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AUTUMN.

"Pis the golden gleam of an antumn day,
With the soft rain raining as if in play;

And a tender touch upon every thing,

As If autumn remembered the days of spring.

In the listening woods there is not a breath
To shake their gold to the sward beneath;
And a glow as of sunshine upon them lies,
Though the sun is hid in the shadowed skies.

The cock's clear crow from the farmyard comes,
The muffied bell from the belfry booms,

And faint and dim, and from far away,

Come the volces of children in happy play.

©O'er the mountains the white rain draws its vall,
And the black rooks, cawing, across them sail,
While nearer the swooping swallows skim

O'er the steel-gray river's fretted brim,

No sorrow upon the landscape weighs,
No grief for the vanished summer days.
But a sense of peaceful and calm repose,
Like that which age in its antumn knows.

The spring-time longings are past and gone,
The passions of summer no longer are known,
The harvest is gathered, and autumn stands,
Serenely thoughtful, with folded hands.

Over all is thrown a memorial hue,

A glory ideal the real ne'er knew;

For memory sifts from the past its pain,
And suffers its beauty alone to remain.

With half a smile and half a sigh,

It ponders the past that has hurried by ;
Sees it, and feels it, and loves it all,
Content it has vanished beyond recall.

O glorious autumn, thus serene,

Thus living and loving all that has been!
Thus calm and contented let me be,

‘When the autumn of age shall come to me.

- ST

ECONOMY IN USING NAILS.

HERE is often a great lack of econ-

omy shown in the use of nails for
different kinds of work. Sometimes the
fault is with the foreman and some-
times with the workman. Ten - penny
and twelve-penny nails are frequently
employed when six-pennies would sub-
serve a more satisfactory, as well as a
more economical purpose. Every work-
man who has occasion to use nails of va-
rious sizes, should provide a neat nail-box,
having about six compartments, for as
many different kinds of nails. A suitable
box for holding nails may be made of thin
boards, eighteen inches long by ten inches
wide, with flaring sides, and a division
board through the middle. It should be

| provided with a suitable handle in the up-
| per part, and such a nail box will always

be found more convenient than some old
dish that may be turned over at a touch.
If a workman is not sufficiently inter-
ested in choosing nails of the most suit-
able size for a given piece of work, the
intelligent boss should point out to him
the advantages of using nails of a proper

gize. When one is nailing down flooring,
for example, it will be found a matter of
economy to use eight-penny nails, espe-
cially if the joist or sleepers are hard tim-
ber. Whenever an eight-penny nail will
hold a board or stick of timber, it will be
more economical to use eight-penny than
nails of a larger size. In many instances,
when a workman is nalling on siding, the
studs, posts, or beams, in certain places
may be unusually hard and gnarly; in all
such places, a six-penny nail can be driven
in with facility, whereas, a ten-penny nail
will double up and very likely split the
siding or caging before it is driven half
its length.

‘When balloon frames are being erected,
the sides of the joists are often nailed to
the studs with thirty-penny nails, which
argues a great lack of economy, as more
than an iuch in length of every nail will
protrude beyond the stud. By employing
for this purpose ten-penny nails which
will barely extend through the joist and
stud, and driving in two or three more,
the joint will be rendered much stiffer,
even by the use of a less weight of nails.

There is also a great lack of economy
when more nails are used than are abso-
lutely necessary for the well doing of
the work, though nails enough to hold
the work permanently together will be
found a satisfactory sufficiency. And
whatever may be used beyond a requisite
number may be computed as so much
clear loss.

The joists of a building are often placed
only twelve inches apart. Workmen fre-
quently drive two nails through every
board into each joist. One-half the num-
ber of nails would serve the desired pur-
pose quite as well, thus saving not only
the nails but the time employed to drive
them.

When making a picket fence, for exam-
ple, two ten-penny nails are frequently
employed at one end of a picket, where one
eight-penny nail would answer quite as
well, if a ribbon was nailed over all the
pickets, with a few thirty-penny nails
reaching well into the rails or runners of
the fence. The same economy may be exer-
cised when one is putting on battens over
the joints of vertical siding. If the studs
are sufficiently hard to hold a nail as well
as hemlock, small eights may be employed
rather than tens. And this sort of econ-
omy may be exercised in numerous kinds
of mechanical operations with advantage
to the work itself and with profit to the
proprietor.

During the operation of building board
fences, where the posts are made of hard
seasoned timber, it is a common occur-
rence to see workmen using large ten-
penny and even twelve-penny building-
nalls at a great disadvantage, as such
nails, in most instances, cannot be driven
half their length into hard wood. Econ-
omy in time, in material, also, and in
completing the work in a more substan-
tial manner, would argue in favor of
using short and strong fence nails in lieu
of long and slender building nails.— Tech-
nologist.

KEEPING WINTER SQUASHES.

Many farmers are at aloss to know how
some are successful in keeping their
squashes in good condition, until May or
June, while they lose most of theirs be-
fore the end of February; they usually
attribute their want of success to causes
beyond their control, when a careful in-
vestigation would show that mismanage-
ment was the principal cause. Squashes
to keep well must, first, be well ripened ;
second, they should be gathered before
heavy frosts come; third, should be well
dried; fourth, the shell should be well
glazed over, and while it need not be
thick it should be hard; fifth, they should
be kept where the temperature is very
even, never very cold, or very hot; sixth,
in handling, great care should be taken
not to bruise them; this is of the high-
est importance. Many farmers leave
their squashes out until the frost kills the
vines, the squashes are thus left exposed
to the cold winds, and they are frequently
left until it is cold enough to freeze
water, and change the color of the tops
of the squashes; this is fatal to their
good keeping. Others, when they find
that cold weather has come, hurry them
in just as night sets in, and in their haste
to get them under cover, they load them
into the wagon as though they were
stones; thus bruising nine out of every
ten to a degree that causes them to rot
by Thanksgiving time.

Squashes are often stored in the barn,
in one heap, until they get chilled, when
they are carried into a warm, damp cel-
lar where they soon rot, and the owner is
at a loss to know the reason. When
stored in heaps, if the storehouse be dry,
the under squashes will send out moisture
in such guantities as to keep the whole
heap surrounded by moisture. Squashes
to keep well, should not only be kept in
a dry atmosphere with a very even tem-
perature, but they should be spread on
the floor, or on shelves, so that the air
can readily pass between them.

All of the soft shell and unripe squashes
should be disposed of as soon as possi-
ble after they are harvested, and only the
hard shell and perfectly ripe ones should
be kept for winter; crookneck squashes
keep best with most people; the reason
probably is, they are ripe and are handled
with care and are usually hung up in a
dry place. The same treatment of mar-
row squashes would no doubt secure very
satisfactory results.—Mass. Ploughman.

—There is the saying of an ancient
philosopher that ‘‘the study of mankind
is man,” and we would add that the study
of a farmer is the farm. To diversify
profitably, the farm must be studied,
tested and proven in a practical manner,
just as the attorney would study his cli-
ent’s case, or the physician would diag-
nose the case of his patient. Soil, sub-
soil, slope to or from the sun, drainage,
manures, etc., must be decided and acted
upon with all the light that can be brought
to bear, for this is an age of progress, and
we cannot be caught napping.

HELPS FOR WATER COLORING.

YHERE are so many of Tae House-
HOLD Band who, like Aunt Rachel,
enjoy poor health, that this morning,
seated pen in hand, here by the sea, my
thoughts wander away from painting
to the far-away sisters, and I wish that
many of them could be with me, enjoying
the pleasant prospect, and the, invigorat-
ing salt breezes.
The wild waves say many pretty things

to me as they dash upon the shore, von;-\
»,

ing and going, backward and forward

with a rush and a roar, not “as the wa-

ters came down at Lodore,” but rippling
and splashing, one wave following up an-
other, and breaking in foamy bubbles
upon the sandy beach. Fach foamy bil-
low with its white crest as it breaks up-
on the shore, whispers to me, * Health,
strength, and happiness, I bring to thee,
then I go on, on, ever on, my mission yet
unfulfilled, to others, carrying to them
the same news and good will,” swash,
swash, never tiring, never still, so I will
send by them a pleasant greeting to the
Band, in the north, the south, and on the
far-away Paciflc shore.

But realities must take the place of
weaving fancies, my thoughts must be
recalled, and concentrated upon the sub-
Jject of painting, so that, in this closing
article upon water colors, I may be able
to bring up all suggestions which may be
of help to any.

In reply to Mrs. G., who inquires about
other colors, besides those previously
mentioned, I will say that in my first ar-

ticle, I started on an economical basis, -

so did not enumerate many, or the ex-
pensive colors, knowing that each one
could eplarge their stock as needed, or
opportunity presented. I have not the
space to mention all colors, but will se-
lect such as will most serve your purpose
in flower painting.

I mention Prussian blue, which is dark-
er sthan cobalt or French blue. There is
but little difference between the last two
shades, but they are of finer tone, and
with either of them, shading can be done
more acceptably than with the Prussiaa.
If you wish a dark maroon, use Indian
red. For orange-colored flowers as ox-
eye daisies, use cadmium and carmine.
The former used alone is a dirty yellow.
The lavender pansies are exquisite. For
them use mauve and shade with the same.
Either cobalt or French blue mixed with
carmine will give you an elegant royal
purple.

L. 8., for a deep pink rose and bud, use
pink madder, very sparingly at first.
Where you wish to deepen the pink, use
a little carmine. For the puarplish shad-
ows, put on a trifle of cobalt or French
blue.

There are so many colors that you can
use for the leaves, nearly all producing a
pleasing effect, that I will only mention
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one of the many. First, a wash of gam-
boge, then, of cobalt blue, afterwards, a
mixture of both on the brush at the same
time. Shade with sepia or burnt sienna.

L. D., when painting white flowers, it
1s necessary to use quite a quantity of
paint. I prefer the Chinese white which
comes in tubes; that which comes in bot-
tles is said to be of the same quality, but
it does not keep moist as long as that in
tubes. Remove the cap from the tube,
and pinch the other end of the tube, when
the paint will ooze out. Put it on as
thickly and evenly as possible. When
perfectly dry, another wash may be nec-
essary. Shade with neutral tint. You
can also shade with black used very care-
fully.

You can do large flowers, like lilies,
much more expeditiously with a good
sized brush. To avoid the flat look, the
center of each flower must be quite dark.

A. G. writes, * Shall I use much wa-
ter?” Yes; when you first commence
working, dip your brush in water, then
work it on your palette just a little be-
fore you dip it in the color, work it on
the palette again, so as to be sure of the
shade, then draw it across a cloth, so as
to bring your brush to a fine point. The
first wash should be only a trifle tinted,
and your paper will be quite damp and
will bulge, but it will afterwards shrink,
8o that it will be perfectly smooth. After
drying, put on a little more color, with
less water each time you go over with
your work. The final touches should be
given with the brush nearly dry, work-
ing very carefully, so as not to pick up
the color previously put on.

Hattie, putting in the shadows first is
coming into general use. I do either way.
I quote from a *‘gister’s” letter: I
think it is a nice way to do what shading
we can before the color is put on, where
the leaves or petals turn, and where the
shading should be on the stem, the fine
lines to be put on last.”

“What can a body do with the odds
and ends of paints which collect from
time to time?” Answer: You can pur-
chase a ground glass tile, and a glass
muller, place your pieces on the tile and
with the muller grind them down till they
are as fine as fine can be, then, pour on a
drop or two of glycerine, mix together
well with your knife, and press it into
some of the empty pans from which you
have used all of the paint.

I propose now to leave the subject of
water colors, thanking all for the kind
letters of appreciation, and expressions
of good will, hoping, knowing that many
have received and were thankful for the
* helps and hints,” written by

AuxT RACHEL.

THE SCHOOL WHERE MAN
LEARNS WISDOM,

We have heard it said that experience
is the school where man learns wisdom.
It is in this school that we learn wisdom
not found in books, and thut which, in
our daily life, is of vital importance to us.
It is truly of great importance that we
obtain what knowledge we can of science
and literature. This informs the mind
and opens to us rich stores of intellectu-
al food. A well cultivated intellect is a
gource of great pleasure to its possessor.
We may derive from it never-failing de-
lights, and by it we appreciate the beau-
ties and sublimities of nature and art.
Such knowledge as this is of great value
to us.

It develops and strengthens the mental
powers, and gives to our lives a nobler,
purer, and higher aim. The one who has

studied deeply into the mysteries of sci-
ence, and has discovered hidden wonders
in nature, and is at home among the an-
cients, having become acquainted with
them through the study of their lan-
guages has opened for himmself sources of

enjoyment which those who are ignorant
of these things cannot appreciate. Such
a person must be actuated by nobler mo-
tives and impulses than those who have
never felt the influence of knowledge up-
on their minds and souls.

Still there is a kind of wisdom that we
need every day of our lives, which we do
not find in our books, nor by the success-
ful study of science, but in our own ex-
perience. It is an old saying that expe-
rience is a good but hard schoolmaster.
Certainly the lessons learned from that
schoakmaster are never forgotten.

We may, perhaps, at some time in the
past have wandered from the paths of
duty, committed gross errors, or, involved
ourselves in difficulties from which all
our knowledge of books could not extri-
cate us. We may have suffered much on
account of the error we committed, and
before we were fully freed from our em-
barassments, we keenly felt that we had
wandered from the right way.

Many times we learn our mistakes by
means of very bitter and sad experience;
we pass through heavy trials and afflic-
tions, and as almost heart-broken we come
forth from the trying ordeal, if we rightly
apply the lessons of experience, our souls
are as gold tried in the fire, they are bet-
ter and purer for the trials and sorrows
through which they have passed. If we
will, we may learn many valuable lessons
from the experience of others, and so per-
haps save ourselves much suffering.

As we see others pass away from earth,
we know that we cannot always remain
here, and we know from the experience
and testimony of those who are passing
away that a life well spent gives us pleas-
ure at the last and eternal joy, while a
life illy spent causes the most bitter an-
guish.

Let us heed well these lessons. Every
day we may learn new lessons from ex-
perience, and while we cannot live over
the past and blot out our many mistakes,
we can profit by the memory of our trials
and avoid like errors while life is ours.

There is also a lesson to be learned
from the satisfaction we feel, and the hap-
piness that fills our hearts as the result
of well-doing. So we will not scorn the
lessons taught by experience, for from
these teachings we learn that wisdom we
need so much, wisdom not found in books,
that wisdom which educates the soul, and
makes us wise unto salvation.

Mir1sM PALMER.

—It is not enough that we wish well to
others. Our feelings should clothe them-
selves with corresponding actions. The
spring which has no outlet becomes a
stagnant pool; while that which pours
itself off in the running stream is pure
and living, and is the cause of life and
beauty wherever it flows.

Praix FEATURES. — Plainness of feat-
ures is not at all incompatible with beau-
ty. There is a great deal of difference
between a person’s being plain and being
ugly. A person may be very plain, and
yet attractive and interesting in both
countenance and manner, and surely no
one could call such a person ugly. An
ugly face is répulsive. There are norules
that can be depended on for the settle-
ment of beauty; and still less can ugli-
ness be defined, otherwise than by itself.
If we were asked to say what constitutes
an ugly woman, we could not reply.

—Home is the one place in all this
world where hearts are sure of each
other. It is the place of confidence. It
is the place where we tear off that mask
of guarded and suspicious coldness which
the world forces us to wear in self-de-
fence, and where we pour out the unre-
served communications of full and con-
fiding hearts. It is the spot where ex-
pressions of tenderness gush owt without

any extent of awkwardness, and without
any dread of ridicule. Let a man travel
where he will, home is the place to which
his heart, untraveled, fondly turns. He
is to divide all pain. A happy home is
the single spot of rest which a man has
upon this earth for the cultivation of his
noblest sensibilities.

.11@ @ﬁ#éemaimg

NOTHING LOST.

Nothing is lost. The drop of dew
That trembles on the leaf or flower
1s but exhaled to fall anew
In summer’s thunder shower;
Perchance to shine within the bow
That fronts the sun at fall of day;
Perchance to sparkle in the flow
Of fountains far away.

So with our deeds, for good or ill,
They have their power, scarce understood;
Then let us use our better will
To make them rife with good;
Like circles on a lake they go,
Ring within ring, and never stay.
Oh! that our deeds were fashioned so
That they might bless alway.

-

FLORICULTURAL NOTES.

Number Seventeen.

BY MRS. G. W. FLANDERS.

** TF I had but a thousand a year,” flo-
ral friends, ““if I had but a thou-
sand a year,” perhaps I could make some
of you a little happler, for then I might
reply to all the pleasant letters that come
to hand without a stamp enclosed; and I
would do my best to fill every request for
plants, even though the writer did not
offer me anything in return, and forgot
to enclose postage for conveyance, for,
indeed, I should like to oblige all, but, at
present, it is impossible; instead of a
‘‘thousand,” I have only what my pen
brings me, and it falls far short of this
sum, although this is the tenth year it has
been wielded in the interest of flowers.

Through the medium of these and oth-
er columns, I have a large circle of
friends, scattered far and wide; my heart
would gladly take in one and all, but, alas
for the lightness of my purse! it will not
let me make the feeling manifest, else,
none should turn .away empty-handed,
or sue in vain for my friendship.

With this little explanation for my
seeming indifference, to those who will
understand it, I want to ask a plain ques-
tion: Are there any who care to culti-
vate plants, too poor to buy them? I of-
ten receive letters to this import, but, not
being acquainted with the writers, I can-
not speak advisedly in regard to their po-
sition financially, but I have observed
among my immediate friends and acquain-
tances, when it comes to the question of
buying plants, the poorest ones are to be
found among those possessing an abun-
dance of this world’s goods, those who
have enough and to spare, but they feel
80 very, very poor in heart, and that I
consider the worst kind of poverty. I
should rather take my chance of happi-
ness with a lean purse and a gemerous
spirit, for the one is a blighting mildew
that Sol’s most scorching rays cannot ob-
literate, while the other needs but a few
gentle beams to make it white and shin-
ing.

But, as if in extenuation, a thought
suggests itself. Perhaps they do not
know how very cheaply good plants can
be bought. Among my descriptive cata-
logues of the present season, I find long
lists of plants at five cents each; as far
as I have tested them, they are just as
good as others of the same kinds that I
have paid ten, fifteen, and twenty cents
for.

If, however, any from real or fancied
cause, feel as though they couldn’t afford

even this small sum, then let me kindly
recommend them to generous mother na-
tare. She has enough for all. Perhaps,
were she less lavish of her gems, we
should more highly estimate her royal
gifts. It matters not whether we live in
the northern or the southern states, in
the eastern or the western states, or the
territories. Flowers deck our woodlands,
our hills, and our valleys; and our com-
mon roadside flowers that we pass unno-
ticed by, or look at with disdain, are pet-
ted as choice plants by those living at
some other portion of the globe, where
they do not grow spontaneously.

I remember a friend telling me that she
saw at the centennial exposition one of
our most common, unappreciated plants
of the roadside and pasture land, the
verbascum thapsus, or mullein, It came
from a foreign country, and was consid-
ered rare and beautiful. It was called the
American velvet plant. Verily, “ a king
is not honored in his own country.” No,
I shall nov advise you to make a pet of
verbascum, there are so many prettier and
more graceful plants for the garden or
window.

One of the greatest attractions in my
sitting room is a basket of native vines
and ferns. I filled it last September, and
hung it at a north window, where it has
flourished with but very little care up to
the present time, August 5th, beyond my
most sanguine expectations. And just
here, let me whisper a secret into your
ear. You will never know how pretty
your own native flowers are, until you
have them growing in your yards and
windows. We can have a pretty display
of vines and flowers, if we are not able
to buy one single cultivated plant; my
own yard is a mixture of natives and for-
eigners. I have wild clematis, cobea, bit-
tersweet, arisema, dicentra, sauguinaria,
hepatica, anemone, cornus, trillium, vio-
lets, and others that I do not recall at
this moment, but I must not leave out the
little eyprepedium, as it is ome of our
early spring flowers. The little violets
are pretty for mounds. Edge them with
white, then put a circle of blue, then fill
the center with yellow. The hepatica in
different shades is also pretty for this pur-
pose, and it is fine for ribbon beds.

Many of our wild flowers, particularly
the bulbous varieties, can be potted in the
fall as you would tulips, or hyacinths, and
set them in the cellar if they are wanted
for winter flowering. I sometimes pot
ferns in the fall and set them in the cel-
lar until midwinter. If the foliage does
not keep fresh and green, cut it away.
New fronds will soon put out when given
the light. I select the smaller growing

varieties from the swamps, and give them _

their native soil. I think they do much
better than if potted in garden loam.

The calla palustris is another bog plant
that can be successfully grown at the
window. This, also, should be given its
own mucky soil, and kept more than
moist, but not always swimming. Speak-
ing of bog plants calls to mind the fypha,
or cat-tail flag, and its reign in fashiona-
ble circles a year or two ago, for plants
and flowers have their day of grace as
well as other things. Madame Fashion
has only to look with favor at our most
humble wayside flower, or bog plant, and
lo! it immediately becomes the belle of
the season, and her satellites fall down
and worship.

But these flags were not worshiped in
their green, growing state. They were
to be cut four or five feet long, dried, tied
with a blue ribbon, and stuck in omne
corner of the room.

“Did I follow the turn of Madame’s
aristocratic nose?” No, indeed! not a
ghost of a cat-tail ever adorned my room.
But I will tell you what I did do. I went
to a very shady, wet swamp, and care-
fully dug up some ferns, one six feet high,
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and two smaller sizes. I planted them
in a jar, fllled it with water, and set it in
the corner of my sitting room. I put in
vines and flowers around the edge to fall
over the sides. These I renewed as often
as they began to wilt but the ferns kept
fresh all summer, and put out new fronds.
My fernery was much admired, even by
the ‘¢ Grundys,” and, indeed, it was a
more charming sight, to my mind at least,
than a bundle of dried flags.

And now buttercups and ox-eye daisies
are ‘‘ all the rage.” I accidentally stum-
bled upon a fashionable adornment this
gseason. I made a bouquet of fleld dai-
sies and buttercups, and a lady from the
city of B. told me, while making a call,
it was a very stylish thing, and that she
would have to pay fifteen cents for a small
bunch of these flowers. What an oppor-
tunity for farmers to get rid of that
 hateful white weed!”

But I must tell you how I arranged
these wild flowers for they called forth
more compliments than any bouguet that
I ever constructed. My vase was made
of a scalloped tin cake dish, fastenedeap-
on a foot piece and ornamented; around
the edge I laid a wide border of the white
daisies, then a circle of blue wild sage,
and fllled the center compactly with the
golden buttercups. Very simple flowers,
but what a charming effect! Try it; no
patent applied for.

In arranging bouquets, it is not always
the choicest flowers that produce the fin-
est effect. I am often indebted to the
frelds and woods for some of my prettiest
ones, and I am never without one, from
the time the first violet springs forth, un-
til the last frost flower has departed. But
I will not say anything more about native
flowers this time, but ask you to assist
me in answering a question.

A friend writes: ¢ I want what iscon-
sidered a choice collection of plants, now
what shall I buy? Please answer througn
Tar Housenorp. Canyou tell her? Per-
haps what I consider choice plants, would
be regarded by others in a very different
light, for the word, choice, conveys a dif-
ferent meaning to different persons. One
uses it in connection with anything from
distant countries, however inferior it may
be. Another considers a high - priced
plant a choice one, if it rarely or never
blooms. Another, those that are hardest
to get, and require the tenderest care.
If I were to attempt a reply, | should not
consider the question of price, but look
to the merits of the individual plant, tak-
ing into consideration the place it was to
oceupy.

We may have a plant adapted to a brack-
et in the ¢orner, We consider it choice
because it grows luxuriantly and fills the
space, but put it in the sun it soon be-
comes a worthless thing, so even a choice
plant must be given its appropriate place
to deserve the title.

In choosing geraniums, I select those
bearing good trusses, free flowering with
the greatest persistency of petals, and all
the semi-double varieties of my acquaint-
ance possess this last merit in a won-
derful degree. IfIfind a geraninm in my
collection that drops its petals before the
truss is fully expanded, I discard it at
once, if it is grown only for the flowers,
for I do not consider such a variety choice

* although it may be pretty.

Among my best single varieties I would
name Mrs. Moore, Dr. Denny, Christine
Neilson, Wm. Cullen Bryant, Mrs. Wind-
sor, and ‘‘I've gotit.” The last is pure
white, and is certainly near perfection for
a single geranium. It has a good-sized
truss, and it remained perfect after being
fully open until I cut them away to save
the plant as it was young. If any want
it, I refer them to the catalogue of Ellis
Brothers, Keene, N. H.

If one is preparing a collection for win-
ter, I would recommend the flowering be-

gonias, and I like folinge plants for this
season, they are as pretty as flowers.
The farfugium grande, aspedistra variega-
ta, draceng terminalis, abutilon Thom-
sonii, and vexillarian pictium, make a fine
show, and stand well the uneven temper-
ature of living rooms. I should have in-
cluded begonia argyrostigma picta. 1have
found this the best cne for all purposes
on the list of ornamental varieties. The
partridge aloe and the adder tongue cac-
tus are both prettily marked plants, but
slow of growth.

For baskets nothing can be more bean-
tiful than cissus discolor with its beauti-
fully marked leaves, but it is a sensitive
thing, choice, perhaps you would call it,
and hardly to be recommended for gener-
al culture. But there are the vincas Ilar-
risonii and variegata, and sedum variegata,
and the peporomias are pretty for the cen-
ter of hanging pots with sedum falling
over the sides.

But I could never ‘ tell it all,” for as I
write the name of one plant, it suggests
another, and the list of choice plants, as
I should designate them, is long, so I may
as well stop here and listen to some oth-
er opinion on the subject. One cannot
greatly miss it, however, in getting a
c¢hoice collection of plants if she will do
as I advise, consult the place they are to
occupy, as well as the catalogues,

e g LAt e

AUTUMN LEAVES.

A lady in the Floral Cabinet says:
¢ Much nonsense has of late been written
about autumn leaves, I know, and many
failures have been caused thereby. But
they can be preserved so that they will be
really beautiful. I have never yet seen
full instructions on the subject. My
knowledge has been gained by experience,
which I will give for the benefit of those
who yearly, ¢ when the melancholy days
come,” gather the bright-hned leaves,
press and give them one thin coat of var-
nish, only to have them wither and curl
up.

Much depends upon the selection of
leaves. Many lose their beauty. The
best I know are hard and soft maple,
hickory, quivering aspen, cottonwood,
pear, scrub and black and white oaks.
White oak leaves are beautiful, but fade
soon. Sumac leaves and the crimson
leaves of the sassafras are the very best.
Leaves can be preserved by pressing, and
then dipping them in melted wax, or iron-
ing them with a waxed iron. But the
colors are much more brilliant when
ironed and then well varnished, and they
will keep their colors full as long. Gath-
er the leaves and iron them the same day,
and iron them dry. A little practice will
teach you how hot to have your irons.
You must have a good supply of leaves,
as you will spoil many.

For bouquets, bunches of leaves can be
kept o the twigs by careful iroming.
Frames should be large, or you must se-
lect very small leaves. Large frames will
give most satisfaction. They need not be
put together very neatly, as the leaves
will hide all imperfections. Tack strips
of pasteboard on the frame, as some
leaves will not adhere to wood. 1f me-
dium size, very heavy pasteboard alone
will do. Pat in your glass and picture
first, and fasten firmly with strips of mus-
lin pasted around the edge. Put com-
mon brown glue in a large baking-pow-
der can, and fill two-thirds full of water,
soak over night, and then boil slowly.
Have it thick and hot. Pour out a little
in a saucer and dip in the lower half of
the leaf, press it on the frame, leaving the
upper half loose, They will curl slightly
after a time and have a more natural ap-
pearance, If the frame is oval, begin at
the top, and fluish the bottom with a ro-
sette of leaves, having several long, slen-
der ones, like scrub oak or sumac. On

square frames, groups of leaves canebe
put on the top, bottom, sides, and cor-
ners. For the center of these, use ever-
lasting flowers, berries or acorns.

To preserve choice leaves, arrange on
cards, or form into bouguets on heavy pa-
per and frame. A pretty design is a bas-
ket made of cones or moss, arranged to
look as If filled with leayes and ferns. It
must be framed flat against the glass,
This arrangement will be sure to please,
Ferns can also be made into many lovely
designs. They must be gummed on pa-
per or put into books, as ironed, or they
will curl. The secret of success in press-
ing autumn leaves lies in ironing them
dry and using plenty of varnish. White
is usually recommended. I prefer com
mon farpiture varnish. Leaves for cards
varnish on one side, for bouguets on both
sides.’ Frame immediately after the work
is done. Give two or three coats of var-
nish, Follow faithfully these directions,
and you will be astonished at the brilliant
beauty imparted to the leaves. They can
hardly be distinguished from wax autumn
leaves.
in leaves than chromos, and small oval
frames, or wreaths of leaves, look well
hung on the long chord above large pic-

tures. Wreaths of grasses and everlast-
ing flowers can be hung in the same way.”
e e
TULIPS.

The tulip will succeed in almost any
and all soils, and considering the ease
and saccess of its cultare, it should be
planted yet more extensively, and be
in every garden and lot, however small.
We advocate a liberal culture for this as
well as for all bulbs, and the success that
will attend them in a bed of soil well en-
riched with manure, will be highly grati-
fying, not omly to ourselves, but also to
all who behold them. Nothing can be
better adapted for ribbon beds or borders,
where its bold, upright habit, coupled
with its gay, flaunting colors, must be
seen to be appreciated. Planted in
masses, (good, generous patches, not two
or three stragglers in a group,) the effect
will be very striking, unique, and com-
plete.

The tulip should be planted in October
er November, in deep, rich soil. Plant
them three inches deep, and six inches
apart, and, if convenient, mulch the bed
with coarse manure during the winter.
The finer effect next spring when in bloom
will amply repay for this labor.

Last spring we were called upon to ex-
amine the cause of a large bed of tulips
doing so poorly. We found them to be
planted so shallow that many of the bulbs
were scarcely covered, and although this
bed was mulched during the winter, it
was from shallow planting a complete
failure.

Late or show tulips should never be
planted out in beds that are destined to
be filled ({fter they are through blooming)
with bedding or summer flowering plants.

GLADIOLUS.

Of all flowering bulbs which I have
tried, the gladiolus is the least trouble
and its bloom the most splendid. Hya-
cinths, tulips, ete., do not seem to thrive
under my care, but my gladioli never fail
me, and So to-day, while my little garden
gleams with tall spikes of rich rose color,
scarlet and yellow, if 1'mg HOUSEHOLD
Band care to hear, I will tell them the
secret of my success and how I grow
them.

The buibs I always plant in the spring,
in a warm, sunny place in the garden,
digging a hole about eight inches deep,
then I throw in a shovelful of rich soil
from the barn-yard, next a layer of colder
soil, and put in my bulbs, which should
be covered about five inches deep at least,
It is best to put only two or three bulbs

Engravings look better framed.

in a place, as in a few months, If set
thicker, they would have to be thinned,
for tiny little bulbs gather around the
larger ones and grow till as large as they
are.

Gladioli do not care for much water;
they glory in sunshine, and the only care
you need give them, is, when in bloom to
tie the tall, heavy spikes of flowers to
stakes set close beside them for the pur-
pose of support.

I never take my bulbs up for the winter,
but if it promises to be a very cold one,
cover them deep with rich earth.

Kare ErLicorr.

FLORAL CORRESPONDENCE.

Ep. lHIoUSEHOLD :—Will you tell me how early
flower seeds such as asters, pansies, petunias,
etc., should be planted under glass, to have the
plants ready to traunsplant in early June, also as
to whether or not cuttings from plants can be
successfully rooted in hot beds? L. L.

Ep HOUSEHOLD :—Please tell the sister who
inquired, in a late number, how to treat her smi-
lax, to take up the bulbs as soon as the leaves
begin to turn yellow, and shake the dirt off from
them, and put them in a box or a dark place in
the cellar and let them stay untll-fall, when it is
time to re-pot them for winter.

E. H. LINCOLN.

DEAR HOUBEHOLD :—Will some one be so kind
as to tell me what is the matter withmy ten weeks
stock plants? I started them in a box in the
house, and when they were just out of the seed
leaf, I transplanted them into larger boxes, in-
tending when they were large enough and weath.
er duitable, to set them out in the garden. They
commenced growing immediately, and grew nice-
ly for a while, and all at once the plants would
fall over and die. It did Tot seem like * damp-
ing off,” for the stem of the plant below the
ground seemed withered instead of being de.
cayed. I gave them all the sunshine and air
Icould. T hadseventy-five nice plantsand I don’t
think I shall be able to save one.

PERPLEXITY.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I have a cactus that grows
something like a stump. It is three years old,
and about a foot high, but has never flowered.
It is constantly sending off small ones like itself,
and is turning brown in spots; my husband says,
branching so much is killing it. Can any one tell
me anything about it?—its name, when it should
flower, what causes the brown spots, and how to
stop them? I very much want a snake cactus.
Would any one send me a small one of that or
any other variety, for a small one of mine?

Oakland, Burt Co., Neb. LOCK Box No. 1.

ED. HOUSEHOLD :—I would like to answer the
sister who Inquired about the California lilies. I
have several kinds in my garden. They are all
beautiful. 1 have a great many kinds of lilies
and other flowers. However, none are so beau-
tiful, and attract so much atlention as the Cali-
fornia lilies. They are the queens of the garden.
They are equally as beautiful for the house.
They are very hardy. Plant in the fall. Give
good dralpage. Plant with sand around the
bulbs. October is the best month to plant the
bulbs. If you wish them for house plants, keep
them in a warm and dark place, till they are up,
and give only a little water till they are above
ground, then give water freely, and you will be
surprised at their beauty and fragrance. I hope
the sisters will try them this fall, and if they fol-
low my directions, I thivk they will gucceed as
well as 1 did. If there is anything else about
their culture that you wish to know, you may ask
through THE HOUSEHOLD. I have Washingto-
num, very fragrant, large, white, with bright
searlet spots, and purpuratum, white with purple
tinge, very beautiful; also, the lily that THE
IlOUSEHOLD sister calls Humbolti, orange yel-
low, spotted with brown. While forming buds
they want to be kept wet. All California lilies
want to be partly shaded. You can get the Cali-
fornia Wlies of our HouskHOLD florist, C. E.
Allen, Brattleboro, Vt. You ean get a catalogue
free by sending a postal card. He is reliable.

HOUBEHOLD SISTER.

Ep. HousEHOLD :(—I would like to say a few
words about pressing ferns for botunical speci.
mens.. I find in those sent me a great many that
I am unable to classify, as they were pressed be-
fore the spores were grown. 1 have had several
eoinplaints of this. I do not put these young
ferns into the fire, as some do, for they are beau.
tiful for spatter work, but it seems a pity to use
them in that way, when they would have made
such fine specimens, if gathered later in the sea-
son. I hope no one will be offended by my tell-
ing this, but I did not know about pressimg them
myself until some one told me.

NATIONAL CITY BISTER.
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PHILIP MY KING.

BY DINAH MARIA MULOCK.

Look at me with thy large brown eyes,
Philip, my king!
For round thee the purple shadow lies,
Of babyhood's royal dignities.
Lay on my neck thy tiny hand,
With love's invisible scepter laden;
I am thine Esther, to command
Till thou shalt find thy queen-handmaiden,
Philp, my king!

0, the day when thou goest a-woolng,
Philip, my king!
When those beautiful eyes begin suing,
And, some gentle heart’s bars undoing,
Thou dost enter, love-crowned, and there
Sittest love-glorified !—Rule kindly,
Tenderly, over thy kingdom fair,
For we that love, ah! we love so blindly,
Philip, my king!

I gaze from thy sweet mouth up to thy brow,
Philip, my king!
The spirit that there lies sinmbering now,
May rise like a giant, and make men bow
As to one heaven-chosen among his peers.
My Saul, than thy brethren taller and fairer
Let me behold thee in future yeass!
Yet thy head needeth a circlet rarer,
Philip, my king:—

A wreath, not of gold, but palm. One day,
Philip, my king!
Thou too must tread, as we trod, a way
Thorny, and cruel, and cold, and gray;
Rebels within thee, and foes without,
‘Will snatch at thy erown, but march on, glo-
rious,
Martyr, yet monarch, till angels shout,
As thou sittest at the feet of God, victorious,
* Philip, the king!"

4 STORY OF A BEAUTIFUL AND
MYSTERIOUS ISLAND.

BY ELIZABETH TAYLOR.

FAR away from America, there is a
wonderfully blue sea, as blue as the
clear sky at mid-day. Out of its waters,
rises a little island. It is borne npward
from the foam of the sea, a thing of beau-
ty, as its tutelar goddess was believed to
be by the fanciful old heathen of long
ago. As Robinson Crusoe’s solitary
home can be sailed around and walked
upon, so perhaps you could find this mys-
terious island where Aladdin dwelt, if I
should tell you that it is not far from the
country of the Bedouin Arabs, that won-
derful country of the ‘ Thousand and
One Nights.” One of the central peaks
of this beautiful island rises more than
seven thousand feet above the sea. On
the north the mountains are all broken up
into rocky cliffs and jagged ravines. On
the southern side, however, the sharp
and ragged slopes are softened with for-
eats, while long ago, when our story first
began, wild thyme, fragrant heath, and
spicy herbs, made the air sweet on the
upland, and below on the plains grew or-
ange and lemon trees, lusclous grapes,
and brilliant pomegranates, and fluffy
cotton pods. Down through the hills
ran veins of gold, silver, and copper, in
those days more precious than either of
the other ores, while among the rocks
and sands sparkled diamonds, emeralds,
rubies, and sapphires. The very pebbles
were of agate and jasper, and here and
there gleamed the red light of the opal.

But alas! over these beautifal fruits
and flowers venomous spiders spun their
webs. Tarantulas, with their long and
hairy legs, danced in the sweet grass,
and wicked serpents slid out of sight un-
der the rocks, and sometimes swarms of
locusts settled down upon the trees and
devoured them, so you see even this en-
chanting island was not all beautiful.

Now, you never heard of fairy folk or
genii who did not believe in astonishing
creeds, so these islanders were devoted to
the worship of a most lovely goddess,
who, as I told you before, they thought
had risen from the foam of the sea, and
had been floated to them in the rosy cup
of a beautiful shell.

Some people thought her not exactly to
be Prusted to do always right, but others
believed her to be all that was good and
fair. At any rate, some of the inhabi-
tants of the island were cunning work-
men, and they made an image of her in
marble, and shaped it so exquisitely that
all who saw it, fell down and worshiped
it. For, in those days, almost all the
world were still in the condition of those
Athenians of whom St. Paul afterwards
said, they were ‘‘ wholly given to idola-
try.” Now, because the goddess was a
woman young and pretty, the services of
her temple were, many of them, conducted
by women.

It must have been beantiful to see the
train of young girls dressed after the
graceful fashion of their country. No
mountain of hair built way up on their
heads, no Gainsborough hats, like flat
trays, hung on the back of their necks,
no ‘‘pull backs ” to keep them from step-
ping freely, and no high heels to make
them mince and totter in their walk, but
softly falling drapery and sandaled feet,
their own flowing hair crowned with nat-
ural flowers, or bound with threads or
bands of gold, and in their hands, gar-
lands, and little birds, and beautiful vases
filled with costly spices. Round their
arms were clasped quaint and curiouns
bracelets, and rings of precious stones
sparkled on their fingers.

But this island was not always left at
peace. Sometimes one king and some-
times another would come over the sea
to rob it of its treasures, or to take its
inhabitants prisoners. Sometimes the
Pheenicians, before the time of King Sol-
omon, came here in search of gold, and
then the Mamelukes of Egypt, then the
rich and greedy Persians, and Alexander
the Great did not forget it when he was
conquering the world, neither did Rich-
ard III., of England, and his Templar
knights, and Helena, the mother of the
great- Emperor Constantine, built near the
summit of the Stavro Vuno a Christian
church. And so it went from hand to
hand, sometimes prosperous, sometimes
oppressed, but always rich and beautifid.
The worshipers at the shrine of the god-
dess were constantly bringing offerings
of gold and precious stones, tear vases
of crystal, inlaid boxes of perfume, and
treasures so numerous and costly that thé
priests dug large secret chambers under
the temple in which to hide away their
possessions from their conquerors and
enemies.

At last there came a day when the
priests hurried into their innermost hid-
ing-place, and dropped the hastily col-
lected treasures in great, confused heaps
on the floor, and then, closing the heavy
secret doors, rushed up again to the outer
air, and never returned! Whether they
sprang up into the very presence of the
foe, and were hacked or torn to pieces, or
borne down by the sharp lances, or gashed
by the glistening swords, and_died de-
fending what they loved, as many brave
men have done since, or whether they
were carried away captive from their
beautiful island, and when sailing over
the blue sea, looked back, longing to fol-
low its waves to the shores of their home,
and so pined away and died, or whether
they grew to love their new homes, and
80 forgot what they had left, we shall
never know.

Years and years passed away. Earth-
quakes demolished the beautiful temple,
flerce tempests raged over the wonderful
island, great droughts parched it, horri-
ble wars desolated it, cities crumbled
away, nations perished, and the lovely
gardens, by the sides of the long, low
houses, faded. The great carob trees,
the pride and chief support of the inhab-
itants, yielded their fruits to generations,
and from their pods and pulp and wood,
not only the islanders themselves, but all

Egypt and Syria, received food and fuel.
They called the pulp St. John’s bread, and
thought it looked like the manna of the
Israelites. Slowly, all this time, the fine
dust sifted through the rocky chambers,
and covered the treasures deeper and
deeper, away from human sight.

But in our own time, one Aladdin of
the nineteenth century, knocked upon the
door of the mysterious chambers. His
genii, instead of rubbing a lamp, howev-
er, worked with shovel and pickax. Day
after day, week after week, they dug,
watching their work carefully by night
that it might not be disturbed, and at last
their labors were rewarded, for back to
the light they brought treasures of crys-
tal and gold, bronze and iron, cups, bowls
and vases, carvings and tiny mirrors,
heads of bulls and birds, statuettes of hu-
man figures, rings with precious stones
set in them, and necklaces of gold and
of many-colored enamels and beads, and
now all the fortunate children who visit
New York, or who live there, can with
their own eyes see the long-buried treas-
ures of that island temple, for Monsieur
L. P. di Cesnola was the modern Aladdin.
The beautiful island is Cyprus, and these
relics of a long past period of the world’s
history have been bought by the Metro-
politan Art Museum in New York.

1f, when you first look at the stained
and broken glass, the bent and battered
gold, and mutilated figures, you feel dis-
appointed, stop for a moment, and let
your mind pass back over the world's
history since they were hastily hidden in
their rocky graves. The great Christian
era has risen since that time. The Ro-
man empire has ecrumbled away. Amer-
ica has been discovered, ruled by foreign
kKings, and yet celebrated the centennial
of her independent existence.

Do any of my readers who visited Phil-
adelphia in 1876 remember the large and
beautiful picture of Catherine Conaro,
sitting in state, receiving the homage of
a throng of subjects? That Catherine
Conaro was once queen of our beautifud
island, or, rather, her husband and her
baby son were its kings. Her own home
was in Venice, and when she came from
there to be married to James of Lusignan,
the king of Cyprus, she brought him as
her portion 100,000 golden ducats, which
would be about $800,000.

Rich as she was, however, she was not
very happy, for very soon her husband to
whom she was fondly attached, died, and
soon afterwards her dear little baby son
died also. Childless and a widow, she
had no heart for the grandeur and re-
sponsibilities of a throne, and abdicated
in favor of a republic.

Now, if you can, examine the curiosi-
ties of the Cesnola collection, and I am
sure you will wonder that they still exist
and rejoice that you can gaze upon them.

e

BRAVE GORGO.

