
not even waiting for the other nrem-
bers of the committee, so eager was I
to claim his promise. He had heard
of the scene at Smith’s, and was evi-
dently expecting me. He took the
paper without a word, and looked at
its array of signatures with a long,
low whistle of surprise and ineredu-
lity.

‘“ Do you think they’ll stick to thig
thing, ma’am!” asked he.

¢ Most of them will, I trust.,” replied
I earnestly, ‘¢ all of them for a length
of time which will give them a glimpse
of a better life, and should they then
fall they will desire to rise again.”

He appended his name.

¢ Now, ma’am,” said he, ¢“let me
thank you for one thing. In all the

O —
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time I have sold liquor, many have
come preaching and pursuading, but
you are the only one who ever talked
as if I would be willing to do the right
thing if I knew what it was. I have
felt badly about this kind of business
since my boys are beginnimg to run
round the bar-rcom, and had half a
mind to give you my name the other
day. Now its there, all down in black
and white. I'll not be the last one in
§—— to sign your pledge, but depend
upon it I'li be the last one to break it.’

How rejoicingly I appeared at #he
Woman’s Meeting the next day, bring-
ing with me the proof of what they
had already heard; how they approved
my report, and appointed me one of
committee to visit the physicians and
druggists and assist in suppressing
this disguised form of liquor traffic;
how during the few next weeks we
fuliilled the very letter of our purpose
—to drive the slemon out of 5
and how during the few years after,
during which I resided in the village,
it secemed as moral a place as it was
beantiful; all this is written in the
book of memery, but must await an-
othier day to be narrated.

Let woman pray for temperance,
work for it, hope for it still, but let
her never forget that to arouse a tem-
porary excitement is not enough. She
must convinee as well as pursuade, or
when the wave of feeling has passed
by, the cold corpse of a geod resolu-
tion will be dll that is left upon the
shore.

A WORD WITH THE DAUGHTERS.

BY C. DORA NICKWRSON.

Daughters with the black eyes, the
gray eyes, the blue eyes, the hazel eyes
and dove eyes, will you read this, and
promise to consider its questionings?
Have you read Tar HouseEnowrp from
month tomonth? Then you haveread
what we have all been interested in;
the ‘¢ Marahs” and the ¢ Mauds,” the
joys and the sorrows of our little band,
and I hope that with me, you have
appreciated all, even the wailings and
grievances of those who find it hard
to ‘“ only stand and wait.”

It is hard, there is no denying it,
young woman. It is hard to go all
through an.impulsive, happy youth
planning to walk through a garden of
roses till the life-fields shall be gone
over,and the last gate shut behind us,
when lo! as we have come up to
womanhood, the bads have failed to
fulfil their promise, the roses have
lost their fragrance, the weeds and
tiforny thistles have grown up, and we
are dragging slowly on toward the
last gate with no perfume floating be-
hind us and only stumbling feet tend-
ing toward the gate which hangs on
rusty hinge and feebly bars us from
the shadowy mystery beyond.

All this is hard for us, but there’s a
deal more to do beside wailing and
moaning over it. If we cannot stand
upon the mountain, we must content
ourselvgs to kneel in the valley. It is
of no use to say sentimental things
about being happy in the valley simply
because it is our place. Sentiment
doesn’t help us bear real trouble; take
away the romance and pretty sayings,
daughters of poor parents, and let us
,":‘%\tu.lk it over.

-

Here is one who is not born with
any particular talent; the first dangh-
ter perhaps, and just a good natured
Susan or Betsey, who helps take care
of the ones that come after her and
does all this so quietly the family
doesn’t question the motive but accept
all as a matter of course. But do you
think this girl goes on day after day
with no longings for ¢ something bet-
ter than she has known?” No, the
person never lived that did not have
aspirations for and
things at some time in life.
ask what good does it do?
it dees no good, but an injury.
not agree entirely with that-conclusion
for no person can indulge in}
ticipations even though they prove
unsubstantial rafters in a tumbling air
castle, without being something bene-
fited by the indulgence. But what I
began to write for, was to warn the
daughters of our household
against indulging in this morbid think-
ing which leads to nothing but dissat-
isfaction and distrust.

We are getting into bad habits in
these latter days. Girls go laggingly
to the wash-tub and frowningly to the
ironing table; they look ruefully at
heated faces and the
cook-stove; they handle the dish cloth
daintily and sigh over the chamber
work. They mend the yawnin
ings with jerking hand ; they wash the
dirty faces of the little' ones with
mournful sighs and go about trivial
services with a martyr-like air which
can edify no observer, and only sour
themselves and poison the atmosphere
around them.

It is a fact, girls, and you ca
truthfully deny it, can you?
plain faced, good n:

holier
But you

Some say

higher

I can-

g an-

i 1
band

inquisitorial

= "
gstock-

mot
Even the
tared Susan
Betsey acknowledges it to me in con~
fidence. Then, whither are yeu tend-
ing, Grace, Myrtle, Lily, Louida, Etta,
Martha, Nettie, and a score of other

or

dainty minded misses? downward to-
ward the turbid gulf of dissatisfa
and unhappiness for the present, and
remorseful regretfor the future. Itis
& sad faet, my dear yoang woman, for
I can see it and so can all others who
are not constitutionally akin to you.
And whatis to be done! ‘‘right about,
face!” and begin anew. If you are
uniltted by eduecation or nature to be
a teacher, settle the question with
yourself, and don’t attempt to dishonor
the profession. If youare nota good
readable writer don’t inflict
repinings, nothiz
useless trash upon our already over
burdened editors, and a surfeited pub-
lie. If you cannot prove your talents
for the artist’s profession, don’t dabble
with paint, brush or pencil, but give
the time and room to those who can.
If you are not a good scholar, don’t
be a pedant, but cultivate a taste for
healthy reading and time and perse-
verance will accomplish muech for you
—show you your own deficiencies may-
hap, and this is much. If you find
after honest perseverance and thought-
ful labor, that you are not destined to
be anything but a grub in the several
professions, cultivate your common
sense to that degree that it may take
you away from professional palings,
and stand you where longing eyes will
not mar the work of willing hands ;
for you must know that many a suc-
cessful result which willing hands

tion

morbid

sentimental or

have mapped, has been forever lost
because of wandering eyes and unruly
mind.

So; girls, when your common sense
has shown you your incompetency and
unfitness for the higher professions,
come slowly down to those which you
can grasp. Educate yourself toa good
trade. Ah! how the dainty shoulders
shrug, and lips curl! But, my daugh-
ters, you're safer there; take the nee-
dle; manipulate the ribbons and hats
if you've a taste, if not, there are the
; if that doesn’t suit your
tastes, there are the coats and the
vests. Hats, dresses, ceats and all
the paraphernalia of Adam and Eve'’s
descendants will always be in demand,
and " snceessful fashioners of these
things will find standing room in the
same world that jostles by the book
worms and crowds out the artistic.
If you ecan’t do this, my humbler
daughters, then there is the broad
arena of the house and its accompany-
ing duties and cares. It may be hard
to confess ourselves to be unfit for
nothing but plodding, unaspiring
housework, but hard as the confession
is, my girls, it is a solemn truth. And
out of the two-thirds of humanity
whom nature has unfitted for profes-
sional lives, five-sixths of this frac-
tional part are unskilled and lamenta-
bly incompetent to undertake the dis-
charge of the duties which are found
under the simple home roof. It is a
truth and we cannot contradict it.

And it seems S0 very, very strange
that our mothers and fathers are will-
ing to so blindly send out girls who
cannot grace a profession, who can-
not fashion their own garments of
wear, cannot cook d decent dinmer,
and cannot put their own clothes in
order when they are worn and soiled !
And these are meant to be our future
wives and mothers! Why, there’ll
come as swift a destruction upon you,
poor gilded nothings, as came upon
the cities of Herculaneum and Pompeii,
anless you stop this sentimental pining
about ¢ fortune’s mistakes,” ¢ forgot-
ten . destinies,” ¢ unsought-life” and
“unwished-for existence.”

My daughters, you are here in the
world and a part of it, a legitimate
unit of gquantity, and the sooner you
prepare yourselves to demonstrate the
fact that you are worth standing room
in some of the world’s coruners, the
sooner will your eyes behold the solu-
tion tg life’s great problem, embodied
in the oft-repeated query, ‘‘ What am
I here for?” You will need to-answer
this question definitely, my daughters,
and on this side of the shadowy por-
tal too. Will you begin to think of it,
my dear girls?

dresses
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ACROSS THE MISSISSIPPI.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

The sight of the vast chain of lakes
of the North and the ¢ Father of Wa-
* may prepare one to form some

This
grand old river, with its more than
2000 miles of steam navigation—be-
side about the same on its tributaries
—is the grand connecting link between
the north and south, its vast burden
of. products indicating the necessary
dependence of one on the other, as

they flow principally down, for which
we, indeed, do et the filthy weed, etc.
The lumber alone, pushed down this
stream by steamers, T of
which, recently passing down, cov-
ered the space of five acres, will fesm
a very important item of the business
of the river.

once

PN
aits,

This comes from the
pine regions—not a tree of which is
scen here, 1850 miles above New Or-
leans—and is floated down to be sawn
not very far down the stream.
Minona, Minn., there are mills on a
scale to surprise the eastern miller.
There, a single saw, and that ¢ going
up and down oceasionally,” would be
regarded as antiquated. Instead, the
circular saw —and if the 3 too
large a similar it
above—runs through a mon log in
about five seconds, while the machin-
ery for managing is unique, not made
in Maine. The Tus
through on a grand scale of dispa
And here I may say that I find
HouvsemoLp, which
preciate. At the table of Mrs.
lady able to appreciate such a
on complimenting her for her j
cake, and asking for a recipe for
HouseHOLD, I was happy to learn that
she took it from this paper. I pre-
sume it takes about such,a womai
¢ cook first rate,” itk

At

log

one meets irom

n

whole is

1]!\"._1,' Bec

eten with such rec-
ipes as ‘¢ our pet™ furnishes.

But I was still more interested in
the flonring mills, that of Stoughton
& Co., where wheat is ground upon
honor. In addition to the proce
former times, in country
the general fanning process is com-
pleted, the grain is subjected to the
it geourer ” and then to the *“ brusher,”
& machine by are
brought in contact with the wheat,
removing a deposit somewhat resem-
 bling the outer hull, anc kiz
the fine feed.

By the way, at this time they are
making what is called patent flour,

mil

which brushes

1 looking like

commanding a better g than the
common white flour ut 66 per

cent. It is made from what is here
called fine feed or *‘ canelle,” the bet-
ter part after the central mass
gtarch is removed. This is purified—
the process is a sccret—and then is
re-ground and re-bolted, and then be-
comes a finer and whiter flour than
‘that made by the former method. It
must contain a larger amount of the
materials from which the bones,
cles and nerves are nourished than the
common white flour, though the gen-
tlemanly miller told me that it is a lit-
tle more constipating than the com-
mon flour.
in his opinion—and he seemed a very
intelligent man—it w “ unfortunate
that the bolting process was ever in-
vented,” giving the decided preference
to the whole grain, or
used by him principally.
I also learned two important facts
from him, the first, that some fs
who keep a large stock of milch
use the coarse feed, the bran, contain-
ing principally the hull and the gluten
which adheres to it, and that they are
fully satisfied that it is an excellent
article to be given to these cows, to
form a part of their food. They also
sell it to the poultry men, as it pro-
motes muscular growth and is favor-
able to the healthy condition of the
bones, beside increasing the value of/

of

nus-

He also informed me that,

asb

the graham,

armers

COWS,
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In both cases, of course, it

the eggs.