BY FRED MYRON COLBY.

Gorgo was a little girl who lived more
than two thousand years ago in Sparta,
a very famous city of ancient Greece.
Her father’s name was Cleomenes. He
was king of Sparta. So Gorgo was a
princess, a little Spartan princess.

Gorgo’s home was in a palace, but you
would not have thought it a very splen-
did dwelling - place, after all. It was
built of dark stone, and its great rooms
were bare and cheerless. There were no
carpets on the floor, no pictures on the
walls, no sofas, so ornaments, nor luxu-
ries of any kind. How did Gorgo live,
you wonder.

Several hundred years before Gorgo
was born, a celebrated man named Lycur-
gus had given the Spartans some very
strange laws. He would not allow them
to have any luxuries either of food or of
dress. They could sport no gay colors,

and had to dress in plain black or white,
and the same fashion lasted for years.
Their richest dish was a black broth with
garlic in it. If it was a little bitter, it
was considered all the better. As for
gold or silver, there were no such things
known among the Spartans. When a
Spartan father wanted a new suit of
clothes, or a Spartan housewife a new
broom, they had to carry a bar of iron to
the merchant to exchange for what they
wanted. Iron was the circulating mediom
in Sparta. Was it not strange?

The Spartans were very strict in the
training of their children. The boys, in
particular, had a hard time of it. After
they were seven years old, they left their
mothers, and the state took care of them.
They practiced running and leaping and
wrestling. This was to make them strong.
They were stinted in their food, and were
often sent hungry to bed. They were al-
lowed but one suit of clothes in a year,
and this had to do for summer and win-
ter. Once a year they had to submit to
a scourging ; this was so severe that now
and then a child died. All this was done
to make them hardy and self-reliant, and
able to make good soldiers when they
grew up.

The training of the girls was scarcely
less severe. The young ladies of Sparta
did not spend their time in dressing, and
making calls, and pretending to embroi-
der. A Spartan girl never wore a gay
ribbon or a flounce in her life. She
learned to leap and race and wrestle like
the boys, and was taught to fear no dan-
ger, and to be strong and courageous.
When she was eighteen she was allowed
to marry.

Gorgo, at the time we speak of her,
was only eight years of age, a wee bit
of a thing, skipping about her father's
halls. She was, we may easily imagine,
a staid, womanly child, and her strange
costume gave her an aged look, for little
Spartan girls wore the same style of
dresses as their mothers did. In her
long gown of black, reaching from her
neck to her heels, her white chlamys, or
short cape, and the queer little cap that
all the Spartan girls wore, on her head,
Gorgo must have looked quite as much
like a little old woman as like a little
young girl.

She must have had a cheerless life of
it, indeed. Her mother was dead, and
her father, the long-haired, dark-browed
Cleomenes was a stern, erabbed old man
who became real crazy before he died.
After Gorgo got too big to make mud
cakes, there was not much sport for her.
Sometimes she went to the temples where
her father made sacrifices, and she could
on & fair day go outside of the city, and
see the young men and maidens at their
pastimes and labors, but what she liked
best was to wander about the great gnard
room where Cleomenes kept all his weap-
ons and armor, and where he also re-
ceived his company. Here she amused
herself by donning habergeon and helm,
and with her father’s spear or sword play-
ing the part of an Amazon.

One day as she was playing around the
old hall, she heard a great commotion in
the outer room. She had just time to
hide behind a piece of tapestry, when
the servants threw open the doors, and
her father entered with a gaily dressed
stranger beside him. Gorgo thought at
first that he must be one of the gods, he
was so very magnificent. He wore on
his head a very high helmet with a long
white plume, and his mantle was of a gay
crimson color. His sandal thongs were
richly gilt, and their buockles were of
gold. Altogether, he was quite a bril-
liant-looking personage, and Gorgo, ac-
customed only to the dull colors the Spar-
tans wore, was almost dazzled.

She was so very young that she could
not understand much that was said, but
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she heard the stranger say that his name
was Aristogoras, and that he was from
Ionia across the sea. It seemed that he
was trying to get up a war in his own
land, against Darius, the great king of
Persia, which was quite a hazardous un-
dertaking, as he was well aware, and so
he had come to get Cleomenes and the
Spartans to help him.,

Aristogoras talked very eagerly. He
told how rich the Persian capital was, and
how, if they captured it, they would find
more gold and silver in it than they had
ever seen in their lives. Gorgo saw him
take a bright, new brazen chart from un-
der his cloak, and point out to Cleome-
nes, the route they would have to take.

‘ Here is Sparta,” he said, tracing with
his finger, ‘““and here is Ionia. Down
there is Susa, the city of the great king.
Your Spartans could easily overcome the
Persians, and you could then contend
with the gods in wealth.”

King Cleomenes listened with a very
grave face. He was very much interested
by the stranger's story, but as he was a
cautious man, he told Aristogoras that
he could not come to any conclusion at
that time, but that if he would come
again in three days, he should have his
answer.

When the Ionian went out, Gorgo crept
from her concealment, and she had an ex-
cellent opportunity to examine his crim-
son mantle, and his gold trimming, and
to gaze into his dark, handsome face.
For some reason or other, she made up
her little mind that she did not just like
this gay stranger, and she hoped he would
not come again. .

But on the third day Aristogoras ap-
peared, and Cleomenes gave him audi-
ence again. ‘‘Stranger,” said the king,
‘““how far is it from the sea to the great
king’s capital?”

¢ A three months’ journey,” answered
the Ionian, without any thought, for he
lost his cunning for a moment.

Cleomenes was very angry. “ You are
no friend to the Spartans,” he cried, ¢ to
wish them to take a three months’ jour-
ney from the sea. Leave Sparta before
sunset.”

So Aristogoras very sorrowfully went
away, and Gorgo, though she had enjoyed
looking at his brilliant armor, and his gay
embroidery, felt glad that he was not com-
ing any more.

But several days afterwards, as Gorgo
was with her father in the guard room,
all of a sudden, the doors were thrown
open with a great crash, and there stood
the Ionian with the same smiling face,
and bright colors. He bore in his hand
an olive branch, and had come to bribe
the king. First, he offered ten talents,
and then twenty, and finally fifty.

The Spartans, as we have said, had no
gold mor silver, and fifty talents, almost
fifty thousand dollars, seemed a great
sum to Cleomenes. He began to think
and to look at the money. At last, he put
out his hand to take it. Just then Gor-
go plucked him by the sleeve.

‘ Father,”” she said, ¢ this stranger
will corrupt you, unless you quickly de-
part,” for in her own little heart, she had
a confused idea that Aristogoras was not
a good man, and that he was tempting
her father to do wrong.

Poor Gorgo was terribly scared as soon
as she had spoken, and when Aristogoras
flashed his angry -eyes upon her, she
wanted to run away, but her father’s
voice reassured her.

¢ Stranger,” said Cleomenes, ‘‘the
Spartans do not take bribes. You will
have to seek aid elsewhere.”

And after his visitor had departed, he
called Gorgo to him, and told her that
she was a good child, and that she had
saved him from committing a great mis-
take. And, indeed, it would have been
a fearful mistake. Aristogoras was mis-

erably defeated in his great revolt, and
all those cities which helped him, counted
their dead by thousands, mourned their
empty coffers, and their tarnished honor,
and deplored the day they listened to his
cunning words.

Brave Gorgo! Her eight ignorant lit-
tle years saved Sparta, when older years
might have let the wrong ge unchallenged.
She was not afraid to spurn temptation,
and so her name is immortal. Would all
of our readers have been as brave?

OUT-DOOR GAMBS.

As our theme progresses we must not
forget to speak of athletic games and ex-
ercises, which at the present season are
indispensable, and, indeed, sheuld be
counted first at all seasons.

There is every variety of out-door as
well as in-door game, from the old but
well-worn pastime of croquet to the more
fashionable one of lawn tenmnis. The
trouble lies not in the lack of games and
exercises, but in the knowledge of the
fact that they are absolutely indispensa-
ble to health and vigor. None are so poor
that they cannot enjoy some sort of ex-
ercise, either walking, driving, or gym-
nastic exercises.

Col. T. W. Higginson, in his excellent
work entitled ¢ Out-door Papers,” gives
many interesting points on this subject.
Among others, we quote the following
passages :

¢ Do not say that the public is grow
ing tired of hearing about physical train-
ing. You might as well speak of being
surfeited with the sight of apple blos-
soms, or bored with roses, for these ath-
letic exergises are to a healthy person
just as good and refreshing. Of course,
any one becomes insupportable who talks
all the time of this subject, or of any
other, but it is the man who fatigues you,
not the theme.”

A walk for a short distance om any of

the avenues in a large city, would con-
vince the majority of people that fully
half the persons they met, whether young
or old, were suffering more or less from
lack of proper exercise. And even in
the country where nature has provided
boundless resources for all, free of ex-
pense, there are many who do not profit
by them. Swimming, rowing, and riding,
may all be enjoyed in the country, and
are especially good for both boys and
girls. re

Something is being done in the city
that has long been needed. That is, there
has been a new patented ‘‘rowing ma-
chine ” brought before the public, which
is infinitely superior to anything yet
brought out. So city boys and girls may
not be destitute of country exercises.
Through this rowing machine one can
get the same physical training as in real
boats in the country, lacking only the
water and excitement attendant on this
exercise when pursued in the country.
Beside this there are machines for exer-
cising the muscles of the arm in particu-
lar. But the advent of an improved row-
ing machine is to be hailed with delight,
since it is universally admitted that row-
ing calls more muscles into play, and
helps to strengthen and develop the body
more than anything else in out-door ex-
ercise.

When people are particularly desirous
of developing their bodies and making
themselves strong and well, they should
also bear in mind that a regular amount
of daily exercise does more gzood than a
great deal seldom. By this means one
can in time discard all notion of having
a doctor.

A vast amount of matter has been and
can be written on this subject, and it is
needless to expatiate further, as ‘“ a word
to the wise is sufficient.”

 CECIL H. HOWARD,

THE MOTHERS' CHAIR.

INFANT'S WARDROBE, NUMBER THREE.

Some of the mothers have written me
in regard to putting flannel upon new-
bhorn babies. I do not think silk flannel
will hurt the skin of any little baby. For
this purpose, the flannel should be very
fine, and in buying flannel, you will find it
always the cheapest to buy the very best.
Cheap flannel is always either very nar-
row, or coarse, or of a quality that will
full up when washed. Unless you live in
a cold climate, it is not necessary that
these shirts come up high in the neck,
but the important part is to keep the
child warm about the bowels. Very of-
ten little babies cry because they are cold.
Instead of dosing, try warming them.
Warm a piece of flannel and lay on the
bowels, warm the feet, and then lay some-
thing warm over the hands, and the little
one will fall into a sweet sleep.

A baby that is well taken care of, will
cry very little, if any, and where it does
cry loud and long, I am satisfied it is
from pain or neglect. I have seen moth-
ers take a little child up from a warm bed,
and stand in an open door with nothing
around it, and talk for half an hour, and
then wonder, after a little, how it got
cold or the colic. To have a good baby,
the mother or nurse must devote her time
to it.

In buying baby’s first cloak, you will
find it economy to make it into a sack
with a cape. 1f you use a baby carriage,
the long part of the cloak is quite in the
way, and the baby is always covered with
an afghan. If you ride with it on your
lap, it is better to cover it with another
shawl. It can wear a sack until at least
two years old, and then it can be used to
line another.

The prettiest caps are the ones home
made. First, make a cap to fit the head
of silk or silesia, put a cord around the
face to draw in down close to the-face,
cover with any of the pretty laces in
vogue put on plain, a frill of wide lace
around the face, and a few little bows.
Those bought at the milliner’s have en-
tirely too much on them. Or a very pret-
ty one can be crocheted of ecru linen
thread, in plain shells, or crazy stitch,
with long loops about the face for an
edge, and ribbons run in at the crown and
around the face and meck. I have onel
have used three years with a change of
ribbons, and I shall use it still this sum-
mer. Caps are much more becoming than
anything else until-a child is at least four
years old, and then a simple sailor hat.
I think there is nothing so out of taste as
a little baby bonnet loaded down with
trimming, be it either feathers, flowers or
ribbon. No one thinks of baby’s clothes
if baby itself is sweet and clean.

I saw, the other day, a very pretty crib
comfort made in this way. The center
was a long square of pale blue nun’s veil-
ing, quilted in a large star in the center,
and half-circles at the corners. Around
the blue was a wide border of ecru nun’s
veiling quilted in little diamonds, wide
Russian lace was laid on the blue where
it joined the ecru; the outside edge was
bound with ecru ribbon with pale blue
bows at the corners. It was simply ex-
guisite.

As the whole wardrobe was in pale blue
and white, the mother made a scarf table
cover for the table on which the baby bas-
ket stood, of white canton flannel, the
edge turned and catchstitched in blue,
and across each end a band of pale blue
worsted canvas worked in white; the
ends were finished with pale blue worsted
fringe.

Very pretty strips of woven wool can-
vas six inches wide can be bought now at
fifty cents a yard in nearly all colors, of
which the most beautiful afghans can be

made, and would be quite as cheap as
to crochet the stripes first.

Many thanks to the sisters of THE
HousenoLp for the kind and appreciative
letters I have received, and I am always
ready to help any one who needs counsel
about any of the necessary comforts for
the liftle ones dependent on our loving
care. CHRISTIE IRVING.

CHILDREN’S CORNER.

DeAr CHILDREN :(—Shall T tell you a
true story about a pair of maltese kittens,
Sanko and Sunbeam by name? Were it
not that Sunbeam has a little more white
on his little round face, they could hardly
be told apart.

I think Mollie, their mother, who is a
maltese cat, with just a dot of white un-
der her chin, is very proud of them. She
washes their faces, and purrs loudly when
we speak to them. At first, she was very
shy, and hid them behind some boards
on the scaffeld in the barn. Not until
they were several weeks old, did we get
an opportunity to see how handsome and
cunning they were,

They soon got to like company, and
when I went out, I would carry them
some milk in a saucer, and call them in
this way: Just touch the tip of your
tongue to the roof of the mouth, and open
the mouth quickly. A few calls in that
way would bring Sanko in view. Sun-
beam, finding no harm happened to him,
would soon venture out. After awhile,
they came regularly into the house with
Mollie for their meals.

Althongh resembling each other so
closely, their deportment was singularly
unlike. Sanko would hide and dart out
upon you in the most unexpected places,
never seemingly so happy as when en-
gaged in some mischief. In the sitting
room is a small work table, upon which
we sometimes find him, snugly ensconsed
upon some nice piece of work, and when
conscious of our approach, he will look up
in the most innocent manner, and purr so
contentedly that we have to harden our
hearts and reprove him. You know it
would not be nice to have him grow up,
and sit on tables when a large cat, so he
must be tanght what is proper for his cat-
ship. At other times, he will busy him-
self at the drawer of the work stand, fish-
ing out scissors, thimble, and the like,
anythihg he can catch his elaws into.
When I am busy with my sewing, he will
spring into my lap, and strive to catch
the thread as it passes back and forth.
Fondling only makes him desirous of
showing off still more. He brushes his
soft coat against my chin, runs across my
back from shoulder toshoulder, as uneasy
a puss as ever lived.

Sunbeam hardly ever walks demurely
along, but comes in short little jumps,
and will curl himself up in your lap, like
a caterpillar s quaietly happy as the othel
is bhoisterous.

Such games as they have together!
Over and over they roli, and run with all
speed around the room; or if out doors,
up into the trees and down, with wild
glee, now chasing some imaginary bird,
in the shape of a leaf. If you wish to see
a creature perfectly graceful in all its
movements, just watch a kitten as it plays
with spool or ball. AUNT CARRIE.

—A very young miss addressed her pa-
ternal ancestor at the breakfast table on
Sunday morning : * Poppy, I want a new
hat and a pair of new shoes.” ‘I s’pose
so. What don’t you want?” remarked the

paternal. ‘< Well,” answered the quick-
witted little miss, “I don't want any
cigars.”

—One of the'gnost important rules’of
the science of mannersis an almost abso-
lute silence aboutjyourself.
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BY LILLIS GRAHAM.

He has followed the * footsteps of angels,”
Passed into the ** Silent Land,”

Been robed with the garments of glory,
And erowned by the ** Pierced Hand."

He is watching the Easter lilies
That blossom in Paradise,

And reading the mystical legend,
Engraven over the skies.

A star has faded from earth away,
That burned on the shrine of song,
But kindled again by the Master's hand,
It is shining clear, and strong,
And the broken lyre Is tnned again,
To a glad and happy strain,
For the loving heart has found at last
The links of love's broken chain.

In the hush of that vast forever,
Where the waves of that shoreless sea
Dash ever against the foundations
Of a city we cannot see.
He is reaping the full fruition
Of the hopes he cherished here,
And the buds of poesy unfold
In a purer atmosphere.

He has gone; but the echoes linger,
Of melodies sweet and sublime;
They will roll through the coming ages,
In tune with the surges of time.
We shall hear them in life’s bright morning,
When we faint 'neath the noonday sun,
And they'll lighten the shades of evening,
When our journey is almost done.

GERMAN WITHOUT A MASTER.

BY HELEN HERBERT.

WAS deeply interested in the article

under this heading which appeared in
Tae Housgporp for May. For many
years German has been my favorite study,
and if T may be allowed, I should like to
say a few words to those who may think
of attempting this fascinating language,
a8 did the author of the article referred
to, without instruction, relying only on
books, pluck and perseverance. She is
evidently well endowed with these most

* desirable qualities, or I fear she wonld

have given up almost at the outset. She
has fought her battle like a heroine and
conquered. DBut I think it is probable
that her difficulties were much greater
than they need have been. She wished to
avoid the drudgery of a grammar, andin
the effort gave herself up to a drudgery
still more severe, as, although * alle An-
Jfange sind schwer,” hers was unquestion-
ably blinder and more baflling than a be-
ginning with simple elements wonld have
been. It was something like a child be-
ginning arithmetic with long division.
He might learn it, of course, after hard,
diligent study; but you will readily see
that it would be much easier and less per-
plexing if he learned his addition, sub-
traction and multiplication table first, in
their usual order: Thus, too, if you wish
to teach a little girl to sew, you do not
give her a dress to make, or even fine
hemming or stitching, but %ome simple
geam to run or baste. It is the same with
all branches of knowledge. The simplest
beglnnings are usually the best.

And so T would say to all who think of
studying a language without a teacher,
buy a grammar, by all means. T know
many writers would advise you to discard
grammar, and try an easler way. It is
quite possible that T may be found in a
minority. Still, if I can trust at all to
my own experience and observation, I
shall cling to this view of the matter, and
repeat—begin with a grammar. I do not
think there is an easier way. It seems
to me always best, surest and most satis-
factory in the end, to begin with the ele-
ments of things, and work‘pp from them.
There is no royal road to learning, and if
we try to invent one, we are likely to find
go much weariness and vexation of spirit
by the way that it would be a relief to get
back into the old beaten path again.

| able.

It is true that I had teachers in German.
Some of them very good ones. One a
Prussian, who helped me more about the
pronunciation than all the others put to-
gether. ButI have learned other lan-
guages without instruction, taking from
preference the course I here advise for
German. I do not think I could have
made so rapid and really satisfactory
progress in any other way.

I began Latin a little more than two
years ago—two and a half, perhaps—in
the face of obstacles that seemed insoper-
Indeed, I scarcely expected that I
could go on with it. But ] did, in spite
of difficulties, discouragements and in-
terruptions, soch as, I trust, none of you
would have to battle with. I began with
First Lessons, very simple; then took up
a larger grammar and learned those things
which seemed most essential to an intelli-
gent understanding of the language. Af-
ter that I used a reader with notes refer-
ring to the grammar. I looked out all
the references, and so fixed the rules more
firmly in my mind. I went steadily on in
this way, never letting interruptions dis-
courage me, but beginning anew as soon
as the pressure was lifted; and now I
have not only read all required in prepa-
ration for college, but so much more that
I hope to read all set down in a full col-
lege course before a long time passes.

French I have studied in a more desul-
tory manner. I told myself in the begin-
ning that I would not hurry or worry my-
self about it. ButI wrote out all the ex-
ercises in two different grammars, picking
my book up now and then, as I had time
or strength for it. I get on very well
now; am reading Telemaque.

Still, although T insist so much on a
grammar, I do not wish you to think that
I forced myself through the monotonous
and parrot-like drill which is sometimes
required in the schools; nor do I advise
you to do this in studying German. TLearn
the main things, and though the lesser
ones escape you in some degree, enough
will remain to gmide your search when
some difficulty in reading makes & refer-
ence necessary. Do notrely too much on
yvour knowledge of English grammar. If
you have it, well and good. It will help
yvou to readily understand and apply the
main rules. It will give yon a grasp of
the whole subject which will be very help-
ful from first to last. But it will not
teach you the declensions and eonjuga-
tions. It will not help you in the ilioms
and peculiar constructions of the lan-
guage. It is for aid in these things that
the German grammar is chiefly vainable.
You will have to learn them soomner or
later, if you continue your study to any
satisfactory end; and it will save you
time, trouble, and perhaps deep discour-
agement, if you learn them sooner—that
is, at first.

As to the kind of grammar, I cannot

speak definitely. Woodbury’s, Ahn’s,
Whitney’s, Worman’s —all are good.

There may be better ones that I know
nothing of. I would advise you to avoid
“German in Six Easy Lessons,” and
things of that sort. You can’tlearn Ger-
man in six easy lessons, or sixty, for that
matter. Before youbegin you must make
up your mind to study patiently and per-
sistently, or better let it alone. Probably
books entitled ‘“ German Without a Mas-
ter,” will not be of much value to you
either. One German method lately issued
gives the exercises in Roman characters
instead of German. This would seem
easier at first, but I do not advise you to
try it. There are few, if any, German
books printed in Roman characters, and
s0, when you had finished the grammar
and reader pirinted in the familiar type,
you would find yourself shut out from
nearly everything fine in the language,
unless you went to work then, as you
probably would, and learned the German

alphabet. But I fear you would have
harder work to retain it in your memory
than you would have had in the beginning.

I think too much stress is laid upon this
matter of the alphabet. It does not ma-
terially increase the difficulty of the lan-
guage. It will seem puzzling at first, of
course, and you will read “s,” “f,” and

“C,” “E,” times without number. But |

you will soon become accustomed to it,
and think no more about it.

The script is more difficult and less im-
portant, especially if you are studying by
yoursell. It will do no special harm if
you ignore it and write your exercises in
the characters you are accustomed to.
Then you will be saved the mortifying
discovery that you can hardly decipher
your own chirography, as, I confess,
sometimes happened to me. If you ex-
pect to correspond with native Germans,
probably you might better learn the script.
Otherwise you are not likely to need it
enough to keep in practice.

Whatever grammar you choose, get a
standard work—the simpler the better.
But distrust those which are advertised
as doing away with all, or nearly all diffi-
culty. Itcan’tbedone. Getapronounc-
ing reader, if you like. It will not give
you the exact pronunciation, of course,
that can hardly be acquired except through
a native teacher, or one who has had ex-
ceptional advantages for practice in speak-
ing the language; but it will answer for
your present purpose. At first, however,
I would not use it except as a guide to
pronunciation while studying the gram-
mAar.

Your books procured, learn the alpha-
bet first; accustom your eyes and tongue
to easy words, learn the rules for proe-
nouncing them, and when in doubt, refer
to your pronouncing reader or dictionary.
There is one good thing about German
words. They have no silent letters or

syllables, no elisions or puzzling excep- |

tions, and exceptions to exceptions, such
as abound in French. Once know and be
able to form the sounds of the letters, and
you will not have great difficulty in put-
ting them together.

Néxt comes reading and writing short
sentences. Your grammar will explain
every step as you come to it, and one step
at & time is all you need to take. The
words will seem empty and meaningless
at first, and will slip from your memory
in spite of your best efforts. But keep
steadily on, little by little. Above all,
dou’t be impatient. Never mind how long
it takes. You will learn it all in time.
Gradually, insensibly almost, areal knowl-
edge and intuitive feeling of the language
will grow upon you and fascinate you.
Then you will go on from real love of it.

task. I have found it so. After a time
you will be able to read your story, play
or poem without mentally translating it,
that is, as a German would read it, under-
standing it as it runs. This will not come
at once, but when it does come, you may
know that you have won a victory—a
great one. Hard, patient work may still
be necessary, but you have gained a cer-
tain mastery of the language which will
not fail you. Your chief difficulties lie
behind you. Henceforth your study will
bring you pure pleasure. You will never
regret the pains you have taken. A new
and delightful literary world will be open-
ed to you.

BOOKS.

“ They are the light, the guiding star of youth,
Leading his spirit to the realms of thought,
Pointing the way to virtue, knowledge, truth,
And teaching lessons with deep wisdom. fraught.”
—E. 8. Smith.

‘In this the nineteenth century when
hooks pour in upon us from north, east,

have a general knowledge of works of the
past. But there are only a few of the
works that come to us to-day that are
worth perusal and as life cannot all be
devoted to reading, those whose time is
more than ordinarily limited had better
read one good book in a year and proflt
by its perusal, than twenty that can do
naught but harm, since they destroy the
taste for good reading.

In every case a book worth reading
once should be interesting enough to be
read a second or third time. We bear in
mind a friend who has been reading
“Life of Benjamin Franklin;” and for
lack of sufficient improving reading read
it over three times, each time gleaning
some new and interesting facts, and also
deeply impressing upon her mind the
events of his life. .

The mass of younger readers skim
through a book in a day. Now sheuld
you question them as to the facts or im-
provement gleaned from the same, not
one could give you a sketch of half they
had read; many could not tell the title of
the last book they had read.

How much better to read one a week
from good and noted works, striving to
cultivate a taste for a higher standard of
literature, than to skim over what, though
it may not be trash, is not improving nor
even, strictly speaking, interesting.

This does not of course apply to the
older people, of whom we shall speak
later, nor to those young men who think
it is not worth while to read at all. The
latter at the end of life may well say,

** My only books were woman's looks,
And folly’s all they've taught me.”

By reading slowly we digest well what-
ever we Tead, and are not afflicted with
““mental dyspepsia,” thus we lay a foun-
dation of literary culture which we shall
never regret.

Those who do read the best works, with
understanding often read at all times.

It is much better to ‘“have a place for
everything and everything in its place,”
as the old saying tells us. If oue is fond
of reading aloud he may often while away
an evening very pleasantly, thus enabling
others to work while he entertains them.
Though we may not read aloud, still it is
better to read at stated intervals of time,
whenever we do read, and thus by system
accomplish much in a comparatively short
space of time. CeciL H. HOWARD.

CONTRIBUTORS’ COLUMN.

Ep. HouseHOLD :(—Can any of the sisters tell
me who is the author of the following lines,
* (areless hands may mix and mar,
Wise and sure the issues are,”

and give me the rest of the poem? If they will

% g | do so, I will gladly repay postage and trouble.
It will be a delight to you rather than a |

DAIsSY FIELDS.
Box 198, Newburyport, Mass.

Ep. HousEHOLD :—I send a copy of the Eng-
lish sovereigns in rhyme asked for by one of your
readers.

“ First William the Norman,
Then William his son;
Henry, Stephen, and Henry,
Then Richard and John.
Next Henry the third,
Edwards, one, two, and three;
And again, arter Richard,
Three Henrys we see.
Two Edwards, third Richard,
If rightly I guess;
Two Henrys, sixth Edward,
Queen Mary, Queen Bess;
Then Jamie the Scotchman,
Then Charles whom they slew,
Yet received, after Cromwell,
Another Charles too,
Next Jamie the second
Ascended the throne;
Then good Willlam and Mary
Together came on;
Then Anne, Georges four,
And fourth William all passed,
And Vieloria came—
May she long be the last.

FRANK E.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Will you please allow me

south and west, we should keep pace With ¢, correct the error in my article on * Pronunci-
the latest ideas in literature, as well as ation of Words,” where dessert is said to be ac-
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cented on the flrst syllable instead of the last,

“ as if the dainties that follow a substantial meal

were barren, unproductive, wild and desolate?”
MARJORIE MARCH.

Ep. ITOoUsEHOLD :—Can any of the readers fur-
nish the words of the poem entitled, ** Affcetion.
ately Yours?” and oblige, 1. M. HASKINS.

Delmore, Kansas.

Ep. HOuseHOLD (—Will some one of the Band
send me the poem commenecing,

“ High in the belfry the old sexton stands?”
MRS. ADA A. MOAK.

Cleves, Hamilton Co., Ohio.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Can any of the readers of
THE HousEHOLD send me the words to the song
entitled “ Silver Threads among the Gold ?”

Miss NELLIE A. HADLEY.

Sandy Creek, Oswego Co., N. ¥.

Ep. HOusEHOLD :—Will some one eend me the
song entitled, *“ A Little more Cider Sweet,” or
tell me where I can find it? and I will return the
favor in some way. IDA I. BEALS.

Winchendon, Mass.

Ep. HOusEROLD :—I would like to ask if some
one can tell me in what poem this verse can be
found, and the author’s name?

“* Even for the dead I will not bind
My soul to grief: death cannot long divide,
For 'tis as if the rose that climbed
My garden wall had bloomed fhe other side."
MRs. M. C. ROBINSON.
58 Church St., Salem, Mass.

Bp. HouseHOL® (—If some one of THE HOUSE-
HoLD Band will send me the words and musie to
any of the following songs, I will return the fa-
vor, If she will tell me in what way I can do =o.
I can return the music if desired. *The Lone
Grave on the Hillside,” “The Answer to the
Gypsy’s Warning,” “1 Ask None Other to Love
me Save Thee and Thee Alone,” and ¢ Flitting
Away.” N. L. BOVEE.

Garnett, Kansas.

Ep. HousgHOLD :(—If any one will send me-the
song, with music, “I'll Remember you, Love, in
my Prayers,” and the song one line of which is:

Some one is coming when the dew-drops fall,
And I'll keep a little kiss for him,”
in return I will send any two of the following:
“ Oh! Waves, Give Back my Love to me,” My
Angel Boy,” and “ My Bright Lass.”
LILLIAN L. PECK.
Moline, Allegan Co., Mich.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Can some one of the many
readers of your valuable paper send me the
words to a song called, ** O give me a Home by
the Sea?” and also a song and chorus, the title of
the muric I have forgotten, but the chorus is this:

** Take me back to my home where my father lies low,
And motber dear close by his side,

By the graves of those fond ones I am longing to go,
And near them to rest when I've died?”

Any one sending me the words to these songs

will eonfer a great favor, which I will try and

repay. MRS, JENNIE STEWART.
Canandaigua, Ontario Co., N. Y.

e —— . ——

THE REVIEWER.

Harcyon Days is too well known to
the readers of Wilson i<'la;:r_.r;’s'(-.1mr111ing
books to peed a special introduction.
We know of no pleasanter companion for
a day in the woods or an evening by the
fireside than this collection of sketches
and essays published in such convenient
form by ESTES AND LAvuriaT. There are
chapters which bring us visions of brooks
with drooping birch trees and wild flow-
ers growing along their banks, of long,
delightfal walks over breezy hills, and by-
ways and pleasant paths, by an irresisti-
ble charm which pervades all the author’s
writings; the power of placing before
the reader so plainly the things he sees,
his own thoughts and feelings, that for
the time they are ours also.

BrouGHT TO BaY, by E. R. Roe, one of
the latest new novels, differs in many re-
spects from other books of the season.
The reader is carried back to the early
part of the present century and intro-
duced to life as it was then known on the
Ohio and Mississippi rivers. There are
striking and forcible pictures of life in
those early days, of Indian captures, ol
the flrst steamboat enterprise on the
rivers, of robbers and caves, and myste-
rious disappearances. The interest of

the reader is divided between the trials
and romantic adventures and incidents
attending the hero and heroine, and the
faithful foster mother and friends, the
true-hearted Methodist minister and his
noble wife, and the chief of the robbers,
who figures comspicuously in the book.
After many trials the young people are
of course made happy, and the book ends
more pleasantly than might be expected.
‘While somewhat sensational, it is a book
which will please a large class of readers.
Boston : Estes & Lauriat.

AN ExGrisH * Darsy MILLER,” by Vir-
ginia W. Johmson, is a light, rather grace-
fully written little story, which will serve
to pass away a leisure hour. The hero-
ine is a pretty, indulged and thoughtless
English girl of the ‘ girl of the period™
type, and the hero—if there be a hero—
the lieutenant of a British man-of-war.
The tragic ending is unexpected and al-
together too unpleasant a termination to
the bright and spirited little sketch.
Boston : Estes & Lauriat.

For GIRLS: A SPECIAL PHYSIOLOGY,
a supplement to the study of general
physiology, by Mrs. E. R. Sheperd, is a
little book arranged by the author for the
home teaching of young girls, being espe-
cially adapted to their needs. It will be
found in many cases a help and guide to
mothers in such teachings. New York:
Fowler & Wells.

We have reason to congratulate ourselves when
we have the good fortune to take up & magazine
like the September HARPER'S. Even the frontis-
piece bas a story to tell which makes us eager to
turn to the article on * Surrey,” which, however,
is not reached at once. The first illustration of
“ A Summer at York” attracts us, and we turn
the pages only to find other glimpses of the sea,
which make us re.turn them to the beginning, to
read the sketch which brings a breath of salt sea-
breeze with it. From this to the old German his.
torical story, with its romance and tragedy, is a
change indeed, and we still have to linger over
“The Visit of the Vikings,” an always interesting
subject, before we reach in the beauty of a spring
evening, the picturesque old English homes of
Surrey. Mr. Black’s * Shandon Bells * fully sus-
tains the charm of the opening chapters, and the
fifth paper of “ Spanish Vistas” treats of the
Mediterranean Ports and Gardens. Mr. Whip-
ple's ¢ Recollections of Emerson” are pleasant
reading. Two short stories, and two charming
poems, by Boyeson and Philip Bourke Marston,
with a host of good things in the editorial de-
partments, complete the number. #4.00 a year.
Harper Brothers, Franklin 8q., New York.

One feels, in looking over the well filled pages
of THE CENTURY as though the first fresh bright
September mornings had lent new life to pen and
pencil. The frontispiece, a fine portrait of Mark
Twain, is accompanied by a sketch of the popular
humorist written in Mr. Howell's always accept-
able style. The opening article with its profuse
and interesting illustrations fram the work of the
great wood engraver Bewick, is contributed by
Austin Dobson. The serials are well represented,
Mr. Howell’s reaching an exciting crisis as it
nears conclusion. Edmund W. Gosse gives a
biographical sketch of the late Dante G. Rossetti,
with portrait. There is also a pleasing sketch of
the lady who was the original of Rebecea in
“Ivanhoe,” with a portrait, while Miss Gordon-
Cumming contributes an interesting article on
“ Ningpo and the Buddhist Temples.” An illus-
trated sketch of an old coast town in Maine, by
Noah Brooks, is particularly attractive, as is also
the second paper on “The New Northwest.”
There is a large amount of excellent reading,
some charming poems, and readable book notices,
and much entertaining matter in the editorial
departments. $4.00 a year. The Century Co.,
New York.

Prominent in the list of September magazines,
comes the ATLANTIC, offering a brilliant array
of articles, among which Mr. M. D. Conway’s
fine papex, *“ A Geologic Ramble on the Weald,”
is of rare interest. The attention of most read-
ers will be given to the generous installment of
Miss Phelp’s charming serial, which has reached
a4 point creating much digcussion. Mr. Hardy’s
hero and heroine walk rather monotonously
through the chapters following the late crisis.
The first of a series of papers on the bhabits and
history of the Zuni Indians, by Frank H. Cush-
ing, promises to be an interesting feature. * Evil
in Greek Mythology,” by Elizabeth Robbins, is a
charming sketch. The seventh paper on “ Studies
in the South " is given, also an interesting article
by R. Fellows entitled * American History on the
Stage.” Mr. Bishop’s serial is continued, and
there ig a fine chapter on * Willlam Rufus,” from
Mr. Freeman’s new book. Mrs. Dorr and Miss
Frances L. Mace contribute the poetry of the

number, and in the editorial departments, the
Contributors’ Club, books of the month, ete.,
there 1s much o interest the reader. $4.00 a year.
Boston : Houghton, Mifllin & Co.

THE MAGAZINE OF ART for September is a re-
markably fine number of this popular and artistic
monthly. The literary attractions are of great
merit, and the illustrations profuse and beautiful.
The opening article is a sketch of Geo. H. Bough-
ton, with portrait, and two engravings from his
works. Geo. Wallis contributes a fine paper on
Japanese and Chinese Bronzes with five exquis-
ite engravings. The second paper on “ Canter-
bury Cathedral,” by 8. G. Bonney, is beautifully
illustrated, and of great interest, as is also the
sketch of Miss North's Paintings at Kew. * The
Salon of 1882,” by John Forbes Robertson, is a
valuable paper. * Current Art,” with seven fine
engravings, gives an interesting account of many
of the new works of famous artists. *The Ham-
ilton Palace Sales ” is another interesting paper,
on the late sale of celebrated paintings and other
articles. The Art Notes, both foreign and Amer-
ican, offer much wvaluable information to the
artist and student. $3.50 a year. New York:
Cassell, Petter, Galpin & Co.

THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW for Septem-
ber has for its leading article a very forcible pre-
sentment, by Dorman B. Eaton, of the evils pro
duced by the practice of levying * Political As-
seesments,” followed by an able paper on * Oaths
in Legal Proceedings,” by Judge Edward A,
Thomas. Thompson B. Maury, late of the Signal
Oflice, contributes an article on “Tornadoes and
their Causes,” which, in addition to its selentific
interest, possesses the merit of suggesting many
practical measures for averting disaster to lite
and property from wind-storms. “ Architecture
in America,” by Clarence Cook, is marked by a
freedom of utterance that is refreshing. In this
respect it deserves to rank with Commander
Gorringe’s celebrated paper on the United States
Navy. Augustus G. Cobb writes of * Earth-
Burial and Cremation,” and J. F. Manning, in an
article entitled “ The Geneva Award and the
Ship-Owners,” sets forth the justice of the claims
of congignors of cargoes and owners of vessels
to indemnification out of the Geneva Award
fund, for losses frowm the aets of Confederate
cruiggrs. The Review is sold by booksellers and
newsdealers generally.

LipriNcoTT for September opens with an illus-
trated paper by Rose Kingsley, daughter of the
late Canon Kingsley, entitled ‘“ An Antwerp
Printing House,” giving a description of the Mu-
see Plantin-Moretus, in which are preserved the
accumulations and relics of one of the oldest and
most famous typographical and publishing es-
tablishments in Europe. In “Through Great
Britain on a Drag,” Octave Thanet gives the ex-
periences of a party of friends, who made a
coaching trip last summer from the south of Eng-
land to the Highlands of Scotland., In * Animal
Eleetricians,” C. F. Holder of the American Mu-
seum of Natural History, deccribes the torpedo,
gymnotus, and other fishes endowed with eclec-
trical power. “Invading the Temple of Heav-
en,” by Charles Wood, tells how the writer suc-
ceeded in penetrating into this famous strueture,
in which the Chinese emperor offers a yearly sae-
rifice, and which foreiguners are forbidden to en-
ter. * Round about the Peaks of Otter,” by A.
Granville Bradley, contains much valuable in-
formation in regard to the agricultural resources
of the state, and the opportunities offered to set-
tlers from England and the north. In * Songs
that have Made History,” Amelia E. Barr writes
of the political poems that have roused or kept
alive popular excitement in different countries.
The serial, * Fairy Gold,” is chiefly noticeable
for its pictures of New York ‘ society life,” and
its bright and piquant dialogue. * Guy’'s legacy,”
by Willilam O. Stoddard, and * Mrs. Witherell’s
Mistake,” by Edwin Lassetter Bynner, are capi-
tal stories. The European complication is dis-
cussed in the “ Mouthly Gossip,” with other and
lighter topics, and among the book notices is a
long review of Mozley’s “ Reminiscences.”

THE BRITISH QUARTERLY REVIEW for July is
worthy of more than a passing notice, the con.
tents giving a literary treat of a high order.
Among the more prominent articles is the open-
ing papet on “ Recent Japanese Progress,” a sub-
ject attracting considerable attention, a fine and
appreciative paper on “ The/Puritan Element in
Longfellow,” and a thoughtful eriticism of * The
Poetry of Rossetti,” which will find many read.
ers. “Bach and Handel” is a real treat to the
music lover and student, ard * The Hittites and
the Bible” is an extremely interesting paper.
BEvery page of this large magazine is filled with
strong, scholarly matter, making it a necessity to
thoughtful readers, to whom the pages deyoted
to contemporary literature will be not the least
attraction of the number. $2.50 a year. Pub-
lished quarterly. The Leonard Scott Publishing
Co., New York.

BLACKWO0OD'S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE for Au-
gust is one of the best numbers of the season.
An excellent article entitled ** Machine Made Sol-
diers” opens the number, and is followed by a
scholarly and very interesting paper on “ Some
Glimpses of the Prebistoric llebrideans.” There
is a long installment of the fascinating serial,
“The Ladies Lindores,” and a pleasant sketch of

Mozley’s “ Reminiscences of Oxford,” with selec-
tions from the same. * Sportin a German For-
est Country ” is a delightful out-door paper, and
there is a strange, weird little story, entitled
“ Reminigence of a March.” “The Ladies in
Teeland,” a charming paper on Miss Oswald’s
book “ By Fell and Fjord,” will be read with
great interest. Two fine political articles com-
plete the number. $3.00 a year. The Leonard
Scott Publishing Co. New York.

LITTELL’S LIVING AGE deserves a prominent
place on the library table. Each number con-
tains selections from the best foreign magazines
and reviews, and in its weekly visits gives its
readers an opportunity to possess themselves of
a knowledge of the best current literature of the
day. Fiction, science, history, and poetry, are
all represented in its pages, the present number
giving articles from The Edinburgh Review, The
Cornhill Magazine, The Spectator, Frazer’s Mag-
azine, ete. Those who are the fortunate readers
of this popular weekly well know its value.
Published weekly by Littell & Co., Boston.
Price $8.00 a year.

S71. NICHOLAS for September offers a rare treat
to the children. From the charming frontispicce
to the Riddle Box it is full of interest. Hwven the
tired fathers and mothers must laugh over the
little pupil with her wonderfnl talent for *doing
sums,” the ‘seven little men,” and the unecle in
the embroidered coat, while the elder children
can but enjoy Mrs. Clement’s ninth paper on Art
and Artists, at onee so pleasing and instructive.
The * Stories from the Northern Myths® bring
recollections of our own ebildhood when such
stories had a charm which bas never quite de-
parted from them. The boys on Marlborough
Sands will be envied by many other boys, and
the interest which grows from month to month in
Mrs. Dodge’s serial, “ Donald and Dorothy,” will
be fully sustained by the present chapters. The
illustrations are many and particularly pretty,
and there are many charming little stories and
poems. $3.00 a year. New York: The Century
Company.

The August WIDE AWAKE has 8o many charm-
ing articles that it is somewhat difficult to say
which is the most notable. The honors are near-
ly divided between *“ The Floral Procession,” No.
4, of Miss Harris’ charming * Wild Flower Pa-
pers,” and the sparkling little operetta, * The
Rebellion of the Daisies,” which will set the mu-
sical little people everywhere wild to * have an
opera.” There are many very beautiful illustra-
tiong, entertaining and ipstructive storfes and
poems, a fine art article, profusely illustrated,
being one of the most prominent. $2.50 a year.
Boston : D. Lothrop & Co.

OuTING for August offers many attractive feat-
ures. The novelty of a journal especially devoted
to the interests of pleasure seekers is one which
will be appreciated as it deserves. The pages
are well filled with charming sketches of summer
resorts, with many illustrations, and pleasant
chit-chat upon all topics of interest, gossip of
sea-side and country, book reviews, ete., and
cannot fail to please the reader. #1.00 a year.
Wm. B. Howland, 59 N. Pearl St., Albany, N. Y.

We have received a copy of THE AMERICAN
KINDERGARTEN AND OTHER PAPERS, which
gives an interesting sketch of the growth and
method of the American system which differs
from the German kindergarten in some impor-
tant respects. We commend this little pamphlet
to those who desire information upon this inter-
esting plan of education for the very young.
Published by the American Kindergarten Society .
Room 70, Bible House, New York. Price, twen-
ty-five cents.

MISCELLANEOUS LITERARY, SCIENTIFIC, AND
HISTORICAL NOTES, QUERIES, AND ANSWERS is
the title of a little magazine which will at once
commend itself to teachers and readers every-
where. Correspondents having queries to pro-
pose, either from euriosity, or for the purpose of
gaining practical information will find pleasure
and profit in this entertaining method of educa-
tion. %1.00 for ten numbers. Published by 8. C.
& L. M. Gould, Manchester, N. H,

We have received a copy of INSANITY IN
GREAT BRITAIN AND UPON THE CONTINENT OF
EUROPE, by J. Draper, M. D., superintendent of
the Vermont asylum for the insane, treating of
the different phases and modes of treating insan-
ity, compared with those prevailing in the United
States. The author gives an account of his per-
sonal inspecsion of many of the larger European
agylums which will be highly interesting to the
reader.

THE HoME CIRCLE for September is one of the
best numbers of this readable little monthly.
The contents are varied and pleasing, and a
strong religious sentiment pervades the well
written articles. Altogether it is a pure and
wholesome magazine which should find a cordial
welcome in many homes. $1.50 a year. Phila-
delphia : American Baptist Publication Society.

Tur FoLio for September opens with a full-
page portrait of Harry Brown. As usual its
pages are well filled with matters of interest to
musical readers, and there are several selections
of popular music, which will find a ready wel-
come. £1.50 a year. Boston: White, Smith &
Co.
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THRE HOUSEHOLD:

KATY'S LETTER.
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No an-swer will he bring me, 80

puz - zled with hard spell- ing in the mat - ter, When the
would not have the post-mas- ter make his re -marksup-on it, As I'd
dared not write his name out-side, for fear they would be laugh-ing, So I
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SO plain that I love him faith - ful - ly. 1
the let-ter, that I loved him faith - ful - ly. I
tle  Kate to one whom she loves faith - ful - ly.” 1
read nor write, but he loves me faith - ful - ly. He
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love him faith-ful- ly, And he knows it, Oh, he knows it
4. loves me faith-ful- ly, And I know where’er my love is,

with-out one word from me.
that he 13 true to me.
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THE KANSAS CITY REVIEW OF SCIENCE AND
INDUBTRY for August presents an inviting st of
contents to the sclentific reader. A fine article
on ** North Park, Col.,” by G. C. Broadhead, gives
a geological sketch of the locality. There are
many articles of great inierest, archaology, his-
tory, philosophy, ete., belng well represented.
Interesting correspondence and readable book
notices, with numerous editorial notes, help to
make this number one of the best we have ever
recelved. $2.50 4 year, Kansas City Review,
Kaunsas City, Mo.

The A. B. C. Pathfinder and Railway Guide for
August containg the usual amount of reliable in.
formation regarding time tables of the railway
and steamboat companies, stations, distances,
fares, etc., also railway connections, and all nee-
essary information as to postal, telegraph, and
other xegulations. $2.50 a year, 25 cents a copy.
N. E. Railway Pub Co,, Boston, Mass.

NEw Music: We have received from G. D.
Russell, 126 Tremont St., Boston, the ballad,
“Could You Have Seen,” composed by Geo.
Dana; ** We Purted,” song and chorus; * You're

Somebody’s Darling,” song and chorus, by H. P.
Danks, and “ Good Company,” a pleasing little
sketch for piano, by E. N. Anderson. From F.
W. Helmick, Cincinnati, Ohio, the comical song,
“ Never.go Back on a Traveling Man,” “ Always
Keep a Smile for Mother,” song and chorus, by
C. Baker, and “ The Little Playmate,” simple in-
strumental piece by C. Baker.

Messrs. D. Lothrop & Co. begin their series of
the best English translations of the classics, with

Butcher & Luang's translations of the Odyssey,
considered by classical scholars the finest trans-

lation. Itis in large, clear type, 12mo, at a lower
price than anything of the kind heretofore issued.

PrLYmouTH PULPIT, New Series, will be pub-
lished in continuation of the pamphlet issue of
1869-1875, in the same general style, though with
some improvements. The first number will issne
the week after Mr. Beecher’'s resumption of
preaching in October. The terms will be re-

duced, and single copies sold at 7 cents (formerly
10 cents) ; and the yearly subscription put at $2
(formerly 83). Fords, Howard & Hulbert, 27
Park Place, Now York,
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The Dispensern,

THE FLESH-FOOD FALLACY.

BY DR. C. E. PAGE.

“ The country boor says he must have meat to
make muscles; and all the while his vegetarian
team is twitching him and his plow along the
furrow. Where does he suppose they get thelr
muscles ?”— Thoreau.

~{ 0 MANY are ready to rush into print
k) with bald assertions and half-facts
relating to the diet question, that it is no
wonder the people make slow progress
in improving their habits and their physi-
cal conditions.

Says one, “ Meat is strengthening, but
not stimulating.” The fact is, that flesh is
regarded by physicians of all schools as
a stimulating food, 7. e., as both a food
and a stimulant; while beef tea has been
the one stimulant always resorted to by
medical pn'lctitioners, whatever other
forms of stimulation may be used in con-
nection.

Our best informed physicians are giv-
ing up the beef-tea fallacy, since standard
medical journals are beginning to con-

# demn its use, especially as a food. In

view of such facts, the strangest asser-
tion that I have ever seen in print is, that
¢ animal food contains no more urinary
and fecal matters than vegetable food,”
when the latter contains abselutely none
at all, when grown under anything like
natural conditions; and even when waste
products are returned to the soil, they are
transformed in nature’s laboratory, be-
fore being ¢¢ sucked up into the plant,”
unless the process of fertilization is over-
done or badly done.

How about the digestibility of vegeta-
ble food? It is asserted that this class
of food * passes through in an indigestive
state.” Bona fide experiments tend to
prove that a man can perform more physi-
cal labor upon one meal of bread made
from the entire grain, wheat meal, with
enough fruit to prevent the need of much
drink—more labor with less fatigue than
on three ‘‘ mixed” meals as commonly
prepared. It would naturally follow that
if two or three full meals of vegetable
food are indulged in, or if the digestive
organs are diseased by an unwholesome
diet, some portion of the vegetable food
will fail of being digested.

Several of the most incorrigible work-
ers I have ever known, eat but once a
day, and this meal a moderate one—not
brain workers only, either; but some of
them perform hard muscular labor daily
for ten hours: notably, one who works
in an iron foundry, at the hardest and
most trying work. This man was the on-
ly one in a.erew of fifteen, who passed
the winter without a*¢ cold,” or any other
symptom of disease, and probably the
only one who could honestly say that he
is searcely ever tired by his day’s work.
The fact ig, in fueling up the human ma-
chine as well as an engine, enough is
enough, and all over that is not only a
dead weight, it is much more and worse
than that. For the animal, higher or low-
er, it means disease.

That * indigestion is common among
cattle and horses,” is quite true, but this
arises from their being fed in excess, or
under improper conditions, as when
heated or exhausted by fatigue, or from
putting them to work directly after eat-
ing. Such diseases as epizootic, *‘ pink
eye,” (pneumonia,) are the product of
blood poisoning from indigestion; so,
also, are such disorders when “ attacking”
human beilngs. That most prevalent of
all ailments, popularly called ¢ cold,” be-
longs to the same order of filth diseases,
and, as is well known, forms the basis of
all the so-called filth diseases, such as
croup, diphtheria, typhoid fever, searlet,

and other colored fevers, in which the
first stage is almost invariably * a cold.”
The victim of bad dietetic habits, com-
ing to ‘‘the end of his tether,” so to
speak, when the accumulation of impure
matters must find an outlet, feels chilly;
and whether he does or does not coinei-
dently feel a puff of fresh air on his cheek,
he thinks he has caught cold! The child
who ‘ caught an awful cold last week,
from passing through a cold entry,” will
play in a puddle of snow water this week,
on a colder day, until his clothes are
soaked, and his feet, hands, and lips, are
blue with cold, and ‘catch” nothing
worse than a good appetite for his dinner,
unless it be a whipping or scolding from
his foolish and frightened parents. The
fact is, his system was cleansed by his
last week’s so-called cold, and now, be-
ing in a comparatively pure state, his sys-
tem can withstand a real exposure with-
out harm. ¢ Rightly interpreted, the ex-
ternal symptoms of disease constitute a
restorative process that cannot be brought
to a successful issue till the cause of the
evil is removed. 8o that, in fact, the air-
hater confounds the cause of his recovery
with the cause of his disease.”
Personally, a life-long victim to this
disease, cold, in its various phases, from
the ¢ snuffles ” of crammed-infancy to the
¢t hay-fever ” of gluttonous adult age, and
like the world in general, a believer in the
notion that it was caused by exposure to
the elements, instead of, at the worst,
being merely excited thereby, (the real
disease existing already in the system,)
in three years of vegetarianism, eating
but twice a day, and in quantity not more
than one-half my former ration, I have
not once had a trace of this, or any other
disorder, except as the result of physio-
logical experiments with flesh-food, white
bread, pastry, ‘coffee and cakes,” ete.,
and three meals a day; and having thus
produced the ‘ well-known symptoms of
‘a common cold,”” I have never failed
to banish them by a day or two of fasting,
and a resumption of the ‘‘natural” diet.
As every one is aware, these so-called
colds often come mysterlously, often
enough, indeed, without the victims be-
ing able to account for thelr development,
in the mildest and most charming seasons
of the year, and in spite of the most ex-
cruciating care. Moreover, those people
who take the most care as to wraps are
the most frequent victims. Said a friend
to me one day, ‘I most always catch cold
when I put on my winter flannels, why is
it?” :
My reply satisfled him for he is a bright
fellow. The fact is, the less clothing
one wears, the nearer he is carried, met-
aphorically speaking, to the polar regions
where surfeit fevers are unknown, the in-
tense cold demanding a generous diet.
It is the prevailing practice of eating an
arctic diet in a temperate climate, and,
worst of all, during the warmer seasons
of the year, that causes most of the dis-
eases that afflict our people, high and low.
With regard to the muscular vigor of
vegetarians; if they have not become
noted as ‘ winners of rowing, walking,
or boxing matches,” it is chiefly because
they are rarely sporting men, besides they
are as yet, although their numbers are
quite rapidly increasing, in a very smiall
minority ; but, of late, since this objec-
tion has been so frequently raised, vege-
tarians have entered the lists, notably in
England, in bicycle races, and have dis-
tanced their meat-eating rivals in long
races, showing greater staying powers.
In conclusion, I will quote a few sen-
tences from Dr. Oswald’s ‘““Physieal Edu-
cation,” and I would recommend the book
to those of my readers who have a con
sclentious desire to learn, regardless of
hobbies or preconceived notions.
¢ Meat is certainly not our natural food.
The structure of our teeth, our digestive

apparatus, and our hands, proves a priori
that the physical organization of man is
that of a frugiverous animal. So do our
instinct8. * * * * * The flesh-food
fallacy, like other errors of the civilized
nations, has found plausible defenders,
but their principal argument is clearly
based on a misunderstood fact. The de-
lusion originated in England, where the
physique of the beef-fed and rubicund
squire contrasts strongly with that of the
potato-fed Celtic laborer. What this re-
ally proves is that a mixed diet is superi-
or to a diet of starch and water, for the
north Irish dairyman, who adds milk and
butter to his starch, outweighs and out-
lives the rubicund squire.

The matter is this: In a cold climate,
we cannot thrive without a modicum of
fat, but that fat need not come from
slaughtered animals. Ina colder country
than England, the East-Russian peasant,
remarkable for his robust health and lon-
gevity, subsists on cabbage soup, rye
bread and vegetable oils. In a colder
country than England, the Gothenburg
shepherds live chiefly on milk, barley
bread, and esculent roots. The strong-
est men of the three manliest races of the
present world are non-carniverous; the
Turanian mountaineers of Daghestan and
Lesghia, the Mandingo tribes of Sene-
gambia, and the Schleswig-Holstein Bau-

‘ern, who farnish the heaviest cuirassiers

for the Prussian army, and the ablest
seamen for the Hamburg navy.”

Says Professor Welch, of Yale, “T use
animal food, because I have not the op-
portunity to choose my diet, but whenev-
er I have abstained from it, I have found
my health, mentally, morally, and physi-
cally better.”

“ T have also noticed (Oswald, ¢b.) that
flesh food tends to check intellectual ac-
tivity, not so much by making us averse
to all mental occupations, as by muddling
what the phrenologists call the percep-
tives. By its continued use, children
gradually lose their native brightness as
well as their amiable temper.

But the same observations oblige me to
say that its deleterious physical effects
have often been considerably overrated.
The gastric uneasiness, even after a
hearty meal of meat, (fat pork, perhaps,
excepted,) yields readily to exercise in
the open air. Meat does not interfere
with the digestion of other food, and,
above all, it produces no ruinous after-
effects ; its frequent use rarely becomes a
morbid necessity. Besides, flesh un-
doubtedly contains many nutritive ele-
ments, though in a less desirable form
than we might find them in vegetable
substances. By dint of practice, the sys-
tem can be got to accept part of its nutri-
ment in that form, and if we are reduced
to the choice of starving on starch or wa-
tery herbs, or getting fat in an abnormal
way, the latter is clearly the preferable
alternative.”

Vegetarians who dine at ordinary ta-
bles, where exclusion of animal food is
the only selection they can make, are un-
fortunate in this: the bread is usually
made from impoverished flour that is but
little more than wheat starch, and the
vegetables are quite often robbed of
“ jmportant elements—the very elements
which many who try to be well fed are
starved in—which being exceedingly sol-
uble, are easily lost by careless or foolish
cooking ; and others reside most in or
near the skin or husk, which a false taste
excludes from our tables.”

There is one danger, common to both
vegetarians, and those who live on the
ordinary mixed diet, that I would warn
against, viz: ‘‘saline starvation.” I do
not refer to the lack of common salt,
which, indeed, goes very little way to
make up for a deflclency of the natural
saline elements, lost by improper cook-
ing.

““When vegetables are soaked in cold
water to keep them fresh, when they are
blanched in hot water to please our eye,
or when they are well boiled, and their
essence drained off that we may eat the
depleted residue, those soluble salines
are almost entirely extracted. And what
are left? Chiefly the less soluble salts of
lime and magnesia—just those elements
so abundant in the cretaceous degenera-
tion of blood vessels.”

Beans, peas, potatoes, cabbages, and
all leafy vegetables, are readily impover-
ished by being soaked and cooked in too
much water, and kept too long in boiling
water. All vegetables cooked in water
should be started in boiling water, be per-
mitted to boil for a few minutes only, and
then set back where the water will remain
just short of bhoiling heat, until cooked
sufficiently.

‘Potash is the alkaline element of
formed tissue; its absence is one great
cause of scurvy, as well as of the waxy
and, perhaps, the cretaceous types of de-
generation.” While scurvy, in its worst
form, is now rarely met with, the scorbu-
tic condition is not only frequently met
with, it prevails to an extent entirely un-
appreciated by unobservant physicians.
One pound of white bread contains about
seven grains of potash, only about one-
fourth as much as a pound of wheat meal
bread in which the bran is retained. Po-
tatoes, if peeled and steeped in plenty of
water retain a little more than one-half
as much potash as when properly cooked
in their jackets. ¢‘The skins surpass
the center about four-fold in salines.”

Biddeford, Me.

- i

A CORRECTION.

HousesoLD SISTERS:—In my offer of
the ‘ Mother and Child ” to brides, I did
not include all others who have re-sub-
scribed for 1882, as some seemed to infer,
but only such brides as have had THE
HouseHOLD as a ‘“ wedding present,” and
have continuned it for this year, or who
will do so in the future. This applies to
those of this year who will subscribe in
the fature, as I wish to show some inter-
est in this class, as well as our friend
Crowell. Those, however, who have
made the mistake, need not feel badly
about it, as I do not care.

Dr. J. H. HANAFORD.

DR. HANAFORI’S REPLIKES.

No NAME. I know of nothing that can be done
to remove that ““soot” from the healed wound,
save to open it again, seraping it out. I can see
no possible use for the application of soot to a
wound of that or any other character. A cloth
wet In water would have been just the thing
while that was fresh, very much aiding in the
healing, doing no possible harm. It may be that
a cloth wet In vinegar and applied, may so far
neutralize the alkaline character of the soot as
to change its color. It will be a safer application
than the soot.

E. M. CHAMBERLAIN. The disease of the hair
of which you speak, is connected with the imper-
fect nourishment of the bulb, or root. Thisis
often connected with disease of the sealp, head-
aches, a foul stomach, and gross food. By this 1
mean rich and greasy food, innutritious and dif-
flcult of digestion. Under all circumstances, it
is safer to eat good beef, than pork, sausages,
ham, and the like. Bread is more wholesome and
nouriehing than pastry, doughnuts, and mince
ples! It is safer to sleep early and long, than to
waste the * midnight oil over dime novels.” It
is safer to exercise the muscles, the body, a part
of each day, than to over-tax the mind, aggrava-
ting the headache, and thus adding to the scalp
diseases. Keep the head cool. If the hair is
thick, do not wear chignons, or any heating arti-
cles. If there is much dandruff,- make a weak
solution of soda and water, wetting the head
daily. Wet the tips of the fingers in salt and
water, and rub the scalp thoroughly, #t least,
daily. This will quicken the action of the ves-
sels of the scalp, aiding In improving it. I also
think that Hill’s electric brush, made in this
place, would be of service in stimulating the
roota of the hair. I will select for you, if you
wish. :
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CHIT-CHATS FROM THE COUNTRY.

BY MARJORIE MARCH.

P AMONG the apple boughs, I have
chosen a lofty sedt, best suited for
meditation this pleasant August morning,
and after surmounting untold difficulties
in climbing, I lean back among the jut-
ting branches, and serenely eat apples,
and gaze on the orchard below me, and
feel quite happy in a broad-brimmed hat
and chintz wrapper, while George Mac-
Donald, my little Skye terrier, trots
around under me, puzzling his little
brains, no doubt, in wondering how a city
lady can disappear up trees in so marvel-
lous & manner. '

After the dust and stifling air of the
hot eity, and its bustling excitement, how
refreshing and peaceful is the rest that a
visit to the country brings. The fields
of corn on the hillsides bow their heads
meekly as the wind sweeps in waves over
the hills, and the sunlight flickers through
the trees in the woods, and dances on the
bank of ferns that unfurl their beautiful
fronds in shady nooks.

Oh! the woods are the homes of the
fairies, and the bluebells ring on moon-
light nights, and the tiny force creep
from their hiding places In the cowslip
bell, the heart of the ferns, under the dai-
sy’s petal, or the bosom of the wild rose,
and a merry time the little people have
dancing on the feathery grass, lighted by
those fairy lamps, the fire-flies. The
quaintest garbs are worn, and what
‘¢ Chit-chats on Fashion ” could I give to
THE HoUsEHOLD, if I could appear sud-
denly in their midst, without their taking
fright and disappearing into their halls
beneath the coral mosses. I would not
care to agitate those wee breasts with
such conflicting emotions, and having
their tiny spite visited upon me, in conse-
quence. Mother Hubbard hats with
peaked crowns are worn, no doubt, and
sesthetic gowns of clover blooms, and the
little men appear in Oscar Wilde knee
breeches, with dew drops for buckles,
hair powdered with pollen, and their

queues tied with a grass blade. And
what coquetry, airs and graces! Oh! it

i8 a world in miniature. When the coral
cups of the mountain lichen are filled
with the falling dew, many a sweet maid-
en’s health, is quaffed, no doubt, by these
same chivalrous gentlemen of a by-gone
age. And when the rain falls, and the
fairy lamps go out in darkness, they seek
for shelter under the rank growth of
mushrooms, and such breezy talking! it
makes one’s ears buzz to listen.

Oh for the days of fairies, and witches,
and hobgobling, when every tree had a
voice, and flowers held sweet speech,
when every blade of grass preached a
sermon, and every stalk of wheat pointed
amoral! Oh for eyes that read a mean-
Ing in the sunrise, and a soul uplifted by
the beauty of purple hazes that close
around the mountains, and to understand
the ‘heart of summer rain!” Nature
true, beautiful, and inspiring, let us open
our hearts to thee, to accept the truths
which an all-wise Father designed for us
when he gave us such a teacher. Let us
strive to be true as thou art, and accept
as healing balm to our sick souls the
beauty that was meant to heal. Let us
not lose nature’s teaching. There isa
meaning in all, and we can, if we choose,

**Find tongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
Sermons in stones, and good in everything.”

The country around Rosamond E.’s
home holds a goodly number of peculiar
people, as well as city boarding houses, I
find, and in one of my gallops over the
hills on the back of a most delightful

pacer, I stopped at a neat little house on
the hill top, where dwells Patience and
her mother. Unlike the old woman of
song, “ who dwelt on the hill, and yet
this old woman could never keep still?”
Patience’s mother could do nothing else.
Too stout to walk, she sat in her easy
chair, looking out her window at the
woods that lay below, and the cattle pas-
turing in the broad fields between, placid-
ly knitting a rug of thin strips of calico
on wooden needles.

‘I hear,” said she, ‘‘ that you and Ros-
amond E. write for papers, eh, is it so?”’

I meekly assented, when she continued,
‘“ Wall, thin, jist bring me a few of the
papers that I may see your compositions.”

I stooped to pick up my riding whip, to
stifle my laughter, then looked up gravely
andpromised.

‘ Now, don’t forgit,” she added, as she
gave me a parting rap with her wooden
needle.

Rosamond E. took me to a celebration.
Balky horses were there from all parts of
the country. We drove a fiery steed that
could travel two miles an hour, with-
out any exaggeration, if one would per-
sist in rattling the reins and saying ¢ gee
up ” twice every second. Sticks of wom-
en folks went to that celebration, and
stood upright, and didn’t open their lips
until the table was spread.

‘When at the festive board, whom should
I sit by, but—Ann, Tae HOUSEHOLD sis-
ter Ann, in the liquid depths of whose
eyes, one could read the sweet nature
their owner possessed. No wonder sis-
ter Ann, at the house top, espied with
those eyes the coming horsemen as mere
specks in the distance, to rescue Blue-
beard’s unhappy wife, and so Sister Ann
mounts the house top of Tt HOUSEHOLD,
and brings comforting news to the in-
quiring band of wives, as she sees specks
of dust in the distance, which prove to
be Rosamond E.’s hobbies riding full tilt
towards us. May they bring rescue and
help to those tied down by conventional-
ities and old-fashioned notions of what
is necessary, the performance of which
causes us so much discomfort, and could
just as well be left undone.

DOUBLE NORMANDY LACE.

Cast on fifty stitches.
fifty cotton.

1. Four plain, over, narrow, eleven
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, five plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, five plain, nar-
row, over, three plain, over, two plain.
Fifty-one stitches,

2. Two plain, over, five plain, over,
narrow, five plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, nar-
row, five plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
twelve plain, over, narrow, two plain.
Fifty-two stitches.

3. Four plain, over, narrow, nine plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, flve plain, nar-
row, over, one plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, five plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, one plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, two plain.
Fifty-three stitches.

4. Two plain, over, one plain, narrow,
over, three plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, five plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, one plain, over,
narrow, five plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, nar-
row, ten plain, over, narrow, two plain.
Fifty-four stitches.

5. Four plain, over, narrow, seven
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, five plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, five plain, nar-
Trow, over, one plain, narrow, over, five

Use number

plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, two
plain. Fifty-five stitches.

6. Two plain, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, five plain, over,
narrow, one plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, five plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, eight plain, over, narrow,
two plain. Fifty-six stitches.

7. Four plain, over, narrow, five plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, five plain, nar-
row, over, one plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, five plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, one plain,
narrow, over, three plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, one plain, over,
two plain. Fifty-seven stitches.

8. Two plain, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, five plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, five plain, over,
narrow, one plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, five plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, six plain, over, narrow,
two plain. Fifty-eight stitches.

9. Four plain, over, narrow, three
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, five plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, five plain, nar-
row, over, one plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, three plain, over,
narrow, two plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, two
plain. Fifty-nine stitches.

10. Bind off one, one plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, three plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, one plain, nar-
row, over, five plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, five plain, narrow, over, one plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
seven plain, over, narrow, two plain.
Fifty-eight stitches.

11. Four plain, over, narrow, six plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, five plain, over,
narrow, one plain, over, narrow, one
plain, over, narrow, five plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, narrow, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, one plain, nar-
ToWw, over, one plain, narrow. Fifty-seven
stitehes.

12. Bind off one, one plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
over, knit three stitches together, over,
one plain, narrow, over, one plain, nar-
row, over, five plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, five plain, narrow, over, one plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
nine plain, over, narrow, two plain.
Fifty-six stitches.

13. Four plain, over, narrow, eight
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, five plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, flve plain, over,
narrow, one plain, over, narrow, three
plain, narrow, over, omne plain, narrow,
over, omne plain, narrow. Fifty-five
stitches.

14. Bind off one, one plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, one plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
five plain, narrow, over, one plain, nar-
row, over, one plain, narrow, over, five
plain, narrow, over, one plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, eleven
plain, over, narrow, two plain. Fifty-
four stitches.

18. Four plain, over, narrow, ten
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, nar-
Tow, one plain, over, narrow, five plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, five plain, over,
narrow, one plain, over, knit three to-

gether, over, one plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow. Fifty-three stitches.

16. Bind off one, one plain, over, nar-
row, three plain, narrow, over, five plain,
narrow, over, one plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, flve plain, nar-
row, over, one plain, narrow, over, one
plain, narrow, over, thirteen plain, over,
narrow, two plain. Fifty-two stitches.

17. Four plain, over, narrow, twelve
plain, over, narrow, one plain, over, nar-
row, one plain, over, narrow, five plain,
over, narrow, one plain, over, narrow,
one plain, over, narrow, five plain, over,
narrow, one plain, narrow, over, three
plain. TFifty-one stitches.

18. Bind off two, one plain, over, knit
three together, over, five plain, narrow,
over, one plain, narrow, over, one plain,
narrow, over, five plain, narrow, over,
one plain, narrow, over, one plain, nar-
row, over, fifteen plain, over, narrow,
two plain. Fifty stitches.

CARRIE P. ‘WaALTON.

Hornitas, Mariposa Co., Cal.

CROCHETED SQUARES FOR TIDIES.

These squares, made of number sixty
linen thread, unbleached, and joined to-
gether with satin ribbon either number
nine or number twelve, are very beautiful
for tidies. The following directions are
the same I made mine from, and as I am
no smarter than the general run, I trust
that no one will have any difficulty in
copying them, but if they do I will help
them.

The Square.—Make a foundation of ten
stitches, close them in a ring with one
slip stitch, and work the first round as
follows: Sixteen single crochet on the
ring, ome slip stitch on the first single
crochet.

2. * Seven chain, one single crochet
on the second following stitch; repeat
three times from *.

3. * Seven slip stitches on the mext
seven chain in the preceding round, five
slip stitches on the next five of the fol-
lowing ten chain, one leaflet composed of
seven chain, one treble crochet on the
first of the seven chain, seven chain, one
slip stitch on the first of the first seven
chain of the leaflet, one leaflet like the
preceding, but instead of every seven
chain work nine chain, and instead of
the treble crochet, work one guadruple
crochet, one leaflet like the first, one slip
stitch on the last of the preceding five
slip stitches, five slip stitches on the last
five of the same ten chain, on the first
five of which five slip stitches have al-
ready been worked; repeat three times
from *; finally, one slip stitch on the first
slip stitch in this round. Fasten the

thread and cut it off.

4. Lay on the thread anew, one single
crochet on the treble crochet in the third
of the next three leaflets in the preceding
round, * seven chain, one single crochet
on the treble crochet of the first of the
next three leaflets, nine chain, five single
crochet on the quadruple crochet of the
next leaflet, nine chain, one single cro
chet on the treble crochet of the follow-
ing leaflet; repeat three times from *;
but finally, instead of the last single cro-
chet, work omne slip stitch on the first
single crochet in this round.

5. One single crochet on each stitch
in the preceding round, but on the middle
of the five single crochet on the four cor-
ners work three single crochet each.

6. Three chain, then always alternate-
ly one chain, one double crochet on the
second following stitch in the preceding
round, but on each corner, on the middle
of the three single crochet worked on
one stitch, work four double crochet sep-
arated each by one chain; finally, one
slip stitch on the third of the first three
chain.

7. Like the preceding round, but trans-
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posing the design, and on the corners
working only three double crochet, sepa-
rated each by one chain.

8. 8Six chain, always alternately pass
over three stitches, two double crochet
on the next two stitches in the preceding
round, three chain, but on the middle
double crochet on each corner work four
double crochet, the middle two of which
are separated by five chain; finally, one
double crochet, one slip stitch on the
third of the first of the six chain in this
round.

9. Like the preceding roéund, but on
each corner work four double crochet, the
middle two of which are separated by
three chain.

10. One single crochet on the next
stitch in the preceding round, then al-
ways alternately one leaflet (composed of
five chain, one treble crochet on the pre-
ceding single crochet, five chain, one slip
stitch on the same stitch on which the
treble crochet was worked,) eight single
erochet on the next eight stitches, but on
each corner work three single crochet,
and in connection with the middle of
these work two instead of ome leaflet.
There are consequently only seven in-
stead of eight single crochet on each side
of these leaflets; finally instead of eight
work seven single crochet and one slip
stitch on the first single crochet in this
round.

11. Always alternately seven chain,
one single crochet on the treble crochet
of the next leaflet, but on each corner
instead of seven chain work ten chain,
the middle two of which are separated
by one quadruple crochet.

12. Two slip stitches on the next two
stitches in the preceding round, three
chain, then always alternately one picot
(consisting of five chain and omne single
crochet on the first of these), one chain,
one double crochet on the fourth follow-
ing stitch. On the corner work one
double crochet on the chain before the
quadruple crochet three times alternately,
one picot, cne chain, then one double cro-
chet on the chain back of the quadruple
crochet; finally, instead of the double
crochet work one slip stitch on the third
of the first three chain in this round.

LoxNG ISLAND.

“SHE IS NOT AFRAID OF THIL SNOW
FOR HER HOUSEHOLD.”

The fall sewing looms up before the
view of most of us working mothers, in
a way that robs the autumn landscape of
considerable of its brightness. The items
seem much like the heads of that famous
hydra that grew again as fast as they
were chopped off. Happy is the mother
who looks in on a drawer of neatly made
and trimmed garments, all ready against
a change of weather, and feels that for a
season her little ones are amply provided.

Catching up a ‘“dropped stitch” of
this sewing work according as the weather
pressure makes it needful, is a very dis-
heartening way. Where it is possible,
one should always begin in season. ““In
time of peace prepare for war.” I have
always found it a good way for me to cut
out two garments of any kind at the
same time, then take both to the sewing
machine, and run the seams of each in
succession. Then I put the bands on one,
then on the other; then work the button
holes, set on the buttons, and trim one
after the other. It may be only a fancy,
but it seems to me to take but very little
longer to do the stitching on two than on
one. The finishing, of course, takes
longer, but when all is completed, there
lie the two new garments, a delight to
the eye, and a relief to the mind, while
if I had only made one, I should have put
in very nearly as much time. Try it
once, and if you do not like it, take the
‘*one thing at a time ” motto, next. To

see the fruit of our labors is very cheer-
ing.
‘ Something attempted, something done,
Has earned a night's repose.”

WhenI can, Ilike to go straight through
with one line of garments, until that set
is finished for the season. ‘ Make a plen-
ty, while you are making,” is an excel-
lent rule, where you can compass it. It
gives a freedom from anxiety and a feel-
ing of wealth in some lines, however we
may be cramped in others. DBe sure that
your pattern-is a perfect fit, if you can
keep the little fly-aways still long enough,
and then go strictly by it, and you will
save a vast deal of trouble, time and cloth
in fitting over.

Where material is limited, it is well to
take an account of stock before you be-
gin, and see what you have that is avail-
able. Old Enit goods, especially, can be
made over into excellent underwear for
children, by cutting out to the best ad-
vantage by a snug, neat pattern and they
will last well through the whole season.
In making over, it is well to pay no at-
tention to the old seams, as bad misfits
are apt to be the result. Consider the
goods as so much new cloth, and proceed
accordingly. Do not hesitate to piece
out where it is needful, and make the
seams flat. The garment will be just as
warm, and your economy will yield you
a real satisfaction, and your children real
comfort. You will be like that excellent
woman mentioned in Proverbs, who ““ was
not afraid of the snow for her household,”
when you have all these seasonable gar-
ments laid away before the first frost.

J. E. M’C.

—_— -

SHELL CROCHET.

Chain seventeen stitches.

1. One double crochet in sixth stitch
from last, three chain, three double cro-
chet in ninth stitch, three chain, three
double crochet in same ninth stitch, fast-
en down to next stitch of chain, three
chain, three double crochet in fifteenth
stitch, three chain, three double crochet
in same stitch, fasten to the chain, three
chain, three double crochet in the seven-
teenth stitch, three chain, three double
crochet in same stitch, fasten in seven-
teenth stitch.

2. Three chain, three double crochet
in loop made by the three chain worked
between the last three double crochet in
preceding row, three chain, three double
crochet in same loop, fasten in last double
crochet of preceding shell, three chain,
three double crochet in mext loop, three
chain, three double crochet in same loop,
fasten, three chain, three double crochet
in next or third loop, three chain, three
double crochet in same loop, fasten, work
six chain, fasten to loop in the last row
but one.

3. * Three chain, one double crochet,
repeat from * five times, putting all the
double crochets in same large loop, then
three chain, three double crochet in next
loop, three chain, three double crochet in
same loop, fasten, three chain, three
double crochet in second loop, three
chain, three doable crochet in same loop,
fasten, three chain, three double erochet
in third and last loop, three chain, three
double crochet in same loop, fasten down.

4. Three chain, three double crochet
in flrst loop, three chain, three double
crochet in same, fasten, three chain, three
double crochet in second loop, three
chain, three double crochet in same, fast-
en, three chain, three double crochet in
third loop, three chain, three double cro-
chet in same, fasten, three chain, fasten
over first double crochet in large loop,
repeat over every double crochet in scal-
lop, fasten last three chain to little scal-
lop in last large scallop.

5. Into every loop made on the scallop
in last row, put one single crochet, three

double crochet, one single crochet, fasten
the little scallop down snugly, as much
of the beauty of the work depends on
their finish. Commence at first row.

Another very pretty finish for this edge,
after making six chain (or large loop),
instead of repeating from * five times,
make ten double crochet in large loop,
turn, make three chain, fasten with single
crochet between second and third double
crochet, three chain, fasten between
fourth and fifth double crochet, and so
around between all the double crochets.
By leaving off scallop a very pretty in-
sertion is made to match edging.

KEziag BUTTERWORTH.

——————

BABY’S FIRST KNEE DRAWERS.

In putting baby into short clothes, one
of the most necessary garments to be
provided, but one very often neglected,
is the knee drawers. For who of us has
not seen the dear little creatures, who
thus far have been robed in long clothes,
when put into short ones, with their legs
left bare and exposed to the cold and to
innumerable scratches, hard rubs, and
other incidents liable to unprotected ba-
byhood. It is not only the child of pov-
erty that is frequently left thus half-
clothed, but many a little one in rich gar-
ments and with plenty of trimmings, as
well as those in other ways plainly but
comfortably clothed, who are left to creep
and tcddle about on the cold fleor with
the lower limbs so nearly naked and ex-
posed. All this may be avoided by the
simple adoption of knee drawers. Many
a mother knows how discouraging it is
to try to put full made drawers on small
children, ag they become soiled dnd wet
nearly as fast as they can be changed,
and seem to be burdensome also to the
child.

But the knee drawers, if properly made,
are little trouble, and may be worn a day
as well as may the child’s apron or st ck-
ings, without changing, and are so easy
to wash and put on that there can be no
reasonable excuse for neglecting to pro-
vide them. I emphasize this, and give it
prominence, because while I have seen a
vast number of babies in short clothes, I
have very seldom seen the lower limbs
properly clothed, and cannot see why
mothers are so neglectful on this point.

As for the drawers, three-eighths ot a
yard in length is suflicient for one pair,
and about yard-wide cloth is right, Cut
the bottom as ordinary drawers, gather-
ing into a band to slip or button over the
stockings. Then instead of the top being
fall, taper your cloth off in the form of a
letter V bottom side up, cut the point off
your Y leaving it about three inches wide
at the top. The parts are faced, and in
each top work two button-holes; these
button on to an under-waist at the sides,
putting two buttons of course on the
waist under each arm, and your drawers
are done.

It is a simple matter to change them
when soiled, and thus the.child can be
comfortable, s it cannot with bare knees.

The drawers for winter may be made of
pretty blue, pink or plaid flannel, with
some of cotton fannel if you like,
trimmed at the bottom for dress-up oc-
casions. For warm weather colored linen
or gingham can be made for morning
wear, and white with trimmings for the
baby’s more ambitious suits. v

ABOUT BED ROOM CARPETS.

I need hardly insist on the fact that
the old-fashioned plan of covering every
part of the bed room with carpet stuff, so
as to make the carpet hug the wall, is as
bad a plan as can possibly be followed.
In these days everybody is beginning to
recognize this truth, and the change
which has taken place within the last ten

years, in the matter of carpets for bed
rooms, is quite remarkable. In some in-
stances, I notice that an extreme change,
which is neither wanted nor warranted
has been instituted; that is to say, in-
stead of the carpet that at one time cov-
ered all the surface of the floor with the
greatest nicety of adaptation, there is no
carpet at all. This extreme change is
not at all desirable. It is good to have
carpets in every part of the room where
the feet must regularly be placed. It is
bad to have carpets in any part of the
room where the feet are not regularly
placed. These two rules govern. the
whole position, and the most inexperi-
enced housewife can easily remember
them. By these rules there should be
carpet all around the bed, carpet oppo-
site the wardrobe or chests of drawers,
carpet opposite the washing stand, and
carpet opposite the dressing table, but
none under the beds, and none for a space
of two or three feet around the room—
that is to say, two or three feet from the
walls of the room. The carpets that are
laid down should be loose from each oth-
er, each one should be complete in itself,
s0 that it can beétaken up to be shaken
with the least trouble, and each one
should be arranged to lie close to the
floor, so that dust may not easily get un-
derneath.

Carpet stuff for bed rooms should be
made of fine material closely woven, and
not fluffy on the surface. There was a
form of Brussels carpet called *‘ tapes-
try,” which some years ago was very
largely vsed. It was as warm as the
thickest blanket, and it was almost like
wire in fiber ; in fact, it was tough enough
to last half a lifetime, and it was the best
carpeting for bed rooms I ever remember.

The advantages of small carpets in the
bed room are many. They cause the foot-
steps to be noiseless, or comparatively
noiseless, they prevent the feet from be-
coming cold while dressing and undress-
ing, they make the room look pleasant,
and when used in the limited manmer
above suggested, they save trouble in
cleansing, by preventing dust and dirt
from being trodden into the floor.—Dr.
Richardson, in Good Words.

+

A TABLE SCARF, ETC.

Take a piece of cloth or felt any desir-
able color, one and one-half yards long,
and ome-half or five-eighths of a yard
wide, two pieces of black satin, six inches
wide and as long as the scarf is wide,
cut out pretty cretonne flowers, after
basting themn carefully on the satin, and
button-hole stitch the edges with embroi-
dery silk. Then place the satin on the
scarf, about ten inches from each end, and
cover the edges, also the lengthwise edges
of the scarf, with narrow black velvet
ribbon, fastening with the embroidery
silk, using any fancy stitch. Finish the
ends with worsted fringe.

Crocheted Skirt.—I have scen two re-
quests for knit skirts. I suppose cro-
cheted ones would answer just as well
I always use star stitch, becanse it does
not draw out of shape in washing. My
plan is this: Take a skirt of the right
size, and cut a pattern of half, folding in
the middle of front and back. Begin at
the lower edge, after allowing enough for
a border, make a chain a little longer than
required, (the second row takes it up
some,) and crochet round and round nar-
rowing at each side and the middle of the
back, every other round, till within two
inches of the top. Leave an opening in
the middle of the back. By measuring
on the pattern, you can tell if it is the
proper shape. If it is becoming too nar-
row, omit narrowing at the sides, if too
wide narrow oftener, at the back. Fin-
ish the lower edge with any fancy border,
and the upper with a band. Apa.
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THE HOUBEHOLD.

BROAD HANDSOME LACE.

Cast on thirty-seven stitches and knit
ACTOSH.

1. 'Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit seven, narrow, over, knit three,
over, knit one, narrow, over, narrow,
knit three, narrow, over, narrow, knit
one, over, knit three, over twice, knit
three.

2. Knit plain until you come to the
last five, then over, narrow, over, narrow,
knit one.

Do not make but one stitch of the
“ over twice.” All the alternate rows are
like the second.

3. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit six, marrow, over, knit flve,
over, knit one, narrow, over, narrow,
knit one, narrow, over, narrow, knit one,
over, knit flve, over twice, knit three.

5. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit five, narrow, over, knit seven,
over, knit one, narrow, over, knit three
together, over, narrow, knit one, over,
knit omne, narrow, over, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one, over twice, knit three.

7. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit four, narrow, over, knit nine,
over, knit one, narrow, knit one, narrow,
knit one, over, knit ome, narrow, over,
knit three, over, uarro"w, knit one, over
twice, knit three.

9. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit three, narrow, over, knit eleven,
over, narrow, knit one, narrow, over,
knit one, narrow, over, knit five, over,
narrow, knit one, over twice, knit three.

11. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit two, narrow, over, knit thir-
teen, over, knit three together, over, knit
one, narrow, over, knit two, narrow, over
twice, knit three, over, narrow, knit one,
over twice, knit three. There are now
forty-three stitches.

13. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit four, over, narrow, knit nine,
narrow, over, knit three, over, knit one,
narrow, over, narrow, knit three, narrow,
over, narrow, knit one, over twice, nar-
row, knit two.

15. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit five, over, narrow, knit seven,
narrow, over, knit five, over, knit one,
narrow, over, narrow, knit one, narrow,
over, knit one, narrow, over twice, nar-
row, knit two.

17. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit six, over, narrow, knit flve,
narrow, over, knit one, narrow, over,
kunit one, over, narrow, knit one, over,
Eknit one, narrow, over, knit three togeth-
er, over, narrow, knit one, over twice,
narrow, knit two.

19. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit seven, over, narrow, knit three,
narrow, over, knit one, narrow, over,
knit three, over, narrow, knit one, over,
knit one, narrow, knit one, narrow, knit
one, over twice, narrow, knit two.

21. Kbnit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit eight, over, narrow, knit one,
narrow, over, knit one, narrow, over,
knit flve, over, narrow, knit one, over,
narrow, knit one, narrow, over twice,
narrow, knit two.

23. Knit two, over, narrow, over, nar-
row, knit nine, over, knit three together,
over, knit one, narrow, over, knit two,
narrow, over twice, knit three, over, nar-
row, knit one, over, knit three together,
over twice, narrow, knit two.