. |
forins only a part of the feed, to be
given in part as a regulater. The}

other idea was that there is an increas- |
ing demand among the bakers for |
coarser white flour, the great (lcsif!_:'ni
of which is that it may absorb more
water in its preparation, while the
7 h#ve heavier loaves, sell}
more water, there may be some advan-
, connected with the health, to|
the consumer. The finest flour, oft enﬁ
“burnt” in the process of such fine|
grinding is injured and has less of 11101!
natural sweetness of the grain. If
we would get the best, having less re-
gard lor mere looks, we must fall back
on the 1am — as intelligent
millers and scientific writers assure
us, an article in which the elements of
nourishment are combined, evidently,
as the good Father would have us use
them.

baker n

tages

pure g

We have long been familiar with
paper bags but may not have seen pa-
per barrels. Well, there is an estab-
lishment in Winona soon to commence
making such barrels. The paper is
similar to that used by grocers, made
of straw, only the sheets are to be
These sheets are to bé ce-
together and subjected to a
pressare of 150 tons, bringing the mass
down to about one-third of an inch in
thickuess, on the outside of which a
coat of pecualiar varnish will make it
Such barrels
will have wooden heads, but no chimes
It is not claimed that they
can be made at a cheaper rate, but
they will be tighter and cleaner
This originates
—not in Yankeedom—but in Beloit,

Wis.

impervious to moisture.

or hoops.
that

to store and handle.

The wheat flelds here (Minnesota,
where I now am for a few days) are
looking finely,  snd will soon be har-

In the southern part of this
state a large farmer raises 300 acres of

vested.

wheat, employing the steam thresher,
thre 1500 barrels daily. This
part of the state, 60 miles above Min-
neappolis, or about 2100 above New
Orleans, is comparatively new, but
looking finely—Dbetter than some parts
ol Illinois visited—the soil good, the
farm houses better, and the stock bet-
ter fops K nOwW New
[ampshire street, not far from Maine
and M wchasetts streets. Indeed, it
is a Yankee population, mainly, though
the foreign element is quite promi-
nent, particularly the German, who,
notwithstanding the fact that they use
some beer—not often to intoxication—
are regarded as thrifty" farmers and

1ing

cared am on

hbors.

good nei This is, indced, the
great grain country of the world, if
not the garden of America.

TUVALITY IS THE LIFE OF
BUSINESS,””

So Socrates, or Plato, or
Franklin, or Solomon, or some other
and since experience and

says

wise man;
observation both have alike proved
the truth of the declaration, it is quite
which was the author of

this sentiment.

immaterial

It is not the object of this communi-
cation to treat of the application of
principle to matters of ordinary
siness, although the field is broad,
and a volume might be written upon
the subject; but rather to speak of its

importance in reference to attendance
on religious meetings, and especially
in divine service in church on the Sab-
bath. It is assumed that it is no less
the privilege than the duty of all good
citizens to worship the Lord in His
temple, and it is equally their duty to
assemble promptly at the hour of ser-
vice. Let all things be done decently,
and in order, says Paul. It is a sad
departure from the solemnity which
becomes God’s house, to have persons
continue to arrive after the services
bhave begun, and oftentimes much
later.

First of all it appears to me the min-
ister should set an example of prompt-
ness—Ilet him be in his place five min-
utes before the time of commencing
service, and when the time has arrived
there should be no delay. At the
hour, the worshipers and the minister
should be in their places, and as the
last sound of the church bell dies
away upon the distant hills, let the
choir chant, * O come, let us sing un-
to the Lord; let us make a joyful
noise to the Rock of our salvation.
0, come let us worship and bow down;;
Jet us kneel before the Lord, our mak-
er, for he is our God. Enter into his
gates with thanksgiving and into his
courts with praise; for the Lord is
good, his mercy is e¢velasting, and his
truth endureth to all generations.”
The scene is impressive and inspires
us with the feeling that God is here.

This is very unlike what may be
witnessed in many of our churches,
almost any Sabbath—the hour
church servicehas arrived—about two-
thirds of the congregation are in their
places—no minister in the pulpit—
stragglers continue to drop in and on

every new accession a large part of
the congregation look around to see if

the minister has come—five minutes
pass and people begin to be uneasy—
ten minutes and no minister—surely
he must: be sick—but as there is an
end to all things so there is to wait-
ing, and at len®th he comes with a
rush, and is met at the vestibule by ‘a
number of self-constituted oflicials
with numerous papers and documents
which must be leoked at and their
merits discussed, till at last the ser-
vices begin. How much profit can
there be in such an exereise? 1 say
let the minister be in his place and
promptly commence the exercises
whether the hearers are there or not.
He should not wait five, ten, or fifteen
minutes to allow the tardy ones to ar-

rive. I have often thought it would

be well to apply one of the rules of

our public schools, and close the doors
promptly at the hour.

A few years since a young minister
of fine talents cxchanged with one of
his neighbors, having been previously
informed that the congregation were
remarkable for being-late, so, prompt
to the time he began the morning ser-
vice with few hearers. IHis prayer
seemed adapted to the condition of
his cengregation. He prayed fervent-
ly for those present, for those who
had nearly aarived at the church, for
those op the way, for those just start-
ing, and lastly for those at home get-
ting ready, that if consistent with His
holy will, God would bring them in
even at the eleventh hour. »

Some persons take pride in parade
and show, and one of the best places

of

to exhibit themselves, especially in
the country, is at ¢hurch. Such per-
sons are nearly always late and with
airs of snobbish aristoeracy, with
silks, and flounces, and furbelows,
and streamers, they will come sailing
into church like a full rigged ship,
when the services are half through, to
the consternation of the gazing crowd
and the disgust of all sober minded
people.

To correct this evil, I say again let

the minister be in his place and coi=-
mence the services promptly at the
hour designated, never wait more than
one or at most two minutes, so that
the house may become gquiet. And to
asgist in this much needed reform let
a1l church nrembers and lovers of good
order, by their promptness and regu-
larity, be ensamples worthy of imita-
tion. '
Again, the practice of standing
about the doors of the church and
gazing at persons as they pass by is
perfectly reprehensible. It is an ex-
hibition of a want of culture and re-
finement for which there seems to be
excuse. Except in rare 'cases,
every person should go directly into
the church and take his seat, and not
wait till after the minister has gone in
as is too often the case.

I have thus withoutany attempt at
system given a few hints on a subject

no

of much importance and of universal
application. That these hints may
stimulate to correct thought and ac-
tion upon a matter- of so great con-
cernment to all is the sincere desire of
OBSERVER.
—_—
THE BAST WIND.

Vega.— This east wind makes the
fireside very pleasant.

Chara.—There! you have referred
to a subject which has perplexed me
many times, and I was just thinking
of it. What is this singular super-
stition about the east wind? It is
always spoken of as though it were
peculiarly surly and unwholesome, but
it seems to me no more bitter or
blighting than these driving west
winds of which we have had so many
this season

Vega.—Do you call it a superstition
about the east wind? If itis soitis as
old as Isaiah, for he says of the Lord:
‘“He stayeth his rough wind in the
day of the east wind.” It was a
“yehement east wind ” too that so
vexed Jonah after his gourd with-
ered.

Chara.—Yes, I know that the east
wind is spoken of many times by the
writers of the Old Testament, David
and Job and Ezekiel. It was the
east wind that blasted the seven thin
ears in Pharaoh’s dream. But what
I want to know is- whether we have
the same ‘reason for complaining of
the east wind that they have in more
eastern contries? Have we not bor-
rowed our idea of the east wind from
lands where it is a veritable affliction?

Vega. —I mever thought of that;
perhaps it is so, or we may associate
the east wind with the direful plagues
which have come to as from the East,
such as the cholera and locusts.

Ohara.—1 called the comnmon idea
about the east wind a superstition, be-
cause I did not know any reason for
its being specially uukind. I remem-

bered too that it is often very eccen-
tric people who have this horror of
the east wind. Don’t you remember
the story about the old English Doc-
tor and the east wind, that was in
some book we were reading awhile
aéo?

Vega. No, but I remember that
Dickens makes Mr. Jarndyce in ““Bleak
House,” refer to the east wind in a
nervous way whenever he feels em-
barrassed. 'What was the story about
the old Doetor?

Chara.—Why, he was an exceeding-
ly whimsical, learned old fellow who
taught a school of some kind. He
had a'mortal terror of the east wind,
and nothing would ever induce him to
stir out of doors when there was a
breeze from that quarter. It was his
custom on rolling out of bed every
morning, to go immediately to the
window and pull aside the curtain for
a look at the weather-vane. If this
indicated an east wind, he would go
straight back to bed, fuming and
grumbling in high discontent, nor
would he go near his school until the
wind changed. The Doctor’s pupils
were wild, fun-loving boys who stood
in the same terror of the Doctor that
he did of the east wind, and they soon
discovered what it was that kept him
at home. Of course the boys thought
it would be a fine thing if the east
wind would blow alittle oftener. Ac-
cordingly two ol the boldest seeretly
clambered up to the vane and, having
set it from the east, fixed it there
with a nail. For five consecutive
mornings the Doctor after taking a
look at the vane, which indicated an
obstinate gale from ‘the east, went
back to bed in great dejection. He
had nearly fretted himself into a fever,
but on the sixth morning he could
believe his eyes no longer and sent a
man to examine the vane. Of course
the cause of the persistent east wind
was discovered.

Vega.—I1 should think such stories
as that would make you wender as to
the character of the east wind. I am
curious about it, and here coues
Regulus; let us ask him.

Chara.—Regulus, why should the
east wind be a specially “¢ill wind?”

Regulus.—I do not think it is an ill
‘wind in this country, at least, it has
not that peculiarly unwholesome
character which makes it so much
dreaded in England and Spain. I
have in my note-book a little sketch
which an English friend once gave
me relating to the east wind in Eng-
land. Let me read it; it begins with
a droll incident :

¢ In the parish of Pimlico, one of
the suburbs of the city of London, or
more properly perhaps, the city of
Westminister, there stands a small
Episcopal church built about eighteen
or twenty years ago. A passer-by
stopped to admire its elegant propor-
tions, its chaste Elizabethan architec-
ture and elaborate carvings. An east-
erndoor especiaily attracted hisnotice ;
a low, richly-carved massive arch,
was embellished by canonieal letters
deftly cut in the stone, and colored
bright blue and gold, which notified
the stranger, ¢ This is the gate of
Heaven,” while a more unsophisticated
notice, written in a good round text
and posted on the oaken door, still

farther notified all who would seek an
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entrance, that the door was closed
during the prevalence of the east
wind. ’Twas but a step from the
sublime to the ridiculous, for thekte
was no escape from the absurd infer-
ence, that fashionable church-goers
could only get to heaven in fine
weather.