24. Like the second and other even
TrOWSs.

Begin again at first row.

I know this is correct.

CrARA J. BERRY.

Strafford Corners, N. H.

KNIT EDGINGS.

NumBERr ONE.—Cast on twelve stitches.
Kni across and back plain.
Slip one, knit one thread over, nar-

row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
knit four.

2. This"and every alternate row knit
plain.

3. Slip one, knit one, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit five.

5. Blip one, knit one, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit gix.

7. Slip ove, knit one, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit seven.

9. Slip one, knit one, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit eight.

11. Slip one, knit one, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit nine.

13. Slip one, knit one, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, knit ten.

15. All plain.

17. Slip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit eight.

19. Slip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit seven.

21. Slip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit six.

23. 8Slip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit five.

25. Slip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit four.

27. 8lip one, narrow, thread over, nar-
row, thread over, narrow, thread over,
narrow, thread over, narrow, knit three.

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

30, 81, and 32. All plain. Back to be-
ginning.

NumBeER Two.—Cast on three stitches.
Knit across plain.

1. Knit one, thread over twice, knit
two.

2. Knit two, knit one loop, purl one
loop, knit one.

3. Knit five.

4. Bind off two, knit two. Have three
stitches left on needle.

MONTANA MAY.

NARROW EDGING.

Cast on eleven stitches.

1. Knit three, make one, narrow one,
knit one, make one, narrow omne, make
two, narrow one, knit one.

2. Knit three, seam omne, put back
thread, knit two, make one, narrow one,
knit one, make one, narrow one, knit one.

3. Knit three, make one, narrow one,
knit one, make one, narrow omne, knit
four.

4. Knit two, slip and bind, knit feur,
make one, narrow one, make one, parrow
one, knit one.

I received this pattern from a friend,
and liked it so much I thought perhaps
some of THE HoUSEHOLD sisters might
like it. Lu.
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4d HOME-MADE LOUNGE.

Ida May asks for directions for home-
made lounge. I will tell-her how I made
one. I wanted more closet room as well
as lounge, 8o had a box made six feet
long, twenty-six inches wide, and fifteen
inches high, with a cover put on with
hinges, made a tick just like a mattress
and filled it with excelsior, fastened it
firmly to the cover of the box, then made
a cover of cretonne to fit over the mat-
tress, with a curtain all around, put on
in box plaits, not very full. I sewed the
curtain to the top so as to take ofi’ easily
and clean. Make a square pillow of the
same, and you have a lounge both useful
and ornamental.

I also made a box for rubbers and over-
shoes. It is twenty-two inches square,
fifteen inches high, has a cover with
hinges, and is finished like the lounge.
There are castors on both lounge and box.

If Mrs. S. F. S. will send her address
to me, I will send her directions and sam-
ple of an afghan that is very pretty.

LGl

Box 1125, Ogdensburg, N. Y.
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SOLID POINT LACE.

Cast on sixteen stitches.

1. Knit three plain, thread over twice,
purl two together, knit two, thread over
twice, narrow, thread over twice, narrow,
knit five.

2. Knit seven, purl one, knit two, purl
one, knit two, thread over twice, purl two
together, knit three.

3. Knit theee, thread over twice, purl
two together, knit thirteen.

4. Knit thirteen, thread over twice,
purl two together, knit three.

5. Knit three, thread over twice, purl
two together, knit two, thread over twice,
narrow, thread over twice, narrow, thread
over twice, narrow, knit five.

6. Knit seven, purl one, knit two, purl
one, knit two, purl one, knit two, thread
over twice, purl two together, knit three.

7. Knit three, thread over twice, purl
two together, knit sixteen.

8. Bind off flve stitches, or till you
have sixteen stitches on both needles,
knit ten. thread over twice, purl two to-
gether, knit three.

Commence at first row.

I have another very handsome lace
which I shall send soon, if Editor Crow-
ell kindly prints this one, as I have a sure
feeling he is going to do.

KEez1AH BUTTERWORTH.

HANDSOME INSERTION.

Mrs. P. asks for insertion to match
shell edge. Here is one that I like.

Cast on twelve stitches.

1. Seam two, knit two, seam two,
thread forward twice, knit two together,
knit two, seam two.

2. Knit two, seam two, knit one, knit
loop, thread over, knit two together,
seam two, knit two.

3. Seam two, knit two, seam one, seam
loop, thread forward twice, knit two to-
gether, knit two, seam two.

4. Knit two, seam two, knit one, knit
loop, thread forward once, knit two to-
gether, seam two, knit two.

5. Seam two, knit two, seam one, seam
loop, thread forward twice, knit two to-
gether, knit two, seam two.

6. Knit two, seam two, knit one, knit
loop, thread forward, knit two together,
seam two, knit two.

7. Seam two, knit two, seam one, seam
loop, thread forward twice, knit two to-
gether, knit two, seam two.

8. Knit two, take off on another needle
one stitch and loop, knit two, replace the
stitch and loop and knit separate, seam
two, knit two. C. 8. WinG.

e —— - —

SHELL STOCKINGS.

Cast on any number of stitches that
can be divided by ten.

1. Knit one, * thread over, knit one,
repeat from * five times, seam one, twist
one, seam one.

2. Slip one, knit one, pass slipped
stitch over, knit nine, narrow, seam one,
twist one, seam one.

3. 8Slip one, knit one, pass slipped
stitch over, knit seven, narrow, seam one,
twist one, seam one.

4. Slip one, knit one, pass slipped
stitch over, knit five, narrow, seam one,
twist one, seam one.

Begin again with first row.

For explanation of terms used see
March HOUSEHOLD, A.J. H.

Oct.

THE WORK TABLE.

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

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—In a late number of your
most excellent paper, Mrs. Frank E. Allen wishes
some one to give directions for * shopping bags,
not too expensive, but nice, tasty ones.” I know
of a nice plan which is very pretty, and will cost
but a trifie. I will give directions as plainly as
possible, and I hope if they meet her wants, that
she will try them and report success.

Get a ball of smooth twine, and a bone crochet
hook. For one side of the bag knit a square (if
you wish the bag to be square, though I prefer
it to be rounded at the bottom,) the same as a
chair tidy, after any open pattern, or it may be a
plain stitch. I took a pattern from a lace cur-
tain. When the two sides are knit, fasten them
together with a strip two inches in width, knit
“ glove stitch,” and make two narrower strips
in the same stitch for handles. Now have a piece
cut from a two-inch board, just the shape that
the bag is to be. Starch the bag very stiff in flour
starch, and stretch it over the board, tacking 1t
at every point in the edge. When it is dry on
the board, stain it with burnt umber, or any
painter will do it for you; that makes it a walnut
color. Varnish it, and when dry take it off the
board. Line it with any pretty color, and itis
done, and if made right, it will look as if it had
been sawed out of black walnut. MAY 8,

Will some of the readers of THE HOUSEHOLD
please send me a sample of coral stitch?
Andover, Ohio. Mes. E. A. BLACK.

In the “Premium Lace Pattern,” in the June
number, there is a mistake in the punctuation
which makes it entirely wrong. Please let me
correct it. In all places where it reads, * knit
two together twice,” it should read, * knit two to-
gether, and twice throw the thread over.”

EVANGELINE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Can some of your readers
oblige me by giving directions for knitting slip-
pers in honeycomb stitch ?

MRS. WM. SPENCER.

DEAR HOUSBEHOLD :—Will Nellie May please
tell me in what number of THE HOUSEHOLD she
found the pattern for fringe for the olive-leat
tidy ?

Also, will some one please send me a pattern
for a slipper watch case, telling how it is to be
made? Write first, and oblige,

MATTIE POWELL.

Box 154, Sterling, Whiteside Co., Il.

Will A. C. D., in the June number, please send
directions for infant’s crocheted sacque, also
directions for crocheted shawl?

BERTHA MAY.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Maud 8. inquires through
the Work Table of a late number, how to knit a
skirt for a small child. I erochet skirts of wool
which are quite pretty, and it requires two skeins
of Germantown wool for a skirt. If she will send
me her address, I will send her a miniature skirt
from which she can learn to make one.

MRs. H. K. MITCHELL.

Franklin, Simpson Co., Ky.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—If any one has patterns for
dolls’ bodies of different sizes, and will send them
to me, I will try to return the favor in some way.

Mgs. C, P. JONES.

Sonoma, Sonoma €o., Cal.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Will you ask some lady to
send directions for knitting men’s woolen jack-
eta? A SUBSCRIBER.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—When I moved * out of
the old home into the new,” I cut up the old, worth-
less, ingrain carpet lengthwise the breadths, cut-
ting narrow strips the same as for a rag carpet,
and without sewing. I sent every scrap and rav-
eling to the carpet weavers, who wove me a beau-
tiful hall and stair carpet, furnishing warp, etec.,
and charging me thirty cents per yard. It is
woven some like a rag carpet, minus the stripes.
It is so bright and so soft and velvety in looks
that it is admired by all who see it. 1hope some
of the sisters will save their ingrain pieces in this
way. Mats are very handsome made the same
way. AROC.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Please say to 8. B. E,, ina
late number, that I have a very pretty pattern for
a tidy made of insertion and satin ribbon. If she
will send me her address, I will send her direec«
tions for making it.  MRS. 1i. M. DOLLIVER.

New England Village, Mass.
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DINING ROOM NOTES.

Nwmber Twenty-Five,

'WE WISH we could impress upon
our readers the importance of
coming to the table in a comfortable
frame of mind. We were also about to
add that one should never come to the
table when over-tired, but if that were a
law, how many women would go without
food, would be a sum in subtraction
which would appal the most learned
mathematician. “We cannot always enter
our pleasant dining room with no feeling
of fatigue, but we can try to enter it in
a cheerful temper, and it is generally
only necessary for one to be so herself
to insure also the good temper of the
rest of the family. Even the small occu-
pant of the ¢ high chair” knows if mam-
ma is cross, and loses no time in follow-
ing her example, consequently is fretty
and uncomfortable through the day. So
are we older ones who should know bet-
ter, but it is difficult to be very tired and
very good at the same time.

Cultivate pleasant talk at the table;
don’t sit as though it were a crime to
speak or laugh, and don’t rehearse all
your bodily ills at the breakfast table.
How often is a whole tableful of people
turned into a company of miserable in-

2 P . .
valids, each feeling a little worse than

the other, by this extremely improper and
injudicious habit. It is considered very
bad manners to ask a guest as to his or
her “feelings” at the breakfast table,
“How did you rest last night?” ¢ You
are not looking well this morning,” * You
must be sick, you are eating nothing,”
etc., until the whole company are eagerly
rehearsing their aches and pains, until a

stranger wouid imagine himself in a san-

itarium rather than in a house with well
bred people in usual health. If this were
not so common it would be laughable,
but it is a wide spread error which noth-
ing but the ridicule it deserves will cure.
Nothing so helps digestion (suitable food
of course being provided) as cheerful
conversation at the table, and it should
be encouraged, even if one is in haste.
The time spent in comfortably and prop-
erly partaking one's food is well spent,
and should not be encroached upon.

There are in the late HOUSEHOLDS sev-
eral requests which I want to answer
this morning. First, I want to say to
Mrs. Frank Allen that when a “recipe
calls for a cup of suet and it cannot be
had,” use butter in place of it. I gener-
ally use it in preference. Two table-
spoonfuls of butter will be sufficient to
use instead of a cup of suet, and I think
it is much nicer. A nice steamed pud-
ding is made as follows: Omne cup of
milk, a scant cup of finely chopped suet,
or two tablespoonfuls of butter, one cup
of molasses, a scant teaspoonful of soda,
a scant teaspoonful of salt if suet is
used, two eggs, a cupful of raisins, and
three cupfuls of flour. Steam in a but-
tered pan three hours. Serve with liguid
sauce.

A good recipe for steamed pudding was
given in the August ‘“ Notes,” which is
nice to use in winter with apples quar-
tered or chopped (not too fine), or cur-
rants. Six good sized tart apples, or half
a cup of currants.

A good rice pudding is made with one
heaping cupful of cold boiled rice, one
quart of milk, two eggs, a cup of sugar,
and one-half teaspoonful of salt. Scald
the rice in half the milk and stir till there
are no lumps, add the pint of cold milk,
thelsalt, andfthe yolks offthe; eggs beaten
to a cream with two-thirds of the cup of
sugary Flavor to, taste, and bake about

half an hour. When done beat the whites
of the two eggs with the remainder of
the cup of sugar and pour over the top.
Return to the oven for a minute or two
to brown lightly. A little jelly spread
over the pudding before pouring the
frosting over it is very nice for a change.
This is good warm or cold.

There were two recipes for rice pud-
dings given lately by Mrs. Barker, which
have been favorites with us for years,
and there is also a very simple one of
which we are very fond, and it is really
nicer than many richer puddings. Wash
a coffee-cupful of rice and let it soak in
cold water an hour. Drain and spread
the rice on a strong cloth or napkin, in a
round perhaps as large as a dinner plate.
Peel, quarter and core six or eight large
tart apples and pile in the center of the
rice; gather up the cloth and tie rather
closely, as a very little room is sufficient
to allow the rice to swell. Put into a
kettle of cold water, salted, (a table-
spoon even full of salt is enough for four
quarts of water,) heat gradually and boil
an hour. BServe with braided, egg, or
cream sauce. Sometimes we use a cup-
ful of raisins, instead of the apples, leav-
ing rather more room for the rice to
swell.

A real old fashioned Indian pudding is
made as follows: Scald a quart of milk,
beat a scant cupful of corn meal with a
cupful of molasses and a teaspoonful of
salt and stir into the boiling milk. Let
it cook ten or fifteen minutes and set
aside to cool; add half a pint of cold
milk, a heaping teaspoonful of butter, a
little allspice or clove and cinnamon, and
two eggs well beaten, one will do if they
are not plenty, but two are better. Pour
into a buttered pudding dish and bake in
a steady oven three or four hours, the
longer the better. When it has baked
nearly an hour pour over it half a pint of
cold milk, which must not be stirred, but
allowed to soak in gradually. This pud-
ding requires in all, three pints of milk,
and should be allowed to stand nearly
half an hour after it is taken from the
oven before it is served. In baking, if it
should grow too brown, cover with a pan
or thick plate.

I must not forget to give Mrs. Winslow
my recipe for lemon jelly; it is so easily
made, and so delicate and simple, that it
should be a standard dessert in very hot
weather, for the children especially. Put
a boxful (or one ounce) of gelatine in a
large bowl with four tablespoonfuls of
cold water to soften it; when soft pour
over it just three pints of actively boil-
ing water, add two and one-half cups of
granulated sugar and the juice of three
large lemons. Stir well .and strain
through flannel, or any very fine strain
er. Pour into bowls or moulds, and when
cold put into the refrigerator until next
day. One-third or one-half can be made,
in proportion, taking care in measuring
the gelatine.

I want to say to L. A. Hall that when I
make meringue tops to my pies, creams,
etc., I always use a silver fork to beat the
whites of the eggs. The lightness and
beauty of the frosting depends greatly on
the air beaten into the egg, and for that I
find a fork better than anything else.
While the ‘ Dover” is one of the neces-
sities in housekeeping, after a few trials
with it at my meringues, I went back to
the silver fork. The knives of the beater
cut the egg so fine that the particles of
air escape, making the frosting tough and
much less in quantity. There may be a
difference in the beaters, but my experi-
ence in this line was not satisfactory.
Many fail also in not using sufficient
sugar, or using too much. Two table-
mffilmf:sxml ”31“755-5T1i§e;' fine
granulated—to the white of one egg is a
good rule. Pies or anything with a me-
ringueg top, should  always be kept |in, a

cool, very dry place. The moisture of
which many complain is caused by damp-
ness.

Having had many requests for a tomato
soup without meat, I give a recipe which
we use and like very much. Wash and
cut a dozen fresh, ripe tomatoes, put
them in a porcelain saucepan with half a
pint of water and cook half an hour after
they begin to boil. Mash fine, add a
quart of good new milk, scalding hot,
season with salt and pepper, a heaping
teaspoonful of butter, and stir in a scant
tablespoonful of corn -starch mixed
smooth with a little water, or two crack-
ers rolled fine. Let it simmer flve min-
utes, strain into a warm tureen, and serve
with erackers or little squares of toast.

With bits of cold steak or roast meats
chopped fine, and a few tomatoes, a nice
breakfast dish may be made. Peel and
slice the tomatoes, and put them in a fry-
ing pan in which a teaspoonful of butter
is browned. Salt slightly, cook five min-
utes and turn, cook five minutes longer
and add the chopped meat, add more salt
if not sufficiently seasoned, stir well to-
gether and cover closely. Place the fry-
ing pan on the back of the stove for ten
minutes, and turn the hash into a warm
dish, or serve on slices of hot buttered
toast.

To bake them, peel and cut in halves, put
them in a shallow baking dish cut side up,
season with pepper, salt and bits of but-
ter, sift a little rolled cracker over them,
and bake half an hour in a quick oven.
They are very nice peeled and sliced, and
served simply with sugar as one would
serve sliced peaches. There is also a pale
yellow variety, very large and very deli-
cate in flavor, which is served with cream
and sugar. There are many different
methods of serving this much discussed
fruit, but almost every one is familiar
with them, even the younger housekeep-
ers, for whom these ‘‘ Notes” are espe-
cially written. Evimw HavEs.

WHOLESALE SALMON FISHING.

One of the chief industries of Oregon
is the canning of salmon at the fisheries
on the Columbia river. It is probable
that more salmon are canned here than at
all other fisheries in the world. Last
year no less than 40,000,000 pounds of
salmon were caught on the Columbia riv-
er. The London Times has estimated
that the total catch of Great Britain and
Ireland for 1876 was 9,000,000 pounds.
Thus, according to that calculation, the
product of one Oregon river was mere
than four times the catch of the whole
United Kingdom.

Of the forty millions of pounds caught
in the Columbia last year, no less than
sixteen millions of pounds were cured
and canned for exportation. Fifteen can-
neries in the neighborhood of Astoria
cured upon an average fifteen hundred
fish daily, each fish weighing about twen-
ty pounds. This year seventeen canner-
ies are at work, but according to Oregon
papers, all of them are not running up to
their full capacity, the fish not offering in
sufficient quantities. The season lasts
from April until August, about one hund-
red days, and gives employment during
that time to a large number of persons.

This industry has grown to its present
dimensions in eight years. The first ex-
periments in canning salmon were tried
on the Sacramento river in California, but
the business was not successful. The
failure was not due to any faults of the
men who embarked in the undertaking.
The trouble was the fish would not run
regularly enough, and so the canning in-
dustry was removed to the Columbia,
where it has been found that the salmon
are very regular in their habits.

The canned salmon of Oregon is sent
as a luxury to all} parts of the world, but

the bulk goes to England. Of last year’s
catch England took 105,600 cases, the
Australian colonies 14,100, New Zealand
2,400, South America 1,500, and the east-
ern states, 57,671. The value of the fish
put up on the Columbia river alone last
year was $2,500,000.

The question arises whether this indus-
try will prove a permanent one. The
large firms en the Columbia river have
invested several hundred thousand dol-
lars in the busimess. So far, during the
operations of the canning establishments,
the miraculous draught of fishes has prac-
tically remained the same, varying, of
course, in guantity. There are prolific
seasons with flsh as with fruit or grain,
but early settlers in Oregon declare they
have noticed no perceptible diminution
in number, taking one year with another.
The Indians located around Astoria state
that the fish run in the Columbia to-day
as they did thirty years ago. The cod
fisheries off Newfoundland, and the her-
ring fisheries of Scotland, have been
steadily drawn upon for hundreds of years
and still keep up their supplies. So it
may fairly be anticipated that the salmon
fisheries of the Columbia will remain an
important permanent industry of Oregon.
— Ezchange.
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THE DESSERT.

—THhe sun is the oldest western settler,

—A tale of an old salt—The story of
Lot’s wife.

—Table bored—talked into indigestion
by the boarders.

—The more flour a housekeeper has the
more she kneads.

—A new version of an old song: I
know a bank wherein a eashier lies.

—The young man of the period is one
whose career has come to a full stop.

—Politeness is like an air cushion,
there may be nothing solid in it, but it
eases the jolts wonderfully.

—The great weakness of most people
lies in the fact that their neighbors know
them better than they know themselves.

—It is said ‘“ Fortune knocks once at
every man’s door.” In most cases it
must have knocked when the man was
ous.

—¢ Know thyself ” may be an excellent
sort of proverb, but some people wouldn’t
know very much if they obeyed it im-
plicitly.

—1I notice one thing, the man who rides
on the cars every day is satisfied with one
seat, but the man who rides once a year
wants at least four.

—The young man who sent a fifty-cent
scrip to New York to obtain valuable
knowledge, received the following recipe :
““ When you whittle, draw your knife
from you.”

—Mike to Patrick: ¢ Did yez ever see
aflying fish, Pat?” Patrick, (with a look
of wonder): ¢ I've seen illustrations of
’em, but mever an original.” Mike (earn-
estly) : ¢ Oh, I've seen wan alive, but it
was stuffed.”

—Medical intelligence is more largely
diffused than any other information.
There is hardly a house in town where a
man can complain of a sore throat or a
pain in the head that somebody will not
tell him what will cure it.

—A young lady was speaking to a friend
who had called upon her regarding a trait
characteristic of her mother who always
had a good word to say of every one.
¢ Why,” she said, ‘‘I believe if Satan
were under discussion, mother would
have a good word to say for him.” Just
then the mother entered and was informed
what the daughter had said, whereupon
she quietly said: ¢ Well, my dear, I
think we might all imitate Satan’s’perse-
verance.”
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A VOICE FROM KENTUCKY.

S THERE seems to be at present,

among the fair HousemorLp Band,
no representative from this well-favored
region, enthusiastically styled sometimes
the garden spot of the United States,
perhaps an occasional letter will not be
uninteresting to those thus enjoying this
pleasant interchange of thought and prac-
tical experience.

Located in o nearly a central position
between the two sections known so dis-
tinctively as north and south, it is not
surprising that, as a people, we possess
many advantages not to be lightly es-
teemed, and it is scarcely egotism to say
that for many, many years Kentucky en-
joyed a- widespread admiratiou for her
prosperous, beautiful homes, and her
open-hearted, generous people. Even
when her southern sisters were bleeding
under the scourge of warfare, a happy
destiny seemed to weave a protecting
mantle about her, and when the dark
cloud cleared away her soil showed only
an ocecasional foot-print, here and there,
of the iron-hoofed war horse.

But not only in devastated towns and
rrined homesteads are we to look for the
real and more lasting effects of a great
national struggle, and like all the states
that, actively or passively, participated
in perpetuating that dark blot which lay
for long years on our country, Kentucky
has realized a great internal change, felt
far more within the homes and hearts of
her people than appears outwardly. It is
in the rural districts, in the beautiful
country homes that this radical difference
is most perceptible, and where may be
most plainly read the plaintive legend,
“Times are changed.” Here, where in-
exhaustible hospitality once wrote ¢« Wel-
come ” in large letters over every door,
and where a wonderful elasticity of ac-
commodation could always provide for
the one guest more, there is now less of
life and activity, less of thatever-present
joviality and general satisfaction that
once told of freedom from care and
ease of circumstances.

And is it necessary to say that it is the
housewives, the women of the south upon
whom these changes have fallen with ef-
fects the most real and palpable. Born,
irresponsibly, under a system that wove
invisible chains of inactivity and depend-
ence around the hands that held the key
of real shackles enslaving others, the
war found and Ieft the southern woman
wholly unfitted to cope with the practi-
cal, actual duties of the household, and
characterized by a guiltless ignorance of
all such matters, wholly incomprehensi-
ble to her northern sisters, trained from
childhood in the bracing atmosphere of
wholesome activity.

And with the abrupt termination of
that system, there fell, with no previous
preparation, upon weak shoulders and
delicate hands a burden of domestic care
augmented a hundred fold by long years
of indulgence in superficial luxuries now
grown to necessities. The houschold ma-
chinery that had run so smoothly for gen-
erations back ceased suddenly, to be re-
placed by hands sadly inadequate to the
task both in strength and skill.

But, if the heroism of southern men
has gained a place in immortal song and
story, not less may bhe said for the south-
ern woman of the womanly bravery with
which she has met and borne her heavy
portion.

Not:sitting down with folded hands to
monrn, the past or grieve for lost com-
forts; she has with patient disregard of
physical disablity, and of all fastidious
instinets instilled by time and custom,

nobly put*her shoulder to ,the {household
wheel, meeting every dictate of necessity
with a calm and womanly will. Through-
out this southern country of ours it is
but a common sight to meet women who
had reached gray hairs never having
made a cup of coffee, broiled a steak or
kneaded a loaf of bread; women who all
their life having sat or presided at tables
laden with every delicacy, yet who with
her own hands could not have concocted
'a single dish. Can you wonder, then,
that when with the same hospitable, gen-
erous customs still existing, with the
same demands that characterized the old
regime still to be met, the weight of
household care should indeed have fallen
heavily amid conditions that had altered
all things else, leaving now those to exe-
cute who were accustomed merely to or-
der and be obeyed. In the contest that
has been waged with ignorance and bod-
ily inefficiency, I doubt not there have
been scenes in the southern kitchen dur-
ing these post-bellum days that would
have moistened the eye of a tender-
hearted northern woman with pity, and
caused a heartless one to smile with
amusement.

Never shall I forget the first time in all
my life that I stoed in my kitchen with-
out a servant,!large or small, about *‘ the
place,” helpless in the truest sense of the
word.

We were eight in family, myself and
husband, a grown son and daughter, and
four boys all large enough to render gen-
eral assistance; so you would have
thought the situation not a very dreadful
one, nor do I think we should have been
so much dismayed when'the last domes-
tic heartlessly quitted the premises, had
not the unexpected intelligence ar-
rived simultaneously that two gentle-
men would drive a distance of thirty
miles to take supper and spend the night
with us. This complicated matters con-
siderably, for our visitors would arrive
with ravenous appetites after such a ride
on an intensely cold day, and a suitable
meal must be provided, and their comfort
be considered generally.

Jennie, my daughter, locked at me,
and I looked at Jenunie, while my husband
and oldest son looked compassionately at
us both, visions of kitchen duties and
perplexities rising before me. We were
miles from a bakery, a confectioner, or a
market house, and not a friendly or a
mercenary hand nearer to lend the sorely
needed aid. There was evidently noth-
ing to be done but to go bravely to the
seat of war and begin operations.

¢ 0, we will have no difficulty,” I said
reassuringly, ‘“‘Jennie and I would be
helpless simpletons indeed could we not
get a simple meal for only ourselves and
two visitors.”

My husband looked infinitely relieved,
but when I have detailed results, dear
readers, results which to my mortifica-
tion, I assure you to be perfectly true,
you will not wonder that even while
speaking, there was a vague sense of mis-
giving deep in my heart.

Crowding the stove with fuel with
more regard to the temperature without
than the rules of haking, we were already
on the scene of action.

‘“What shall we have, mother ?” asked
Jennie.

‘“Only the simplest tea, my dear,” I
answered promptly ; * teaand coffee, bis-
cuit, nice corn batter bread and broiled
ham; the gentlemen can surely make out
with that.”

Easy enough it was to enumerate the
few and unpretentious dishes, but now
came the tug of war.

“Let us make the corn bread first,”
suggested Jernie.” ‘I have an idea it
takes longer to bake than biscuit.”

So together we began with careful

measurements and anxious solicitude the

preparation of [that bread dear to the
Kentucky heart, and although by no
means quite certain of success, we soon
placed it proudly in the oven.

‘“ Now the tea and coffee,” suggested
my aid-de-eamp again, and readily assent-
ing, we turned our attention to these bev-
erages.

‘“ How much tea, mother ?” asked Jen-
nie.

“ We only need two cups,” I answered,
‘meditatively, ‘ but it must be good and
strong; about half a teacup of tea, I
should say, and a pint of water.”

In they went, and the coffee being next
most cautiously measured by thoughtful
guessing as to quantity, the two were
soon boiling away and exhaling unmis-
takable fragrance. The ham was sliced
thin and placed in a skillet on the rear of
the stove with an indefinite idea of being
in readines:, and we turned to the formi-
dable biscuit, naturally the chief depend-
ence of the supper table. I will say just
here that in a southern household the
wheat bread principally relied on and
most generally used is the kind known as
beaten biscuit, the modus operandi of
which I am now competent to impart to
any one desirous of learning. It is cer-
tainly a very delightful bread and most
simple in construction, but, as I have
found by personal experience, dependent
for excellence upon a certain sleight of
hand or skill by no means possessed by
Jennie or myself at the time to which I
refer. Briskly we set to work adminis-
tering a very full measure of salt, a very
scant allowance of lard, wholly dispro-
portionate quantities of flour and water,
and then began the process of beating as
we had seen old Aunt Dinah do many a
day.

I beat, and Jennie beat, and all the four
boys took their turn at beating, and still
the obstinate dough would not assume the
whiteness and lightness we deemed nec-
essary. The evening was growing on
apace, the guests had arrived and were
waiting patiently and hungrily for sup-
per, my husband and Guy looked in occa-
sionally with that wistful look that often
follows in the course of several hours, a
lunch Jdinner, and I could only encourage
them by the promise that ¢ it would not
be long now.”

And finally the biscnit were ready for
the oven, though I saw Jennie had rolled
them far too thin, and left them forlorn
looking in general; but there was no time
to remedy palpable errors now, so we
opened the door silently. O, horrors!
In our busy preoccupation we had entire-
ly forgotten the corn bread in the red-hot
stove, and now only a black, scorched
form met our disinayed eyes.

‘¢ O dear, dear !” cried Jennie, ‘‘they will
have to do as best they can with biscuit.”

I tried to meet the accident as philo-

sophically as possible, but my courage
was fast failing. Completely choked with
the superfluity of fuel, the stove by this
time began giving all manner of trouble,
and naturally, the more we poked and
stirred, the worse it grew. It seemed as
though those biscuit would never bake,
but were slowly drying up, evidently be-
coming each moment less palatable and
tempting both in appearance and proba-
ble taste.
A hard white crust at last warranted us,
however, in removing them, and with dis-
couraged mien I began placing them as
neatly as I could on the plates, while Jen-
nie brought a dish for the ham.

‘0, mother, it is just as hard and dry
as the chips under the stove!” she cried,
‘“do look at it please!”

And of what avail was my perplexed,
hopeless gaze. I had simply been igno-
rant that a little lard and the brief action
of fire were necessary to make meat what

it should be, but there was nothing now

to be done but to grace my table with this
additional, scarce edible dish.

‘¢ Pour out the tea, Jennie,” I said in a
tone of distress, but as the peculiar look-
ing beverage flowed from the teapot, I
could but gaze wonderingly at it; both
in color and odor it was scarcely recog-
nizable, a fact not to be wondered at if
my measurements are rememembered. I
said nothing but turned to the coffee;
surely the fates were in arms against me!
The coffee had slowly hoiled away till
scarce two cups were to be draired from
the slightly scorched grounds.

“ Just pour in hot water, mother,” said
Jennie in low tones of desperation, ¢ and
I won’t take any, and Il tell the boys to
eat very sparingly to-night.”

And this was the supper to which at a
late hour we and our hungry friends sat
down. Burnt corn bread, flinty, misera-
bly baked biscuit, ham like chips, tea of
a strength that would have been danger-
ous could it have been swallowed, and
coffee deficient in quantity and quality.

Can you imagine my feelings as I sat in
my chair endeavoring to appear the agree-
able hostess, dispensing reputed hospi-
tality? We rose from the table as hun-
gry as we sat down, and I am persuaded
our guests made an early move for bed to
seek forgetfulness in sleep, while the
household exchanged a weary good-night
as we gloomily thought of the morrow.
Limited space necessitates an abrupt con-
clusion, but if interesting to the House-
HOLD Band, I can assure them that sub-
sequent experience enables me to tell
them much of practieal life in rural Ken-
tucky. L. L. R.

THE HOME A MEANS OF GRACE.

BY MRS. H. F. LANE.

“Will grows more and more nervous
every year. I wonder what kind of an
old man he will make.”

‘“ A dyspeptic and consequently a blue
man, and Margaret will be in a great meas-
ure to blame, because she will not make
a true home for her husband,” and Cousin
Sarah rocked back and forth in her low
chair in a manner that indicated she was
worried over her friend’s future.

“ What ought Margaret to do, pray?”

‘¢ Make Will’s home a means of grace
to him.”

Bett’s eyebrows lifted, as she repeated
her cousin’s words. ‘A means of grace!
Then there is religion in bread and meat,
cake and pies—what an idea!”

“ I did not say so, but that the home
ought to be a means of grace to every
member of the family. The health of the
soul is largely dependent on the health of
the body. Mapy a mau takes dark and
despairing views of his spiritual state,
and considers himself an outeast, all be-
cause Biddy insists upon serving up hot
bullets and muddy coffee for his break-
fast.

Poor neighbor Collins, who makes such
long and melancholy speeches at our cov-
enant meetings, is not a sinner above
all others, but is simply being fried to
death. Mrs. Collins hates to cook, so
fries everything fryable, it being the easi-
er process; and her poor, dyspeptic hus-
band, whose work is writing in a close
office, is the victim to that style of cook-
ing. She forgets, or is ignorant of the
fact, that it takes four hours for fried
beef to digest.”

“ Will Marchant isn't being fried to
death,” said Bett, laughing, ‘‘for Marga-
ret is afraid of smoking up her house.”

“No, but he is suffering for the com-
forts of a home.”

¢ In a convenient house and with plen-
ty of money, Cousin Sarah? You make
wild statements.”

“Let me tell you my experience last
winter, and see if you call that house a

home in the best sense of the word.
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In the first place Margaret has a set
of cast-iron rules which do not always
conduce to the comfort of the family. I
shivered through three cold days waiting
for the time to arrive when they started
their furnace. At breakfast there, three
horrible mornings, we were as glum and
as closely wrapped up as mummies, eating
our cheerless meal.

¢ The sun will warm us up before long,’
said Margaret, in her placid way. *I
never have a fire’ made in our furnace
until the 6th, and that is one of my rules,’
—as if in that fact there was all the apol-
ogy needed. One day we had what grand-
ma calls a ¢ biled dish,” corned beef and
vegetables. As soon as I had a fair view
of the meat, I knew it would be as long
a friendship as existed between a turkey
and a certain family I knew once.”

“You need not enlarge,” said Bett.
o on.”

¢ The dinner was geod. At supper the
meat was served cold, which was well
enough. The next morning more slabs
were coldly set forth; at dinner number
two slabs, guarded by an array of cold
vegetables. “This is the last of the meat,
I do hope,” Will said at the tea table; and
we were all glad to hear Margaret con-
firm our hopes. Now as Will has a weak
stomach, and Margaret is woefully igno-
rant of the laws of health, I made bold
to say, ‘ It takes four hours for that cab-
bage to digest, you know, and three and
one-half hours for the boiled carrots and
turnips.’

‘There is nothing else to eat,” said
Will, taking more cabbage. Now, Bett,
[ have learned that men are queer, and
like children in one respect. They will
eat what they like, no matter if they are
to be miserable for hours in consequence.
So I would not ‘put on my table what I
knew would be an injury to them.”

“ How would you have managed any
better? Corned beef is corned beef, and
will not take on disguises.”

“«The first move I should have made
would have been to take the Japanese um-
brella from the fireplace and have a cheer-
ful fire. How can one secure more real
enjoyment for a whole winter than in a
ton of coal? A dyspepticis always cold,
and when at the table ought to.-be warm,
if at no other time. As to the corned
beef, it is a dish I should rarely have.
But if I did, I should sandwich in dinner's
of fresh meat, so that it would not be a
bore. In the morning I would have a
¢ calico hash,’—you need not laugh; the
great Duke of Wellington thought enough
of hash to define it as being ¢ what is left
after the fight of yesterday.” It is com-
posed of meat, potatoes and enough of
each kind of vegetable to give it a ¢ vari-
ety taste,” and light up the dark back-
ground of meat.

It is not in the matter of food alone
that Margaret makes her greatest mistake,
but in her general want of tact and
thoughtfulness. I remember one of the
coldest days last winter, Will came home
about four o’clock. ‘Have tea early,
Mag,’ he said. ‘I haven’t had any dinner,
and feel sick and faint.” ¢Bridget is out;
we can't very well have tea before six,’
and then Margaret gave her whole atten-
tion to a company of stiff-necked dande-
lions that were supposed to be growing
near a group of grim cat-tails guarded by
a huge sunflower.”

¢« Cousin Sarah, how old-fashioned you
are, to condemn such artistic work!”

¢ am old-fashioned enough to think
that Will's comfort and health were of
more importance than table covers and
chair tidies. Fancy work is a most de-
sirable addition in home ornamentation,
but health and comfort should be first
considered. Oh, how I wanted to say,
‘Do drop your weeds, Margaret, and at-
tend to this man.” She ought to have
cooked a niee bit of steak and made a cup

of tea with her own hands, if Bridget
was out, and served it by the fire, where
Will was trying to thaw himself. But
no, the weeds grew, and the husband
shrank into himself and became more and
more gloomy. ‘Nothing goes to the right
spot,” was Will’s remark as he ate a slice
of cold bread, picked at a sardine, and
looked over a plate of dry cake.

I would always keep in the winter, if
I were Maggie, a little venison steak in
the house. Will is fond of it, and it di-
gests in an hour and a half. A very ob-
serving and sensible writer once said that
¢ the women who do all their own work
do more for the comfort of their husbands
than the wife who has one or two ser-
vants.’

To finish my story, Will had an un-
satisfying supper, therefore was touchy
and fault-finding; and to complete her
blunders, Margaret had nuts and raisins
brought in for a treat about nine o’clock.
Now if Margaret would remember that
it is a duty in every phase of human ex-
istence to have the brain superintend the
doings of the hands, her hands would not
serve such treats to her hushand. I had
my Frank but a few short years, and I
am thankful to remember that I at least
tried to make his home restful and a
means of grace to him.”

A shadow rested upon Cousin Sarah’s
usually sunny face, but she soon drove it
away, and turning to Bett, said,

¢ Before long you will be at the head
of another home, and do begin your mar-
ried life with the determination to make a
true one. Shelter your husband’s weak-
nesses, foster all that is good, and avoid
irritating him by asking him to do any of
your legitimate work, such as marketing
or engaging servants. If a man buys the
dinner, he generally sends home three
times too much; and as to girl hunting,
is there a more pitiful sight than a help-
less man in an intelligence office being
questioned by some smart Biddy?

And above all, I beg of you, if you
value your peace of mind, never ask your
John to go an errand for you after he has
taken his boots off and has on his slip-
pers. I never yet could understand why,
but it always seems as if putting on boots
was a fearful ordeal for the very best of
men.”— Watchman.

OVERWORKED FARMERS' WIVES.

BY E. B.

May I take refuge here a little while ?
I see so many strange faces that it almost
intimidates me, but the time was when I
used to come here and rest on that large
easy chair near Mrs. Dorr, Rosamond E.,
and other good old contributors who have
ceased to visit Tar Housenorp. I would
like to be ‘ speaker of the house’’ for a
few moments, in behalf of about twenty-
five thousand farmers’ wives, who have
for the past three months been going
through very mearly what I am about to
relate. Truth compels me to confess that
I am in no very gracious mood this after-
noon, for I have just come in to rest from
a three hours’ conflict with an obstinate
churn, and it is the same thing five days
out of every week. k

Now, butter-makers come to the front,
for all housekeepers in the country will
admit that this is a subject of great im-
portance to every farmer’s wife, who has
to do the churning in connection with
all the other laborious work, found I ver-
ily believe, only within the precincts of a
farm-house kitchen. Oh, but I am tired!
Do let me draw one good long breath,
and lean back in the cushioned chair, so
as to be comfortable, before I begin to
talk again. For weeks and weeks, I might
say months we have had workmen to cook
for. First, the plow boys, then the har-
vesters and the wheat stackers, and the

end is not yef, for hay harvest is at its
height and next week the threshers are
coming. The threshers are coming !
Those four words may appear very insig-
nificant to the uninitiated, but to those
who have “been there” they contain a
world of meaning. I do not wonder that
the medical statistics show that there are
more farmers’ wives in the lunatic asylum
than any other class. Poor things, T
don’t doubt it. I have been going all
spring and summer like a well-regulated
clock, am set running every morning at
half-past four o’clock, and run all day,
often until half-past eleven P. M. I am
beginning to think with that sensible wri-
ter and woman philosopher, George Eliot,
that ¢ leisure is gone, gone where the
spinning wheels and the slow wagon, and
the peddlers who brought bargains to our
doors on sunny afternoons, have gone,”
and leisure at present is mothing but a
‘“will o’ the wisp” to allure poor over-
worked farmers’ wives on to greater ef-
forts. Then the cradle at our house is
still on duty. It is occupied at present
by baby number twelve, and the fragment
of time between half past eleven and half
past four is spent in ¢ wooing nature’s
sweet restorer,” and endeavoring to per-
suade the fretful baby to do likewise. My
weary limbs are scarcely stretched for
repose, before red dawn peeps into my
chamber window, and the birds, in the
whispering leaves over the roof, apprise
me by their sweetest notes that another
day of toil awaits me. I arise, the har-
ness is hastily adjusted and once more I
step upon the tread-mill.

In addition to all this toil and trouble
we have had Mrs. Elite and her sister
Miss Stylish, their nephew Bon Ton, and
his cousins to make a protracted visit of
several weeks, and not a shade of a darky
could I get ! We did bave some kind of
excuse for help for a few days, but for the
life of me I could not tell whether it was
“help” or not. But my friends have all
gone now. The back of the last polonaise
and dress coat has vanished in the dis-
tance. The wheat harvesters and the hay
stackers have gone to work and make
work for some other household, and weary
and foot-sore I feel like rushing off up
stairs, and locking my=elf up in the cham-
ber we call peace; but instead of that, I
am pouring my sorrows into the ear of a
sympathizing (?) public, or, perchance,
into the hospitable waste basket. But
truly I can exclaim with the queen of
Sheba, ¢ the half has not been told.” I
trust no one will consider me inhospitable,
as it would be unjust, for I know I am
hospitable and so are my neighbors, but
our friends are unfortunate in their selee-
tion of a time for visiting.

During the growing season farmers are
very busy. Necessity compels them to
hire several extra hands, and the burden
and heat of the day fall with full force
upon the already overworked farmer’s
wife. Many, many times during the sum-
mer have I prepared breakfast for Ned,
the boys and the hands between five and
six o’clock, and they would be off. Later,
between eight and nine our guests would
sit down to their breakfast, and then at
twelve o’clock, as we have to be prompt
with our meals, the table would again be
spread for between fifteen and twenty-
two persons. Is it any wonder that I
have become slightly demoralized, and
have come to condole with every woman
who reads Tae HousenoLD, and can take
in the situation ? :

In the August number, “grandma” asks
if this life is worth the living. Well,
judging from my present gloomy stand-
point, 1 should say it is not.

But there is an after thought which
brings peace like a balm to my spirit. If
we ever each day do the very best we can,
God will at last crown our efforts with
abundant success ; and in that sweet here-

after we, if faithful, can look back upon
our toils and labors as but stepping stones
to that gracious rest which is prepared
for those who have done the best they
could. A weary worker has given THE
HouseEmoLD a faint impression of the toils
and labors attendant on her position as
mother and housekeeper to a large fam-
ily, and she often thinks if she were go
favored as Rosamond E. she would not
so often exclaim in bitterness of soul
with Joh, ¢ I would not live alway.”

BUTTER.

The first and most important thing ls
to have every thing sweet about the milk-
room and the air pure. We wash our
dairy utensils, by first using warm water
to wash off the milk, and then in another
water, as hot as the hand can be borne in,
using soap and washing thoroughly. Nev-
er wash the churn or tray with soap.
Scald all with boiling water and put out
doors in the sun to dry in warm weather.

Strain the milk into the pans half full.
A movable cupboard, with a sereen door
and slats, instead of shelves, is an admir-
able contrivance for dairy use, as it can
be put into the coolest place in summer
and the warmest in winter, or its place
changed according to the temperature, as
milk ought to be kept warm enough for
the cream to rise in thirty-six hours. It
should always be skimmed as soon as it
ours, as no cream rises after, and it very
soon injures if not skimmed then.

If you have neglected to skim any and it
is too old, do not skim it into your cream
jar as it will injure the flavor of the whole.
Have a smaller cream jar for immediate
use in skimming, and when full, empty
into a larger one, being careful net to let
any spatter up on the sides of the larger
jar, for if allowed to remain there, it be-
comes moldy and imparts its odor to the
whole of the cream. The smaller jar can
then be washed after each skimming. Set
the large jar into the cellar, summer or
winter. Do not cover air-tight, as it
causes the cream to be bitter, but lay over
a cloth or board to exclude flies or dust.

Stir the cream every day and if you
have neglected to do so, remove a thin
skim before stirring, as there is a bitter
taste to this skim. I think the neglect of
these little things is the greatest cause of
so much second-class butter in the market.

Always churn within a week. Put cold
water into the churn, in summer, and hot
in winter; churn a few minutes and draw
off the water just before putting in the
cream. In cold weather set it in a warm
room awhile before churning, in order to
raise the temperature to about sixty de-
grees, which is about half-way between
milk warm and stone cold.

When the butter has come, draw off the
buttermilk, put in cold water and churn
a few times and draw off. Having had
the tray previously soaked in cold water,
now take it out into it and work over and
salt. Use a heaping tablespoonful to a
pound of butter. Place in the cellar cov-
ering with a cloth or board. On the
next day work until you have only pure
¢« heads ™ clear as rain-water, but do not
work so much as to break the grain, caus-
ing it to be greasy.

To prevent butter from sticking to the
hands, wash first in strong suds, rub them
in salt, then in cold suds, and last, in
clear cold water.

When butter is made into lumps it
should be counstantly kept in a good salt
brine.

This is a good way to prepare butter
tubs for use: Scald with clear water;
put three or four quarts of salt in the
tub, then fill full with boiling water, put-
ting the cover on tight, shaking once in
awhile to stir up the salt, and let it set a
few days until wanted for use. Burn a
little brimstone in the tub after the brine
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is out. Fill the tub within three-fourths

of an inch of the top. Keep strong brine

on the top of the butter all the time.
Mrs. M. H.

TRIALS OF A SOUTHERN HOUSE-
KEEPER.

BY LINDA WALTON.

INTRODUCTION.

Romance is at a premium—a matter-of-
fact version of facts at a discount. Few
enter the office of the literary broker with
the intention of investing in stock which
is below par. The majority crave the
fascinating sentences of fiction, and oft-
en become so absorbed in the ideal that
they shed tears over imaginary ills, while
real woe does not call forth a sigh.

At the risk of falling into disrepute
with all who delight in the sensational, I
have selected for my heroine an unso-
phisticated couniry citizeness who was
born and reared near the village of B.,
Mississippi.

CHAPTER I

Nita Gray’s father was a cotton planter,
and his comfortable income enabled him
to give his six children superior educa-
tional advantages, which they appreclated
and improved. Nita was talented and
ambitious, and graduated with the second
honor in a class of thirteen. Two months
after she read her salutatory and received
her diploma, the principal of the college
in which she had been educated aston-
ished her by asking her to take charge of
the musical department of his school.
To the surprise of the community she
accepted his generous offer, and was in-
stalled as instructress with a salary of
fifty dollars per month in addition to
board, washing, lights and fuel.

She was fond of her vocation, and re-
tained the pleasant position for several
years. During her transitory visits to
her beloved parents she was treated as
an honored guest, and nothing pertaining
to household duties devolved upon her.
The entire responsibility of keeping
heuse was retained by her mother, who
fortunately retained her quondam corps
of well-trained house servants. She was
a kind mistress and her servants were
loth to leave her; moreover her indulgent
husband offered his former slaves tempt-
ing inducements to remain with him and
his family.

Nita was a universal favorite with the
blacks, and they deemed it so great an
honor to serve her that it was impossible
for her to learn what every woman should
learn, everything pertaining to the kitch-
en, dairy and laundry. :

While a debutante her desire was to
cross the deep blue sea, and in a foreign
land perfect herself in her strongest forte
and greatest passion, music; but, woman-
like, she ¢ fell in love,” and that was the
annihilation of her plan.

Four years after making her debut into
beau monde she visited the capital of her
state, and at an inangural ball met her
destiny in the possessor of a pair of mag-
netic black eyes. Mr. Winters, the own-
er of the eyes, was intelligent and refined,
and Nita found him so fascinating that
she readily gave him an affirmative
answer when the momentous question
which decides woman’s destiny for weal
or woe was propounded. Her betrothed
was her senior by fifteen years, but the
disparity was a minor consideration in
her loving eyes. Her parents could offer
no objections to so eligible a prgposal,
and as Mr. Winters urged that the en-
gagement be speedily consummated, an
elaborate trousseau was prepared, and
nuptial cards bearing the names of Nita
Gray and Horace Winters were issued.

Contrary to custom the newly married
pair did not take a bridal trip. The
groom was a cotton planter whose mod-

erate circumstances didfnot justify him
in employing an agent, and his business
required his constant attention; hence
Nita went immediately to his comfortable
home near the beautiful inland town of
0., Mississippi.

Mr. Winters was the only child of a
doting mother, and had always lived at
the old homestead. His sole surviving
parent was a paragon of a provident
housekeeper, and contrived admirably
with the assistance of one inefficient
servant to accomplish all household du-
ties. Her one servant was maid-of-all-
work—that is, she was the factotum who
performed the drudgery; for ‘¢ the lady
of the manor” performed every duty
which ranked higher than the duties of a
scullion.

Soon after Nita was domiciled in the
home to which her mother-in-law wel-
comed her as a daughter, she proposed to
assist with the work.

Her mother-in-law cheerfully acceded
to the proposition, and added: ‘I am
glad to see you are not disposed to be a
drone in the domestic hive. Come with
me to the dairy, and I'll soon find em-
ployment for willing hands. It is useless
to initiate you into the minutis of butter
making, for you have been upon a planta-
tion long enough to require no sugges-
tions from me. Here is the milk—here is
the churn—here is everything you need
at present. I'll send boiling water to
scald the butter bowl and paddle, from
the kitchen, in a few moments.

Nita worked diligently, and soon filled
a five-gallon stone churn over half-full of
cream. She churned a half-hour, but it
was a cool morning, and the cream was
not of the proper temperature to be
gpeedily tranaformed into butter. Noth-
ing betokened that her labor would seon
be terminated, and raising the cover to
see what ‘“ was the matter,” she found to
her dismay that the cream had risen to
the top of the churn, and was about to
exude from it. What was to be done?
She knew not, and was in a dilemma.

At that moment the freedwoman Patsy
entered, saying, ‘- Misses Winters sont
you dis here bilin’ water for to scal’ de
butter fixins.”

““Thank you for bringing it,” replied
Nita, and assuming a nonchalant manner
foreign to her feelings, queried, *‘ Aunt
Patsy, what iz the matter with this
cream?”

Aunt Patsy’s thick lips opened, but for
a moment no answer was vouchsafed.
Then in guttural accents came the reply,
““Lor, chile! don’t you know what's de
trubble? De cream am a puffin’, and needs
heting up.”

‘‘Needs heating?” interrogated Nita,
her eyes dilating with surprise, ‘I do not
see how I can heat it.”

“ Jes s0,” was the laconic reply, and
‘¢ suiting the action to the word,” she
emptied two-thirds of the water, which
was no longer boiling, into the churn.
Viewing the collapsed cream with an air
of satisfaction, she said, ‘‘ Dar, now!
dat’ll ix um all right,” and poured the re-
mainder of the warm water upon the
butter paddle in the bowl.

Considerably relieved and encouraged,
Nita redoubled her efforts, and soon saw,
not the firm, yellow butter to which she
was accustomed, but a soft, white, spongy
mass. ‘ Horrors, what butter!” she ex-
claimed, and was in a quandary whether
to remove it from the churn, or whether
to empty it with the watery buttermilk
into the swill-pail. The sound of the
breakfast bell prevented an immediate
decision, and she repaired to the dining
room. A feast adapted to an epicurean
appetite was already placed upon the ta-
ble. The rolls were light, the steak was
juicy and tender, the toast delicious, the
coffee strong as it could be made and
clear as nectar. Dishes of gelden butter

and amber honey completed the bill of
fare.

¢« How progresses my little dairy maid?”
queried Mrs. Winters cheerfully.

‘¢ Badly,” replied Nita, making gigantic
efforts to ¢ force back the briny rivulets
to their source.”

She dispatched a hasty breakfast, ex-
cused herself, and adjourned to the cellar,
there to decide what was to be done with
the ill-fated butter. She placed it in the
bowl, and submerged it in water. In
spite of her efforts it remained soft, and
to make matters worse, adhered to the
bowl and paddle. Pushing the insignia
of her office away from her, she called
piteously for her mother-in-law.

Mrs. Winters senior, or Mrs. Rebecca
Winters, as people were beginning to
call her, entered, and comprehended the
trouble at a glance. Her first impulse
was to smile at Nita's woe-begone expres-
sion, but she checked her risibles, and
gently said, ‘‘ There is no remedy. Why
did you pour warm water into the cream?”

“To increase the temperature,” hesita-
tingly answered Nita, fearing that she
might inadvertently betray-the sable ad-
viser who, she was suffieiently charitable
to believe, meant well in using the detri-
mental warm water as a specific for the
foaming cream.

“ Do not risk making hazardous exper-
iments hereafter, my dear,” was the kind-
ly spoken reply.

¢ Will you throw the soft butter to the
pigs, mother?”

“ Throw it to the pigs? No indeed!
That would be a wasteful expenditure,
when the butter will dress vegetables, or
answer as a substitute for lard. T'1l fin-
ish here in a little while; suppose you go
to the house and rest. You look tired.”

Nita acted upon the suggestion, and in
the privacy of her room shed tears over
her first domestic trial, and felt chagrined
that it was caused by her own ignorance.
She was not sufficiently philosophical to
pass unscathed through the harassing or-
deal of southern housekeeping; hence
she was not prepared to stand the test to
which the majority of housekeepers in
the south are forced to submit.

A manly tread fell upon her ear, and
she essayed to dry her tears, but her hus-
band entered the room before she succeed-
ed in doing so.

““ Tears! What can be the matter?”
was his kindly-meant but abruptly worded
greeting. It was a poignant probe. It
was ‘‘ the straw which broke the camel’s
back,” and the bonnie wee wife sobbed,
“The—soft—butter |”

¢ Crying about a few pounds of soft
butter? I am astonished at your childish
behavior. You must cultivate—rather,
must learn—philosophy, which will enable
you to bear not only petty trials but gen-
uine trouble. Philosophy which, after all,
is the key-note to happiness, the true wis
dom of existence. It behooves you to
learn that things without remedy should
be without regard.” The tirade would
doubtless have been prolonged, but the
prolix adviser was summoned to direct a
tenant, and the tefe-a-tete was interrupted.
He left the room, and Nita's heart sunk
to zero.

She felt ashamed of having betrayed
her feelings, and in an attitude of true
repentance was ready to profit by every
word of lore the professed follower of
Zeno should in future choose to expound.
““ Horace shall never again see me shed
what he terms foolish tears; I'll teach
myself to be a stoic. I'll ” the so-
liloquy was interrupted by a vociferous
rap upon the door, and the soliloquist be-
held the woolly pate of a black urchin
protruding into her room. He doffed his
brimless hat, and exclaimed, ‘¢ Miss Nee-
ty, I’s come for to tell you them ’ar pigs
o' yourn and marster’s is rootin’ up the
flower garden. I's gwine to git ’em out,

and I axed Sam to help me, and Sam he
say how he won’t do no sich thing, and he
dun took and runned off to cotch dem
hosses. He say how Marse Horris sent
him arter dem.”

Nita was familiar with Ethiopian dia-
lect, and readily divined the drift of the
boy’s remarks. Without waiting for him
to bring forward a plea for reinforce-
ments she arose, and donning her sun-
bonunet said, * Come, Tony, and I will as-
sist in driving the pigs out.”

Upon reaching the flower garden (in
which a variety of choice seed had heen
recently sowed) she found a score of fine
Berkshire pigs had made sad havoc among
the flowers which were blooming, and had
almost demolished every parterre. It was
a half hour before the pigs were all rout-
ed. The trampling attendant upon the
chase of course completed the work of
destruction. Flushed and tired, Nita
looked at the debris, and inwardly wished
that swine had been created without the
propensity to root—wished the pigs which
had just made a raid upon her annual
bloomers were minus a proboscis. She
vented her annoyance by saying, ‘‘ It is
useless to try to cultivate flowers when ”
——the sentence was notfinished. Why?
Because her Socrates, alias her husband,
appeared, and with sang froid said, ‘‘I
see you have been giving my Berkshire
pigs a race. How do you like them? I
would not take ten dollars cash for a sin-
gle one in the lot.”

¢ They have demolished the flower gar-
den,” was all Nita trusted herself to reply.

“«“ Have they? That is unfortunate.
Who was so careless as to leave the gate
ajar? You can sow more seed, so the
mischief is not irreparable. Remember
the doctrine I advocate, and abide by my
motto, ‘‘ Bear all things philosophically.”

Nita turned away to hide the tears which
she had resolved he should not again see
her shed. She remembered that he had
called her first trial a *¢ trivial affair,” and
wondered what he would call the second.
She felt so aggrieved that she almost
wished the zealous disciple of Socrates
had a tantalizing Zantippe to test his for-
bearance. Be it said to Nita’s credit that
she did not for an instant think of assum-
ing the role of the shrew who unmerci-
fully tormented the sage philosopher. On
the contrary, she was so speedily mollified
by the shade of ancestral oaks that she
strayed in an avenue composed of them
until the last vestige of annoyance left
her.

She returned to her room, and after ar-
ranging her disordered toilet preparatory
to appearing at the noonday meal, ex-
claimed, ¢ Eureka! T'll seeif I have not
discovered a way to ameliorate my trials.
I intend to write each as it occurs, and by
comparing one with another perhaps 1
shall be convinced that some of them are
imaginary.” Opening a memorandum-
book she wrote upon its unsullied fly-leaf,
“ Trials of a Debutante Housekeeper in
Western Mississippi.”

Turning the pages until she found one
with March 28th, 1872, printed upon it as
an index, she wrote the following memo-
randa : Trial number one—Butter spoiled ;
trial number two—Pigs ruined flower gar-
den; trial number three—Husband’s lec-
ture.

“ May a kind providence protect me
from another trial for some time to come.
If I must bear my share of them, I beg
that they come at long intervals—beg to
take my unpleasant medicine in broken
doses,” she soliloquized, as she placed the
book in her writing-desk, and adjourned
to the dinner-table. Every trace of tears
had vanished, and she looked so bright
and happy that her liege lord inwardly re-
joiced that the officiating clergyman had
given him a deed to so desirable a piece
of property,
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THE KITCHEN.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

With far too many persons most of the
time of labor is spent in the kitchen, un-
fortunately, resulting from our false hab-
its of eating, by far, too much pastry.
Often this kitchen is alike the parlor—if
there is one, the sitting room and the
rcom for toil. Much, If not most of this
toil is not only unnecessary, but is ex-
tremely adverse to good constitutions of
our average housekeepers. The most de-
pressing part of this toil is connected
with the preparation of dishes, not only
not really needed for health, but wasting
it at a fearful rate, since these ‘“ made
dishes ” demand the most toil, are the
most difficult of digestion, and contain
far less nourishment than the average
plain food.

I do not hesitate to affirm that a return
to the simplicity of the past, with the use
of our improved foods, our increased
knowledge of the laws of our being, as
connected with air, sunlight, electricity,
etc., would materially add to the term of
human life, with a vast increase of com-
fort.

Most of this toil is performed under
very unfavorable circumstances. The
average kitchen of the less informed is
low in stud, small, poorly lighted, unven-
tilated, out of the influence of the sun,
cramped, and inconvenient—untit for hu-
man residence. And yet, this is the place
where the good housewife toils on from
day to day and year to year—if she long
survives—where the children, especially
girls, are doomed te spend most of their
time, at a certain age and during the most
inclement season of the year. Some of
these kitchen-prisons are difficult of ac-
cess, the wood, coal, water, everything
being brought in a laborious way by the
exhausted wife, while so dark, gloomy,
dingy, and forbidding in every aspect as
to make life monotonous, irksome, un-
pleasant and fearfully crushing to both
mental and physical powers.

Let me advise my brothers to reflect
upon the toils of the wife—sometimes
self-imposed—and to change that kitchen,
using it for a store room, or a wood room,
and taking a large and airy room on the
gunny side, having an abundance of light,
with sufficient means of ventilation. Let
it be made as cozy and convenient as
possible that woman’s labor mneed not
be unnecessarily difficult. Also, let it
be made as pleasant as any room in the
house, since the rooms the most occupied
—including the sleeping rooms—should
be the most cared for in the matter of
health.

Introduce a sewing machine, a wash-
ing machine, (and let the boys run them,)
a wringer, a kneading machine—anything
and everything to lighten the labors of
the exhausted wife. Supplant the old and
cumbrous, heavy iron pots and kettles,
as far as possible, and introduce some
improvements. Judging from experience
in our family, I cannot recommend any
kitchen utensils of equal value with the
‘ granite wares,” used by us for years.
They are really economical —notwith-
standing the first cost—pretty and even
elegant, light, durable, will not break,
easily cleaned, do not tarmish, are not af-
fected by acids, (I have applied stronger
acid than is used in culinary affairs, with-
out any perceptible effect,) are perfectly
safe as receptacles of acids, and fruits of
all kinds, in fine, if so disposed, we do
not know what charges we can bring
against them, after testing them for years.
All seem as good as mew after years of
wear. Even the wash-dish, used con-
stantly, has its original brightness.

Let me also say to my sisters, utilize
those boys. What are boys here for, if
pot to help their mothers, as a means of

learning how to aid the wife in future
years. Do not run up and down stairs,
or do any hard work which boys can do
just as well. Nor will it harm the girls,
if you do not wish them to grow up in
selfishness, to lighten the toils of one who
watched over them so tenderly, in their
helpless state. Teach them to do all that
you understand, and then you will have
done your duty in this regard, in prepar-
ing them to be mistresses of the kitchen
and the parlor.

-

“UAN'T COOK AS MOTHER DID.”

How often is that sentence heard, and
how sorry every young wife is that she
cannot equal mother in her efforts at mak-
ing a home. Practice and experience will
make her just as good a cook and house-
keeeper, if she tries in earnest.

“ Can’t cook as mother did,” reminds
me of a little episode in a young .wife’s
beginning at housekeeping. It was her
first attempt at doughnut making, and
when her husband took his place at the
table, seeing the doughnuts he said,
¢ Mother did not make her doughnuts in
that shape.”

She felt it, and few wives have not met
that trial, but she simply replied, * But
these are not your mother’s doughnuts.’

Happy thought! and happy would it be,
if every young wife could be as quick to
think, and not let the innocent words stir
up bitterness. I have not a doubt but
that husband from that day to this has
never once forgot that at his table, it was
his wife that was cook and not his mother.
Query: Why should not hushands re-
member their mothers, and love the homes
they leave, as well as wives, their moth-
ers, and homes of childhood days? And
still the answer is, why?

Mrs. D. M. Warner asks how to clean
pampas grass plumes? I have seen a
large quantity of dried grass cleaned
quite recently, and it was as nice as when
first gathered; in some respects, I think
improved, as it was very beautifully
bleached. Make a weak soap suds, and
then wash carefully; have a tub, a bath-
tub would be just the thing, and plenty
of water; take one plume at a time, wash
and hang up to dry, or place it in the
same position as if freshly gathered.
For the grasses, take them in small
bunches, and dry them as- when green,
being careful not to break them by rough
handling. I hope this will help our sis-
ter, and, perhaps, more than ome, as
pampas plumes are too beautiful to be
spoiled, and too scarce to be easily re-
placed.

Now it is sweet alyssum that claims
our attention. Some one writing about
flowers says, never attempt to take up a
plant of that kind, it will not be trans-
planted. Reading it, T said to myself,
‘“ Now, it is your duty to correct that,
for some one who loves the sweet flower,
will not keep it when she might.” I
speak whereof I know. I have now a
sweet alyssum in my garden that was
brought me last summer. When the frost
came, I lifted it carefully to a good sized
pot, kept it shady a few days, then gave
it a cool, sunny spot, and it bloomed all
winter. At planting out time it went to
the garden, and it kept right on blossom-
ing, and it will blossom until the frost
lays it low. It requires more care than
some plants, as its roots strike deep and
are numerous. I should not take up a
very large plant, as small ones are better

Many of us who cannot afford the new,
high-priced flowers, have a deep, true
love, for the flowers of our childhood
days. They bring to us bright, joyous
memories of the greenest fields, and sweet-
est flowers, seen through the roseate
glass of youthful hope. No thought of
the bitter-sweet of after life came to
cloud our sky. ZITA.

OUHATS IN THE KITCHEN.

Ep. HousEHOLD :—Allow me in the first
place to thank you for THE HOUSEHOLD
which I am receiving as a wedding pres-
ent. I never saw a copy of it until I re-
ceived my first number, but, although I
have received it only five months, I have
learned to value it very highly, and to
watch eagerly for its coming, and have
resolved that it shall be made a regular
visitant to our home, as long as it con-
tains so much good reading, and so many
valuable helps for the housekeeper.
Housekeeping is a vocation to which I
have given little attention, having spent
the greater part of my earlier life in teach-
ing, and when I came to enter upon its
duties, I often found myself puzzled to
know how to do my work so as to ac-
complish the best results, and economize
time, and all I had to guide me was to re-
call ‘‘mother’s way.” But since I have
been receiving THE HouseEHoOLD, and have
read the many good letters from older
and more experienced housekeepers, I
have been many times greatly helped by
following their suggestions, and I find
that a number of them do a great many
things as mother did, so, of course, I en-
dorse them, as who ever knew mother to
do wrong?

The cooking recipes have been a great
help to me. T have tried quite a number
of them, and have never once failed. I
have a few nice recipes which I have nev-
er seen in Tar Housemorp, and 1 will
give one or two of them for the benefit of
the Band, who have done so much for
me.

I would like to inquire what Rosamond
E. means by her crazy pillow.

I fully endorse Amelia H. Botsford’'s
opinion on fancy work. I do some fancy
work, to be sure, but there is very little
of it but what is really serviceable. For
instance, my rugs are either drawn or
braided, and my tidies for common use
are either made of canvas worked with
some unfading color, or crocheted of knit-
ting or crochet cotton instead of thread,
as they are much softer and less liable to
break, and so much more quickly made.
I think time could be much more profita-
bly spent in many other ways than in
knitting a bedspread, when such nice
ones can be bought so cheaply.

But I have already said too much, so I
will close after saying to E. A. Lake to
wash the isinglass in her stove in vinegar
and water.

And now for the recipes I promised.

Variety Cake.—One cup of sugar, one-
half cup of butter, three eggs, one-half
cup of sweet milk, one heaping teaspoon-
ful of baking powder, and two cups of
flour. Divide this into three parts, bak-
ing two of them in long pie tins. To the
third part, add one scant teaspoonful of
cinnamon, one-half teaspoonful of cloves,
and a little nutmeg, and two-thirds cup
of raisins, seeded, chopped and dredged.
Bake this in fhe same sized tin, and put
all three together with frosting, the fruit
layer in the center, and frost over the top.
This makes a nice and very pretty cake.

I am not particularly fond of bread
puddings, but I make one which husband
pronounces delicious. Try it. One and
one-half cups of white sugar, two cups
of fine, dry bread crumbs, five eggs, one
tablespoonful of butter, vanilla, lemon,
or rose-water seasoning, one quart of
fresh, rich milk, and one-half cup of jelly
or jam. Soak the crumbs in the milk,
then add one cup of sugar, yolks, butter,
and seasoning ; bake in a large dish, and
when the custard is well set, draw to the
mouth of the oven, and spread over with
the jam or jelly. Cover this with a me-
ringue made of the whites of the eggs
and one-half cup of sugar, and bake un-
til the meringue begins to color. ; Eat

cold with cream. You may in berry sea-
son, substitute ripe fruit for preserves.
It is then really delicious. It is called
the queen of puddings.

NELLIE DUNCAN,
Cramer, Tulare Co., Cal.

Drar HousgHoLD :—During the years
I have been a reader of our paper, I have
often cast a wistful eye to the Band and
felt like asking them ‘‘to open the ring
and let another in;” but a moment’s re-
flection upon my own inability to furnish
articles of pleasure or profit, at all equal
to the pens already enlisted, would check
my aspiration until the next HousenoLp
came. I have glanced over every column
and wondered where an item has been
omitted. Rosamond E.’s experience in
the nursery equals my own, and she brings
up the many useful items, so much needed
by inexperienced mothers; Mr. Rennie
cares so well for Flora’s treasures there
seems to be but little to add; Gladdys
Wayne conld not even omit railroad-iron-
ing for a less gifted sister; and Rosella
Rice keeps us so well posted in economi-
cal recipes, and the nice ways of doing
‘“ chores ” our orderly mothers practiced,
that I find myself in one of Mrs. Parting-
ton’s ¢ diplomas,” whenever I attempt to
intrude.

Just now, I feel like challenging one of
Dr. Hanaford’s decisions, in a late num-
ber. I hope he will be patient with a
woman’s meddling. He decides against
the tomato, and thinks it favors the de-
velopment of cancer. New, doctor, how
does it? in what way? A few years ago,
it was considered a substitute for calomel
in its effects. Would it not be nearer the
truth to ascribe the increase of cancer in
our country to calomel itself?

I once asked a distinguished physician
if he had ever met a patient, suffering
from neuralgia, who had never taken cal-
omel. After deliberating he replied
“No.

Some physicians aseribe cancer to the
use of so much pork, and cite the Jews
as proof. Well, pork may cause trichins,
but in the other case there is doubt.

Just here, let me give a remedy for the
suffering caused by poison oak, so abun-
dant in some sections. A poultice of
corn meal and hops, applied as hot as can
be borne, after washing the affected parts
with warm water, milk, and Castile soap,
will relieve. One application is usually
suflicient.

Mrs. Jackson calls for a recipe for
yveast cakes made with hops. Here is
mine. Boil six or seven good sized pota-
toes, adding a handful of hops to the wa-
ter; when well done, pare and mash fine,
add three tablespoonfuls of flour, two ta-
blespoonfuls of sugar and one tablespoon-
ful of salt, and stis smooth as in making
starch. Strain and pour on two quarts
of the boiling hop water, and boil a few
minutes. When cool enough not to scald,
add a cup of yeast, and set it aside to rise.
If made at night, it will be ready to make
into cakes in the morning. I frequently
let it stand a day before adding meal, and
drying. This yeast will keep well, and
make good bread. BRECKNOCKSHIRE.

Drar HousenoLp:—1 wish to come
once more to ask a question or two about
fish. Perhaps some of our Cape Cod sis-
ters can help me. Last summer we caught
a large number of mackerel, and after all
the neighbors were supplied, some had to
be put into the compost heap. But just
at the close of the season we heard about
‘¢ spiced mackerel.” Straightway we pre-
pared two dozen in the following r .aner:
We removed the back bone, and placed
them in layers in a stone jar, dusting
each thoroughly with a mixture composed
of one-half cup of salt, and one table-

spoonful each of cloves and allspice, cov-
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ered well with good vinegar, and baked
slowly six hours.

They were very popular at our table as
a relish with bread and butter. We
thought ourselves almost discoverers to
happen upon the recipe; but, lo! up come
some Cape folks, and say it is an old rec-
ipe used at the cape these many years,
and that they keep the year round. Now,
I wish to know how to keep them, if not
the year round, at least a long time, and
is our recipe right?

Also, let me ask if other fish, such as
perch or small fish can be cooked the
same way. Is there a Cape sister who
will answer these questions for a number
of sea shore sisters who do not know all
they wish to about saving and cooking
fish? . AMITY.

Dear HousEHoLD FRIENDS : — When
Riverside said ¢ boiling clothes - made
them yellow,” she probably meant boiling
in sonp. We used to do the latter, but
for a few years, have tried a better way,
and that is to secald in clear water, after
robbing out in soap, then there is only
one wringing, and that in plenty of rins-
ing water. Our clothes, though not
¢ whiter than the driven snow,” as some
say, are sweet and clean, and will com-
pare in whiteness to any seen, and do not
get vellow by lying, as formerly. Wring-
ing wears clothes, besides being the hard-
est part of the washing. This is so much
easier, we wonld not be persuaded to go
back to the old way. Mother says, give
her plenty of soft soap and elbow grease,
in preference to the new-fangled modes
of washing. When the cistern is low,
hard well water can be softened by put-
ting a small Jump of sal-soda in the rub-
bing water. We have ftried this and
know. Do not use this in the boiling
water, as this would necessitate another
rinsing.

I tried the laurel leaf pattern, but find-
ing trouble near the beginning, did not
try again. It seems that others have done
the same, but the fault must be in our-
selves, for my sister writes me that she
knit a tidy from the directions, and that
it is very pretty.

Did any omne ever try rubbing lamp
chimneys with a soft cloth every time,
instead of washing with soap? We have
used one nearly three years treated so,
that never was washed but once, when
it came from the store. I had read that
wetting them would rot the glass, and
caunse them to break soomer. We had
broken so many I resolved to try this
way, and I feel well satisfied every way
for we never had a brighter light. I
moisten a corner of the cloth with a
drop or two of water, if the chimneys
are very smoky, and it is easily removed.
Of course, the cloths are put in the wash
often.

While telling our plans of washing a
rag carpet this spring to a lady, she said
‘«“Well, if you succeed, I hope you'll let
me know, for I believe you’ll find it all
wrinkled up, and it will never look fit to
put down again.” She thought much the
best way was to get down on the floor,
while it was tacked down, and wash with
a cloth. That does when one wants to
wash up spots occasionally, but for a gen-
eral washing we like our way best. We
ripped the breadths all apart, and pounded
each one separately in two clean hot wa-
ters, with plenty of soft soap, in a pound-
ing barrel, then rinsed each separately in
several tubfuls of cold water, until the wa-
ter looked clear. We drained them awhile
on the fence, then spread them on the clean
grass to dry, which did. not take long.
We changed the breadths when sewing
together, putting the outside breadths in
‘the center where the most wear comes.
It was a hard job, pumping so many bar-
rels of water, and the pounding, but we
felt paid when it looked so nice and

bright on the floor, and we knew it was
clean, with no half-way work about it.
We wished the lady could see it, and if
she should chance to read this, it ¢ will
let her know,” as well as THE HOUSEHOLD
sisters who may have the same kind of
work to do.

To the one who inquires in a late num-
ber about an ointment made of sweet
cream and elder, I would say that it is
an excellent remedy for healing inveter-
ate sores, as we can testify from using it
in our family. Peel off the outside brown
bark, scrape off the green, and simmer it
slowly on the back of the stove in sweet
cream or fresh butter, and use the oil
that separates, for the ointment.

1 wish to say to C. C. that my request
about the hair pin holder was written a
long time before it was printed, and that
she need not trouble herself about it, as
one of the Band sent me a pattern of it
soon after, from which I made one, and I
am well pleased with it.

If my letter was not too long already,
I would tell you about a smart old lady I
saw recently, while visiting in an adjoin-
ing town! She will be ninety-eight next
January. She walks quite sprightly with
a cane, and persists in rooming up stairs.
She walked to a near neighbor’s, took tea,
and walked back the same day, this sum-
mer. She feels insulted, if any one of-
fers to assist her.

But there, ¢ time's up.”

NELLIE MAY.

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—What should we young
housekeepers do without the help of all the ex-
perienced ones who give us the benefit of their
knowledge through these columns?

I can only echo what g0 many have said before.

I second the motion of one sister that the letters
be dated, that we may know when and where
they are written. I sometimes wonder what cli-
mate produces strawberries In September, and
roses in March.

I bave been making a very pretty flannel skirt,
at a small outlay of trouble and expense, and I
send directions, if perchance some one else may
be preparing for winter. I bought one and one-
half yards of flannel which was one yard wide,
and cut off one straight breadth twenty-seven
Ynches long. The other piece I folded together in
the middle lengthwise, and cut a gore from each
side of it, five inches at the narrowest end, and
nine inches at the other end. This left me a gored
front breadth. 1 sewed them together in the usu-
al way, pressed open the seams, turned up a hem
one inch wide, and hemmed a pocket hole in the
back. At the top of the hem I put a row of
double herringbone stitch with white embroi-
dery silk, a single row of the same up each
seam, and around the broad hem of the pocket
hole. A pretty knit lace from a HOUSEHOLD
pattern finished the bottom, and along the lower
edge of that I put the silk in single crochet stitch,
and a row of single herringbone where it joined
the skirt. The band, button, and button hole,
finished my work, and I feel quite proud ofit. If
a color were desired, scarlet with black, or gray
with scarlet would be pretty.

In this warm weather when most appetites are
dalnty, I find ithard to prepare a tempting vari.
ety of food, and in this climate it is difficult to
keep bread and cakes without its heating or
moulding. We have enjoyed corn pan cakes for
breakfast very much. I watch eagerly for rec-
ipes for plain dishes.

I want to express my sympathy with Hester
Rye who writes in a late numbers Why will peo-
ple say such unkind things? It is not because
they are not sensitive to such remarks them-
selves, for they are often the most easily offended.
I once boarded with a lady who was always
watching for some point of attack, not that she
really meant to be unkind, but she made me very
unhappy. T often longed to return her kind-
ness(?), but never could bring myself to the
point. KEven after I told her that a certain re-
mark, often repeated, was very annoying, she
could not give it up. So here is my hand, and let
the letter to us young housekeepers come very
800N,

If Mre. Frank Allen wishes only a small bag,
very pretty ones may be made of satin, silk, or
velvet. Cut a plece seven inches by twenty,
fold in the middle, and work a pretty figure on
one side, face down at the top (after sewing up
in bag shape) with a contrasting color two inches,
make a shir one-fourth inch wide at the lower
edge of this, line with cambric, run an elastle
nine inches long In the shir, put a bow of ribbon
at the shir on each seam, and a strap of the
same for a handle.

I would like to hear more about the eleetric

brush, if it really cures dandruff and falling
hair. I am not troubled with headache.
Baltimore, M. CONSTANCE GREGORY.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD:—I was reading in your
columns this morning, * A Summer Jaunt,” by
Hazel Wylde. The tears came into my eyes as I
read, the paper dropped from my hand, and I
thought, “ Oh dear! here I am at home this sum-
mer, and cannot be spared even for a few days.”

Summers before, I have spent a part of my va-
cations, for I was a schoolma’am, sometimes in
short trips down the Hudson to New York, and
then back again, sometimes out to the Thousand
Islands, sometimes to Ogdensburg and down the
Lachine Rapids to Montreal—mever far, but al-
ways bringing back plenty of health and spirits.
But now I am married! and for a moment I quite
forgot my tender, loving husband, and the dear
little cottage home, and longed for my girlish
freedom. T felt so gloomy and discontented.

I thought after all married life was only a pris-
on in another guise. I felt like a bird in a cage
into which it had voluntarily gone. Slowly I be-
came conscious of the view my eyes were resting
upon, through the open window. (It came upon
me then how wrong all this was.) I wondered if
even Hazel Wylde from the pilot house saw any-
thing lovelier.

This is what I saw: Our own beautiful Cham-
plain lying like a polighed mirror before me, with
the shadows of the trees on the opposite shore

reflecting on the smooth surface. Farther back:

were the Green Mountains; some grand, huge,
and dark, standing out in bold relief against the
others, which were almost lost-in the haze.
Above them the white elouds were plled high in
théir fleecy loveliness; here and there on their
sloping sides, could be seen patches of tender
green, where some clover meadow had defied the
heat and drouth and covered the poor scorched
earth with its pitying freshness. And then, the
breezy wood with its darker shade, where we
could almost see the shadows playing at hide and
seek. Here and there is a farm house, with its
group of barns and out-buildings looking from
here, with their glistening, shingled roofs, like a
tiny village. A church spire pointing heaven-
ward tells us our Creator is not forgotten there.
Turning now toward the left, a white tent is seen.
There a party of campers are making merry,
some rowing, some bathing, but all bappy and
gay.

And now as I Jook back at the lake, a great,
white-winged sloop has come in sight. I think
it is becalmed, for it does not seem to stir.
It seems like *‘the ship upon the painted
ocean.” Nearer, on our own New York side, are
flelds of golden grain, waving and nodding in the
sun, while others have been cut and are heaped
in bunches ready to be gathered home. I hear a
whistle and know a train must be coming. Yes,
there, winding around the hill and through the
cut, comes a long freight train. How it thunders
along! But it comes slower and slower; the iron
horse pufls and puffs, slower and slower, and
now they glide into the depot, almost at my feet.

I wonder if any of the readers of THE HOUSE-
HOLD who must stay at home this sultry weather,
have been comforted asI have been this morn-
ing, by the quiet, peaceful beauty of the dear
home scene. FANNY.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—Must 1 confess my igno-
rance, and say that I never saw THE HOUSEHOLD
till two years ago? Not that I am ignorant of
magazines and papers, but for some reason or
other it was never brought to my notice till then,
and ever since I read the first one I have been a
strong advoecate in 1ts favor. I comsider it the
best paper for all clagses who are interested in
all that goes to make home what it should be, the
haven of all good and happiness in this world.

I am not & writer, and it is possible that this
will find its way into that ‘‘always-room-for-one-
more” waste-basket. But any way, I will tell
the sisters ** what I know about” home comforts,
to begin with, we don’t have anything in our
house too good to use every day. It is open
from the front door to the back the year round.
I mean by that, that we go In and out the front
door, while most of our neighbors keep the front
door locked excepting In times of funerals, etc.,
80 the carpets on the stairs and halls are left for
the moths to eat up because they can’t “afford”
to use them every day. It is just so with the
parlor; blinds shut tight and curtains drawn, and
if thieves do not break through and steal, moth
and rust doth surely corrupt. Oh! the parlor
mustn’t be used every day, for “how would
things look in a little while?” Well, how do they
look any way, all covered up for fear of dustand
the sun? For my part a little dust and a few
seratches, and even a faded spot in the earpet are
far preferable to the mouldy, musty smell that
greets ones nostrils on entering such a room.
Why, I know of one woman who was so afraid
her handsome parlor carpet would fade, that
after shutting blinds and curtains she made an-
other carpet of calico and covered it all over.
Such 1s life! Each one has her own way of
taking comfort, and I suppose she takes comfort
in thinking of her fine things all covered up so
nicely that no harm can come to them. Just so
with her handsome silver, all put carefully away,
and taken out only on state occasions, when it
has to be cleaned before it is fit to put before

company, or if the company comes unexpected,
and they wish to put on the best for “Mrs. So-
and-so and her daughter, who are such great
strangers, and who always have every thing so
nice at home,” there is no time for rubbing up, so
it goes on to the table with the tarnish all on. How
much better to use such things every day, then
with a slight rub once a week they will always
be ready when company comes. Let the children
be used to these things every day, then they will
not be making their remarks before strangers,
and perhaps mortify you by saying before them,
“ Somebody’s shined up the teapot,” as I heard
of once. See to it that the teapot is kept * shined
up” all the time.

Our parlor fronts on the principal street, is a
large room, furnished comfortably but not ex-
pensively, the best feature being the piano. (And
let me say right here, that every family who have
the means and the talent should have a musical
instrument of some kind as the one best luxury.)
Next comes the dining room, large and cool,
where we can enjoy our meals without crowding.
How many families I know of eat in a small
kitchen with a hot fire going and the table sct
against the wall, and the father, mother and three
or four children all crowded round the other
three eides. Next comes the kitchen, not so large
as we wish, but still very good size. In the win-
ter a large coal stove in the parlor, with the fire
in the kitchen, warms the dining room. Some
people 1 am acquainted with, if they keep two
fires, think it must be in the back part of the
house, and every one who calls must go in at the
back door.

The season of antumn leaves willk soon be here,
and for the benefit of those who would like to
know how to preserve them, will tell how we do
it. (et a parafliine candle, if it is a long one cut
it in two, if it is short use it all, cut it up in small
pleces, as 1t will melt more readily, put in a ple
plate and set on the back of the stove, where it
will melt slowly and not get hot. Keep 1t ov the
stove where it will keep melted but not hot.
Take a leaf by the stem and immerse in it, taking
it out immediately, -holding the leaf up and
twirling it by the stem so no drop will form on
the point. 1t cools in a minute.

Some people never have a paper bag or string
in the house. A good way to keep them is to
have a box or wall pocket in the “ back room ” to
put the bags in, instead of tearing them up.
Make a ball of the pieces of string by tying them
together as fast as you get them and winding
them up. Such things are wanted more or less
every day, and how nice it is to know where to
find them.

I think a great deal of all the writers for our
paper, and long may they live, and as tiny Tim
observed, “ God bless them every one.”

TRIXIE TRIPP.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—In looking over the vari-
ous letters in THE HOUSEHOLD, I became very
muech interested in a letter in the June number
in behalf of our dumb friends, written by a sister
from Boston.

Although a stranger to most of our HOUSE-
HoLD Band, I am in hopes our good editor will
give me space to say a few words in regard
to our caged birds. Our canary, as every one
knows, is a great pet, and is found in almost all
of our homes, and still some of them, yes, a great
many of them are abused. I have kept canaries
for fifteen years, and have raised many of them.
I had one singer that lived to be twelve years old.
Some people get the idea that a bird must not
have anything to eat but seed and water. They
say it spoils their song. Do our wild birds live
on one kind of food? All persons ought to live
on bread and water that will hold to any such
logic. Give your birds their native food, and
give chickweed, plantain, vegetable leaves, brown
bread, cracker, and once in awhile beefsteak,
just as it comes from the market. They are very
fond of the yolk of a hard boiled egg. Apple is
good for them. Do not give your bird any cake
that contains spice. 1 have one singer that is
seven years old, and never a day but that he hns
something besides his native food. He is a great
singer. When any one says that feeding them
green food spoils their song, they make a great
mistake. I never heard of pergons spoiling their
songs by eating green peas or green corn.

1 agree with Subscriber in regard to our dumb
friends. I hope there are still more who will
agree with her. CLYTIE.

Winchendon, Mass.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—Is there room in your
Band for one more, though I am not a house-
keeper, but a little Vermont schoolma’am less
than five feet tall. Iam neither witty nor wise,
but I would like to talk for a few minutes with
the girls who have left their homes for the first
time, this summer, to teach district school.

1 know, my dear girls, just how long these hot
July and August days will seem to you, and how
you will long for freedom to run about as you
wish, instead of being shut up in the school-
house. You have been accustomed to finish the
part of the home work assigned to you early in
the morning, and have the afternoon for reading,
resting, or visiting. You can no longer have this
leisure time, but must spend the best part of five
days In every week in the schoolroom, with a few
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little children whose only aim seems to be to get
rid of time with as little study as possible.

Now what T want to gay to you is this: don’t be
discouraged if you don’t find this first attempt as
pleasant as you expected; don’t think you have
mistaken your calling because you find those the-
ories which you formed at home on the subject
of school-teaching will not work when you try to
practice them. It is not best to try to work too
much by theories when you are teaching, ar you
will find when you have tried it.