““But in America we can form no
idea of what this east wind is that be-
comes a by-word in the mouths of
Englishmen, and a proverb with the
nations of continental Europe, so that
the Spaniards say, ¢ Never ask a
favor during the east wind.” We
have stamped the east wind as un-
healthfal in America, but how much
of this idea has been imported? Our
east wind blows across the Atlantic
Ocean and is probably a healthy breeze,
but somewhat distasteful to us from
the excess of moisture it has taken up
from the water; but in Europe the
east winds gyrating from the equator,
blow across the deserts where their
moisture is thoroughly absorbed by
the arid sands, and they reach Eng-
land cold and se exceedingly dry that
they chap the lips and hands, make
the eyes sere and blood-shot, and dry
up one’s skin to seales. Altogether,
a most unpleasant time is the two
weeks in March in which Englishmen
have to endure this east wind. Our
northwest wind in the northern states
more nearly resembles it than any
other; but for dryness and discom-
fort, we fortunately have to endure
nothing on this side of the Atlantic
that can compare with that wind
which in England has been known to
close even the gates of heaven.”

Chara.—Then you think that our
notion regarding the east wind, is
mainly one of association caught from
countries where it has been a kind of
scourge for centuries?

Regulus.—I am inclined to think so.
It is true that the sugar-makers say
that the sap will not run when the.
east wind blows, and it may be cold
coming frem near the Atlantic; but I
do not think it distinguished for un-
healthiness with us. It certainly is
not a vampire as it appears to be in
Europe, sucking the blood and chap-
ping and cracking the hands and lips.

Vega.—See! while we have been
talking the wind has changed.—
Oneida Circular.
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,

Number Forty-seven.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

I fear that by this time, dear “ Qlive
Old Style,” you are beginning to wish
yoa could modify your kindly asser-
tion that ¢ Mrs. Dorr makes her ap-
pearance, true and faithful, as the
months go round.” She wishes to do
so, not only for her own pleasure, but
because, by many a sign and token, she
is assured that there is a warm place
for her in the hearts of many who
gather around our household hearth;
and for every word of appreciation
and trust that has been uttered in her
bthalf during these last few months
she hereby renders hearty thanks.
But circumstances are sometimes

stronger than her will; and to her
own private household, as to all others,

come. Thus it happens that the wa-
ning summer found her silent, and only
by one little song in ‘September did
she give token of her kindly thoughts
of you. Now October is here, bright
with its autumnal glory, and
hardly knows how to gather into her
hands again the many threads she has
been compelled to drop.

“T. U.” in the August number of
TeE HoUuseEHOLD has so fully answered
in advance ‘ Christabel’s ¥ communi-
cation in September, that but little
more remains to be said. I am sorry
the latter found it necessary to resort
to personalities, especially as she is
herself hidden behind the shelter of a
nom-de-plume. In my first talk with
Maud I answered the question put to
me, as candidly and conscientiously as
I could, out of the fulness of a heart
that yearnssover every young girl—and
every woman as well—who is looking
life bravely in the face and asking
what she shall do. And now, looking
back upon all that has been said, 1
cannot recall or modify one of my own
utterances, unless it may be to confess
that the adjective ¢ transcendent” as
applied to gemius, was ill-chosen. 1
meant simply to say uncommon or un-
usual genius. The writers young or
old, to whose genius the term ** trans-
cendent ” may be rightfully applied,
can be connted on one’s fingers. So
with regard to that unfortunate adjec-
tive, I humbly ecry—*: peccavi,” and
acknowledge thatI used a word that
did not clearly express my thoughts.

It is very possible that Christabel’s
experience iz wider than mine, and
that she has had better opportunities
than mine through which to judge of
literary life and labor. I ean only
speak from the stand-point of my own
knowledge, and from the united testi-
mony of fellow-workers in the field of
letters. ¢‘Profesgsional writers” or
not, they all tell the same story; and
I cannot believe that any mean or un-
worthy jealousy of younger aspirants
leads them to falsify the truth. I have
already quoted Dr. Holland. Turn to
the back volumes of Harper’s Monthly,
and read the almost countless utter-
ances, half tender and half sarcastic,
of George William Curtis on this very
point. Ask Oliver Wendell Holmes
what he thinks aboutit. T. 8. Arthur
said to a young lady in the March num-
ber of his magazine, ‘¢ Successful au-
thorship is mot gained, even by the
most gifted, except through long and
patient effort. You will hardly be able
to make your pen remunerative until
you have a large experience of life,”
etc., ete. In Junehe answers a similar
questioner thus—* It is very slow busi-
ness working one’s way into literature.
The hands are a far more reliable
means of support than the head, if the
head means the use of the pen.”

Christabel presumes ¢ Mrs. Dorr
was a young writer twenty-five years
ago.”

Yes—she was; and because of that
fact, ¢“ she knows whereof she affirms.”
Dear girls, Maud and Jean, and all the
rest of you, if I did not know what I
was talking about from my own per-
sonal experience, I would not dare to
advise you. Imever wrote gratuitous-
ly; I had what was considered more
than average success; and I wrote o:.-i;,‘
for the best publishers and, be it also
said, the best pay masters; but if, dur-

ghe

ing the first ten years of my literary
life, T had been solely dependent upon
my pen for a livelihood, I am afraid I
should have starved, or that some
Kindly soul would have taken pity on
me and sent me to the poor-house. 1
say this in spite of the fact that my
first prose article, too, (like that of
thé ¢ girl of seventeen” referred to
by Christabel,) brought me exactly
the sum of one hundred dollars. But
that was an exceptional case—and I
have little doubt that hers was also.
I-did not often receive such pay; nor
did other girls.

It is true that the prices paid to-day
for all kinds of labor are much larger
than they were even fifteen years ago.
But the cost of living has proportion-
ally increased. I can remember when
good board conld be obtained for two
dollars a week. Now our quarry-men
and other day-laborers pay five dollars
and call it cheap. It costs a great
deal to live, now-a-days, even if one
lives economically.

Christabel affirms that any one with
genius and energy can, even at first,
earn the necessaries of life. Well—I
am glad that her.experience enables
her to say so. ., But these necessaries
include board, lodging, fire, lights,
clothing, stationary, postage stamps
and many other matters, as absolutely
needful. To a brain worker other
things are necessary. One cannot al-
ways give; one must receive from
other minds help and stimulous, and
the strong wine of kindred or opposing
thought. He or she who would write
successfully for the present age, must
know what the age is thinking about,
what it needs and craves. A more or
less familiar acquaintance with the
best literature of the day, . is as indis-
pensable as a knowledge of the best
that has come down to us from other
days. He or she who would become
a successful writer—and only success
commands money—maust, in this pro-
gressive age, have at least some leisure
for reading and tlmught and study.
Books—some books, at least—the writ-
er must have; they are as essential as
his bread and butter, or as the tools
without which no carpenter would
dream of doing his work. I wish from
the bottom of my heart that they could
be had without money and‘ without
price; that they could be had for the
gathering, like wild violets, or daisies
and battercups. But alas! they can-
not; and one can’t always borrow—or
beg.

I wish I could without violating per-
sonal confidence, tell you much that I
Eknow with regard to the lives of some
whose names are oftenest seen in the
periodicals of the day, and who are
supposed to be sailing smoothly on the
high-tide of sdecess. Of course there
are exceptions to all general rules.
Oceasionally, (as “U. U.” says) an au-
thor, young or old, makes a lucky
strike and wins fame and fortune at
once. But, my friends, those cases
are so exceedingly rare that they are
hardly worth taking into the account;
and it still remains true that not one
aspirant out of a thousand can hope
to support him or her self, solely by
occasional contributions to the peri-
odical press. 1 write more strongly
on this point, becaunse I receive letters
almost every month from James and
Peter, and Sally and Agnes and Anna

Maria, asking advice on this very sub-
ject. They always interest me exceed-
ingly—and I long to say just what the
writers would like to hear; to tell them
that the doors of the temple stand wide
dpen, and that they have only to walk
in and grasp the crown and the wreath
awaiting every earnest soul. Here is
a daintily written sheet from a bright
young fellow in Kentucky. He gives
me his name, and tells me all about
himself and his aspirations. He is
yet in his teens, and he encloses some
sweet, thoughtful verses. They are a
great deal better than the average;
they show sparks of the true Prome-
thean fire. Some day these sparks
may kindle into a flame that shall warm
the world. I am glad to tell him this.
But meanwhile, he has got to live.
His verses, good as they are, will not
support him. Neither will such prose
as he can hope to write, until he has
gained a wider experience of life, and
has learned more of men and things
than he has yet had time and opportuni-
ty to learn. Why, do you ask, when it
is certainly trone that this ¢ great
American people ” wants something to
read and will have it?

Simply because the market is #ooded
with work that is just as good as his,
and with much that is better. Every
editor will tell you this, snd point you
to his waste basket as demonstration
of the fact.

Now what shall my unknown Ken-
tucky friend do? Let us louk at the
matter for a moment. He may think
himself extremely fortunate at his age,
if he succeeds in selling one poem
each month in the year, at five dol-
lars. Five times twelve are sixty.
‘What if the gods should so favor him
that he should sell six prose articles
in the course of the year, at ten dollars
each? Sixtimestenaresixty. Twice
sixty are one hundred and twenty.
Now there is not one chance in five
hundred that he would be able to sell
cighteen articles in the year, even at
that exceedingly low price. Yet how
meagre is the amount earned, even if
he does!—less than the poorest day
laborer receives—Iless than we pay our
servants whom we board and lodge.
It really seems to me that he would
make a great blunder, a great mis-
take, if because ‘“he loves to write
and means to write,” he should com-
pel himself to lead the hard, narrow,
scrimped life that he must lead on
$120 a year. Such a life is not good
for soul or bedy or brain. ILet him
rather do something, with his hands or
his head, by which he can follow the ad-
vice of good Polonius and ¢ put
money in his purse,” or at least make
enough to live on comfortably; and
then let him devote his leisure hours
to literature. He will have time to
wrile his eighteen articles, more or
less, even then; and, take my word
for it, they will be better worth read-
ing than if written under the stress,
and in the hurry, of immediate need.

And while he is working and writing
and living, he will grow. Intuition is
doubtless, a good thing; and occasion-
ally -there blossoms a rarely gifted
soul to whom insight stands in liea of
experience and real heart-life. But
most of us must grow by slow degrees.
We must climb the ladder of all human
experience round by round. We must

learn much, think much, feel nmch,j?f’
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and, it may be, suffer much, before
we can hope to say much that the
world will care to hear, or to which it
will be worth_ its while to listen.

It is well to consult one’s tastes and
idiosyneracies in choosing one’s life
work—a point upon which I have
dwelt more than once in these House-
hold talks. . But reason and common
sense, as well as sentiment, must have
a voite in the decision. A man may
like the cultivation of roses better
than any other employment. Yet if
roses will not sell to good advantage
and potatoes will, perhaps it is a duty
he owes to himself and to those he
loves, to raise potatoes as a business,
and to train his roses as a delight. If
he can sell a rose now and then, thus
eking out his income, it will be all the
better. But in this practical, work-a-
day world, a man or a woman who has
a living to earn, must look at things
practically.