Many people have been successful through
patience and perseverance who were not go at
first.

You who have begun to teach ought to try sev-
eral times before you give up, and if after a fair
trial you find that you are not fitted for the work,
try something else. Don’t give up and think
there is nothing you ean do because you cannot
teach. You may be good sewers, or have a taste
for trimming hats, and dressmaking and milli-
nery are good trades and fully ag respectable as
that of a teacher. If you have no talent for these
you may have one for housekeeping, then eulti-
vate it and feel as though it were just as much a
gift of God as any other talent. Whatever occu-
pation you choose, be sure you learn it thorough-
ly. It has been eaid, and it will bear repeating,
that no woman, whether rich or poor, ought to
allow thirty years to pass over her head without
possessing some trade by which she can earn her
living. VERMONT COUBSIN.

-

HOUSEHOLD REUIPES.

To Warm OveEr MeEars.—Cut all the
meat from the bone in slices, flour them, then
chop your bone well, put this with any bits of
gristle, into a stewpan, set it on the stove with
ewough water to cover, let it simmer for some
time, then thicken with flour and flavor with toma-
to catsup. Strain and put back inio the stewpan;
when it comes to a boil set it on the hack of the
stove and drop the meat into it, just to warm it.
The meat must not boil as it will harden it. Fla-
vor with pepper and salt. Toast some bread and
cut into corner shapes, and pour the hash over it.
The bread must be at the edge of the dish. 1f
the bread is very stale, pour boiling water over
it before placing in the dish. If liked an onion
may be boiled with the bones; it must be peeled
and cut up small. Veal or turkey are nice
warmed this way, with milk added to the gravy,
and flavored with lemon peel instead of onion.

AUNT MAB.

BERrRY PuUDDING. — Two well beaten
eggs, one pint of rich buttermilk, one teaspoon-
ful of salt, enough flour to make a stiff batser,
and lastly stir in a small teaspoonful-of soda,
beat well and pour into a well buttered dish;
strew over it a pint of blackberries or raspber-
ries, well sweetened, and grate over them a little
nutmeg. A little butter scattered over improves
it. Bake one hour. Eat warm with sugar and
cream. MRs. C. J. 8.

OrANGE Pie. — The grated rind and
juice of two oranges, four eggs, four tablespoon-
fuls of sugar, and one tablespoonful of butter;
cream the butter and sugar, add the beaten eggs,
then the rind and juice of the oranges, and lastly
the whites beaten to a froth and mixed in lightly.
Bake with under crust.

CHOCOLATE CAKE.—Two small cups of
sugar, one-half cup of butter, three eggs, one
cup of sweet milk, four ounces of chocolate,
grated on a coarse grater, three cups of flour, one
tablespoonful of vanilla extract; one teaspoonful
of soda, two teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar;
mix cake first, and when well beaten take the
chocolateand gtir it in very carefully.

CHOCOLATE LAYER Cake.—Two eggs,
one cup of sugar, one-half cup of sweet milk,
two tablespoonfuls of melted butter, one cup of
flour, one teaspoonful of soda, and two teaspoon-
fuls of cream of tartar. Bake in thin cakes.

Filling for Cake.—One cup of milk, one-half
cup of water, one cup of sugar, stir well togeth-
er, set on the stove, and when it comes to a beil
stir in one cup of grated chocolate; when it com-
mences to thicken remove from the stove and
add one egg well beaten.

“Tur SPLENDID” CAKE.—One cup of
sugar, one-fourth-cup of bulter, two eggs, re-
gerve the white of one, one-half cup of milk, one
and three-fourths cups of flour, and one teaspoon-
ful of baking powder.

For Chocelate—One-fourth cup of powdered
sugar, three tablespoonfuls of grated chocolate,
the white of one egg well beaten, and a little less
than half & cup of milk. Boil all together, stir-
ring congtantly. When the cake is cold, pour
this mixture over it while in the pan, and do not
move the cake or cut it till the next day.

KEZIAH BUTTERWORTH.

Tarroca Pupping.—Four tablespoon-
fuls of tapioca soaked over night in cold water,
in the morning drain off the water, take one quart
of milk and the taptoea, put in a pail, and set in
a kettle of boiling water, cook twenty minutes,
then add the yolks of three eggs, with one-half
cup of sugar and a little ealt, pour in the pail,

and cook a few minutes, stirring often, then let
it cool, beat the whites of the eggs with three
tablespoonfuls of sugar, adding a little flavoring,
I put in lemon, and pour over the pudding and
set in the oven to brown. Eat cold.
MINNIE C.

CRrACKERS.—One quart of flour, one pint
of milk, one-fourth pound of lard; roll very thin
and bake in a quick oven. Less lard ¢an be used,
or equal parts of lard and butter.

HUCKLEBERRY PUDDING. — Stew the
huckleberries about flve minutes, sweeten to
taste; cut slices of bread very thin, butter, and
dip in milk; put a layer of bread, then a layer
of berries, until the dish is full, and sprinkle a
little sugar on top. Eaten cold with or without
cream. Bake half an hour, or until it is thor-
oughly cooked.

CHERRY AND DEWBERRY (or Low
BLACKBERRY JELLY.—Boil the berries in a stone
pot set in a kettle of water until the fruit breaks,
strain through a bag or cloth, and to each pint of
juice allow a pound of sugar. While the juice is
heating put the sugar in shallow iron pans in the
oven, boil the juice twenty minutes, or less if
there i only a emall quantity ; experience teaches
how long; 1 found from fifteen to eighteen min-
utes plenty with three pints of juice. Add the
hot sugar to the boiling juice, let it just boil up,
and then pour into the glasses. BROWNIE.

JOUNNYCAKE.—One pint of corn meal
sealded with one cup of bofling water, one-half
cup of flour, one cup of sour milk, one table-
spoonful of shortening, one-half tablespoonful
of molasses, one-half teaspoonful of soda, one
teaspoonful of salt, and ore egg well beaten.

CorN Paxcak®s.—One cup of corn
meal, one-half cup of flour, one cup of sour milk,
one cup of water, one.half teaspoonful of soda,
and a little salt. A well beaten egg ‘makes them
richer but they are good without it.

I would like a lemon pie recipe made with
water, eggs and flour, one that will be just the
right consistency when baked, with one crust.
Can any one helpme? CONSTANCE GREGORY.

To Coox EGGPLANT.—Tibbie asks how
to cook this vegetable. Here is our way, and we
like it very much. Cut the plant in slices half an
inch thick, pare and salt them ; beat one egg, add
one cup of milk, a pinch of salt, and flour to
make a batter, but not too stiff. Dip the slices in
this batter, and fry in hot lard. MAGGIE.

TeA Rorrs.—Prepare at noon two good
sized potatoes (that is boil and mash fine) with
one yeast cake, one tablegpoonful of sugar, and
one tablespoonful of salt; it should be very light
by evening, then add one pint of water, two ta-
blespoonfuls of lard, and flour enough to make a
gponge; in the morning knead, roll out, cut with
a biscuit cutter, spread with butter, fold together,
raise very light, and bake. L B.0.

PuppiNg Savuck. — Take four large
spoonfuls of fine white sugar and two of butter,
stir to a eream, and add the white of one egg.

AxotHER.—To four large spoonfuls of
fine white sugar put two of butter and one of
flour, and stir to a cream in an earthen dish; cut
the white of an egg to a stiff froth and add it,
then pour into the dish a gill of bolling water,
stirring the mixture very fast. Pour into a sauce
tureen and add essence of rose or lemon, as you
prefer.

SaLap DressiNG. — Three eggs, two
teaspoonfuls of black pepper, one teaspoonful of
salt, one tablespoonful of melted butter, six tea-
spoonfuls of sweet cream, one coffee cup of vin-
egar, put all together on the stove and stir until
it looks smooth like cream. When cold pour
over the other ingredients. AUNT PRUDY.

BrowN BrREAD.—One coffee-cup of boil-
ing water turned on to one quart of graham flour,
one teaspoonful of soda, one teaspoonful of salt,
one tablespoonful of lard, and one-half cup of
molasses; then add one pint of light bread
sponge, when mixed thoroughly it should be
about as thick as for a johnnycake, it should be
no thicker than can be stirred with a spoon. Put
it into a two quart basin and let it rise until the
basin is about full, and bake one hour. I have
used this recipe for six years and always have
good bread. MRs. T.

Mornasses CusTArRD.—One eup of mo-
lasses, one cup of sugar, one and one-half cups

of flour, one cup of sour milk, and one teaspoon-
ful of soda. Bake in shallow tins.

SUuGAR SxAPS.— One cup of butter, two
cups of sugar, two eggs, one teaspoonful of soda,
one tablespoonful of ginger, and flour to roll. I
hope Mrs. A. C. will try them and find them sat-
isfactory. CoM.

GraHAM BrEAD.—Three cups of but-
termilk, one cup of sweet milk, one tablespoon-

ful of sugar, one teaspoonful of soda, one cup of
flour, a little salt, stir stiff with graham, and
bake. PEGGY.
To Cax Corn.—To eight pints of cuf
corn add three pints of water and boil twenty
minutes, then add three-fourths pint of table salt,
and boil two or three minutes. Can immediately,
while boiling, in glass or tin cans. It will keep a
long time in glass cans. I have kept it the sec-
ond year. When prepared for the table it is
equal to new corn. Sweet corn is best. To pre-
pare it for the table, soak or wash thoroughly till
all the brine is out, then season with butter,
milk, pepper, and a little sugar.
MRs. S. A. BROWN.

Sweer PrckLes.—If M. C. K., will use
my recipe I think she will have good success, and
the pickles will not shrivel. Wash, pare and take
out the seeds of large ripe ecucumbers, but not
too ripe, slice them in eight good gized picces, put
them in a pickling dish with vinegar enough to
barely cover them, cook them slowly for half an
hour; prepare another dish with three quarts of
good eider vinegar, to which add three pounds of
brown sugar, cinnamon, cloves and allspice to
taste, skim out the pickles from the first dishand
put them into the second, and cook slowly for
half an hour. Sometimes it ig necessary to scald
the syrup once after putting away.

MRS. J. H. D.

New KerrrLes.—The best way to pre-
pare a new iron kettle for use, is to fill it with
clean potato peelings, boil them for an hour or
more, then wash the kettle with hot water, wipe
it dry, and rub it with a little lard; repeat the
rubbing for half a dozen times after using. In
this way you will prevent rust and all the anoy-
ances liable to occur in the use of a new kettle.

AN EconoMicaL CrumB CLoTH.—A red
table cloth that is too much faded to be used on
the table, makes a good erumb cloth. Starch it
as etiff as you can, iron perfectly smooth, taking
care to pull the edges straight and even, pin it to
the carpet instead of tacking It, as it will be less
trouble to take it up, and you will wash it justas
soon as it needs it. It will keep clean a long
time, and even if you can afford a handsome
cloth it is convenient to use this when the other
is up to be cleaned.

To remove ink stains from linen, soak
in new milk a few hours before washing. -
To CLEAN Har BrusHES.—Dip them

in strong soda water and rinse in cold water, and
dry in the sun. IRENE LUNT.

STUFFED PEPPERS.—FEd. Household :—I
would like to tell the sister who inquired about
stuffed peppers the way I made mine last fall,
and I think they were very nice, although some
one may know a better way. Icut the peppers
in haives, took out all the inside and filled with
chopped cabbage, stuck in two or three cloves,
then placed the halves together and tied tight with
white cotton, packed in a stone jar as close as
possible, poured sealding hot vinegar over them,
and covered close. I sealded the vinegar several
times, and kept them several weeks before using.

MesS. J. C. C. ELLIS.

RasEp DoveHNUTS.—At noon take a
bowl that will hold a good large piht, put into it
two cups of sugar, then pour boiling water on
until the bowl is full, add a piece of butter the
size of a large egg; as soon as cool enough add
one cup of yeast, putting all into a Jarger dish or
pan, nutmeg or cassia, a little salt, and flour to
make a stiff batter, let it rise until morning, stir
in flour to knead, let rise again, then roll and cut
out before the fat is put on to heat, as it gives
them a chance to rise a little before frying. Set
them into the oven to warm before eating.

Dror CAKEsS.—One egg, or not, as you
please, but will need more flour if not, one cup
of sugar, one cup of molasses, one-half cup of
lard or butter, (one cup of eream instead, if you
have it, is nice,) one cup of water, five cups of
flour, more if you use cream, one tablespoonful
of soda dissolved in the water, an even teaspoon-
ful each of ginger and cassia, and a little salt.
Drop with a teaspoon and knife on to a buttered
tin so that they will not run together. Ihopel
have made these plain enough for any one.

b M U

CaxxeEp Tomators. — Take tomatoes
that are perfectly solid, but ripe, pour boiling
water over them and remove the skins; when
you have skinned all you wish to can at one time,
have a kettle of boiling water ready and drop in
the tomatoes that you have skinned, being care-
ful not to break them, and as soon as they boil
have your cans hot and dip the tomatoes inlo fhe
cans, putting in as little water as possible until it
is as full of the tomatoes as you can get it, then
i1l up with some of the water, and seal up tight
as possible. Any can ean be used and you will
almost think that they are just picked. Season
as you would raw ones, when served.

MATTIE G.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

1 would reply to Inquirer that directions come
with the balls of potash for making soap. Ifind,
however, they call for too much grease, so I take
one pound less to a ball, and add some borax,
one-half pound to a ball; then, too, I only use
half as much salt as called for. I should like to
hear how she succeeds. ROSAMOND E.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Wi{ll some of the sisters
please tell me what will kill the carpet or buffalo
bug? MAX.

Box 558, Fitchburg, Mass.

L. A. Hall, you have my sympathy. My me-
ringues often draw from the edge of the pie;
they are sure to, if I put them in the cellar. Iuse
a Dover egg beater, and could not do without one
unless I bad two. I use mine for beating cake
also. Will some of the Band come to my rescue?
This summer my cakes all fall. I have always
before been able to make nice cakes.

Will some one give me a recipe for chopped
pickles? also for putting up cucumber pickles so
that they will keep until the next summer?

MRS, ADA A. MOAK.

Ep. HousEHOLD :—If R. Ilerrick will try ben-
zine on her earpet, 1 think it will take out the oil
without soiling. I use it on silks of all kinds.
It is very nice for that purpose. CLYTIE.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD SISTERS :—Will some of
you that know so much, please tell us what will
prevent tin pails, dippers, ete., from rusting?

OLDP SUBBCRIBER.

Epn. HOUSEHOLD :—Can somc of the sisters
send me a recipe for a wash that will remove
moth spots from the face, and also tell me how
to renovate silk-faced velvet that bas been wet
by accident in cold water? A SUBSCRIBER.

ED. HOUSEHOLD :—I will be greatly obliged
if some member of THE HOUSEHOLD will tell me
how to make a pleasant drink of limes which will
keep for summer use, also the right time to pick
pampas plumes, and how to cure them.

SUNNYSIDE LODGE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will some of the sisters
please send us a recipe for velvet cake?
LIZZIE.

Ep. ITOUSEHOLD :(—Have any of the sisters
ever used compound oxygen advertised in THE
HOUSEHOLD, or do they know anything of it?
if so, will they please reply, and oblige,

INQUIRER.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I would like to inquire if
any of your readers know if kidney-wort is as
good as recommended.

Will gome of your readers please send us some
simple patterns for patchwork, and will some
one tell how to cook gluten flour for a diabetic
patient? INVALID.

Can any of the sisters of THE HOUSEHOLD
give me any information on the subject of water
bugs? I would like to know all about them, and
how to get rid of them. A SUBSCRIBER.

Ep. HOoUSEHOLD :—Will some of your readers
tell me how to c¢lean white marble, removing
stains and spots, also how to clean black walnut
furniture? A SUBSCRIBER.

En. BoUsSEHOLD :(—Will some ore please send
a recipe for canning vegetables, such as green
corn, green beans, etc.? I have tried and failed,
what is the secret? Do the cans need to be sol-
dered, or can they be sealed with wax? Pleace
send a recipe you know to begood.
MRs. L. LORD,

Ep. HousEnoLp:—I would like to inquire if
any of the readers of our paper have used Mrs.
D. A. Inwood’s diagram of dress cutting adver-
tised in a late number, and with what success,
or if any one ean recommend a diagram to one
who wishes to be her own teacher. Any infor-
mation on the subject will be gratefully received
by, Mgs. G, 8.

MR. CROWELL :—Please tell A, E. Lake that if
she (or he) will slip the isinglass out, and rub it
with a cloth wet in vinegar till clean, and then
with a dry one, it will look as good as new.

I wish the sisters would try my way of clarify-
ing drippings. Heat almost boiling hot, then
turn into a pailful of boiling hot water, and stir
up well. When cold the fat can be taken off the
top. In this way bacon fat or ham fat can be
made as sweet as fresh lard, but it takes a lot of
hot water.

Nettie W., I have got a big loaf of your gra
ham bread in my oven now. It has eteamed its
two hours. I hope it will be good. LisA.
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THE SONG OF THE CAMP.

BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

“Glve us a song !" the soldlers cried,
The outer trenches guarding,

When the heated guns of the camps allled
Grew weary of bombarding.

The dark Redan, in silent scoff,
Lay, grim and threatening, under;
And the tawny mound of the Malakoff
No longer belched its thunder.

There was a pause. A guardsman said,
“ We storm the forts to-morrow ;
Sing while we may, another day
Will bring enough of sorrow.”

They lay along the battery’s side,
Below the smoking eannon;

Brave hearts from Severn and from Clyde,
And from the banks of Shannon.

They sang of love and not of fame;
Forgot was Britain’s glory;

Each heart recalled a different name,
But all sang ** Annie Lawrie.”

Voice after voice caught np the strain,
Until its tender passion

Rose like an anthem, rich and strong—
Their battle-eve condession.

Dear girl, her name he dared not speak,
But, as the song grew louder,

Something upon the soldier’s cheek
Washed off the stains of powder.

. Beyond the darkening ocean burned

The bloody sunset’s embers,

‘While the Crimean valleys learned
How English love remembers.

And once again a fire of hell
Ralned on the Russian guarters,

With scream of shot, and burst of shell,
And bellowing of the mortars.

And Irish Nora's eyes are dim,
For a singer dumb and gory, :
And English Mary mourns for him
Who sang of ** Annie Lawrie."”

Sleep, soldiers! still in honored rest
Your truth and valor wearing;
The bravest are the tenderest—
The loving are the daring.

-

COMFORT HALE.

e OW, Comfort, you can have your

hour,” said Mrs. Hale, to a bright-
eyed, earnest-faced little girl, one after-
noon when the work was ‘‘done up,” and
the babies quietly taking their nap in the
cool bedroom.

The little girl gave her mother a grate-
ful look, caught her sun-bonmnet from a
hook in the big, square, farm-house entry,
and sped away like a bird to some favor-
ite retreat.

Aunt Rebecca, who was visiting her
sister for the first time in many years, her
own home being far away, looked after
her little niece curiously, then turning to
her sister asked, ‘ Whatever possessed
you, sister, to call that child such a queer
name?"”

¢ can hardly tell, myself,” Mrs. Hale
replied, “ except that when she was a wee
bit, she was such a comfortable, happy
little body, that I used to call her * Moth-
er’s Comfort,’ till finally it became estab-
lished with all the family as her real name,
and Comfort she has been ever since.
Then I must say, that I like these good,
old-fashioned names, that mean some-
thing, like Deliverance, Priidence, Chari-
ty, Grace, Hope and the like. I fancy
that a child named thus may come to take
on something of the characteristics that
name indicates.”

« Well, I must say that the name is an
admirable fit in this case. And now will
you tell me what you meant when you
told her she might have * her hour?"”

« Comfort is a quiet child, unlike the
hoys, and dearly loves to be alone, so
every day 1 manage to give her one hour
to herself, when she can follow her own
sweet, will, with no babies to hamper her,
no big boys to tease her, and no thought
that I want her, or that she is leaving
neglected work. And I am wise enough
to know that it is the most profitable hour
of the day, when she comes back to me

with shining eyes, and takes up her work
with new alacrity.”

Our little girl was the oldest daughter
of plain, farming people. The boys were
older, two sturdy, rollicking fellows, who
often sadly tried the patience and temper
of Comfort, who loved the company of
her own thoughts better than that of the
noisy, teasing brothers. The voices of
nature were sweeter to her at times than
those of her dearest friends, though she
was as loyal, loving and lovable a little
maiden as the sun ever shone upon.

She would work by the hour for ¢ the
boys,” as she called her brothers James
and Johm, not ‘* Jimmie " and ** Johnnie,”
for neither did Mrs. Hale believe in pet
and diminutive names, and the shortest
and squarest name imaginable, best suited
the style of the plain, hard-working fath-
er. Comfort loved her brothers, and
would often pull weeds or pick apples to
save them from the somewhat stern though
just settlement which awaited them from
the hands of their father, when, through
love of fun, they had failed to do the
work assigned them and proved recreant
to the trust reposed in them. Comfort’s
“ hour ” the boys were forced to respect,
outwardly, at least, since mother made a
decree to that effect.

Later in the afternoon, as Comfoxrt
made her appearance, the content and
restfulness in her face were so apparent
the mother gave a significant nod to Aunt
Rebecca, who asked,

¢ Are you never lonely, my dear, when
you go away alone for so long a time?”

“Why, I don’t feel alone, auntie, I
have the trees, the water, the grass, the
sky and the birds for company, and some-
times I think,” lowering her voice almost
to a whisper, ¢ the dear Lord Jesus him-
self. And then,” she went on shyly, *1I
think such beautiful thoughts, and before
I know it they are in verses, just like
those in the volume of poems you gave
mother, only not so nice, of course,”
with a little air of deprecation amusing
to see. ‘* Sometimes I take pencil and
paper and write them down. You won’t
laugh, auntie and motheg, will you, for
when the boys found a piece of paper I
dropped from my pocket the other day,
they read it, then laughed, and cried
‘Hurrah for the infant poetess.’”

That night when Comfort had been
asleep for hours, Mrs. Hale took the little
paper Comfort had given her from her
pocket and read it to her husband, as he
sat tipped back against the wall.

¢“Sho, now!” said he, *“who'd ’a
thought it! That the little creeter could
make up anything so putty as that! Why,
wife, it sounds just as nice as anything
we see in the papers. Leastways, I guess
it does, for I don’t very often read the
fine print corners; but I say now, that
sounds nice. Really, wife, we must man-
age somehow to give Comfort an ed-
dication. Perhaps she’ll make a great
writer, and earn a power of money, and
pay us back what we spend on her, who
knows?” manlike, looking out for the
main chance.

‘T am sure she will always be our Com-
fort,” quietly replied the wife, “and we
will do our best to give her an education.”

So it came to be an understood thing in
the family that Comfort should go away
to school when she had outgrown the dis-
trict school, which she bade fair to do
ere long, now that she had this delightful
inducement to progress.

So Comfort lived her simple little life,
went to school summers and winters,
helped her mother in the household duties,

not forgetting the character of go-be-

tween between the boys and their some-
what stern father,'and wrote her simple lit-
tle verses, until she was sixteen, when she
was sent to aneighboring city to boarding
school, iwhe_x:g _for 'four_happy_ years she
enjoyed life as only the young, hopeful,

poetic and learning-loving girl can enjoy
it, and she was looking forward with
some trembling but with much earnest-
ness to a literary life. Her compositions
both prose and poetry, were highly com-
mended by the principal of the school.
Her schoolmates loved her, her home
friends were proud of her, her teachers
encouraged her, and to her young and ar-
denttemperament the future looked bright
and full of promise.

On what trifling circumstances some-
times does the destiny of our whole lives
hinge. A lunch paper thrown beside the
road by a careless school-boy was the
messenger of fate to poor Comfort. A
sudden gust of wind blew it into the face
of the horse which was carrying Mr. and
Mrs. Hale to the cars. A few hours’ ride
and they would be with their danghter on
her graduation day, and sure were they
that none would do themselves more cred-
it than ‘‘ our Comfort.” But instead of
the contemplated journey came a leap, a
crash, and the sturdy farmer who had
never known a week’s illness in all his
life was tenderly lifted by kind friends,
and carried to his home, only to be car-
ried out four days later, still more tender-
ly, for his long rest in the church-yard.
But not till Comfort had been sent for,
and the father had said, patting the fair
cheek,

“Poor little girlie, father meant to have
given you a chance to be a great woman.
But now perhaps you will want to stay
with mother. She’ll be lonesome. Any-
way, you and mother must fix it up be-
tween you.”

In those days of sharp sorrow which
followed Comfort thought or cared little
for her future, so lately radiant with hope;
neither indeed did she notice the dear
mother’s pallid countenance and faltering
footstep, as it had been thought that Mrs.
Hale’s injuries from the accident were
but slight. Comfort was roused to a new
sense of agony when the doctor told her
that her mother’s hurt was more serious
than at first thought, and she would prob-
ably in time become perfectly helpless.

Then Comfort kmew her life work.
There was the mother to be taken care of
first of all, and her father’s words, ‘‘per-
haps you will want to stay with your
mother,” seemed prophetic.

‘“ Yes, dear father, I shall want to stay
with her till death do us part,” her heart
made answer. Then there was the gener-
al work to be carried on, for they must
not give up the farm._ James and John
were well fitted for the out-door work,
that at least was a blessing. But Com-
fort had not lived in the Hale family
twenty years without learning that much

economy and good management was nec-.

essary to make any headway pecuniarily,
especially now that the father's good
judgment was no longer available, and
the mother’s planning and hard daily work
a thing of the past. The boys had al-
ways depended much on Comfort’s prac-
tical good sense and judgment, and she
knew they would still. Then there were
the four younger children, two boys and
two girls.

1 shall have them to bring up,” she
said to herself. ¢ TLet me see! When
little Love,” the three-year-old baby, * is
eighteen, I shall be thirty-five, almost an
old woman, an old maid at least. But I
will be a good mother to the pet, and all
the rest.”

And so Comfort settled toher life work,
and how can I tell you what she was and
is to that family. At first all hope of be-
ing aught but the good daughter, the true
mother-sister, the judicious maid of all
work, and adviser in general, was given
up. But as the first shock and the strange-
ness of her new position wore away, she
found she could no more keep the fancies
from thronging her brain than whén, in
childhood, she, kept her ¢ hour” alone

under the trees. And take form they
would, sometimes in verse, tender and
sweet, sometimes in stories which the
younger ones listened to with bated breath
as Comfort sat with her knitting in the
winter evenings. The dear mother was
made comfortable in her wheel-chair, in
the warmest, cosiest corner of the old-
fashioned fire-place, clad in the softest of
wrappers, made by Comfort’s own hands ;
her pale, sweet face enlivened by just the
little bright bow at her throat.

‘“ How nice your mother always looks,”
said a neighbor. ¢ Invalids are so apt to
look neglected, especially when they can’t
wait on themselves.”

““That's just it !” said Comfort. ‘‘Moth-
er has spent all her life dressing and wait-
ing upon us children, and now she shall
not look dowdy while I have the use of
my two hands.”

The boys said there was no use in loung-
ing about in the stores evenings, listening
to the village story tellers, when Comfort
could beat them ‘‘all holler” telling stories
any time. And so with stronger cords
than she knew she held her loved ones
around the dear fireside, and made home
a place to be desired above all others.

And so the years passed on. The elder
brothers married and went away. This
was in the course of nature, Comfort
said. It was all right. She never ques-
tioned why it was all right for them, be-
cause they were men, to make homes of
their own, and be happy therein; nor
why it was right for her because she was
a woman to give up all such sweet pros-
pects. But she took the added burdens
patiently, and wrought with head and
heart and hands to keep the dear old home,
and to make the farm pay, so that she
might rear the younger ones, and give
them the chances in life which their dif-
ferent natures craved.

She found she could’ add something to
their modest income by her pen, and so
every spare moment aside from her actu-
al duties was devoted to this object. She
was extremely shy of her talent, seldom
speaking of it to any one; but to a few
appreciative friends she would sometimes
open her heart.

“T can never make a very successful
writer,” she said, ¢ for I have so few op-
portunities for improvement and thought.
If I could read largely, or travel exten-
sively, I could think deeper and have
more subjects of interest to present. But
I must write, if at all, when I am worn
and weary with cares, and when between
the lines I cannot for the life of me help
thinking what I shall get for dinner, or
where the money is coming from to buy
the children’s school books, pay their
term bills, and keep them in rubbers and
waterproofs. But all these harrassing
things are as nothing to the care and anx-
iety for mother, which no human being
can know. Never for a moment when I
am awake is she out of my thoughts, and
I never go out of sight of her but for a
few moments at a time. It is a hard
thing always to keep bright and cheerful
with the shadow of death continually
hanging over one’s home. Never tohave
the cloud lifted one day even for years
and years. What wonder that my stories
sometimes come back to me with the com-
pliments of the editor, saying, ‘Your
story is too sad for our columns,’ or, ‘Not
in your usual vivacious style,” or ¢ Cannot
you give us something a little more live-
ly?> Then I put aside my heartaches and
headaches, and try to give them what they
ask for.

I shall never forget my first venture
with the ¢ Enterprise,” an entrance to
whose columns I had long craved. , I had
done my best. I knew, without _egotism,
that my story was good. I hadread many
in the same paper of far less mecrit. I
sent on my manuscript, and waited as on-
ly those who have passed through a simi-
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lar experience can wait, and when it came
back to me politely declined, I felt as I
should had I led my little sister Love to
some one expecting her to be petted and
caressed, and she had received a blow in-
stead. I know now, after these years of
added experience, that that story was one
of the best things I have ever written,
and that same paper has taken stories of
far less merit, since my name has become
a little more famous. I had my revenge,
however,” she added, laughing heartily,
‘“when three years afterward I sent the
same story to the same paper, and they
paid me liberally for it and asked for
more.

The wanderings of some of my brain-
offspring would be amusing, were it not
pitiful. There was a little poem, a pet
child of mine, that I started every Mon-
day regularly for a long time, and it rare-
ly failed to find its way back to me by
Saturday night. It would ‘make in’ in
good order, all ready for a Sabbath at
home, and a fresh start on Monday. Once
or twice when it failed of its weekly re-
turn, I was really lonely without the little
thing, and the excitement of planning
where its next trip was to be. Finally, it
came home one Saturday night in a new
paper dress, and I laid it carefully away
in a drawer with similar treasures. One
story was burned in the great Chicago
fire. Another was drowned in a western
flood. I reproduced them both, however,
and so had the satisfaction of proving
that thought can outlive elemental de-
struction. Yes, my children are traveled,
I assure you.”

Comfort in her modesty did not know
her worth, nor how many her brave, help-
ful printed words cheered and lifted, and
when letters of appreciation would come
to her she would say,

‘1 cannot realize it, that poor little I
should receive such praise. They think
more highly of me thanI deserve. They
look up to me too much, and address me
as & genius who am only a servant with
one talent. I believe I am of far more
worth as a maid of all work than as a
poet. Not that I do not enjoy my slender
trill of song—but, I know my place.”

She had no patience with the namby-
pambyism of some writers. She once
wrote to a friend on this wise:

¢ 1 have lately read in several first-class
magazines articles on the dullness of New
England village life. The tone of them
implies that unless something were done,
and that speedily, to relieve the hard bar-
renness of it, much suffering of sensitive
spirits must ensue—much ossifying of
tough ones. I have wished those finical
writers might drop their useless pens and
grapple with wholesome interest a few of
the stern realities of farm life. I have
worked hard and had many cares these
many years. It irks me to see people
planning to kill time, to make it hang less
heavy on their hands. It is so precious
to me. It flies so fast. Never one day
of my life dragged. How can people
with happy homes and comfortable sur-
roundings sit down and make a serious
business of studying how to keep from
being miserable? Let us be glad that all
have not such poverty-stricken souls.”

Comfort still lives on the old farm,
where you may find her any day, for truth-
fulness is a prominent characteristic of
my little story. Her children have all
proved the wisdom of Comfort’s bringing
up. All have homes of their own except
the youngest brother, who earries on the
farm, and baby Love, who is a young lady
now, and who stoutly declares that she
shall never leave ¢ mamma Comfort,” but
shall stay with her and help care for the
helpless, imbecile, but still dear mother.

For years no hands but those of the
sisters, Comfort and Love, have attended
to her wants. 'Tis they who have tender-
ly cared for her, and with a fortitude giv-

en of God, have seen the light of reason
grow less bright year by year.

But in no extremity has Comfort failed
to prove herself rightly named—Comfort
indeed to all with whom she has to do.

Comfort has many friends. Some have
never seen her face, and know her only
through her pen.

One says of her, ‘“ When I get discour-
aged and low-spirited, I go and stay with
Comfort an hour, and it rests me just to
look at her face, so grave, but sweet and
cheerful, and her words are always an
inspiration to me, because her life itself
is so true.” :

Her minister says, ¢ When cavillers at
religion bring up this one and that as in-
consistent Christians, I am sometimes
compelled to admit the truth of their
statements, but when I ask them about
Comfort and her religion, they can but
admit that both are genuine.”

Comfort is simply a plain woman, with
a face in no way remarkable, except the
kindness and gravity of the grey eyes,
and the sweetness of the lips. These are
the faces, it is sald, that best outlive
youth, and that catch at last the reflec-
tions of the spirit, and grow beautiful in
the illumination of good deeds and pure
thoughts.

Do you think I have told you a sad
story, dear girls, of a life which has been
a failure? Listen to her own words,
spoken to me only a few days ago, and
then tell me if itis not rather a full, com-
plete, triumphant life. What sometimes
seem to us as failures, God writes in his
book as the grandest results of living.

¢ I have had my trials and limitations,
but I have also had great compensations.
"Tis true many hopes lie buried in the
grave of my lost youth, but I have had
others equally as dear, and perhaps more
worthy, whieli have been and are being
sweetly fulfilled. I have an idea that as
in the realm of nature nothing is lost, so
the true life meets with no utter loss, on-
ly changes, which, accepted rightly, make
as worthy and satisfactory a life as the
cherished ideal would have been. Many
a time have I been commiserated with up-
on my lot in life. Looking back over it,
it seems to me like the dear old farm,
sunny, checkered with shade, broken by
rock and swale, with patches of gray
trees and poor soil, but on the whole,
homely and kindly. I would not part
with any part of it. It seemeth good to
me.”

UNSEEN INFLUENCES.

Number Five.

BY ANNA HOLYOKE HOWARD.

It is a well-established fact that we all
influence to a greater or less extent every
otlrer mind with which we come in con-
tact, and we ourselves are influenced con-
tinually, by everybody and every thing
around us. There is very little that is
original about us. We are made up of
impressions.

People who do not In the least believe
in animal magnetism, and who pride
themselves upon being practical, know
that John is a good boy when he plays
with George and a bad boy when he plays
with Tom or Sam. They acknowledge
that Mary is more refined and gentle when
with Mrs. A., and more coarse and bois-
terous when with Miss B. We all ac-
knowledge, in a general way, the power
of sympathy and association upon char-
acter, and endeavor to choose for our
selves, and for our children, suitable
friends and associates, who shall have a
good and salutary influence upon our
minds and hearts.

We know that ‘‘evil communications
corrupt good manners,” but few of us re-
alize that it is not at all uncommon for a
mind to possess a certain magnetic, odyl-

lic force that can exert over certain other
minds such an influence as to obtain over
them active control. The person who
has this power, says to the one under his
influence, ‘It is warm,” and to the mag-
netized it seems warm. He says “ It is
cold,” and it seems cold. He says A.is a
fine fellow, and he seems =80, and B. 1s a
scamp, and those under his influence im-
mediately believe him to be so. He has
the power of making others see with his
eyes, so to speak, and believe whatever
he chooses, even that black is white.

This power may be, in a preacher, a
means of making ‘¢ converts,” and build-
ing up his church; if in alawyer, a means
of influencing the jury, if in a physician,
a means of curing his patients, for noth-
ing is so essential to a cure as to make a
patient forget he is ill. If he thinks he
is better, he feels better. Here is a great
power for good or for evil, and all this
and much more may be effected, while the
operator is perfectly unconscious of his
power, for many people possess this pow-
er without knowing it; and the magnet-
ized frequently have no idea of any influ-
ence being exerted over them.

People will magnetize themselves some-
times unconsciously, by the mere force
of will and imagination, and produce up-
on themselves real and permanent effects.
For example, a man in a fever throws him-
self into a perspiration by psychie force,
and gets well. Or A. sees Miss B. and
learns that she is heir to a fortune which
he would like himself. He suggests to
himself that Miss B. is very lovely, and
in accordance with this suggestion falls
in love with her. He wills her to love
him, and she being influenced by his will,
or magnetism, believes she loves him,
and marries him. He finds that she has
not the money he expected and that he
does not love her. He ceases to will her
to love him, and she ceases to love him,
and both are unhappy. He may, if he
chooses, will again to love her, and to
have her love him, and so remedy the
evil, but unless the woman possess the
stronger nature, the remedy is only in his
hands.

Dr. James C. Jackson says in ¢ The
Laws of Life:” “In every living body
there is a magnetic force. For want of a
better term it is called animal magnetism.
This force can pass from the body of the
individual in which it resides, into the
body of another individual. Brought
into contact with its possessor, the sub-
ject is dispossessed for the time being of
his own will, and not infrequently of his
own consciousness. There is then im-
posed upon him a condition of physical
existence which is essentially subjective
to the person whose magnetism he has
received; and while this force is active,
he is in greater or lesser degree the ab-
solute slave of the other. He must think
as he thinks, feel as the other feels, do
what the other wills him to do. There
is no possibility of resistance where the
subjection has been complete. There are
various degrees of subjection, depending
upon the measure of the magnetism in-
fused. One may not lose knowledge of
himself completely, but retaining his con-
sciousness, and in & measure his self-con-
trol, may find that he is very desirous to
do what the other wilf® him to do. Un-
der some degrees of magnetization, a
party can be so infused with another’s
magnetism as to do toward a third party
what the first wills him to d%, as if he
were doing it of his own free will. The
monkey that seized the cat’s paws to pull
the chestnuts out of the fire, was nomore
master of the cat than the magnetizer is
of the magnetized, and the monkey was
no more responsible for pulling those
chestnuts out of the fire by means of the
cat’s paws than A. is responsible for the
theft which B. committed under the dom-
ination of A.'s will.”

He illustrates this as follows: *“A
cashier in your counting house handles
vour cash for a dozen years with thorough
honesty, but a new clerk comes, and in
the course of six months, your cashier
has robbed your safe and run away. A
minister preaches the gospel to thorough
acceptance, but all at once finds himself
in difficulty; a half dozen members of the
church rise up against his rule. They are
influenced against him by some particular
individual whose power over them is com-
plete, making them think as he thinks,
and feel as he feels.”

The only safeguard for the magnetized
is to keep entirely away from any one
who has a bad influence over them.
Writers upon this subject assert that no
one can be influenced against his will, and
that no one can be led into evil through
any magnetic power who is not naturally
inclined to evil. But since, according to
theologians, we are all naturally depraved
we cannot be too careful to cherish in
our hearts all that i8 good as a safeguard
from evil. But we are all so weak and
liable to error that after all the only way
we can be safe is by yielding our wills
wholly to the will of God, and continual-
ly seeking his guidance, aid and protec-
tion. So only can we be safe.

There i8 a sort of spiritual atmosphere,
good or bad, healthy or unhealthy, that
surrounds every human being, or rather,
perhaps we should say that each of us
has a real spiritual as well as bodily pres-
ence, and this spiritual part of us, or
aura, is far-reaching, wide-spread, active
and receptive. It permeates all that we
have, and are, and do, so that something
of ourselves goes with all with which we
come in contact. The garment worn by
my mother may impart to me something
of her tenderness or energy of character;
the easy chair of my grandmother may
give me something of her tranquillity ; as
I grasp my father’s sword, I may feel
something of his courage. .

In an eminent degree is this true of let-
ters, for they carry with them the soul
and heart of the writer. To read the let-
ters of the dead is almost like bringing
them back to converse with us, so much
of themselves seems present to us. So
that we should be careful not to write to
our friends when we are sad and de-
pressed, lest something of this depres-
sion be carried in the letter. Trueitisa

very great relief to unburden our griefs-

to a sympathizing friend, but it is not
the wisest way. Our friends pity us and
feel uncomfortably about us, feeling them-
selves, so far as they sympathize with us,
our griefs and trials, but they do not
love us the more for our suffering ; on the
contrary, they gradually grow hardened
toward one who is continually dwelling
upon her own trials and sorrows, while
the heart warms towards the one who
bears them silently and patiently; and if
to patience she adds the grace of tran-
quillity and cheerfulness, we regard her
as almost a saint, and well we may, for
this is only attainable by constant prayer
and implicit trust in God.

There is only One to whom we may al-
ways tell every grief and trial and sorrow,
assured of receiving in return perfect
sympathy and love. ¢ Thou wilt keep
him in perfect peace whose soul is stayed
on Thee, because he trusteth in Thee.”

The idea that Individuoals impart some-
thing of their spirit to inanimate objects
around or near them came forcibly to me,
because as I sat in the chairs of my an-
cestors, or used their implements, or
wore their clothes, I felt their influence
in their several characters, but I hesi-
tated to express the thought lest it seem
absurd. But I filnd that others have the
same idea. Longfellow says in one of
his poems, all houses are haunted with
the spirits of their occupants, dead and
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living. (I have not the poem at hand,
and cannot quote.)

Dr. Evans says of our furniture and
the walls of our houses, and the same
may certainly be said of our books, writ-
ing implements, and all that we have
handled or used, that it is ¢ permanently
impregnated with the material effluvia and
psychical emanations of our persons and
presence.”

How dangerous it is to buy second-
hand furniture! and receive we know not
what impressions with it! To be sure
there are some persons who are so little
alive to psychometric impressions that
they never perceive the difference, so for
them it does not so much matter, but then
there are other very sensitive people, who
should be very careful to know the ante-
cedents of all their possessions. TFor
them it is no joke.

It has been said that ‘ the food we eat
is permeated by the aural emanations and
affected by the mental ¢ondition of those
who prepare it for our tables.” Apec-
dotes are told to prove this. If this is
the case let us try to secure healthy,
good-natured, and jolly cooks, and to se-
cure this desirable end, let us have the
kitchen sunny and attractive, supplied
with convenient arrangements and labor-
saving utensils and an abundance of ma-
terial to cook. Let us sympathize a lit-
tle with the woman whose tiresome place
is over the hot stove, and give her now
and then a few words of cheer and en-
couragement, and the rule will be found
to work with excellent results if applied
to other members of the family. ¢ Give,
and it shall be given unto you, for with
what measure ye mete it shall be meas-
ured to you again.”

NOOK AND CORNER.

Number Two.

BY CLARA E. SAMUELS.

Away out from the west, with the fra-
grance of wild roses clinging to its folds,
comes a letter which runs something like
this: ¢ The new home is finished, and a
very pretty home it is. It is not very
large, but that may mean comfortable
and cozy. Itlooks towardsthe west, and
that is where the sun goes down in pur-
_ple and red and gold, and dips itself into
thesea. There is along porch, too, where
two rocking chairs sway back and forth
among the overhanging vines, and watch
the sun go down. Sometimes the red-
cushioned chair holds a great, velvety
black cat that opens its yellow eyes at
odd intervals, and then goes off iuto an
afternoon siesta which lasts till the * gude
mon” comes home. Just around the
corner is the pansy bed, and to the south
are the geraniums and the bulbs—every
sort of lily that you can imagine. In the
summer it is very pleasant here, and in
the winter it is cheery in doors. We have
then the flowers and birds and sun-
shine. Could any one need more? AsI
tell you, however, the house is small, but
the kitchen—ah, the kitchen must be seen
to be appreciated! Such conveniences!
And the parlor and the tiny conservatory,
come and see them.