I know a man who has a somewhat
rare gift as a landscape painter. Re-
ally that seems the work he ought to
do. But he ispoor; he has no influ-
ential friends to help bring his pictures
into notice; helives in a remote coun-
try town where there is little thought

of art, and less demand for it. He
has a large family to support. People

don’t seem to care for his softly-tinted
skies and glowing sunsets. But they
do want theirhouses and barns painted.
So he paints barns and houses, with a
fence thrown in now and then by way
of a change. It seems to me there is
more true manhood in his doing this,
than there would be in any amount of
romancing about the work his soul
craves and his nature demands. He
does the duty nearest to his hand, for
the sake of the dear God has
given him.

But to return to Maud and my Ken-
tucky boy. There'is a by and by for
both of them. They need not be in
haste to choose their life-work. Boys
and girls of nineteen do not always
know what they will choose at twenty-
five.

ones

Let them find the most congen-
ial work they can—and get the best
pay they can
and

-always alming higher
always after
grander and nobler attainments. If
their love of writing is the strong,
enduring passion which alone can jus-
tify a life-long devotion to it, be sure
they will find it out in due season, if
they faint not.

And uow, dear friends, if you are
not tired of this subject, I am; and
this is all I am going to say on this
vexed question.

higher, striving

v d e ——

A4 WORD FOR THE
FOLKS,

MARRIED

BY C. DORA NICKERSON.

‘““Notice: Whereas my \\'if;c, Mary
Jones, has left my bed and board with-
out just cause or provoeation, I hereby
forbid all persons harboring or trust-
ing her on my account, as I shall pay
no debts of her contracting, after this
date.

(Signed) John Jones.”

There! that scrap from a newspaper
always provokes a smile, a ripple of
pity, and a touch of anger when I
read it. Country papers print them
over and over again. FPeople read

the p:u':igr:lpll, wonder who it was he

married, think it out, and the adver-
tisement drops from memory. But I
never read it without feeling that I
would like to pull that man’s ears tili
he found ¢ just cause or provocation”
to better himself. Just think of it!
A man! a noble, broad-shouldered
man of this nineteenth century pay-
ing his hard earned money for such a
complimentary notice as that!

It is lamentably true that the John
Joneses are not the only ones who are
to blame. The Marys often bear their
half; sometimes more—many times,
less. It is fair to conclude that in
nine cases out of ten, both are miser-
ably blameful. But such advertise-
ments are a disgrace to both parties,
and when I read them, I invariably
want to hunt up their marriafe cer-
tificate, a love letter or two, a trifiing
gift of their courting days, go to
them, and placing the whole in justice’s
scales see which will outweigh the
other. Which party would blush with
shame first, I wonder! Strange how
men and women can forget!

“ Without just cause or provoca-
tion ” is the contradictory clause that
provokes the smile, and the ripple of
pity for his ghort sightedness. Of
course there could be no reasonable
cause for leaving the husband of her
youthful selection, the home where
her children have blossomed, and
where the love light of conjugal af-
fection once illuminated every corner !
No provocation for leaving so agree-
able, self-sacrificing, magnanimous,
patient and loving a companion! Of
course she was troublesome and waste-
ful; time developed the popular fact

that she was. not his ““affinity ” per-
haps; she grew worse as the fact

gained ground with him
tried to make home agrecable, and at
last, left perfect sunshine behind, (with
John bathed in it of course,) and took
herself off, nobody knows where,
leaving him the cost of advertising
the fact—the ungrateful woman!

Oh John, John! In mary, very
many cases I have known where the
husband took particular pains to
speeily that she had left his ‘“ bed and
board,” the bed was the very one her
prudent mother gave her in the ¢ fit-
ting out,” when she left home with a
shy. light of promised happiness at
your side, shining out from love-lit
eyes. And as for ‘“bhoard” there
comes the touch of anger. Who has
done more toward earning that board
than this same Mary, my advertising
John? Who has done the washing,
ironing, mending, sweeping, cooking
and the thousand and one other house-
hold duties that only a crowded house-
wife can understand and feel, yet can
never, never enumerate? who has
done all this for you and the children
that have come to you during all
these years? . How many handreds,
aye, thousands of dollars, has this
same Mary saved you, justified John
Jones? Who began at the foot of
the hill” with you John, in her early
girlhood, and who has helped you
carry your burdens np the hill all
these long years? who has grown old
and worn in your service? who has
drudged at the base, that you might
mount, friend Jones?

You shall ‘¢ pay no debts of her con-
tracting !” Well John, if you are at

3 no longer

all what I imagine you must be to

2 .

order that notice printed, you will
not pay her debts, for a dozen chances
to ome, you cannot pay your own.
Put down that black pipe; eject that
tobaceo quid; take your feet from the
mantel ; your hands from your pockets,
and go to work and pay your own
debts, and the iiterest. Exert your-
to make that home what you
promised her it should be in the days
when you wooed her. Make yourself
something near what your youth
promised—a man worthy of love and
wifely devotion. Giveup these useless
habits that annoy a wife so, John, and
take. an interest in home matters.
Praise little Mary's attempts at em-
broidery; give Johnnie and Freddie
an encouraging pat occasionally; pity
Minnie’s doll that has come to such
sorrow under your foot. Let Agnes
know that she’is a daughter to be
proud of with her womanly ways; be
a companion for your eldest, impul-
sive Ralph, and, help make him the
man nature promises, if you -will but
assist her with your example.

Give up your idle lounging hours
in store and office, take upon yourself
the little home offices it was once a
pleasure toer yeu to perform. Bring
a tie for Agnes sometimes; a book
for Freddie and Johnnie; a bright bit
of ribbon for darling little Minnie,
oceasional game for the amuse-
ment of you all during the long even-
ings. Don’t forget the anniversaries
and birthdays. Some littie trifiing
gift tha t much in itself, but tells
much of what lies below, does a deal
toward cementing the home ties, and
keep the love-coals in a glow. Re-
plenish the homely wood box and
yawning coal hod; look after the
water pail, and have a care for the
washing days. Itisthe little neglects,
the little over-lookings that tire the
wife—that wear into her thoughts;
it’s the rust of petty forgetfulness that
eats into her burdened soul, till after
a time, she no outlook, and
wanders away ; and the John Joneses
insert the notices. Can’t you do all
this, and call her back to your side,
John?

‘¢ She was to blame?” Well, may-
haps she was, John, but call her back
to your side, and keep her there by a
constant watchfulness for the little
items of home.

¢ It’s hard?” Try it, and see, John.
Mix the lover with the husband, and
my word for it, poor, doubting fellow,
the task will grow easy, and your-
gelves happier. Beside, it is your
bounden duty to make your home a
home that your children can safely
imitate when they set apart one for
themselves.

And I don’t say, Mary, that you did
just right to give John an excuse for
that advertisement, I think you must
have helped it there some. To be
sure, you had grown tired of non-re-
munerative labors; of neglect; of
continually delving in omne spot; of
hearing the cars whistle and seeing
them go out into the distance, while
you kneaded bread and mopped floors
from January to December.

*Twas hard to hear from the literary
world, and accumulating debts forbid
you to expend money for the intellee-
tual growth of yon and the children.
"Twas hard to be denied so many

self

and an
"
t

sees

helpful luxuries because the money

was lacking, when so many dollars
were whipped away in curling smoke.
"I'was hard to swell the list of ¢ Han-
nah Jones,” but couldn’t you, for the
sake of your children, have staid by
him and them, and got them to help
you bring him back again to what he
once was?

Haven’t you some times fretted at
the unpleasant reality of your situa-
tion; scolded the children; envied
your rich neighbor, complained of
small rooms and poor furniture, hard
work and poor clothes? Haven’t you
shown by act, if not word, that you
were sorry you had promised to walk
by his side through the shadow, as
well as the sunshine? Have you al-
ways tried to be his comforter when
he was cast down? have you cared
for the husband’s tastes and prefer-
ences as carefully and cheerfully as
when he was your lover?

Ah Mary, your head bows like mis-
taken John’s, I'm sorry for youboth,
but it isn’t too late for you to atone
for your error.

Go back, Mary—go back to John
and the children. The neighbors will
look askance at you as they think of
that notice, but, never mind that.
There’s a long eternity before you and
John, and there are no neighbors there,
Mary. Go back to him and the chil-
dren, and when the old provocations
rise, stop and think. Think over the
old times when he was a shy lover,
and you a bashful girl—of your bridal
—of your first days of housekeeping,
when John praised the biscuit and
said the cake was as good as his
mother’s. (That compliment covers
a vast areal)

Think of the first cradle and its
tiny bunch of flannel; of John’s extra
care of you then, and of the long
hours you spent together watching its
tiny cunningness, and so go over again
all the good—leave out the unsatisfac-
tory parts, (unless your put your own
shortcomings in the scales,) and
think of the sorrow that notice be-
ginning, ‘“Whereas,” has given you.

Coax the old pride back. That will
help a wife wonderfully. Why you
wouldn’t have allowed your dearest
friend during your first year of mar-
riage, to whisper certain things about
John, that you unhesitatingly speak of
now. It's because you have lost your
pride. Coax it back, Mary. Give up
complaints and repinings, and go nestle
by him just as he used to like to have
you do. John isn’t altogether a brute,
if that notice does make him appear
so. Stay by him, and make your home
so pleasant, it will be a model for the
children when they are ready to go to
other nests.

John, you haven’t lost all your man-
hood. Meet her half way; burn the
paper with the notice, and help her
the thousand ways wives love so well,
and when you celebrate your * golden
wedding,” your guests will forget the
gray hairs and gathering years because
of the glorious sunshine of the happy
results of united aims and twin pur-

poses the years have been unfolding.

g g

—A man who puts himself on the
ground of moral prineiple, if the whole
world be against him, is mightier than
all. Never be afraid of being in the
minority, if the minority is based upon
sound prineiples.
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Reversible Body
PERAMBULATOR.

By a simple ar-
rangement the
Body canbe turned
as shown in cnt,
and $he child thus
be kapt in sight of
ailendant and also
away from storm,
wind or sun, or i
can be used as an
ordinary Peram-
bulator, taking but
1 moment to re-
verse, and is held
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THE MEW HAVEN FOLDIR® CHAIR CO.,

5-Bady Mew Haven, Conmn.
$5 o $20 per day at home, Terms Free. Ad-
= dress GEro. STINsON & Co0,, Port-

land, Maine, -12

POLAND
Mineral Spring Water

CURES ALL
Kidney Complaints, ravel,
Piles, Dropsy, and all Af-
fections of the Liver.

£2™ References of tnn. lllszhest responsibility |
abundant. Send for Clreular.

LIST oﬁ*uczs.
Barrels, . . « o« 8100
Half Barrels, .« .+ o+
By the Gallon, . . .+ .+ b0

JACOB GRAVES & 00., AGENTS,

286 No. Ma:‘ke-%t?traet, Boston.

A Fer’s Cherry Pectoral
Cures Colds, Coughs, Bronehitis and Con-
sumption.

THOSE NEW

et Also B]lt largest variety of

“"1“}: FLOWLR STANDS,
Trell

RI"QT[( }_‘A’\f‘r\h BASHETS, Flow-
er stand

IR(!N AQUARIU‘!IS Conservatory Foun-

IN,!)‘@ JLAPI“I"IEBE and WARDIAN
C..
Are manufactured by
M. D, JONES & Co. No. 52 Sudbury St.. Boston.
§%~ Send for Illustrated Price List to select
from. 8-6d4

Baskets,

Beautify Your

H O NS
Ten Flowering Plants.