I am embroidering a sage green table
cover with old gold, and I intend a lam-
brequin to watch for the mantel.

Imagine a few blue morning glories in
a dainty glass flower vase on my break-
fast table, a fresh bouquet of lilies and
roses on my bracket, pictures and books,
and a chair or two, and you have the fur-
nishing.” o

And that is the letter that came to me
out of the west.

Do you remember this from Ruskin?

“The world does, indeed, succeed—of-
tener than is, perhaps, altogether good
for the world—in making yes mean no,
and no mean yes. But the world has

never succeeded, nor ever will, in making
itself delight in black clouds more than
in blue sky, or love the dark earth better
than the rose that grows from it.”

Yes, we all love the roses.

A girl friend who flitted away to the
east when the roses of this year were
falling, left behind many remembrances
of pretty things in the way of embroi-
deries. I have in memory now a tidy of
felt cloth. The color was a shade of
mauve, and in the center a figure of a
shepherdess with her crook was stamped.
This she worked in outline stitch—some
of you may know it as stem stitch—with
floss. Around the edge for a border, and
set in one and one-half inches from the
pinked edge, was an inch wide strip of
garnet velvet, which matched in color
the dress of the shepherdess. This bor-
der was held in place by feather stitch on
either side, done in old gold floss.

Wherever this reaches you there will
be something—the sea, or the river, or
the great city, and, may be, the quiet vil-
lage, or the green fields and the sky—but
whatever it may be, it will hold some-
thing beautiful to you that time nor tide
nor circumstance can take away. You
will all have some one pretty thing and,
may be, very many more, to ornament
your homes, but, at least, you will not
forget that* a bit of red about a winter
room does brighten it most wonderfully.

Charles Dickens in Martin Chuzzlewit
made Ruth and Tom' very comfortable in
very tiny apartments, you remember. I
know some one who was so much im-
pressed by the savory meat pie described
therein, that she made one after the same
manner, and received the congratulations
of her brother as well.

Think of eating a meat pie made by a
recipe that Charles Dickens approved!

And now we come to a country road,
winding around a hill, and crossing a
quaint old bridge, and at last we are at a
farm house, set like a precious jewel amid
the gold of the maples. Here the lilacs
and the apple blossoms come in the spring,
and later the sweet-brier and tiger lilies
along with the old-time annuals.® And
when the tea table is set with the pretty
blue and white cups and saucers one
longs to ecry out, “ Oh, how I envy you
your old-fashioned dishes!” Was there

wonder then that
* I began to be glad at the corner,
And all the way to the door,
My heart out-ran my footsteps,
And frolicked and danced before?™

There was a braided rug, too, before
the door, and this brings me back to rug
making: -Persian or Smyrna rugs, with
their soft, rich coloring, are not to be
considered in these few notes. If one
has them, she will know just where the
firelight will fall softly on their richness,
but I am thinking of the rugs of my own
fashioning. Burlap worked in the cross
stitch pattern—a very wide border in two
contrasting shades of the same color, a
shade of darkest red inclining to brown
and a deep rose color or scarlet—makes,
to my mind, the prettiest of these rugs.
Yet they do not hold the warmth that the
heavy braided rugs that are placed in
the warmest corper by the fire are wont
to do. The cat has found that out long
ago as well. How tedious they are in
making —these braided rugs, and how
long they will last after they are com-
pleted.

In the low rocker by the cool west
window sits a friend who has just come
back from a long ago June. She is talking
as she crochets of the white tents of West
Point, of the wonderful lights on the wa-
ter at Coney island, and people and
places that we all expect to see in that
‘“ sometime ™ that is all before. She is
crocheting a tidy, but it is not her favor-
ite tidy. That is of seal brown, she says,
and is in afghan stitch, twenty-five stitch-
es wide and as long as you may desire.

There are three of these strips, and at
each end the strips are narrowed into a
point, then they are crocheted together
with canary color, and a fluffy border, al-
so of the canary, crocheted around the
entire tidy. The points have each a
heavy tassel which completes the work.

A great many words might be written
about house furnishing, but this really
consists of coloring and grouping. Itis
just as necessary to think of one’s cham-
ber being furnished in light, airy, washa-
ble drapery, as to think of the winter par-
lor below having bits of red to brighten it.

If your chamber carpet is composed
chiefly of browns, you are, indeed, lucky.
Then you can have your toilet mats, pin-
cushion, lambrequin, and other dainty be-
longings of blue, then when they are
faded and old, replace them by others in
scarlet or rose. Incream-colored canvas
worked with blue the mats are in every
way desirable, if the blue is dark enough
to be washable. In blue cambric they
are quite pretty, with the cushion to
match, and coverings of dotted mull and
lace. The lambrequin over the window
is also of the cambric covered with the
mull and a wide band of lace. It is very
easy to change the cambric to rose color,
and behold the room has undergone a
transformation, and you like it all the
better that it is pretty without great cost.

It is all very well to cry * those card-
board abominations!” in derision, but
they, too, are a part of feminine belong-
ings, and have a value of their own:
How could one supply their place with a
daintier grace? They belong to the cham-
ber chiefly, however, I think, along with
the airy white curtains and the lighter
shades. Plain white Holland or muslin
curtains with antique lace inserting, and
lace edge—only the muslin holding the
curtain stick between—looks well beneath
the pink or blue lambrequin.

Magazine engravings are often copies of
works of art that are not out of place,
along with photographs and paintings on
our walls, but they find themselves hap-
pily adapted to the upper story of our
dwellings, along with other vanities.
Hang one of these engravings over a tiny
mantel draped with blue or rose, and
edged with the deep antique lace, and it
will soon have a cheery look which be-
longs to the painting of greater value
below.

To them who use a clever brush, what
is there to say? What, indeed, is there
left to say, when their ready fingers
brighten the rooms with flower panels,
and landscape bits; who make the for-
get-me-nots blossom on dainty china, and
paint the sea and shore in the heart of
the pearl-tinted shell. Then there are
the plaques with the sweet pea blossoms
trailing across, or, may be, a spray of
hawthorn. The smooth, round, white
pebbles are lovely as paper weights, when
thus decorated.

Since the Exchange Column was insti-
tuted, many homes evidently have felt its
influence, and -are rapidly gathering new
ide:ts,'coucerning the many problems of
life, along with the flowers and the spec-
imens. It may seem amusing to think of
a woman on the Pacific slope borrowing
of a woman in Maine a kitchen apron
pattern, but this is not all. An exchange
of California bulbs would well repay the
loan. Yes, indeed! I only gather this
from the pleasant letters printed in this
journal, but who does not turn her eyes
lovingly to that western land where the
sun goes down?
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AN OLD REPUBLIC.

BY CLINTON MONTAGUE.

Only a few years ago, America cele-
brated the one-hundredth anniversary of
its birthday as a nation. That did very
well for us whose country, two centuries

back, nearly all belonged to the red man.
Still it is hardly seemly for us to boast of
our age, for our republic is a mere infant
compared with some others that have ex-
istence across the water. The Swiss can-
tons had formed their confederacy a hun-
dred years before the eyes of the swarth
old Florentine sailor, Vespucel, gazed on
the American mainland. Andorra, in the
Pyrenees, is six hundred years older.
But the grandfather of republics is the
little state of San Marino. Fifteen hun-
dred years ago, when our English ances-
tors were idol-serving barbarians, San
Marino looked down as it does now from
its mountain fastnesses upon the beauti-
ful Italian plains.

Most interesting and curious is the his-
tory of this ancient and miniature com-
monwealth. In the reign of the Empe-
ror Diocletian, there stood on the shore
of the Adriatic sea, the ruins of the old
Roman town, Ariminum. Its advanta-
geous situation attracted the notice of
the emperor, who resolved to rebuild it.
For this purpose he invited from the op-
posite coast of the Adriatic a number of
Dalmatian workmen and artists. There
came to Ariminum several hundred of
these foreign masons and builders.
Among them was a man of devout char-
acter and eminent Christian principles
named Marino. Ariminum was rebuilt
by the hands of Marino and his compan-
ions, and soon Diocletian began his cel-
ebrated religious persecution.

This was in the year of our Lord 303,
and there have been very few attempts to
conquer men’s consciences by force, so
sanguinary as this. In Ariminam alone,
an old historian says, ‘‘rivers of Catho-
lic blood flowed, not to earth but to heav-
en.” At last, made desperate by the op-
pressions of their enemies, the Christians
rose against the emperor. A serious con-
flict ensued, in which Marino took part
with other churchmen, and the pagan per-
secutors were forced to relinquish their
extortions. Soon after this, Marino de-
termined to devote himself exclusively
to the practices of his religion.

Eleven miles north of Ariminum, now
the modern Rimini, was a wild, rugged
mountain, called Monte Titano. To this
solitary retreat Marino betook himself,
and in process of time gathered about
him others of like belief. Most of these
were his own countrymen, who brought
their wives and children with them. At
the same time, many of the native Italians
driven by persecution and war, sought
safety with them in this mountain home.
Such was the original nucleus of the
smallest and oldest of all European states.

Several years passed by. Marino, in
the practice of the strictest devotion, and
by the rigid penances to which, as was
the custom of those early ages, he sub-
mitted himself, acquired a reputation for
great sanctity. The stone mason had
made himself an ascetic and a devotee,
and now the ascetic was made a dignitary
of the Catholic hierarchy, being styled
diaconess, or deacon. Once he came
down from his rccky retreat to attend an
ecclesiastical conciliabule held at Rimini.
But the little community he had estab-
lished on the mountain top was dear to
him, and he never left it again. He died
there full of years and holiness, and. his
tomb for a thousand years, was visited
by pilgrims, and miracles were said to
have been wrought by relies he had worn.
Pope Gregory VI. canonized him, and
Monte Titano was named after him, San
Marino.

On the map San Marino occupies only
a microscopic dot. It contains scarcely
twenty-four square miles, its dimensions
being nowhere 8ix miles across. The sum
total of its population is about eight thou-
sand, and it can summon an army of
twelve hundred fighting men. There is
seldom any use for these, however, for
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San Marino has had but little to do with
war. The sanctity attached to the place,
and the sentiments of religion, perhaps,
as much as its smallness and inoffensive-
ness have contributed to the preservation
of the republic through the changes and
convulsions of the ages. The bold rock
on which San Marino stands, outlined
here by a church, there by .a tower or a
convent, has frowned over the landscape
unchanged during all the runin of the
mighty around her.

What scenes this commonwealth has
witnessed! The history of modern Italy
has passed like a panorama before her.
San Marino was still in its infancy when
Constantine transferred the Roman eagle
from its native haunts to the shores of
the Bosphorus. Only a few years later,
the republic saw the flash of the Lombard
spears upon the fertile plains of Italy,
and the dissolution of the western Roman
empire. It saw the triumphs of Belisa-
rius, and the conquering march of Charle-
magne. It witnessed the rise and growth
of papacy. The brilliant Italian republics
rose, flourished and fell. From her rocky
seat she beheld the glory of Venice, her
neighbor, the ceremony of the Beaucen-
ter, the great fleets of that splendid mar-
itime power as they sailed up the Adri-
atic from cruises in the Levant. Later it
looked upon Venice enslaved and pros-
trate, the spoil of the Austrian, Through
all the Italian struggles of medieval
times, the wars of the Guelphs and Ghib-
ellines, the incursions of the condottiere,
French, Spanish, and German invasions,
San Marino withstood despotism, and
to-day it presents to the world the spec-
tacle of a prosperous and happy commu-
nity.

When Napoleon, in the first flush of his
early renown, appeared as the conqueror
of Italy in the vicinity of San Marino, he
dispatched a deputation to the sister re-
public tendering the congratulations and
reverence felt by KFrance for so ancient
and free a commonwealth, and asked what
he could do for the state. ¢ Leave us
alone,” replied the president. The great
conqueror took the hint and his depart-
ure, after bestowing upon the little re-
public four small pieces of artillery.

The constitution of San Marino is
nominally democratic. In the original
charter of the republic the sovereign
power is lodged solely in the Arengo, or
great council, in which every family had
a representative. But gradually the au-
thority has fallen into the hands of a
council, called the ‘sixty,” chosen from
the ranks of the nobles, burgesses, and
small proprietors. An executive body of
twelve is chosen by this council from thelr
own body, two of whom are termed pres-
idents. Their term of office lagts only
six months, and they cannot be re-elected
to the supreme post until after an inter-
val of three years. Two administrators
of justice are joined with the presidents,
to judge all civil and criminal affairs.
These officers are all selected for their
integrity, and the people are happy under
their rule. They never had an investi-
gating committee, and the total revenue
of the state would not afford plunder
enough for one Credit Mobilier congress-
man, being only $8000 a year.

In times of great emergency, the Aren-
g0, or popular body, is still sometimes
called. The ringing of a great bell in
such a case brings all the people to the
assembly. According to an ancient stat-
ute, every family must send a member,
and if one fails to attend the summons,
he is liable to a fine equal to about five
cents of American money.

The people of San Marino are honest
and industrious. Their rugged moun-
tain land yields good harvests to the la-
borer. Peace, plenty, sobriety, and broth-
erly love, prevail in the valleys, and reign
en the mountain tops. The spirit of the

saintly Marino still seems to keep watch
and ward over his chosen city. His stat-
ue of the heroic size stands in one of the
churches. Ie holds in his hand the fig-
ure of a mountain crowned with three
towers. The mountain and the towers
are symbolic, and they are the appropri-
ate arms of the republic.

THE WORLIVS GREATEST PICTURE,

Many years ago when Augustus IIL.,
the elector of Saxony, was traveling in
Italy, he saw a painting of wonderful
beauty. He desired to obtain possession
of it, but at first failed to do so. The
divine loveliness of the picture lingered
in his thoughts for years; the wish to
possess it did not leave him. People
sometimes say, ‘“ A great wish brings its
own fulfillment.” This may be true, for
after thirty years of waiting and longing
and trying, the prize was at last obtained.

How much do you think was paid for
this picture? I willtell you. Forty thou-
sand dollars. I doubt if it could be pur-
chased now for twice that sum. When
it was brought into Dresden, it was re-
ceived with national rejoicing. It was
placed in the reception hall of the elec-
toral palace, and the throne of Saxony
was removed that it might be placed in
the best light.

That was in 1754, over a hundred years
ago, and still all pronounce this picture,
the world’s greatest painting. It is so
highly prized that an attendant constant-
ly cares for it, lest a visitor inadvertently
injure it. People from distant countries
go to see that wonderful work, and often
they are struck speechless by its divine
beauty. Once, a lady was about to go
abroad; she was talking with a friend
before her departure who spoke of this
great painting; she said, ‘I, too, shall
admire it, I know, but I shall not be im-
pressed beyond words.”

On her return, she confessed that she,
too, was silent, when she stood before
that beautiful picture.

Another lover of art said, ‘ One could
look at that painting an hour each day
for a year, and on the last day of the year
find in it a new beauty and a new joy.”

All cannot iravel beyond the ocean to
see the original work, but all can see cop-
ies of the ‘¢ Sistine Madonna,” for en-
gravings of it or photographs are readily
obtained. It was this painting that gave
Raphael the title, ¢ the divine.” It was
the last work completed by his own
hands.

Sometimes this picture is called the
“Dresden Madonna,” because it is now
at Dresden. Sometimes it is called the
‘ Sistine Madonna.” People do not agree
about the reason for this last name.
Some say it is because there are six fig-
ures represented. Others say it is be-
cause it was painted during Pope Sixtus’
pontificate. The oentral figure is the
mother of Jesus. She stands upon the
clouds with the Holy Child enthroned in
her arms. The mother is youthful, her
face is sweet, and the infant Saviour bears
a close resemblance to her. The face of
each has a divine beauty, and the wonder-
ful child seems to look into the very heart
of the reverent observer. Around them
is a halo of glory composed of a myriad
beautiful cherub faces. On one side
kneels St. Barbara looking down, it is
thought, upon the assembly of the fajth-
ful. On the other kneels St. Sixtus pray-
ing for his people. At the base of the
picture two beautiful cherubs look up to
the Saviour. There are several legends
about these cherubs. Each can choose
for himself, which to believe. It is said
by some that when Raphael was painting
this picture, two pretty boys leaned upon
the window sill and watched the great
artist at his work, and so the thought

came to him to represent them as cher-
ubs.

Others say that the picture was finished
without the cherubs and hung up for ex-
hibition with a railing in front to protect
it from injury. The two pretty boys got
behind the railing and leaned upom it.
Raphael, coming in, saw them, and the
thought came to him that they would be
a fine addition to his picture.

Still others say that Raphael wished
long for an inspiration to complete his
painting, and that at length as he lay in
bed one morning, two cherubs seemed to
lean over the foot board and smile upon
him, giving him the idea he longed for.

The curtains drawn away at the sides
of the picture represent the heavens for
a moment miraculously revealed to us.
After looking at this wonderful creation,
Correggio said with joy, I too am a
painter.”

I wish each of my readers might pos-
sess a copy of this great picture, and
learn to understand and appreciate its
beauty. E. S. F.

OUR YESTERDAXYS.

And they are ours, with all the record
of joy, and sorrow, pleasure and pain,
that fill up the measure of each passing
hour. To-morrow is a misty, uncertain
phantom we cannot trust. So much may
happen to disappoint and dismay. Our
cherished plans prove failures, storms
may rise and make shipwreck of our dear-
est hopes and wishes, leaving us sitting
amid the ashes of desolation, in loneli-
ness and woe. But those yesterdays, ah!
they are ours; each one a page in life’s
history, bound in a volume of months and
years, and stored away in the library of
memory.

The young maiden wrapped in a bliss-
ful reverie says softly to herself, ‘“ He was
here yesterday. We sat together, we
built gorgeous castles, illumined by
love’s soft radiance, and the future held
the sparkling chalice of happiness so near
that our lips could almost touch the brim.”
Surely that was a golden yesterday, and
how many events coming in quick succes-
sion will be dated from that blissful time.

A heart-stricken mourner bends low
above a tiny white-robed form, round
which the waxen lily buds are thickly
strewn, and one is drooping in the little
hand. With quivering lips she says to a
friend, ** My baby was alive yesterday. I
held her in my arms, smoothed the silken
curls from the pure brow, looked into the
depths of the untroubled eyes, and was
happy.”” Surely the remembrance of
those hours will fellow that mother al-
ways, and that yesterday will be one of
the brightest gems in memory’s casket.

A crime has been committed. The
newspapers are full of it. It is the topic
of conversation everywhere. A stranger
asks, ““ When was it done?” Yesterday.
Ah! there is a blotted page to lay away
in some one's record, a day that would be
gladly dropped into oblivion if it were
possible.

‘] was so foolish yesterday,” deplores
some individual confidentially to a friend.
“If Icould only undo my work since
yesterday morning, I would bé content.”
] was cruel and unkind to one who loved
me, yesterday,”’ is the confession of an-
other. *If I could only be set back one
day, I would make reparation.” Alas!
it is too late. There will be black lines
in that fair life-book forever more.

And so they go, some bright and spark-
ling, and we live them over again, often-
times gathering strength and comfort for
what may come by and by. 0ld Time
cannot, if he would, take them away.
They may grow dim as they roll farther
and farther away, but memory, faithful to
her trust, will recall them now and then,
and so we shall not guite forget. And

'tis well they fade, else how could the
poor, bruised heart endure to the end.
Time drops healing balm in the bleeding
wound made yesterday, grief is softened,
and recollection becomes less bitter.

And those so fraught with sin and folly,
’tis well to keep them also, and by refer-
ring to the darkened pages, be warned
against repetition. Leave them as dan-
ger signals on life’'s highway, that those
coming after may be saved the regret and
sorrow we have experienced.

Oh, those yesterdays! dark and bright,
those we cherish and those we would fain
forget. Who can take them from us?
The present is passing swiftly by. Ilow
rapidly the minutes glide into honrs.
How relentlessly the wheel of time is
turning, with so many helpless mortals
bound upon it! We cannot catch and
hold the golden present, we cannot bid it
stay till we have repaired our errors, but
on and on and ever on it bears us, with-
out stop or stay.

The future is coming, but who can tell
what it holds, or what awalits us in the
far-off to be. Close before us lies the
wall of that impenetrable silence, and our
hands are too frail to break down the bar-
rier and see what lies beyond. The pres-
ent and the future are God’s. The yes-
terdays are ours. He will let us keep
them till we get home to the bright man-
sions, and then they will go to swell the
boundless ages of eternity.

Linris GRAHAM,

LEAFLETS.

Number Four.

BY GLADDYS WAYNE.

The kind appreciation expressed by va-
rious members of our Band, especially in
late numbers, is very precious and help-
ful to me, and though I cannot here say
more, I must give these friends the as-
surance that I hold each and all in grate-
ful remembrance, and that these dear mes-
sages of theirs have awakened new and
broader thoughts on this suhject, which
is really a very important one.

I think we shall never fully comprehend
the value of appreciation until we see it
in the clearer atmosphere of that land to
which heart and hope turn when we are
sore oppressed by wearisomeness, the
cares and sorrows of the present life.
We may be assured that there we shall be
instructed in whatever is for our highest
good and happiness to know, and since
the faint conception that we now have of
the beautiful uses of appreciation, so
blesses all upon whom its right influence
falls, being to the heart for warmth and
vivifying power, as the sunlight to the
earth in spring time, awakening to glad
life all the dormant forces wherein are
hidden such glorious possibilities, we
may reasonably suppose that there are
wondrous depths of happiness for us in
the full and perfect exercise of this vir-
tue.

Some one largely endowed with the
happy faculty of expression has said,
¢ One touch of mature makes the whole
world kin.” The ‘ world” is but one
great brotherhood, circumstances and va-
ried influences may ‘¢ make us to differ,”
but in many points we all meet upon the
same level. In soul, in heart and mind,
all mankind is near enough allied to be
akin.

Do not we nearly all lack in this im-
portant quality, the just appreciation of
others and of their work? Beginning at
the very foundation, who among us ap-
preciate as they should, the goodness and
mercy and the wondrous works of the
Glver of all good? Think of all our un-
appreciated blessings! It is enough to
make one utterly loathe self, that creature
of obtrusiveness and obtuse perceptions.

In our intercourse with others, there is
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no place where appreeiation fails to leave
its blessing. It is our high privilege,
yea, more, our sacred duty, to bestow it.
To refrain (rom doing so, is to withhold
what rightfully belongs to others. We
should appreciate our public benefactors
and our friends outside the family circle.
But is it not within the family circle, in
the daily intercourse of home life, the
place where it is so mnch needed and
would yield such rich fruits, that we find
the greatest lack of appreciation?

Have we a mother with her matchless
love and devotion, her unselfish, ceaseless
exertions for the family good? Have we
father, brothers, sisters? Have we hus-
band or wife? Oh, let us appreciate
these dear ones while yet they are with
us, and while the sweet assurances of ap-
preciative love that we may give them,
can fill their hearts and lives with bles-
sedness! Let us not be as ** sealed foun-
tains,” rather let the affection within us
overflow in loving, appreciative words,
to quench the thirst of hearts that else
may droop and wither and perish for lack
of this living water that is ours to freely
give.

4 COUNTRY WEDDING IN
SOUTH.

THE

BY LINDA WALTON.

Lena North and Harry Moffett were
sweethearts when they attended the rustic
school-house, and received instruction
from the same silver-haired pedagogue;
sweethearts when the seventeen-year-old
boy went off to eollege and the fourteen-
year-old girl was immured within the
walls of a boarding-school. They were
lovers when the young man returned
home with his diploma, and the young
lady made her debut crowned with vale-
dictorian honors.

Mrs. Solomon Wiseacre at first smiled
derisively while discussing the love affair,
and said, * Lena and Henry fancy them-
selves desperately smitten with each oth-
er now, but it is a mere childish fancy,
and they will outgrow it.”

When they arrived at years of discre-

* tion they were *‘ constant and true,” and

their constancy proved Mrs. Wiseacre a

false sybil, hence she changed her tactics,

and became & zealous prognosticator of
their speedy union.

Again her prediction failed to be veri-
fled. Two years elapsed, and nothing
was heard of the speedy consummation
of the engagement. Phe worthy dame
was nonplussed by the delay, and made a
tour of investigation (which for the sake
of appearances she called a social visit)
for the express purpose of ascertaining

] |‘r the cause of the postponement. By adroit
i questions and coup @ etat, she succeeded
in discovering that the prolongation of
il the betrothal was attributable to those
obstinate realities, limited circumstances.
Coup de grace enabled her to elicit the—
to her—invaluable information that the
reduced finances werce being replenished,
the troussean was being prepared, and
that the money which purchased it had
been saved from Lena’s salary as teacher
of a public country school, also that in-
vitations to the wedding would soon be
issued.

Mrs. Wiseacre wended her way home-
ward highly elated that it was her happy
privilege to regale the community with
the particulars of the coming event, and
the topic was so continnally discussed
that it seems strange it did not become
trite. Mirabile dictu it did not grow
stale, or wear threadbare from frequent
repetition. Upon the contrary it was the
favorite theme whenever the fair sex as-
; sembled in conclave, and many rosy lips
} reiterated,

L “ Fly swiftly round ye wheels of time,
And bring the happy day.”
In the meantime all was bustle and ex-

citement in Farmer North’s unpretentious
home. The last garment belonging to
the bridal outflt was finished; the prem-
ises were thoroughly renovated; the old
homestead was made as attractive as
whitewash could make it; the larder was
stocked with dainties suited to epicurean
tastes. The extensive preparations were
barely completed when the important
night arrived.

The house was tastefully decorated
with garlands of evergreen, the perfume
of beautiful flowers was borne upon the
summer breeze, bright moonlight beamed
upon the scene, and enhanced everything
with its silvery luster.

At an early hour the expected guests
commenced to arrive, and before eight
o’clock P. M., the cozy parlor and long
front gallery were crowded. Not less
than six hundred persons assembled to
witness the solemnization of the marri-
age vows, and every guest was full of
volubility. The subdued chatter resem-
bled the cooing of doves; the more bois-
terous conversation was like the chirping
of a score of jack-daws.

A quietus was placed upon volubility
and mirth, and, to use a hackneyed as
well as an extravagant expression, one
“might have heard a pin drop” as the
master of ceremonies, alias Farmer
North, entered the room, and plausibly
said :

¢ Qur parlor is inadequate to accommo-
date the numerous friends who have hon-
ored us by assembling en masse upon this
occasion. In order that all may obtain a
fair view of the bridal party, I request
that all will adjourn, and take seats upon
the platform in front of the gallery. Al-
low me to act as usher.”

As soon as the twain were made one
the attendants and guests went forward
to congratulate the bride and groom. As
soon as persons expressed their good
wishes they repaired to the parlor in or-
der to make room for others who were
waiting to gain access to the newly mar-
ried couple.

“ How pretty the young wife is,” re-
sounded upon all sides.

“ What a pity I forgot my spectacles.
What is her dress? Is it surah silk, and
is the lace imitation?” interrogated an
antiguated dame whose corrugated brow
and sunken cheeks stamped her almost a
centenarian.

“The dress is India lawn; the lace is
genuine, and cost ten dollars per yard.
Her aunt sent the lawn and the lace
from New York,” was the satisfactory
rejoinder.

“Where did she get that diamond
breastpin, and what is her veil?’ asked a
spinster who sat in a corner.

‘““The brooch is an heirloom in Mr.
Moffett’s family, and is his bridal present.
The veil is a fine quality of tulle. ILena’s
parents are not able to afford anything
more expensive,” replied spinster number
two.

“ Well, she ig off of her father’s hands
and there will be room on the carpet for
his other marriageable daughter. The
supper is decidedly, rechershe. You know
I have carte blanche here, so I took a sly
peep into the impromptu supper hall. It
is a long tent just in the rear of the din-
ing room. O the cakes, jellies, etc., are
superb !I”” volubly chatted Mrs. Wiseacre,
who was in the communicative moed
which had become habitual with her.

¢ Pardners git yer plasis!” shouted the
stentorian voice of Uncle Ned, the negro
violinist, who, with his son Tony, had
been engaged to furnish musie, while the
devotees to Terpsichore paid homage at
her shrine. The bridal set took their
places upon the platform, (from which
every bench had been removed,) and, as
round dances were not in vogue in the
neighborhood, went through the minutise
of the basket cotillion. At the expiration

of flfteen minutes the sable musicians
tapped their cracked instruments, and
vociferously shouted, ‘‘Seat yer pard-
ners.”

Then ensued a siege of tuning both
violins, and that operation being satis-
factorily perfected the bows received a
due amount of rosin. A prolonged draw-
ing of the bows across the strings of the
violins warned participants to secure
partners, and many entered into a square
dance with zest. TUncle Ned being the
senior musician played soprano, keeping
time meanwhile by patting his prodigious
pedal extremity. In honor of the impor-
tant(?) position he occupied he wore a
number twelve pair of new brogan shoes,
a cast-off black suit of Mr. North’s, a
white shirt, and a flaming red cravat.
Tony, being the junior, played alto(?),
and lustily called out the figures of the
mazy dance. HIis costume was a nonde-
script blending of old and new fashions,
and represented every color of the rain-
bow. He was a lover of jewelry, and
sported a dangling plated chain, red studs
and sleeve buttons, and rings ad infinitum.

‘ Pardners git yer plasis for de ole Vir-
ginny reel,” vociferated Uncle Ned, ap-
plying a gay bandana to his moist brow,
and running his short, stiff fingers into
his thin, white locks. Then he said to
Tony in a stage whisper, * Now mine you
be *ticular how you bar down on de—de—
de awlto. And mine you keep dat ar foot
o’ yourn still. Dun you tak no recep-
tions, boy, to what your pappy sez, but
mine you be 'umble, and dun you be puffed
up wid yer book larnin’.”

Tony had been to school, and acquired
what he considered a good education.
He considered himself gualified to gradu-
ate when he mastered the multiplication
table, learned to read in the third reader,
and wrote an almost illegible chirography.
The young scholar had not taken counsel
from the words,

“ A little learning is a dangerous thing,

Drink deeply, or taste not of the Pyerean spring,”
consequently he was disposed to ridicule
mistakes made by others, meanwhile for-
getting his own solecisms were liable to
criticism. He responded with alacrity,
¢ Never you fear, father. I does not in-
tend to make myself perspicuous by pre-
suming a duty what revolves on you.”
Thereupon the interlocutors plied their
bows lustily while the dancers enjoyed
the Virginia reel.

Terpsichorean exercises continued up-
on the platform, promenading upon the
gallery, and conversation in the parlor,
until one o’clock A. M. At that hour the
violinists played a march, and accepting
the invitation extended by the master of
ceremonies, the entire party adjourned
to the improvised supper hall. It was
formed of posts set in the ground in imi-
tation of California cabin style, and an
awning of Lowell was stretched along
the sides and over the top. The capa-
eious table was filled with every delicacy,
and the guests partook of the repast with
arelish, after which some devoted couples
wandered under the trees, and indulged
in love’s young dream; many a votaress
of fashion repaired to the dressing room,
and arranged disordered tresses; some
gallants enjoyed a siesta upon the end of
the gallery, and indulged in the luxury so
indispensable to the majority of bearded
lips—a good eigar; while elderly ladies
ensconsed themselves in the parlor, and
discussed the bride’s trousseau, and the
groom’s financial prospects.

¢ Dear me, I know Mrs. North is nearly
tired to death. She will not wish to hear
of another wedding in this house soon,
I'll warrant. I would not be in her place
for a fifty-acre farm and two cows,” ex-
claimed matter-of-fact Mrs. Nettleby,
who, according to her own expression,
was always completely exhausted.

““Nor I. What a fix this house will be

in, and what a job it will be to clean it.
Setting things to rights is just as hard
as preparing for an entertainment,” dole-
fully answered Mrs. Croaker.

T am of the opinion that this affair is
a dreadful bore. I am fagged out, and |
almost suffocated, and I’ll be glad when
it is time to go home. Oh, dear!” The
soliloquy was not concluded, for just then
a gentleman claimed the hand of the so-
lilogquist, and led her to the quadrille | 3
which was forming upon the platform.
Gayety was at its height until four o’clock f
A. M., when the violins struck up Norma I
March as a signal for every one to go to
the supper hall. They answered to the
call, and found that the debris of the fele ‘
champetre had been removed; the table ‘
was carefully laid, and an enarmous bride- |
cake in the shape of two hearts bound by |
a yoke graced the center. The cake was I
elaborately decorated with icing, and
upon its side the names of the bride and
groom were written in letters formed of
small white candied roses. 8ix other
cakes contained the names of the six
bride-maids and their respective attend-
ants. When the bride-cake was cut there
wag much ado to discover who would win
the two rings and the dime contained in
it. As luck would have it, the first bride- ‘
maid and her attendant won the rings, |
and there were many jests as acclama- I
tion pronounced it ominous, and pre- J
dicted that the possessors of the rings
would be the next to take the matrimo- ‘
nial leap.

A young cavalier who had a horror of |
being what he termed a detestable old ;
bachelor, found the dime secreted in his
slice of cake. The simultaneous excla-
mation was, ¢ Fate foretold,” accompa-
nied by peals of langhters,

The venerable deacon then wished
health to all present, and hoped the aus-
picious event would soon be followed by [
a similar one. He cast significant glances
in certain directions, whereupon cheeks
were suffused with blushes, and the old
gentleman straightway turned sooth-
sayer, and smiled knowingly as he added :
“ From present appearances matters have
reached a climax, and we may hold our-
selves in readiness to recelve nuptial
cards at an early day.”

The old clock chimed, and the revelers
still tarried.
covert behind the rosy curtains of the
east, and the morning star shone dimly
in the socket of the new-born day ere the
round of revelry ceased.

Just as the luminary of day arose in
the horizon, the tired musicians placed !
their violins in the boxes, and recelved

their five-dollar fee for contributing their b

quota towards the enjoyment of the past
night. Just as the resplendent king of
day kissed myriads of dewdrops from
flowers and leaves the last reveler bade
adien to the agreeable host and hostess, to
the happy bride and groom, and jour-
neyed homeward.

—1It iz an exquizcite and beautiful thing
in our nature that, when the heart 1s
touched and softened by some tranquil
happiness or affectionate feeling, the
memory of the dead comes over it most
powerfully and irresistibly. It would
seem almost as though our better
thoughts and sympathies were charms,
in virtue of which the seul is enabled to
hold some vague and mysterious inter-
course with the spirits of those whom we
loved in life. Alas! how often and how
long may these patient angels hover
around us, watching for the spell which
is so soon forgoiten.

—Do not talk about yourself or your
family to the exclusion of other topics.
‘What if you are clever and a little more
so than other people, it may not be that
other folks will think so, whatever they
ought to do.

Aurora peeped from her Joit i
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LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

Messrs. I. L. Cragin & Co., of Philadelphia,
Pa., who are the manufacturers and sole pro-
etors of the world renowned Dobbins’ Electric

p, having had their attention called to the fre-
quent letters in THE HOUSEHOLD regarding their
soap, authorize us to say that they will send a
sample by mail to any lady desiring to test its
merits for hereelf, npon receipt of 15 cents to pay
. They make no charge for the soap, the

money exactly pays the postage. We would like
to have all who test the soap write us their honest
opinion of it for publication in THE HOUSEHOLD.

Let every subscriber to Tne Housk-
HoLD send full name and address to 1. L.
Cragin & Co, Philadelphia, Pa., and get
one of their cook hooks free of charge.

ONE DOLLAR’S WORTH
—OF— -
FIRST-CLASS SHEET MUSIC FREE.

Buy fifteen bars of Dobbins’ Electric
Soap of any grocer; cut from each wrap-
per the picture of Mrs. Fogy and Mrs.
Enterprise, and mail the fifteen pictures
to us, with your full name and address,
and we will mail you, free of all expense,
your own selection, from the following
list of Sheet Music, to the value of One
Dollar.

We absolutely guarantee that the music
is unabridged, and is sold by all first-class
music houses, at the following prices :

INSTRUMENTAL.

Artiste’ Life, (Kunster Leben,) ¥ waltzes, Price
op. 316, Strauss, 75

Ever or Never, (Toujours-ou Jamais,)
Waltzes, - - - Waldteufel, il

Chasse Infernale, Grand Galop, Brilliant,
op. 23, Kolling, 75
Turkish Patrol Revellle, - s Krug, 35
Pirates of Penzance, (Lanclers,) D’Albert, 50
Biren’s Waltzes, - = Waldteuful, i)
Fatinitza, Suppe, Potpourrl, - Moelling,
Mascotte, Audran, Potpourri, - Roconini, 1
Il Trovatore, Verdl, Potpourri, - Dorn, 75
Night on the Water, Idyl, op. 93, Wilson, 80
Rustling Leaves, - - op. 68, Lange, 60

VOCAL.

Patience, (The Magnet and the Churn,) Price
Sullivan, 35
Olivette, (Torpedo and the Whale,) Audran, 40

When I am Near Thee, English and Ger-

-

man words, - - - - Abt, 40
Who's at my Window, - - Osborne, 35
Lost Chord, - E - - Sullivan, 40
My Dearest Heart, - - - Sullivan, 35
Life's Best Hopes, - - Meininger, 40

Requited Love, (4 part Song,) Archer, 35
Sleep while the Soft Evening Breezes, (4

part Song,) - - S - Bishop, 35
In the Gloaming, - - - Harrison, 30
OnlybeTrue, - - - - Vickers, 85
Under the Eaves, - - -  Winner, 35
Free Lunch Cadets, . - - Sousa, 35

If the music selected amounts to just
$1.00, nothing need be sent us but the
fifteen pictures, your name, address, and
selection of music. If the music selected
comes to over #1.00, the excess can be
enclosed in postage stamps.

We make this liberal offer because we
desire to give a present sufficiently large
to induce every one to give Dobbing’ Elec-
tric Soap a trial long enough to know
just how good it is. If, after such trial,
they continue to use the Soap for years,
we ghall be repaid. If they only use the
fifteen bars, getting the dollar’s worth of
music gratis, we shall lose money. This
shows our confldence. The Soap can be
bought of all grocers. The music can
only be got of us. See that our name is
on each wrapper.

A box of this Soap contains sixty bars.
Any lady buying a box, and sending us
sixty cuts of Mrs. Fogy, can select music
to the amount of $4,50. This soap im-
proves with age, and you aie not asked to
buy a useless article, but one you can use
every week. I. L. CRAGIN & CO.,

116 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia.

This is one of the most generous offers
ever made by any reliable firm for the
introduction of their goods, when one
considers that in addition to the above
choice selection of music, Messrs. Cragin
& Co. send the full money’s worth of
their Electric Soap, which thousands of
the best housekeepers in the land insist is
the best soap manufactured, the combined
offer appears truly wonderful. Neverthe-
less, they will do as they agree.

Ep. HousEHOLD.

OUR EXOCHANGE OOLUMN.

Our friends will please take notice that this ia
not an advertising column. Those who want
money or stamps for their goods come under the
head of advertisers. This column is simply for
exchanges.

Mrs. E. F. Godfrey, Ely, Vt., has rug stamped
on burlap, white kid gloves size 6 1-4, tollet set
on black card board, and books to exchange for
black lace scarf, gloves or books.

Lennie Greenlee, Greenlee, N. C., has fine glad.
ioli bulbs to exchange for rooted house plants.

Ida L. Beals, Winchendon, Mass., will ex-
change bulbs, plants, fancy work, etc., for the
chromo “The Old Oaken Bucket,” given with
Demorest’s magazine in *73 or *74. Write first.

Mrs. T. J. Lockwood, Brownville, Yuba Co.,
Cal., would like to exchange embroldery patterns
for carriage afghans, table scarfs, ete., for scraps
of blue silk for making a silk quiit.

Mrs. R. W. Burrowes, Mount Vernom, West-
chester Co., N. Y., will exchange a new tea-cosy,
handsomely worked and made up, for a writing
desk of ‘equal value. Please to first.

J. Willis Vandercook, 27 Ft. Greene P1., Brook-
lyn, N. Y., has six numbers of “The Popular
Educator,” to exchange for fossils, minerals, etc.
Send liat first.

Mrs. W. L. Flopkins, 113 Edmondson Ave., Bal-
timore, Md., would like to exchange works on
astronomy, history or philosophy for an atlas of
recent issue. Please write first.

Frances A. Feely, Patchen, Santa Clara Co.,
Cal., wishes to exchange bobinet patterns for fna-
cy advertising cards.

Mrs. Laura Springer, Oregon, Mo., would like
to exchange the Atlantic flonthl for 18756 for
Uncle Tom'’s Cabin, Ivanhoe, or Ig)uvld Copper-
field.

Emma Dennis, Bedford, Cuyahoga Go.,; O,
wishes to exchange patterns of crochet edge and
insertings, patterns on darned net, and feather
braid trimming for white and yellow grape cut-
tings—any lighter than Delaware.

Has any HOUSEHOLD gister seeds of ghe san-
guina ricinus to exchange for seeds of the com-
mon or green stem ricinus or castor oil bean ?

Mgs. E. L. H. ARM#BY, Council Grove, Kan.

Mrs. J. 8. Platt, Alta, Iowa, will exchange oil
painting on canvas, plaques, or satin, for mac-
rame lace, house plants, shells, cabinet speci-
mens, back numbers of the Century or Harper's,
pieced quilts, or rugs. Write first.

Bertie G, Fitch, Somers, Wis., has Wood’s bot-
any, reading matter and fancy work to exchange
for geological specimens, shells, pampas plumes,
or anything suitable for cabimet.

Miss Eda Finney, Naples, I11., has about 80 va-
rieties of geraniums and other choice plants and
seeds to exchange for other&)!anbe., burbs. Indian
relics, cabinet specimens and sea shells, especial-
ly abelones.

Mrs. ¥. C. Leland, Waco, Texas, has rose
?;:a.rr.z. flint, jasper, agate and other minerals,

om Hot Springs, Ark., arrow heads, ete., to ex-
change for other minerals or curlosities.

Mary L. Stoddard, Skalkaho, Mont., has several
copies of Benham’s Musical Review and Song
Journal, also a few pleces of music to exchange
for Peterson’s or Arthur's magazines.

Mrs. E. H. Lincoln, East Norton, Mass., will
send a pretty cat pen-wiper to any one sendin
five stereoscopic views or twenty pieces of gll
or satin.

Mrs. F. P. Claussen, Pepperell, Mass., will ex-
change * Merivale’s History of Rome,” new,
* Harkness’' Latin Composition,” pleces of cre-
tonne or sheet music. for pampas plumes, or
dried grasses. Write first.

Lida E. Smith, Greenwood, McHenry Co., Il1.,
has Godey’s magazine for one year to exchange
for shells, sea mosses, coral, stones, or gladiolus
bulbs. Write first.

A. L. Stevens, box 242, Claremont, N. H., has
fine mineral specimens, ore, Turkish newspapers
and postage stamps, to exchange for minerals,
or curiosities of any kind. Please write first.

Mrs. Geo. A. Steele, New Helena, Custer Co.,
Neb., will exchange Nebraska cacti, ball shaped
with showy pink flowers, for choice rooted plants
& bulbs. rite first, stating what kinds.

Mrs. E. Winslow, Walpole, Mags., has a slipper
}mttern of apple blossoms and rosebuds, another

or large chair seat, roses, carnations and leaves,
the third for a bracket lambrequin, to exchange.
Please write first.

Mrs. E. A. Black, Andover, Ashtabula Co., O.,
wishes to exchanﬁfe old magazines, knit edging,
tidies, flower seeds and slips. Please send postal
with address and what you have to send to ex-
change.

T. L. Agans, Sidney, Hunterdon Co., N. J., will
exchange a dwarf calla bulb, for a variegated
lily, ten varieties of coleus slips, rooted slips of
J. H. Klippart geranium, or other choice house
plants. Write first.