One Heliotrope, one Geranium, three Verbenas,
one Fuschia. one Double J)auy one Pansy, and
two Ornamenial Foliage Piants, will be sent by
mail for 75 cents, or the above ten Plants and
The Little Corporal, one year for $1.50.
S8ix cents in stamps must be sent to prepay pos-
tage on the plants. The plants are grown by a
plu(.tlc'ﬂ florist of this eity, and will be sent
direct from his gardens, svcn.(‘ly packed, so as
to remain fresh long enough to reach rhe most
distant places. Address

JOHN E, MILLER.

Tt Little Corporal Ofiice, Chicago, I11.

READY SATURDAY, JULY 18th, 1874.

THE MODE OF MAN’S IMORTAL-
ITY; or, The When, re and How of the
Future Life. By Rev. T. A.GoopWIN, A, M.,
late editor Western @hristian Advocate, Indian-
apolig, Ind. 12mo. $L.15.

** Certainly shows with great force the well
nigh 1nsuperab1e difficulties attending thé com-
mon opinions of the resarreckion of the actual
body that is placed in the dust, and develops
quitfe a consistent and interesting theory In ref-
erence to the nature of the resurrection life.”

Zions Herald,

Also a New Edltion of

LECTURE-ROOM TALKS. By HEx-
RY WARD BEECHER. 1 vol. 13meo. Cloth.
** Uniform Beries,” with Steel Portrait, $1.75,

i “It is acharming book."—Springfield Repub-
ican.,

** To be had through any Bookseller, or will
be mrulw! post-paid, on receipt of price, by the

Pubrw‘m)s.
J. B. FORD & CO.,
27 Park Place 1\ ow York.

The TOLL-GATE! Rrize Risture tou:

8tfe

fiymly in either pe- |

, send to the makers |

4.50

New Church Mlmc Book

FOR 1874—1875-

THE LEADER!

By H.R. PALMER, assisted by L. 0. EMERSON.
Just issued and ready for sale.—Its success al-
ready assured. Its price 18 a return to ante-war
Church Book rates und its contents new, fresh
and eannot fall of winning a hearty (ﬂmlorscmc nt
from choir masters—the musical profession and
the musical public. Speclinen pages free on ap-

plication.
PrICE $1.38. 81200 PER DOZ

RIVER GF LIFE.
FOR SABBATH SCHOUOLS.

A sale of over 80,000 in less than one year at-
tests the merit of tllls Book. The publishers are
confident that no better 8abbath School Book has
been published in years, and none given such en-
tire satisfaction.

PRICGE 35 CTS. B'0S; §8.80 PER DOZ. $20 PER 100.
THOMAS”’

!SﬁGREi] QUARTETS AND ANTHERS,

This day published.—Has been many years in
pr (‘]J’ll"'ll fon and will be welcomed by all the lov-
| ers n! Mr, Thomas’ Sacred Music—and who is not
lona? As a Quartet Book tor Choirs, it will be
funud indispensable,

Price in Boards, $2.50. Cloth, $3.60.
OLIVER DITSON & €0,  CHAS. L. DITSAN & (0,

Boston. 10sf 711 B’dway, New York.

JACKSON'S CATARRH = SHUFF
AND TROCHE POWDER,

A DELIGHTFUL AND PLEASANT REMEDY
IN
Catarrh, Headache, Bad Breath, Hoarseness.
Asthma, Bronchitis, Coughs,
Deafness, dc.,
And all Disorders resulting from COLDS in
Head, Throat, and Vocal Organs.

This Remedy does not * DRY UP?” a Catarrh,
but LOOSENS it; frees the head of all offensive
matter, r}ul(kl} removlng Bad Breath and Head-
ache; A Y8 and SOOTHFS the RURNING
HEAT in Catarrh; is so MILD and AGREEA-
BLE in its effects that It positively

CURES WITHOUT SNEEZING!

As a TROCHE POWDER, Is pleasant to the
taste and never nauseates; when swallowed, in-
stantly gives to the Throat and Voeal Organs a
Delicious Sensation of Coolness and Comjort.

Is the best Foice Tonic in the World!

TRY .T! SAFE, RELIADLE, AND OWLY 25 CENTS.
RBold by Druggists, or mailed free. Address

GOOPER, WILSON & CO., PROP'RS,

PHILADELPHIA.

WHOLERALE AGENT®: Geo. C. Goodwin & Co,,
Rust Bros. & Bird, M. 8. Burr & Co., Weeks &
Potter, Boston. Henry & Co.. Waterbury, Vt.

At Retail by Druggists, everywhere. 10-8

THE Very Best Thing

you can do is to send for Circular (and sam-

ple) giving full particulars of business, and terms

to Argents. Light, honorable, and very profitable.

Constent employment, and thousands of dollars

in eostly presents given our Agents. You stand

in your own light if you do not send at uucz. Free
tor three-cent stamp. Address, tfadv
DURFEE & BUSHNELL, Bra Hm,-ln)m Vi

A Nice Chromo Given Away

To every subscriber of “*SPORTS AND GAMES,”
A Magazine of 200 pages a volume, at only 25 cls.
a year,

 An exhaustless source of entertainment of the
most innocent kind for households and evening
parties.”—N. W Evening Post,

Address, ADAMS & CQ., Publishers, Boston,
tfady

AGENTS’ PROFITS PER

week. Will prove it or forfeit

f Je ew articles Justpatented. iples sent

ﬁec to all. Address W. H CHIDESTER, 267

Broadway, N. Y

Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers| -

of every kind. Send stamp for Illustrated Price
List to” Gireat Western GUN WOLRHES,
I’itlshlllg’h Pa. 8-3b&!

Ayer’s

Sarsaparilia
Puriftes the Blood, cures Scrofula and dis-
eases ot the Skin.

LADIES’

Garmem Supenders

Relleves back, hips, and abdom-
inal organs of a distressing burden
4 B by suspending all the skir(s over
R ¢ 0. Athe shoulders. No bultons or sew-
L G S ing required. Samples by malil 50
scents and letter stamp. Liberal
Pat. Aug. 19,1878 d1scount by the Dozen or Gross,

m: S objects te find! Addrdss, with stamp, E.
. ABBEY, Buffalo, N. Y. 7-12f

7-8smpb  C.8. KINSEY, 56 Summer $t., Boston.

ANIMAL
FERTILIZER,

SOLD AT WHOESALE AND RETAIL, BY

JACOB GRAVES & CO.,

2@ Rorth Market St., Boston.

ANALYSIS BY S, P. SHARPLESS STATE ASSAYER.

Organic matter, - - - = = 6400
Yielding Ammonia, -~ - 9.66
Inorganic matter, - - - - - - 17.00
Y ielding Phos. Acid, - = 390
And Salt, &c - - - - -’i.ljué
'\1rlibtllu. - - - = = = = = 19,
100,

The inorganic matter contains phosphate and
carbonate of lime, common salt, a trace of potash.

For grass land, mix with loam, say three times
its bulk, and sow broadcast.

For p‘.uu%hml land, sow it broadeast and plough
or mix wel

For a hill of potatoes and corn, a tablespoonful
is sufficient.

Frice 45 per ton, in Bags or Barrels, de-
livered free on ears or beat here. Retail price
6-3

350 per ton,
WE BSTER’S
Pocket Dictionary.

Abridged from the Quarto, llustrated with
nearly TWO AUNDRED Engravings on Wood
This volume smbraces u erreful selection of more
than 18,0® of the most important words of the
language. The inirodnctign contains, begidesthe
Pictorial Ilinstrations, Tables of Meomey,

eight apd Neagmre, Abbreviations,

ords, Phrases, Proverhbs, &c¢., tromn the
Greek, the Latin, aud the Modern Lureign Lan=-
guages, Holes for Spe Illn;;, &c., &c.; making
attozether the most complete and nusetul
pocketl cempanion extant. It is beantiful-
Iy printed on e &:\pm‘, and bound in moroceo,
tucks, gilt ed A0, Forsaleeverywhers. Sent
by mail on receipt of the price,

IVISON,BLAEKEMAN, TAYLOR &Co.
PUBLISHERS,
138 & 140 Grand‘g-&“};ﬁreet, New York.

]

Save Fifty Dollars! |
THE NEW FLORENCE.

PRICE, $20 below | any other first-class§
[VALURE, 930 above ) SewingMachine. ||

SAVED, 850 by buying the Florence.

S T

wgwgem

Every machine warranted.

—w.

8end for cireulars to the
Florefhce 8. M. Co., Fiorence,

or 39 Union Square, New York,
fi

§

i

§

Special terms to clubsand dealers, g
'é

Mass., ||

S‘

;
!
il

§ B L

GET THE BEST.
Weh ter's UnabridgedDictionary

10,000 Words and Meanings nol in other
Dictionaries.

1840 PAGES QUARTO. PRICE $12.
“i ebster now is glorious,—it leaves nothing to

3000 ENBRAVINGS,

be desired. [Pres. Raymond, Vassar Col.
I‘A‘ ery acholar knows the value of the work.
[ W. H. Prescott, the Historian.
Ijt‘.cn one of my daily companions,
[John L. Motley, the Historian, &e.
uperior in most respects to any other known
to me. [ George P. Marsh.
"Ihu best guide of students of our language.
[John G. Whittier,
lfxcels all others in defining scientific terms,
A [ President Hitchcock.
emarkable ('mnpcndmm of hiiman knowl-
edge. [ W. 8. Clark, Pres't Ag. College.
A necessity for every intelligent family, stu-
dent, teacher, and professional man, What Li-
brary is complete without the best English Dle-

tionary ?
ALSO
Webster’s National Pictorial Dictionary-
1040 PAGES OCTAYO. 600 ENBRAVINGS. PRICE $5.
The work is really a gem of a Dictionary, just

the thing for the million.—American Educational
Monthily.
Published by . & O. MERRIAM,
2-ladv Springfield, Mass,
Sold by all Booksellers,

BURRINGTON’S
Vegetable Croup Syrup

Isaremedy for Whoeping Cough, Common Colds,
?m tie uiarl) Fevers produeced by ( ‘0lds, and never
ails to cure that dreadful scourge of infancy and
childhood, the Croup, when timély pdministered.
Beware of Imitations. For sale by the proprietor,

H. H. BURRINGTON,Wholesale Druggist, Prov-' £

idence, R. 1. Also by druggsts generally. 1i-6d

THE NEW IMPROVED :
REMINGTON ;
Sewing Machine.
A\V;‘:I’:FJEU

THE “MEDAL FOR PROGRES

AT VIENNA, 18783. |

THE HIGHEST ORDER OF “MEDAL” AWARDED

AT THE EXPOSITION.

HIVED

NO SEWING MACHINE RE
A HIGHER PRIZX,

4 FEW GOOD RIASONS. |

Invention THOROUGHLY TESTED
Letters Patent.

perfect LOCK S8TITCH, allk on both

sides, on all kinds of goods.

—Runs LIGHT, SMOOTIH.

ID—best combination of qu

4. DbRAmT——iu ns for Years without Re-

2.—Mak

Work and Foncy

Tnn; in a su pe rior manner.

@.—Is Most easily Ma ed by
Length of stlich may be altered
and machine can be threaded wit
thread through holes.

7.—Design Simple, Ingenious, Elega
the stitch without The use of k.
Rotary Cams or Lever Ar
Drop Feed, which ins
at any speed. Has our m— o
which allows easy,movement nf nee: lL( In L an
prevents injury to th d.

8,—CONSTRUCTION 7ol car
It 1s manufactured by the most
ienced mechaniecs, at the celebrate
Armory, Ilien, N. Y. Boston ©Ofiige,
332 Washington Street, 8-1

\‘. er S i Hair V ige
Restores gray Hair to ils o

thickens thin Hair, and sto
Itis an elegaml l)ret L]

AMONTHTO Au'—‘"TS b
the IMPROVED * ME
L F " WING MACHI he V
low-pr iLcd * Lock 8titch
invented, ,-\ddres:: JOH?
Boston, Mass.; New Yor

Chicago, Ill.3 er}q ille, or St. l.r: nl- \[o
7-3e

MUSIC BOOKS FOR SCHOOLS.
HOUR of SINGING.

Price $1. For Iigh Schools

Well proved, highly popular, pre al
ful book. By EMERSON & 'ull

AMERICAN SCHOOL MUSIC READER,
Book I. Fiice 35 CUenis, :

This charming number is for Primary
has tull directions for teache
delightful little graded exercises and sc
the children.

AMERICAN SCHOOL MUSIC RERDER.
Book IX. Price B0 Cents.

For the Schools and Classes next above Pr

Schools. Advances well into the elements.

AMERICAN SGHOOL MUSIC READER.
Book XII. Price 60 Cents.
For the higher Classes of Common Schools. |
The above books are by EMERSON & TILI
are thorough, well arranged, practical, ples
and useful.

Cheerful Voices.

Price 59 Cents.

In gres
tions of School songs eve
By L. O. ¥

The .Lhmc books senl post-paid

retail price
OLIVER DITSON & 0, CHAS. L. DITSON & 00,
711 Bridway, New York.

Beston. 9l o

on receipt of

‘ ’amr'd— Agents for € li ARLES
Y ll. m GF‘\ N. BANKE,
H “\r \I(mz\nr

q z, Geo. \\ Cu

)
3,500, AL ¥
at this 1 [ can on a $10. 1
stocked. amp to

En 2
WHITN & (0., NORWICH,

“ TANTED-AGENTS for our new book,
¥ * Hannah Duston and Indian Wars of New
gland.” A work of thrilling interest.

RUSSELL, Publisher, 55 Cornhil ..bn»mn 5




T H @ HOUST‘HOLD

TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.

Fall Session begins on Monday, Sept. 14th.
Send for our new catalogue, and give us oppor-
tunity to present the clalms of this Institution to
r confidence and patronage, before deciding
send your daughters to other schools.

Address,

HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M.,

WesT l E 1..\\0\. 1\. I[

1874.

1840,

A FAMILY MEDICINE.

rw

e the special attention of our readers
1wt favorite home remedy,

A% %

PAIN - KILLER!

1 before the publle over thirty years,
¥ has a Wi it"‘ and bether reputation
e pres-
llll"l'l‘ are but few unac-
of the PAarm-KILLWR;
n\'ul It as a liniment, ey Wnow
rin easing pain whea taken
hers use it internsly with
l>m are equally igmorant ef Its heal-

n applied '*memull{ ¥e ihere-
3 to sayto ail, that it is eqnally successful.
ther used internally or externally; and it
stands to-day unrivalled !n)' all the great cata-
logue of Famil ifel It 1s suffelent evi-
dence of § ‘standard med eine, to
k 11 parts of the world,
tly Increastng. No
ich widespread sale, or
satistaotion.

ent day.
”-Lnuu

is a purely u‘-gn[;shh:
the beat and puresi
that insures the mosi
¥ in !w' medicine; and, while it
edy for pain, It is a perfect-
:ven in the most unskillful
en tested In every variety of
by alimost every nation known to

MEDICINE
liate resort,
£, and many &

Iy a FAMILY

and, by
ill save
dollar in

ars’ trial, i6 is still receiving the
timonials to ils virtues from
haracter and r
the first respec
maost effeetual preparation f(ll‘
ain. It is not only the best
for Bruises, Cuts, Buras, &c.,
or Cholera, or any #ort of
is a remedy unsurpassed for
of action. In the great
r hot climates, it has be-
icine for all such com-
Dyspepsia, I.l er Com-
indred disorders. For Coughs
Asthina and Rheumatie diffi-
y the most lant
to be an invaluable

it
‘m i Colds, Canker,
cul it has beerx
and e
medicine,

st all imita=
nie or style

Ve would cg
tions of our
of putiing up.

ion the publ
tion, either in 1

le drug-
1 foreign

5 cent

Prict:

. 50 cents and $1.00 per bottle,

PERRY DAVIS & SON, Proprietors,

8-3a

PROVIDENCE, R. 1.

STE

INWAY PIANOS.

The Best is the Chespest.

Splendld and Unparali i{i
TRIUMPIIS

OF THE

Wheeler and ‘Ml%m

Sewing Machine Co. |
NEW YORK, l

O

Over Eighty-one Compe

AT THE
|

ORLE’S EXPOSITIOH, VIENNA, 1873,

i

.

The Knlﬂht‘ﬂ Cross of the imperial | |
Framcis Joseph,’? conferred
or

©Order of
by his Apostolic Majesty the Empe
Austria, upon the Honorable Nath
Wheeler, President of the Wheeler & Wil
Sewing Machine (.(lmitnv. ad the founder
and bullder of Sewing Machine industry.

of

The Grand Dipioma of Hlonor, rec-
ommended by the International Jury for
this Sewing Machine Company onlr, for their
important esntrihutions to the material and
social welfare of mankind.

The Grand RMedal for Promr
awarded for their New Mo, 6 Bewing )
being pregress made since the Paris
tion of 1867, at which the only Gold Medal
Sewing Machines was awarded to this Cc
pany. Hence the Vienna award marks 7/
gress not from a low level or inferior n A
but from a Gold Medal, the highesi award
made at Paris.

The Grand Medal for Bierit, for
development of Needle Industry ond exce
lence and snplriorlls‘ of manufactured sam-
ples exhibited.

A Grand Medal for RMerit, for excel-
lence and superlority of Cabinet work, the
only award of the kind in this section.

4.

5

Medals for several Co = operators,
of the Whealer & Wilson Co. for superior
ability.

The Official Report, pub cd by the
General Direction of the Vienna E

tion, Ignnl!rﬂ the supremacy of
er & Wilson Co. for quantity and q
manufacture, and position in the Sewing Ma~
chine business, as follows:—

OFFICIAL REPORT, VIENNA EXPOSITION,
SEWING MACHINES, &c.
(GrROUP 13, sce. 2, B.)

“The greatest Sewing Machine Manufactory
In the world is that of Wheeler & Wllson, New
York, which alone has brought already over
20 rlx" of their Sgwing Machines Into j stical
use. The ¢compidte production of the
machinery is so regulated that each ¢
machine may be used asa sample for ¢
tion. This firm produces 600 well adjusted ma-
chines daily.

** The latest production of this firm, and which
is the wonder of the Vienna Exposition thelr
new No. 6 Sewing Machine. This universat ma-
chine sews the heaviest leather harness and the
finest gauzes with a truly pearl stiteh,

“Wheeler & Wilson have recefved the higl
yrizes at all World’s Expositions, and at
'ienna Exposition were extraordinarily dist

guished.”

7.

Further D liaﬂﬁgmshﬁd Honors,
New York, Sept. 15, 1873

THE GRAND MEDAL OF HONOR

OF THE
American Institute, New

Was unanimously recommended by the judges
of Sewing Machines for

Wheeler & Wilson's
New No. 6 Sewing Machine

As being ** a decided improvement over all other
machines in the market,” and which * mustre
olutionize certaim branches of industry, espe
clally in 8hos and Harness Manufacturing.
BALTIMORE, MD., October 13, I¢
The Maryland Institute has awarded Wheeler
Wilson the Gold Medal for their new No. €
Other Sewiug Machines re-

& " T
Sewing Machine,
ceived nothing.

AH, November 4, 1
r, a Silver Medal, the
3 for Leather Stitching
& Wilson for samples

SAVAN

At the Georgia State
highest and only pre
was awarded to Wh
done on their New No., ¢ Sewing Machines.

PRINCIPAL OFFIGE, 625 BROADWAY,|;
NEW YORK.

Agencies in all the Principal C
the World.

AGENTS WANTE

Dities of

For the spiciest and best
selling new_ Book um.‘

5
unequalled. The major-
ity of the leading artists throughount the world
prefer them fo ieir own use and concede to
them the highest degree of excellenca.

EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Braitichoro, Vi.

Also, / .lw Behning & Klix l‘I'\nm‘
Cottage Organs.

[PLOYMEN 4 b5

fitable. C .lln[ngm' with ful

ORKMANSHIP, ar

gent for
and the

"ﬁ
d‘.’

l'l(a ant and 1

ticulars and sample free. E, M. DOUGLA
12-12 l»mttlulmru, Vt

Ten Yearsin
Washfmgton

By Mary Clemmer Ames. “A W
the Hm(-, and the pfc:plv' a poaying boco
Agents.” 1t portrays the Capital as a wide
| “womagn sees i"—its wonders, marvels, my
| ete. 86.00 in one week was made by a s
| Agent, and all say “‘if pays (o sel il 3
| work, or for spare hours, for mcn or lac
first - class book.
* Agents are doing splendidly.
wanted in every town. Send for lllJle]n.lllnll to

ESTAELI I-IF_D 1848,

iE".. E%’E?@E?‘ e Co.

5 |
Manufacturers of the l

 ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

.J>!\»11"1’[FPOFO VT,

ontain the beautiful Vox
Humana TremorLo and Vox Jl,lsn./\\'rlz,
improvements peculiarto and origi-

nal with the Estey OrGaxs.
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. _SE)

Every Instrement Fu'll_v Warranted.

These Tnsfr.;mr-ms

Lawn Mower

and Garden Roller combined.

be had by v 9

“Z"a VORITE" m WH MOWER.

B 25 l“n tured by the Weed Sewing
wrd, Conn., and sold by all

{I‘l‘

Sewing IMachines.
Hall’s Hair Renewer
Tuarns gray H dsrk. Removes dandrufl,
he afa humors of the scalp and makes
he Hair g,r-r\ thick .L.nl gn]hw

\l W IMPROYED. AMERICAN, .re.{r-
vding, with new sslf-threading shultie (thread-
ed in a second,) 1s acknow red to be the most
complete, simple and durable. well as the light-
nd best Family Sewing Machine the
Ladies will not buy any
t\hl{.tth(]n

ranted to buy and sell them in all un-
rito no agent for {lu'm
in your vicinit oulars to

EDWARD DE V&fE*J'Y,
41 Awvon Street,

General Agent for New England States,
B-3smpb

CENTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD.

SUMMER ARRANGEMERNT.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.
re Brattleboro at4:20 and 8:42 n.m.; at2:00

?‘

Albans at 6:20 a. m.,
ing at New

Leave St
40 p. m.,—connec
mer for New York.
eave Ogdensburg at 12:35
p. m., St. Albans at 7:25 p.
m.—arriving at New

Brattleboro
London wit
NIGHT EXPRE
p. m., Montreal al
Srattleboro at 4:20 a.
London at 11:L m,
Main TRAIN

2 'White River Junction at
3 Brattl

p:00 a, 1 l{m]_mxl(nnurl)..i%
Imm at a. m., arriving at New London at
P. m. 5
MiIxED ~.,—Leave While River Junction at
5:00 i t Brattleboro at

eave Brattlebc £
Falls at 2:50 p. m.

NORTH.
7100 a.Mm., 10:30 4. M 4:55

LIN

Miller’s
GOING

Leave Brattlebore at

G_‘l l
Mumr

tion, Al 1Jdll‘-

ave Brattleboro at T:00 a.

d White River Junetion.
s Falls at 11:20

) p. 1N,

New London

5 p. m., for White

River Ju:

NIGHT
p. m., Bra
Junction, Rutiand,
treal and Ogde .

Pullman’s I uw Room and Sleeping Cars
are run on mglal trains between Springfield and

- New London at 3:17
l" 20 p. m., for White River
urlingfon, St. Alkans, Mon-

: elp

| No.

i{ousehold Preminms,

We effer the fullowmg list of PREMTUM ARTICLEZ
Lo Wose who are disposed to aid in extending
laifon of TuE HoUusEsoLD., With the n
and name of each article, we have given its ¢
price and the number of new subscribers, for

one

| year each, required to obtain it freo:

PREMIUMS. Price. \h‘_u b-
el

%0

L—One box Tnétial Stationery,
S—Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s,
8—Embroldery Scissors,
4—Ladies’ Ivory handle Penknife
{#--Nzamne Plate, brush, ink, etc.,
#—Autograph Alh.lm
F—Paclkage Garde; eeda,
§—Package Flower Secds.
©—Half Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
Viinter Wren or May Flowers,
18—Butter Knife, (silver |»l¢mm )
i 1—71.11-};:) Moroceo Pocket Book
12—Set Jot Jewelry
18—0ne vol. Househald,
silver plated)
espoons, (silver plated)
steh Flaid \apkln Rings,
ewoou Writing Desk,
i tosewood Work f;'
E9—French Velvet l‘hom " Album,
2&—Gold Pen with Silver Case,

€000 W I BIBI B

=2

C5E0 B B 00 B3 1S B 1S O 1D et o ok bt s et s o ot

3
i
i
5
5
5
5
5
H
2 1—Photo. Album, iBow]e:&CD.,) 50 i
B2—Any mu vols. Household ct 7
28—V etora’ Musical Library, 50 iy
o5— Knite, (silver udl.ui } 1] 1
25 ackage fsarc‘:en jeeds, (0 1
28—Soup L.ld.le (silver plnte 3 00 1
271 doz, Te ﬁuuhs (silver ﬂh ted,) 350 3
2B—Het Cl-esu en i 00 8
29—-Pump and ‘i;\rinkler (Page’s,) 4 0 §
HB0—Family scales, (12 1bs., Hhau,r ) 4 00 ]
8 i—Six 'luhleﬂponnb (s ilver plated) 4 00 9
gﬁ— jx Dining Forks, (silver plated) 4 (9 )
3 —Family Scales, (24 1bs,, Shaler) 5 (0 19
$4—Cnromo, 5 00 i
#5—Sneet Music, (Agent’s selection,) 5 0 10
8@—Alarm Clock, 500 12
Sy—HI. (.hrumo, Mornmg er Evening, 5 0 12
88—Gold Yen and Pencil, 6 00 1
8D—Carvi m% Knife and Fork, 8 ) iz
40G—S8poon Holder, (silver plated,) 8 (9 12
& 1—Accc-r eon, 6 50 14
quet Set B 5) 14
8—Family Scales, (58 1bs, Shaler,) 7 00 14
44—Clothes Wnngu (Colby’s,) 1 50 15
45—Webster's \auon&l Jn\_umar_. 6 00 15
AG— 1up L‘u and Plate, (silver pl.n.mt]!! 50 15
rper’s Kireside mer_\ A 6 75 16
ruit Dish, (silver plated,) 700 16
—Harper's Bazar, one Vo;., bound, 7 00 18
eo—(w 1d Pen and Ifolﬂer 750 17
& 1—1 doz, Tablespoons, (suvcr p]«l.cd.) § 00 i8
§2—1 doz. Dining I‘Urka S0 i3
$53—FPhoto. Album, (Luules & Co.,) 1 18
Ba— ILrwscope and 50 Yiews, 20
546 gant Family Bible, 20
S4G—Violin, 20
&'7--Set of Plans and Views ot

Mcdel House, 20
.)S—uxght Day Clock, with alarm, 22
a’! C mm 's Carriage, (C 2

2

on Portralt, from any pieture, ;;5

, (silver palLdj 5

u a, (3ussen’s,) ]
ke Basket, (si}wr plated,) 25
ursery Stock, 2!
b Sunlight in Winter, 25
am. Biography, (10 vo 30
Album, (Bowles & Co 18 5u 30

ster’s L'mbn.lhed Dictionary,12 00 30
7@—Sewing Machine, (The Green

Mountain, ) 18 00 36
T 1-—-C opo: ] \\'urhs 15 06 37
IR~ 20 00 40

18— war 'ﬁ\alch (Wa]ﬂnr 4] 20 00 45

1’&—1{‘& Pitcher, (Mlh er f W) 20 60 50

Jland’s Medical )lcllouary 21 00 50

tencil Outfit, 25 00 50

: 15 (i) 50

uragry Btock, 25 () 55
7©—Harper’s Boy’s and Girl's Library,

(22 volumes,) 2 A0
B0-——Child’s Carriage, (Colby’s,) 25 0 80

1—Sewing Machine, (Home Rfmtuc ).i i
82—Tool Ch (Parr's, 25 O 5
BS—Silver W h, (Waltham,) 80
84—Zero R gerator, 20

8&-—Harper’s l'n.w;mf Bibie, 80

o0

Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.’s,) }L-‘ij
ng—l eerless Cook Stove, No. 8, with

0 it

3 00 11

80 0 124

A achme,((-rmer& a.k..r}b‘ﬂ 00 120

$3—Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 00 125

98—Sewing Machine, (F. lurcnce ) 63 0 150

@4—Bewing Machine, (Empire,) 80 00 150

B5—Ladies’ Gold W ah.h {Waltham,) 80 60 175
9@—Harper's Weekly, umpleu 12

vols., bouns 84 00 200
M—Amerlcan Cyciopedia, (Appleton’. a)w 00 200
us—MLuupnman Organ, (Mason &

Hamlin,) 1 60 22!
B9—Sewing Machine, (qmgcr) 100 €0 250
2 @6—Irving’s Works,(Sunnyside Edi-

tion 28 volumes,) 105 00 250
1@1—Mowiz 15 Machine, (Wood’s,) 125 W 250
19®-~Harper's l\lagaame complele,

volumes, bound 4 00 250

1@8—Dickens s Works, RiversideEdi-
tion, 27 volumes,) 168 00 260
1@4—CGent’s Gold Wateh, (Waltham, )l i

275
1¢56—Cottage (Jrg'n (E ste; eY's. 300
1G8--Sewing Machine, (Ring er} l 330
101'~—-L0upl'r 3 kas,(Lll)mr:, Edition,
32 volumes,) 144 00 350
1€8—Harper's }'nmﬂv Tabrary, 150 €0 360
120—Harper’s SBelect Library, 225 00 Bl
% 20p-—-Farlor Organ, 200 00 600
111—Cash, 400 B0 1000
B Ra— i'm.w 7 Oct., (Behning & Klix)st0 00 1oy
1 18—Cabinet Organ, (Mason & Ham-
5 1250

lin,)
114-- Pmnn \plendld 7 Oct., (Behning
& Kii 0000 1500
Each article Iu the above Hsi is new‘ and of the
best manufacture.
0Old subscribers may be Included in preminm
fwo rencwals counting as one new subsoriber.
Two subscribers for six months or four for three
months each, count as one yea:ly subscriber,

A full description ¢f the Premium is gi
cireunlar which will be sent to any address on appli=
catwn. Specimen eonies of TER Hou SEHOLD are
2 to those w'shing to procure subscribers,

It is DOL necesss jor an agent working for any
prtu'u'llu to get all the sabscriptions at one place or
to send them all m j¢ one time. They may be ob-
mmcd in diff-rent towns orsiates and sent as con-
venient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a premimn is wanted, send a copy af this
tist snd name the premium ac]acted All articles

D, WORTHINGTON & CO.. Hartéord, Ct.
3t

Montreal. 5
J. W. HOBART, Gen’l Bup’t.
St. Albans, Vt., May 874, 3t

sert by mail are prepa’d. Those sent by express
8 @ at the expense of recaiver.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

The Honsehold,

AHARDS = Wﬂﬂﬁmﬂ

DON'T FORUGET that we want a
SPRCIAL AGENT in every county in
the United States. Many are applying
for these special agencies and all are
pleased with the terms we offer. If
you canatiend to the business in your
connty it WILL PAY YOU WELL to
do so.

———

A Brug Cross before this paragraph signifies
that the subseription has cxpired. We should be
pleased to have it renewed. Do not wait for an
agent to visit you, but enclose a dollar in a letter,
giving nane and post office address plainly writ-
ten—including the State—and direct the same to
Geo. E. Crowell, Brattleboro, Vt.

WE CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A
PAPER unless informed of the office at which 1t is
now received, as well as the one to which it 1s to
be sent.

—_————

CANADA SUBSERIBERS will please remember
that we require 12 eents in additlon to the regu-
lar subscription price to prepay the American
postage.

—— T

THE HOUSEHOLD Is always discontinued at the
explration of the time for which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
seriptions will plesse remember this, and by tak-
ing a little pains to send in good season save us a
large amount of labor.

H RGP O SRS

NEw PrEMIUM. For seven yearly subscrip-
tions to THE HOUSEHOLD we will send a copy of
Great Industries of the United States, a book of
1300 pages and 500 engravings, retail price $3,50.
This is one of the most entertaining and valuable
works of information on subjects of general in-
terest ever offered to the public.

——t e

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are se-
curely paeked and delivered in good condition at
the express office or post office, and we are not
responsible for any loss or injury which may oc-
cur on the way. We take all necessary care in
preparing them for their journey, but de not

varrant them after they have left our hands.

WE 0CCASIONALEY RECEIVE personal checks
from agents and subseribers which we are obliged
to return as the cost of collecting th¢ money is
too heavy. The best way to remit is by Money
Order when practieable—otherwise have the let-
ters registered, which ean be done at any Post-
office for eight cents, or send drafts payable in
New York or Boston.

e el el

PERSONS who neglect to inform us of any
change required in the direction of their papers
until several copies have been lost must not ex-
pect that we will send others to replace them.
‘We mail the papers in every case to the address
as given us, and make all changes in the direetion
of them that may be required ofgns, but cannot
make good any losses which may occur through
any neglect on the part of the subscriber.

>+

To THE LADIES We have a few ‘of the Beck-
with Sewing Machines, price $12.00, which we
offer as premiums fo such as desire a good cheap
gewing machine. To those who wish to procure
a machine of this descriptien by canvassing for
THE HOoUSEHOLD we will send one for a club of
only twenty-five yearly subscribers. This offer
places a good sewing machine within the reach
of any person who really desires to obtain it.

— b ————

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, albums, ete., to persons who pro-
cured the requisite number of subseibers in an
hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for an
agent working for any premium to get all the sub-
scriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. They may be obtained in different
towns or states and sent as convenient. A cash
premium will be given if preferrad. See Premi-
um List in another column.

—— i —-

AUGENTS DESIRING A CASH PREMIUM will
please retain the same, sending us the balance of
the subseription money with the names of the
subseribers, and thus avold the delay, expense
and 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 séen that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each
new yearly subscriber, according to the size of
the elub. In case the club cannot be completed
at once the names and money may be sent as con-
veniey, and the premium deducted from the last
list. Always send money In drafts or post office
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express.
—— -

ANY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in procuring
subscribers to THE HOUSEHOLD who desire to
do so. Do not wait for a personal invitation or
especial authority from us, but send for a sample
copy, if you have none, and get all the names and
dollars you can, and send them to us, stating
which premium you have selected. If a premium
is not decided upon when the list is forwarded, or
if other names are to be added to the list before
making the selection, let us know at the time of
sending, that all accounts may be kept correctly
Keep a list of the names and addresses and when
a premlum is wanted send a copy of this list and
name the premium selected. Itisno usetoorder
a premium until the requisite number of sub-
soriptions 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 elrcumstances a premium should be re-
ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
given.

b ;

THOSE OF OUR READERS who have been im-
portuned by the agent of another publication to
drop TEE FIOUSEHOLD on the pretexts that it
has suspended, or has been moved to Boston
and been merged into some other paper, and
others who may hereafter receive such intima-
tions and misrepresentations are informed that
these are simply the arguments of a discharged
agent of THE HoOUSEHOLD who takes this
method of revenging herself upon us because
we were compelled to revoke her commission.
We regard it asa very short sighted policy on
the part of the agent and her employers as the
deseption must soon be made manifest and they
will have only themselves to blame if it re-acts
to their own disadvantage. Any one wanting
THE HOUSEHOLD can obtain it as heretofore by
sending $1.00 to the publisher or leaving ,the
same with their Postmaster who will in most
cases cheerfully forward it. Do not be threat-
ened, coaxed, cheated nor bored into taking any
other publication if you want THE HOUSEHOLD.

Unexceptional adverjisements will be inserted
at the rate of fifty cenfls per agate line of space
each insertion.

50 FINE VISITING QRDS
Printed, put up in nice case and sent by mail to
any address for 50 Cts, Sample sent for 3 cent
stamp, G, E. SELLECK, Brattleboro, Vt.

NEW CLOTHING HOUSE! |
ROOT & McKEAND

Merchant Tailors,
Having opened a New Custom Clothing Store,
in Brooks House Block, corner Main and High
streets, ask attention to their complete and at-
tractive stock of goods for the Spring and Sum-
mer Trade, embracing the most desirable goods
to be :u'nld in the market, as regards colors, pat-
terns and quwality. Also, a full line of cheaper
goods for business and other wear, enabling us
to meet all tastes and wants in price and style.
‘We warrant every garment first-class as r(’p!aub
cu ‘ tmmings and make-up. No goods allowed
to leave the store unless perfectly satisfactory.
A full line of Gents’ Furnishing Goods.

ROOT & McKEAND,

No.9, Brooks Elock, Brattleboro, Vt.
CHAS.J.ROOT. 7tf WM. MCKEAND,

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

For Moth Patches, Freckles

AND TAN ask your ])Tllj{.’_.'i*yt for Perry’s Moth and
Freekle Lotmn which is harimless, and in every
case intallible. Or for his Improve OMED(
and PIMPLE REMEDY, the great SK EDICINE
for Pimples, Black HHnN or Flesh-worms., Or
consult B, C. PERRY, the noted Skin Doctor,
49 Bond Street, New York, 5-6e

TATTERDEMALIORS
Only neglect 1o
buy ENGLISH
CHANNEL Shoes.
If you want a shoe
hat won't wear
ragged on your
pretty feet, ladies, insist on buyving only these.
You can see the channel on the sole.

TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.

It has just been announeed that the sons of the
late WiILLIAM TILDEN, of New York, have ap-
propriated £5,000 for the purchase of new books
and apparatus for the Seminary, which will be
procured with as little delay as possible, and will
be available for use the coming school year.

Fall Session opens Sept. 14, %‘*

Apply for a catalogue or udmlssion to

HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., Principal.

WEeST LEBANON, N. H., Sept. 1874,

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. 104

The eold snows of winter will soon be
drifting about our dwellingg and the la-
bors and pleasures of the summer must
give place to those more appropriate to
the season—hut the Peerless Washing
Soap is always in demand. Many of
our most notable housekeepers declare
they counldn’t keep house without it,

Every housekeeper young and old,
is earnestly requested to send for a cat-
alogue and price list of the Reversible
Baby Perambulators. It will pay you
to do so for if you are so unfortunate as
to have no need of one of these car-
riageg, you will find a description of
some of the most desirable Folding
Chalrs in the same list, and some of
those you do want and can’t keep house
comfortably without, “and don’t you
forget it.”

The Atlantic Flour Mills are acknowl-
edged to be the most complete and per-
fect in every respect that are now work-
ing in the country; and to be convinced
ot this fact it is only necessary to visit
the mills and go through them. They
are about as near an approach to per-
fection as can be. The proprietors un-
derstood «their business thoroughly.
They were formerly Gene:ee millers,
and their fathers and grandi{athers were
millers before them. They purchase
only the best wheat and make the best
guality of flour.—X. ¥. Herald.

A SurrABrLE GIFT.—We know of no
present more suitable for a holiday of-
fering than a copy of Webster’s Una-
bridged Dictionary. Besides furnish-
ing a continuous and almost inexhausti-
ble channel of valuable instruction, its
illustrations will be found a capital
means of amusement to the bld as well
as the young. It has long been re-
garded the standard work of orthogra-
phy and pronunciation, and we have
yet to learn of any business, trade or
profession which does not find full ree-
ognition among its hundreds of pages.
To the minister, editor, profeszional
gentleman and school, it is indispens-
able, and the time is almost at hand
when it will be esteemed equally so, in
the home circle.—Frank Leslie’s Weekly
Tiustrated,

DR. SCHENCK’S PULMONIC SYRUP,
SEA WEED TONIC, AND MANDRAKE
PiLLS.—These medicines have un-
doubtedly performed more cures of
Consumption than any other remedy
known lo the American public. They
are compounded of vegetable ingredi-
ents, and contain nothing which can be
injurious to the human coustitution.

Other remedies adverticed as cures
for Comsumption, probably contain
opium, which is a somewhat dangerous
drog in all cases, and if taken freely by
consumptive pitients, it must do great
injury; for its tendency is to confine the
morbid matter in the system, which, of
course, must make a cure imposgible.

Schenck’s Pulmoniec Syrup is war-
ranted not to contan a particle of
opium: It is composed of powerful
but harmless herbs, which act on the
lungs, liver, stomach and blood, and
ihus correct all morbid secretions, and
expel all the diseased matter from the
body. These are the only means by
which Consumption can be cured, and
as Schenck’s Pulmonie Syrup, Sea
Weed Tonic and Mandrake Pills are the
only medicines which operate in this
way, it is obvious they are the only
genuine cure for Pulmonary Consnmp-
tion. Each boftle of this invaluable
medicine is accompanied by full direc-
rions,

Dr. Schenck is professionally at his
principal office, corner Sixth and Arch
Streets, Philadelphia, every Monday,
and at the Quincy House, Boston, on the
following Wednesdays, June 10th and
24th, July 8th and 23ud, and August 5th
and 19th.

For Beauty of Pcllsh. Saving Labcr, Clea i
ness, Durability and Cheapness, Unequaled.
MORSE BROS., Prop’rs, Canton, Mass.

For Sewing Machines.

On receipt of 32 cents we will send an 0il Can
Holder for SBewing Machine It can be
with one screw to the under ¢ of the e
any machine, and your oil can is out of sight and
out of the way.

J. W. BOULON & CO.,

10-1adv New Haven, Conn.

BULBS!
BULBS!
BULBS! "‘9?" (e

1 1 r S
To Honseheepol

All using oil lamps should send for one o f ot ir
lamp nm rs. It holds the top on £
you can take the lamp in bo ||| h
puulhi(' to run the lamp over or sp
oil, and in pouring oil from one lamp to
or from a lamp into the
It can be attached to an
ready for u Sent by
receipt of 50 cenis, Addr
J. W. BOULON & CO., New Haven, Conn.

10-1adv.

Alp ENTS \V&\T]“:I for the CENTE

GAZETTE%:H o s, UNITED

grand resulis nl'

ouw  First 14 | )
$200 rl]lﬂ)ﬂ'[ ents. '-u nd § 1lar
P.W. .ﬁLlhhl'R & Cw., Springfield, Mass,

$15.00 SHOT GUN.

A double barrel gun, ba
ranted u'mnmu q
sale; with Fla
be sent C. O, D. v
ing bill. Send
SON, Gun Des

BLACKWOODS
DRESS-SKIRT }'.L
Neatness, Comfort, er,nnmw .( £
4" Executive Mansion, Wash., I 9
Sir: Mrs. nt desires me
ceived the Dress-8kirt Elevat
ou to send her numhu Respect!
o vi P. Lucky,
"LP\TUN R. BL. 1\( I\\‘\ 00D, 171 B
ent to any address fc
ummps. Address as above, Bo:
8=6

W00DS' KOT-WATER PROCF
TA.BLE CUTLERY.

G

Handsomest, Cheapest, Most Durab h-! utlery in use.
Ask your Dealer for it and don’t be satisfied w sut it.

ERY O I
mﬁE{'OODS Q\Q-iﬁ ER Eﬂ‘\IPAI\_,
DL E hl.\\LL 'ACTURERS.

WANTED.

$10

Per Day.
To il the Home Shutile Sewing Machine
where we are not represented. Reader!! you can make

h&

money selling the Home Shuttle”
whether youare EXPE R I E N C E [ in the bus.
iness or not. If you wish to buy & SEWING MACHINE
_!Or fariily use our circulars will show yon how to save
money. Address Johnson, Clark & Co., Bos-
ton, Mass., Pittsburgh, Pa., Chicago, Ill., or
8t. Louis, Mo.

3tte

Co.
stown, Mass,

.\.lH

Wllha,ms
Jamaica
Ginger

For relief and cure of Colds, Cholera=-
morbus, Summer Complaints and EIn-
digestion. A deliciouns drink for hot
weather. Many spurious preparations
are in market. The genuine hears our
trade-mark “THE LAUGHING

HEAD
GEO. W. WILLIAMS & CO,,

Hartford, Ct.
.gS'aId by Druggists and Grocers.

o
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