Send something useful or ornamental to Miss
A. C. Clay, Piermont, Grafton Co., N. H., and
you will promptly receive in return one of the
new emery bags.

A. C. Tucker, Blue Hill, Mass., will exchange
a painted silk book-mark for roots of the white
pond lily. Would like a polished horn; please
write what you wish in exchange.

Mrs. P. O. Tyler, Downeyville, Nye Co., Nev.,
has magazines, Seaside novels, fancy work and
specimens to exchange for something useful or
ornamental, books, specimens, ete. V\fritc firat.

&% Requests for exchanges will be published
as promptly as possible, but we have a large num-
ber on hand, and the space is limited, so there
will necessarily be some delay.

A~ We are constantly receiving requests for
exchanges signed with fictitious names or initials,
and sometimes with no signature except number
of post office box or street. We cannot publish
such requests, nor those mot from actual sub-
seribers.

B~ We cannot undertake to forward corres-
pondence. We publish these requests, but the
parties interested must do the exchanging.

R W N W Ny N NN W ew:
TRy | THE COLDEN RULE.

| Best unsectarian Religious Family Weekly :

Y
THIS, | 8pages. llustrated. Ontrial toJan. I, only 23
* | ets. Address, GOLDEN RULE, Boston, Mass.
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PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

It is easier to keep well than to get well,
and should be easier to arrest disease in
its earlier stages than after it has made
serious inroads upon the body and de-
pressed the vital system. But it is too
well known that most acute diseases, even
in the hands of the best physicians, runa
certain course with well-defined stages,
the period of which may sometimes be
shortened by careful treatment. The pa-
tient generally comes out of one of these
attacks in an exhausted condition, from
which recovery is slow. Too often he is
less able than before to resist the cause
which brought on the attack, and too
often finds himself stranded on the dreary
coast of permanent invalidism.

There are few cases in which warning
symptoms of an unmistakable character
do not precede these attacks. Premoni-
tions come in pains, incipient catarrh,
general weariness and prostration of
strength, local congestions, or in one or
more of the many forms in which disease
first gives notice of its encroachments:
To meet the enemy on the very first line
of his assault, and beat him back, if that
be possible, is surely better than to let
him gain access to the very citadel of life,
from which he is rarely expelled until af-
ter a long and exhausting struggle.

And now we come to the question, May
not our physical enemies be met and con-
quered on what we have called ** the first
line of assault,” and before they have
gained access to the citadel of life? We
answer ‘“Yes; in a large majority of
cases.” And in making this affirmative
answer, we speak, not alene from our
knowledge of the chemical and therapeu-
tical action of Compound Oxygen, which
we have long and carefully studied, but
from the results which have followed our
administration of this remarkable agent
during the past twelve years.

From all we know of the nature and ac-
tion of Compound Oxygen, and from what
has been done through its use, we do not
hesitate to offer it as a means of arrest-
ing, in their flrst encroachments, that
wide range of diseases which come from
exposure to colds, and miasmatic and ma-
larial influences, and thus preventing the
long and serious illness, and often death,
which follow their assaults.

Why Compound Oxygen has the power
to do this work of arresting disease, or,
more truly speaking, Why it restores the
power to resist and overcome disease,
lies in the fact that it not only stimulates
all the nerve and vital centers, thus lift-
ing them into a new and higher activity,
but purifies and enriches the blood by a
larger supply of oxygen. Given this re-
sult, and healthy action gains a higher
force and throws off disease.

Persons who take cold easily, or who
are exposed to malarial influences, should
have always on hand a Home Treatment
of Compound Oxygen, to be used on the
first symptom of trouble. It would be
found the cheapest investwent, so far as
health is concerned, that they could pos-
sibly make. A single spell of sickness,
brought on by exposure to the causes we
have referred to, would, in all probability,
cost more in medicines and doctor’s fees
than a supply of our Oxygen cure, to say
nothing of the consequent suffering and
loss of time. A Single Treatment, if
used only as a preventive when occasion
required, might last for six or twelve
months and be the means of saving five
times its cost.

We will send free our ‘ Treatise on
Compound Ozxygen;” and our pamphlet,
containing over fifty ¢ Unsolicited Testi-
monials ” to its wonderful curative value
from persons who have used this new
Treatment. Also “ Health and Life,” our
Quarterly Record of Cases and Cures un-
der the Compound Oxygen Treatment, in

which will be found, as reported hy pa-
tients themselves, and open for verifica-
tion, more remarkable results in a single
period of three months, than all the medi-
cal journals of the United States can show
i a year! Drs. STARKEY & PALEN,
1109 and 1111 Girard St., Philadelphia.

PERESONALITIES.

We are in constant receipt of hundreds of let-
ters for publication in this column, thanking
those who have sent poems, ete., alzso letters stat-
ing difficulties of complying with exchanges
published. Weare very glad to publish requests
for pcems, also the exchanges, as promptly and
impartially as possible, but we cannot undertake
to publish any correspondence relating to such
matters, not from any unwillingness to oblige
our subscribers, but from the lack of space
which such an abundance of letters would re-
quire.—ED.

ED. HOUSEHOLD : — Will Mrs. C. A. Elliott
write to Mrs. W. W. Thomson, Leaf, Miss.? I
think she must be one of my girlhood friends,
from her initials.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Please ask the readers of
your paper if any one has September and October
numbers of * Frank Leslie’s Popular Monthly,”
1879; if so, would they oblige me by letting me
take them to read? and I will return them as good
as sent to me, or will exchange other numbers of
the same year if they would rather.

So. Lancaster, Mass. Mgs. L. A. WHITE.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD (—If there is a sister of our
HousEHOLD Band living in Sparta, Wis., or
south or south-west, in neighborhood of Lever-
Ing's school-house, will she gend her address to

Springfield, Mo. MRES. MILLIF, RAYMOND?

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I see in the columns of our
valuable HOUSEROLD that some of the ladies
have in contemplation an autograph album of all
the subsecribers of our paper; as I would value
such a one very highly, I ask the ladies to send
their autographs to me. Will return any favors.

MRs. MAGGIE MITCHELL.

New Brighton, Pa.

[ESTABLISHED 1817.]

CARPETS.

J. 0. PRAY, SONS & CO.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

WILTONS,
BRUSSELS,
MOQUETTES,
AXMINSTERS,

ORIENTAL RUGS,

And every grade and variety of Foreign
and Domestic Carpeting, 0il Cloth and
Matting.

558 and 560 Washington St.,
BOSTON.

WILL BE SENT FREE.

Four beautiful Fancy Chromo Heads to every
one who is uging, or has used, Brown’s Iron Bit-
ters. Write, stating disease for which medicine
was taken, benefits derived, &e., giving correct
address, to BRowN CHEMICAL Co., Baltimore,
Maryland.

The best preparation known in market for re-
sloring gray hair to its original color is Hall’s
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. Tryit!
[
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A LITTLE DARKEY’S STORY.

Under a great pecan tree on the lawn
hefore the *¢ big house.” Sam and Pumble
sat down to consider and consult, or, as
they expressed it, ‘‘study up what us
gwine to do.”

¢ Shill I tell a story?” asked Pumble.

“ Does you know a good one?” inquired
Sam.

“ Dis story’'s gwine to be a new one,”
said Sam, “bekase I'll make it up as I go
"long.”

¢ Tell ahead,” said Sam.

¢ Wunst upon a time
ble.

““What time?” interrupted Sam.

““Shut up! Wunst upon a time, dey
wuz a man. An’ dis heah man lighted up
his pipe, an’ started out on de big road.

” began Pum-

An’ he went walkin’ along, along, an’
walkin’ along. An walkin’' along, an’
walkin® alon i

¢ Dat man was gwine all de way, wuzu't
ke?” interrupted the listener.

¢ e had gone n) way hardly yet,” said
Pamble, ‘¢ but he kep’ walkin’ along, an’a

walkin® along, an’ walkin’ along, an’ walk-
in’ along, an’ walkin’ along, an’ walkin’
alona =7

“ Stop dat walkin’, now,” said Sam,
“ an tell what he done when he got froo
walkin’ along.”

‘ lle came to de place he was a gwine
to,” said Pumble.

¢ Did he, sho’ enough?” exclaimed Sam.
“ T wuz kinder skeered he wudn’t nebber
git there.  What did he do nex’?”

“ De nex’ t’ing he done,” said Pamble,
impressively, ‘“ wuz to turn right roun’
an’ go back whar he cum from. And
that’s all.”

STICK TO THE BROOMSTICK.

Did you ever see a woman throw a
stone at a hen? It is one of the most
Indicrous scenes in every-day life. We
recently observed the process —indeed
we paid more attention than the hen did,
for she did not mind it at all and laid an
ez the next day as if nothing had hap-
pened. In fact, that hen will now know
for the first time that she served in the
capacity of a target. The predatory lowl
had invaded the precincts of the flower
bed, and was. industriously pecking and
seratching for the nutritious ceed or the

e : gt
early worm, blissfully unconscious of im-

pending danger. The lady now appeared
upon the scene with a broom. This she
drops and picks up a rocky fragment of
the Silurean age, and then makes her first
mistake—they all do it—of seizing the
projeetile with the wrong hand. Then,
with malice aforethought, she makes the
farther blunder of swinging her arms
perpendicularly instead of horizontally—
thereupon the stone flies into the air, de-
seribing an irregular elliptical curve, and
strikes the surface of the earth as far
from the hen as the thrower stood at the
time, in a course due west from the same,
the hen then bearing by the compass
north-north-east by half east. At the|
second attempt the stone narrowly missed
the head of the thrower herself, who,
secing any further attempt would be suici-
dal, did what she might have done first,
started after the hen with an old and
familiar weapon. The moral of which
is: Stick to the broomstick.—Providence
Herald.

A medicine of real merit, prescribed by many
leading physicians, and universally recom-

mended by those who have used if, as a true tonic
|

is, Brown’s Iron Bititers.

Visitors returning fromn abroad, as well as re-
cent emigrants, will find Ayer's Sarsaparilla
helpful in aveiding the hardships of acelimation,
and in removing the boils, pimples and eruptions
congequent upon sea diet. Its blood-cleansing
qualities remedy such troubles promptly.

REMEDY gy as DISEASES
THTER ITCH. SORES, PIMPLES.

ITCHING PILES

Symptoms are moistare, stinging, itching, worse at
night. ** Suffered with Itching Piles; used many reme-
dies, but no permanent cure until I nsed Swa_\'n[-'s Oint-
ment. Geo. BiMpPsoN, New Haven, Conn.” As a pleas-
ant, economical and poslm e cure, SWAYNE'S OINTMENT
is hllp(‘l‘[(]r to_any article in the market. Sold by drug-
gists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 Boxes, $1.25.

Address, DR. SWAYNE & Sox, Philadelphia, Pa.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA

BREAKFAST.

“ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by
a careful application of the fine properties of well-
selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage which may
save us many heavy doetors' bills. Itis by the judicious
use of such articles of diet that a constifution may be
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every
tendency to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are
floating around us ready to attack wherever thereis a
weak point. We may escape mﬂng a fatal shaft by

keeping ourselves well fortified with pnre blood and a
properly nourished frame."—Civil Service GGazélle.

Made simply with boiling water or mi.Lk. Sold in tins
only (3-1b. and 1b.), labeled

JAMES EPP8 & (0., Hom®opathic Chemists
LONDON ENGLAND

In the finest manmer. !:rice List
Tree,

LACES
\{ Lewando’s French Dye House,
Ah bED 17 Tr‘mpre PI, Boston.

' ty, and ease of movement mmq\ua{i’er{
| Sole Makers of the Patented
! ahout at the Centennial.

| E. 8. FROST & CO.,

NEW STYLES

e P

Dress Reform. | -
Bates Waist,

(a perfeet substitute
for corsets,) $1.75.
Chemilettes, Union
Flannels, Skirt and
Hose Support'rs,etc.
Agents Wanted.
Send for Illustrated
Catalogue, free.

MISS C. BATES, 129 Tremont St., Boston, Mass.

Wortd's ONLY jfmmfactnm oj

WHEEL BHAIRS

Exclusively.—ALL Styles and Sizes
for use of
Invalids and Cripples.

Self- and secondary hand propulsion,
in-doors and out. Comfort, durabili- =%

Rolling Chairs™ pushed
For I"lustrated Catalogue send
| stamp and mention The Hous hold. SMITH WHEEL
| CHAIR CONCERN, ihﬂ William St., New York.

MRS, D. A. INWOOD'S
Improved Celebrated Diagram of
DRESS CUTT

is superior to all other systems in
use. Diagram bound in brass,
with illustrated instruction l;rmk
$2.50. Mailed to sany address on
receipt of price, MRes. D, A, IN-
, WOOD, 31 Winter St., Boston,
Mass. AGENTS WANTED,

'CHEAP PATTERNS.

For 50 cents [ \\ ill send patterns for infant's night-sli
shirt, 2 dresses, 1 hib and one pelticoat band. For
ots. \\lm]u\\ , mantel, and bracket lambrequin patterns.
Kitchen ﬂ;xrun and chemise pattern for 10 cents. An
emery hoot or paper doll nicely made for only 25 cents.

Address MAGGIE LIT'!‘LF‘. Candor, \\'nsh t‘n Pa.

MAKE YOUR OWN RUGS.

Turkish Rug patterns stamped in colors on Burlap.
Permanent business for agents, Catalogue for stamp.
22 Tremont Row, Boston, Name
this paper.

Beatty sOrgam?T stops, $125. Planos, $207.50. Fac-
tory runnlng day and night. Catalogue free
T Address Daniel F. Beatty, Washinglon. N, J,

WOMAN AT WORK

A LITERARY MONTHLY

Devoted to the Record and Enconrage-
ment of Woman’s Work.

l This excellent magazine contains thirty -two large
| pages, filled with choice original and well selected mat-
| ter of interest to every woman.

Subscription price. $1.50 per year.

Send ten cents for specimen copy, or 25 cents for three
months. - Address,

WOMAN AT WORK,

Brattleboro, Vt.
business, legitimate and hon-

I | I RK. orable, and entirely free from

anything of a humbug or eatch-penny nature.

You can earn from $0c¢. to 82 per hour. Any person
sending us a silver dime or fonr 3-cent stamps will re-
ceive 10 samples which will do to commence work on.
Don’t fail to write at once and address plainly,

H.G.FAY & 0., Burlington, Vermon(?

We are now prepared to start
persons of either sex in a good

E verywhere known and prized for

Skill and fidelity in manufacture,

Tasteful and excellent improvements,

Elegant variety of designs,

Y ielding unrivaled tones.

Tltustrated Catalogues sent Free,

J. ESTEY & CO.,

Brattleboro, Yt.

The Autumn number of Vick’s Floral Guide, contain-
ing a full list of Bulbs for Fall Planting, and Flow
for the House, with descriptions of Hy: acinths l‘uhm
Lilies, and all Bulhs and Seeds for Fall Planting in the
arden, just published, and free to all on n?]thlmn.
stomers who ordered_hulbs last fall_will receive it
without npp]vmg JAMES VICK, Rucheﬂer. N.Y.
—_—

you gend us 10or 15 names and adaresses of children
14 yrs old, only one from a family, we will send you

YOUNG FOLKS?
B Y CIRCLE
ﬁ

1X15 inches.

HoME CoMPaNTON PUB, Co. Cleveiand,

KNIVES
Bezslc.
volvers
1.00. SHOT GUN
RIFLES, U"
$9.00. G{fﬁgg re-
n‘ﬁ'g'o. rlce. a:ui
SAXON s!ler an
$4.00. 35,000 12 st

BREECH LOADERS, RIFLES, KNIVES,
REVOLVERS WATCHES.
Lowest prices ever kj]OWﬂ See them before
¥you buy. Ilustrated Catalogue, 1882-88, now

ready. Bend stamp for it.
P. POWELL & SON,
238 Main St., Cincinnati, 0.

(Mention
this paper.) }

AND NOT
W hAR OUT.

wichmakers By mzlll 250, Clroular
J. 8 BIRCH &'C0., 38 Dey St. N ¥

7| Their CAUSE and

an[i CURE,

———— | Knight’s New Treatise
the L.

HAY FEVER Sent Free. Address
Sd &t Cincinnati, 0-

A. Kxiaat Co., 15

ABENTS WANTED Errrenens, fo,c
ie best F'am n

Machine ever invented, Will Lmty::\ pair of

stoc ngs with MEEL and TOE complete, in 20

minutes. It will also knit a great variefy of fancy-

work for which there is alwaysaready market. Send

rnr('iroular and terms to the Twombly Knitting
Machine Co., 163 Tremont Street, Boston, Mm.s.

WANTED to sell Dir. Chase’s 2000 Re('-
ipe Book. Sells at Sight. You double
your money. Address Dr. Chase's

Printing House, Ann Arbor, Mich.

30Fhm White Gold Edge (‘uds. name (:ﬁll_c_l_:.s..
Sample Book 25 ets. An Elegant Birthday or
Christmas Card 10e. F.M. 8haw & Co. Jorﬂm City,N.J.

10 cents. Warranted best pack sold. Agents

4: O NEW no 2 alike Chromo Visiting Cards name on
Wanted. L. JONES & O

« Nassau, N.Y.

LJ\\'I‘"Z. SEED“ BULBS, by mail, or express.
Cut-flowers and floral designs for funerals, wed-

Qings, ete., a specialty. C. E. ALLEN. Brattieboro, Vi.

Wit {or the Bes

To our readers and their friends
who are in want of sewing ma-~
chines, we earnestly advise wait-
ing a few weeks for a new and
greatly improved machine, near-
1v ready to be put upon the mar-
ket, combining all the best fea-

THE HIGBY

tures of other sewing machines
with several desirable additions
peculiar to itself. This machine
is first-class in every respect,
handsome in appearance, in point
ot workmanship unexcelled by
any now in the market, large,
roomy, noiseless, and by all odds

The Easiest Running
Double Thread

Machine Ever Built.

In addition to its many good
qualities as a really SUPERIOR
SEWING MACHINI, the price
at which it will be sold will bring
it within the means of thousands
who have long needed a good
machine but have been unable to

THE HIGBY

pay the exorbitant prices here-
tofore asked tor a first-class arti-
cle. In this machine we have
simplicity, durability and efficien-
cy combined with reasonable
prices, making it most emphat-
ically

, THE MACHINE

FOR THE

Household!

Being thoroughly convinced of its
merits, and desirous that our readers
should have the chance of benefiting
themselves by getting a superior
article at a reasomnable

price, we

make this announcement, and close

THE HIGBY

as we began, by earmestly advising
one and all if you are in need of a
good sewing machine, one that will
be sure to give you perfect satis=
faction, you will never regret it
if yom

Wait for the Best!!

|
|
|
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$I.l1[l COLLECTIONS.

Those unacqualnted with varieues, these collections
enable the purchaser to select 12 Plants at very low
/ates. They are not culled plants, but good, healthy,
1 and well rooted, many of them of the best new varle-
ties., The plants are labeled, printed directions sent
with each package for their treatment, and guaranteed
to reach the purchaser in good unier My aim is to
satisfy all who favor me with thelr orders, but can for-
ward no order at these low rates for less than $1, the
choice of variety always left with me Those who pre-
fer less than $1 worth, and wish to make thelr own
selection,-should send for Catalogue, where price and description of single plants are given. I forward free ot
postage to ev ery State and Canada, and offer liberal inducements to clubs of $5 or $10.

20 VERBENAS, 20 VARIETIES. $i.

[Varie- Varie- Varie-
ties. ties. ties.

12 Ageratum, 1 $1| 12 Pelargoniums, 12 $1]12Pe n{nln double, 4 31
12 Alternantheras, 4 1 | 12 Geraniums, sln.(ltf {'ﬁ ]l Wi Y single, mixed 1
12 Basket Plants, 12 1112 i double. V
12 Begonias, 12 1]..8 oy Golden Bronze, 8 1
12 Bouvardia, 3 } 12 = Sweet Scented, 12 5 12 ROSES ]
12 Carnations, 12 12 ok Ivy Leaf, 2 9
12 Centaurea, 4 1 | 18 Giadiolus, mixed 1 Everblooming, 12
15 Coleus, 12 1 | 12 Heliotrope, 8 1 | 10 Roses, [!ﬂrdv Perpetualy, 10 *1
12 Chrysanthemum, 12 1 | 12 Tvies, English, 1 1|12 *  Climbing, 8 1
12 Cigar Plant, 1 1 | 12 Lantanas, 12 L Moss, 3 1
8 Cyclamen, 1 1|12 Smllax, 1 | 12 Salvias, 4 1
12 Dalsy, double, 1 1 | 12 Oxalis, 3 1(15 luh:-mue dnuhle common, 1
12 Feverfew, 3 1 | 15 Pansy, choice strain, mixed 1 |15 Pearl 1
12 Fuchsia, 12 i 8 Primrose, single, mixed 1 |12 Verbenas, Lemon, 1

Parchasers can select 12 plants, 1 of a kind, from above list for $1, except Moss Rose, Primrose, sronze Gera-
nigm. and Cyclamen; of those 8 plants may 'I)o selected for $1, not including Moss Rose. 6 §1 ;nar'kages for $b;
13 $1 packages for $10, 15 plants, (15 varieties,) my choice, from above list for $1. 8 Golden Bronze Geraniums,
ineluding the new Happy Thought, J. Offin, Distinetion, Crystal Gem, Exquisite, Goldfinch, Richard Thornton,
and Model, for $1.

For $1 will send 1 each,
strom: plants, (8 in all.)

For $1 will send 1 each, Camellia, Azalia, Wax Plant, Bouvardia, and Calla.

For $1 will send 1 each, Stevia, Enpatorium, Calla, Bouvardia, Canna, and Caladinm.

For $1 will send 2 Dahlias, 2 (‘mmﬂs. 1 Calladium, and one hnrll_v Phlox.

For $1 will send 3 varieties Japan Lilies, 1 Paleonia, and one hardy Phlox.

For $1 will send 3 varieties Climbing Honeysuckle, and 3 varieties Hardy Flowering Shrubs.

For $1 will send 1 each, Century Plant, Kcheveria, Cactus, Artillery Plant, and Abutilon.

For $1 will send 1 each, Fern, Ornamental Grass, Abutilon, Cobea, Iydrangea, and Gloxinia.

When ordered by express will send ¢ $1 packages for $3: 5 $1 packages for $3.75, or 7 $1 mc'kazem for $5.
All labeled.

Primrose, Tuberose, Moss, Tea, Bourbon, Hardy, CTimbing, and China Roses, fine,

I deliver to any part of the U. 8. or Canada, free of postage, strong pot
grown plants of Everblooming Roses that will give abundancelof lowers during
the summer and guarantee them to arrive safely. 6 beautiful varieties for $1;
13 varieties for $2; 20 varieties for $3: 27 varieties for $4; 36 for 85: your
choice, all labeled. I will also forward 12 roses, my choice of varieties, not
labeled, by mail, prepaid, for $1; 2 for $2. See mailing list above.

The rotes are all wintered in cold houses, and are in condition to produce
the very best results for summer blooming, wilh proper (reatment.

ROSES!

Collections for Bedding Out.

For convenience of those unable to select best bedding varieties, 1 offer
below a list selected with my best judgment, only the most distinet and free
blooming sorts among our best old and new varieties, and the purchaser is
sure to be pleased with the result. Large, strong plants, ready for immediate
bloom, by mail or express.

] Six Best Sorts

ROSED!

Six Best Sorts

Six Best Sorts ‘ [,vmnhxm\, Single, $1.00 ; Pansies, $0.40
Carnations, $1.00 | Double, 1.00 | Petunia, Double, 1.00
Coleus. .75 | - Giolden Bronze, 1.00 | Pe]ur,r;nmulm 1.00
Dahlias. 1.00 % Silver and Golden | Rosés, Everblooming, 1.00
Fll(!llﬂ'!l\’ﬁ\ 09 Tri-color, 1.00 | N‘lummer Blooming Bulbs. o0
Gladioli, & 1vy Leaf, 1.00 | Yerbenas, A0
llcllutrnm\h. o Sweet scented, 1.00 | Lantanas, 1.00

Four $1 packages, by Px;nr(\bq 3; 6 $1 packages, by express, $1.505 15 $1 packages, by express, $10. For

larger quantities, $4 to $12 per 100. It sent by mail add 10 cents on each $1 worth.

New Choice and Rare Plants and Seeds.

Set of 12 distinet sorts for $1.

New Geraniums, (double,) President Garfield, delicate rose, 30 cents. Mrs, E.
new color, fine, 85 cents. Remarkable, immense truss of magenta, best of its color, 30 cents. Richard Brett,
orange yellow, fine, 30 cents. Mr. Henr(uﬂun, immense bright u'lrl«-t flowers, 30 cents. The Blonde, salmon,
shaded orange, distinct, 30 cents, Candidissima Plena, pure white, 25 cents. Sel of seven varieties by mail or
express, $1.75. For distinet colors, freedom of growth, bloom, large truss and flowers, are the best new varieties
ever sent out. .

New Single Geraninms. M H. Iouie, salmon, 35 cents, Mazeppa, deep scarlet, 35 cents,
darkest rnuru(m scarlet. wl\'uu 25 cents. C. Br yant, immense flower, pure searlet, 25 cents
Vesuvtus, 26 cents.  C:rigo, purplc- amaranth, 35 cents. Set of six for Sl ‘o(l.

Kuchsin., Snow W )n,'p Best double white Fuchsia ever sent out, 25 cents.

Meliotrope, Snow Wreath, Pure white, very free, large heads. 95 cents.

New and Scarce Tea Roses. Mdme. Welch, apricot yellow, 20 cents. Dr, Berthet, fine white, 20 cents,
Mdme. Camile, creamy flesh, 20 cents. Perle de Jardin, cinary yellow, 20 cents. Catharine Mermet, silver
rose, 20 cents. Rovelli, carmine rose, shaded yellow, 20 cents. The set of for 1. Older Varieties, for
bedding and house culiure, which are among the best, price 15 cents each; $1.50 per setof 12.  Aline Sisley, violet
red; Bourden Queen, carmine rose; Lauretfe, white rose center; M(u ie Sisley, pale yellow; M. Niel, sulphur
yellow; Cornelia Cook, pure white; Duchesse de Brabant, rosy blush; Douglas, dark red; Drnomemu. creamy
white; Sdfrano, bright apricot; Her mosa, deep pink; Arrr'rp_ﬂm(z fiery red.

CEHOICE SEEDS.

Pansy Seed. I ofter a choice strain selected from the choicest named varieties of the Improved Large Flow-
ering, per packet 15 cents, 8§ packets $1.

Balsam. lmln'nvcd Camellia Flowered, extra double, finest quality. Mixed packet 15 cents. "

Petunia, Double Fringed, selected with great care by the best European growers, per packet 50 cents,

Stock. A superb strain for forists and bonquet makers, pure white or mixed colors, per packet 15 cents.

WVerbena. Of my own growing, seleeted from 50 of’ the very best bedding sorts only, per packet 15 cents,

Asters. Best pmonia-flowered, 12 distinet colors, mixed, 15 cents.

One packet each of the above six sorts $1. ‘ :

Above prices good to July first. Cwl il oul for future rcference, as ls! of new Plants and Seeds will not
appear in next issue.

STRAWEBERRY PIL.
Vernon. All other leading varieties.

GRAPE VINES. Pocklington, Duchesse, Printiss, Vergennes, Moore's Early, and other leading sorts.

I offer a large collection of over 1500 varieties of Flower and Vegetable Seed, Plants, &e.
many new and rare plants, heautitally illustrated, 70 pages, mailed to customers free.

New Verbenas. G. Hill, blush white,

Conference,
W hite

Bedwell, Mancliester, Jersey Queen, President Lincoln, Sharpless, Mt.

TS.

Catalogue, describing

SE ED. SPECIALTIES FOR FARMERS AND GARDENERS, Blood Turnip and

Egyptian Beet, Mangel Wurtzel and Sugar Beet, Early and Late Cabbage, Danvers and Inter-
mediate Carrot, P::rly and Late S8weet Corn, Boston Market Celery, Yellow Globe Danvers and Early Red Globe
Onfon, American Wonder, Imoroved Dan O'Rourke, Gem, Advance, Champion and Marrowfat Peas, Hubbard,
Marrow and Turban S8quash, Early and Late Turnips, White Russian Oats. Manchester Strawberry, Pocklington
Grape, Fﬂ\"b Prolific Currant. All true, fresh, and grown from best stock. Prices reasonable.

C. E. ALILXFIN,. Brattle‘boro. Vt.

" INGALLS' MANUAL OF FANCY WORK.

BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS AND PATTERNS for Artistic Needle Work, Kensington Embroidery, Worsted
Cross Stifch Embroidery, Directions for making numerous kinds of Crochet and Knitted Work.

It contains a List and E: xp]:\nution of the Fabrics and Working Materials used in Embroidering Fancy Articles,
Hangings, Coverings, Tidies, etc., Patterns for Darned Nets, Patterns and Instructions for making Ladies’ Hand
Bag, Soerap Basket, ]-nn Pin (ushlnn and Whisk Broom Hof{ler. Splasher to fasten back of wash-stand, Banner
Lamp Shade, Tidy, Mat, Oak Leaf Lace, Cross Stitch, Persian, South Kensington, Outline, Tapestry, Irjsh Tent,
Star, Satin, Hem and Mzithor Stitches. Designs for l’lmm( over, Cat's Head in South K ensington Stitch, elc..etc

We will send this Book by mail for 12 three-cent stamps; 4 Books for $1.00. Send $1.400 for 4 Books, sell 3,
and get yours free |

WORSTED CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS.

BOOK of 100 Patterns for Worsted Work, etc. Borders, Corners, F(o:urs, Birds, Animals, Pansies, Stork,
Deer, Roses, Elephant, Comic Designs. 4 Alphabets, ete.  Price 25 cts.; 8 Books 81. 4 large Tidy Pnuerns,
10 cts. Special OfMer—All Jfor 18 Three- Cent Stamps. J. F. INGALLS, Box T, lE}rnn. Mass.

UNAH.S

Of every one of the 271,R10 good honest readers of
Thne HOUSEHOLD, we re«p(mﬂm\ invite a careful peru-
sal of what Dr. Hanaford, Marjorie March, and several
others, with ourselves, have told you in THE HoUsg-
HOLD during cach month of this vear in relation to
the therapeutical powers of HILL’S PATENT

g AGNETIC BRUSHES. If
you wish f:ll‘lllll‘ information notify us by postal, and
we will gend cireulars and testimonials. Send Money
Order on READING, now, or money in registered letter,
and we will mail to your address a brush worth the
money asked, if only used as an ordinary brush, though
it will contain equal to four light electric batteries, and
quite expensive,

Price, $1.50—Pocket Companion, $1.00.

Selling Agents.—S8toddard & Long, 128 Franklin St.,
Chicago, I1l.; Porter Bros. & Co., 78 and 80 Worth St.,
New York, and 58 Summer 8t., Boston, and D, P. Emer-
son & Co., 33 Kingston 8t., Boston.

Agents and the trade allowed liberal disenunt.

Address, HILL: BRUSH CO., Reading, Mass,

Especial Terms to Agents.—To the person
who will get orders for four brushes and send us $6.00
in M. O. on Reading, or in registered letter, we will send

ostnald the four brushes and one Pocket Companion.
Jr for $5.00 we will send postpaid six Pocket Compan-
jons. Address HILL BRUSIL CO., Reading, Mass,

The Pillow - Inhaler.

The Medical Trinmph of the Century!

ALL-NICHT INHALATION
By thé PILLOW - INHALER will cure CATARRH,
BRONCHITI®, ASTHMA AND ALL DISEASES
OF THE RESPIRATORY ORGANS.

It is the medieal triumph of the century, en-
dorsed by physicians and by their patients every-
where, and each day extending in fame.

It is a thin, mechanical pillow lying on your
own pillow, and contains reservoirs with medi-
cine. It applies medicated air to the mucous
lining of the Nose, Throat and Lungs, ALL
NIGHT. You retire as usual, and breathe in
health Eight Howurs instead of a few min-
utfes, as in the old method of inhaling, If breath-
ing ER (GAS or Four Air all night gradually
kills (and the fact needs no emphasis) is it not
unanswerable logic that breathing air impreg-
nated with powerful Healing and Disinfecting
Meaicines all night should gradvally cure? The
whole secret of the po of the Pillow-Inhaler
is contained in this sentence. It is a radical and
permanent cure. It is safe as sunshine. No
pipes or tubes.

Miss MarJorie MArcH, 231 North 12th street,
Philadelphia, says: 1 have used the Pillow-
Inhaler and I fully recommend it for any
disease of the respiratory organs.

Hox. BexeY D. M: oxrke. Philadelphia, says: [
?’Prwre the Pillow-Inhaleris all that is clavmed
or it.

SEND FOR CIRGULARS AND T¥#STIMONY.

THE PILLOW-INHALER ©
520 Chestnut St., Phnademhia. Pa.

PIEKIME

.\d«lresa.

IRELAND of TO-DAY S 2sestse
w Edltlon Now Rfad{;

fhrus Rapreacmn Blll uutau

882, ete
J. 0. Me LCRD\ &,00., Phﬂm‘lelplus Pa,

TATE ES.

BLISHED ¢ ?
C f‘

) 9

> %, HE '&YQFIELD
12 %n5. RRATTLEBDRDVI PO ’

The Game of the “STATES” is
Lﬂl‘u[JElEIltJudgtb the most Popular, Instructive and
Entertaining Game ever published. It is a favorite
wherever it may be found; ean be played by every
member of a company ; no one is left put—ALL can
take part. It is a thorongh method of learning the
location of the C ties and Towns in the United States,
Ithas received the highest commendation from thou- ]
sands of 8chool Teachers, Clergymen and others, al
over the country. It is not a siily, senseless game,
but very instructive and amusing. It should be in
every family where there are children, Buy it and
see haw your children will improve in the study ot

ronounced by

(xmgruphv It will more than repay you.
Cheap Edition, - 235 Cents.
Fine Edition. hlegnm 'Ilmcd (,ardﬁ a0

1t not for sale In your place, send direct to the
publisher, and you will receive it by return of mail.

HENRY G. FITELD, Publisher,
Brattiebora. Vermont.

See the
adv’t.

Gustin's Omiment
LABOR SAVING ARTICLES

Indispensible in Every Family.

BREAD MIXER AND KNEADER,
Dutcher Temple Co., Hopedale, Mass.
DOBBINS’ ELECTRIC SOAP,
I. L. Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa
DOVER EGG REATER.
Dover Stamping Co., Boston, Mass.
PEA AND BEAN SHELLER,
E. H, Whitney, Providence, R. 1.

Wood Dish Drainers.

AT DREC. ®, 18790.
CLOBED. IN Usg.

Length 15 inches.
Htands in the sink. Receives and drains the dishes.

Width, spread, 14 inches.

Does not rust. Takes no availa-
ble room in the sink. ('osts less than wire drainers.
Closes compactly to put away. Lastsa life-time. Fifty
cents obtains one by mail, postage paid.

DOVER STAMPING C0., Boston, Mass,, U, 8.4,

Does not break them.

DOVER ECC BEATER.

= =} S - z
TR R 8 2% §
Ry T B Tl o 1550 T S8
= - s @ E= [ 3
(3 = ' 4 = [
5 S g o Q2 &£
2 =l e <o 'g -
o e e e
gy -] =0 ) =
B (=] > I3 =4
LT -« ) O .
- e = C B ot
2 a2 =49 |- -
- R € ®heo u@
e e St @
5,885 %F g EEZ -4
BV s o =l o
$2=3 5438 Z5.87 =¥
=8 8T8 R Sg °852 §
S8 W as@g =3 e =3
Eg BEg B = LN " - | .
=E S e FC wE B ge
22 3 E8 ML g ES P A2
£2 85 8= HE »d 28 55 @8
~ e 2328 .= 8g
‘3:08“:15:. SE UEBEE
e o # M g o S
= I 8 % = -
The *DOVER EGG BEATER" is the only article in
the wide world that is Warranted to PELIGHT

he Purchaser. Tiere XEVER has been, and is not
now, another articale made that mem DARE to support
with SUCH a warrant. For 50 cts. one is sent by mail,
postpaid. 5tf

Dover Stamping Co., Boston, Mass., U.S.A.

FUR walls of Churches, Chapels and Homes, Velve
Paper Letters, forming the words

HAVE FAITH IN GOD,

mailed !hr I' ifty Cents, by
HENEY & LLM'I‘ Brattleboro, Vermont.

Are making $10 a day selling our goods.
Send for circular and terms. Great Eng-
lish Cut. Co., Box 1632, Boston, Mass.

AGENTS Wanted &y gocc i rict ik

works of character; great variet
low in price; selling fast; needed everywhere ; Liberal terms.
Rrad Ir]'. Garretson & ('o., 66 N. Fourth St., Philadelphia, Pa.

The Great Industries

OF THE

Uil ,

An Historical Summary of the origin, growth
and perfection of

The Chief Industrial
of this Country,
With Over 500 Illustrations,

One of the most interesting and readable vol-
ames upon Arts and Manufactures ever given to
the American public.

OVER 1300 OCTAVO PACGES.

We have a few copies of this work which we
will send by express, to any address, on receipt
of $2.50—less than one-half its retail price. 1f to
be sent by mail add 30 cts. for postage. Address,

THE HOU‘\EHOLD, Brnttleboro, Vt.

D0 Y00 OWN A HORSE?

H ORs E Send 25 cts. in stamps or currency,
for the REVISED EDITION of ** A Treat-~
Ise on the ITorse and his Diseases.” It gives the best
treatment for all diseases, has 60 fine engravings shew-
ing positions agsumed by sick horses, better than can te
oo K taught in any other way, a table showin
doses of all the prlnmpa! medicines useg
for the horse, as well as their etfects and antidotes when
& poison, a large collection of valuable REEEIPTS, rules
for telling the age of a horse, with an en%’rm'mg sho\\inz
25 cts teeth oreach year, and a large amourt
= of other valuable horse information.
Hundreds of horsemen have pronounced it worth more
than books costing $5.00 and $10.00. The fact that 200.000
sold in about one year before it was revised shows how
popular the book is. The revised edition is much more
interesting. Address,

THE HOUSEHOLD, Brattleboro, Vt.

B
— e AStim,
lce&icts. by maily

SRR
KIDDER'S PASTILLES. TR 00,
_Charleswwn. Masss

Inr lhme Hdhit Cured in 10
tu No Pay uniil Cured,
S M. D. _ebanon, Ohio.

Arts

Tilden Ladies’ Seminary.

Have you daughters t¢ educate? Send for our new
tri-annual catalogne and report of the late 25th anivers-
ary, to HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., Principal.

West Lebanon, N. H., July 15, 1880,

3 Fine White Gold Edge Cards. name on, 10¢. Sam-
ple Book 25¢. F. M ﬂhaw & Co., Jersey Clty, N.J.

100 Bl’i‘itl)]

per day at home. Bamples worth $5 free.
$51t0 $20 Address STINBON &ICO., Portland, Maine,

name on 10 cts. Other cards cheap.
UNION CARD CO., Chepachet, R. I.
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Entered as second-clase mail matter at Brattle-
boro, Vt., Post Office.

BRATTLEBORO, VT., OCTOBER, 1882,

DON'T FORGET that we want a SPE-
CIAY. AGENT In every county in the
United States. Many are applying for
these specinl agencies and all are pleased
with the terms we offer. If yon canattend
to the business in your county it WILL
PAY YOU WELL to do s0.

WE CAX no longer supply January numbers to our
subseribers. Agents and others forwarding subscrip-
tions will please bear this in mind.

We CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A PAPER un-
less informed of the office at which it is now received, as
well as the one to which it is to be sent.

PERBONS ACTING AS OUR AGENTS are not authorized
to take subscriptions to THeE HousEHOLD at less than the
published price—$ 1.10 per year, including the postage.

MONEY MAY BE SENT AT OUR Risk by postal order, or
in a registered letter, or by a bank check payable in New
York or Boston. Don't send personal checks on local
banks.

UNITED STATES POSTAGE STAMPS 1's and 3's—will be
received in payment for Tug HoUSEHOLD from those who
are unable to send subscriptions in any other form. Do
Nort send any larger ones.

Tne HoUSEHOLD is always discontinued at the expira-
tion of the time for which the subscription was paid.
Persons designing to renew their subscriptions will please
remember this, and by taking a little pains to send in
good season save us a large amount of labor.

Ovr PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are securely
packed and delivered in good condition at the express
office or post office, and we are not responsible for any loss
or injury which may occur on the way. We take all
necessary care in preparing them for theirYourney, but
do not warrant them after they have left our hands.

CONTRIBUTIONS FROM OUR FRIENDS are desired npon
any and all subjects within the province of THE Hovsk-
HoLD. We particularly desire short, practical articles
and suggestions from experienced housekeepers, every-
where, who have passed through the trials and perplex-
ties which to a greater or less degree, are the lot of
every new pupll in the school of domestic life. Ladies,
‘write for your paper.

CgrresPONDENTS will please be a little more particular
(some of them a good deal more) in writing proper
names. A little care in this respect would prevent many
annoying mistakes and the trouble of writing letters ot
inquiry. Names and places so familiar to the writers
that it seems to them that everybody must recognize
them at a glance are oftentimes serious puzzles to stran-
gers unless plainly written.

CANADIAN STAMPS aré of no use to us, neither can we
credit full price for mutilated coin. Revenue and pro-
prietary stamps are nof postage stamps and we have
no use for them. And will all our readers, every one,
if you must send the ten cents in stamps, oblige us by
sending 1's and 8's, and put them into the letters
loosely. Do not attempt to fasten them even slightly,
as many are spoiled by so doing. Seal the envelope
well, and they can’t get away.

LiFe MEMBERsSHIP.—Many of our friends have ex-
pressed a desire to subscribe for more than one year at
a time, so as to be sure of the regular visits of THE
HouseroLD without the trouble of renewing every year,
and some have wished to become Life Members of the
Band. To accommodate all such we will send ThHr
HoUvsEHOLD two years for $2.00, six years for $5.00, and
to those who wish to become Life Members, the payment
of $10.00 at one time will entitle them or their heirs to
receive Tne HoUusEHOLD as long as it shall be published.

LADIES PLEASE BEAR 1IN MIND, when sending recipes
or other matter for publication with your subscriptions
or other business, to keep the contributions so distinet
from the business part of your letters that they can be
readily separated. Unless this is done it obliges us to
re-write all that is designed for publication or put it all
tegether among our business letters and wait for a more
convenient season to look it over, Bo please write all
contributions ENTIRELY separate from any business and
they will stand a much better chance of being seasona-
bly used.

To CARELESS CORRESPONDENTS.—It would save us
considerable time and no little annoyanee, besides aid-
ing us to give promptand satisfactory attention to the
requests of our correspondents, if they would in every
case sign their names to their letters—which maay fail
todo—and also glve post-office address including the
state. Especially is this desirable when subscriptions
are sent, or any matter pertaining to business is en-
closed. We desire to be prompt and correct in our deal-
ing with our friends, but they often make it extremely
difficult for us by omitting these most essential portions
of their communications.

AN EsteEY CoTTAGE ORGAN FREEK to any subscriber of
Tae HouseuoLp, who will send its value in subserip -
tions, as offered by us, is certainly a most unusual
offer, and we are not surprised that it should attract
the attention of very many of our readers, for in what
other’ way could a first class organ be so easily ob
tained for the family, church, hall, or lodge room as by
procuting the value of the instrument in subscriptions
to THE HousenoLp? We have already sent out many of
these organs, literally * from Maine tb California,” and
in every instance so far as we have learned they have

given the most perfect satisfaction. Reader, do youm
want one of these instruments? We have one ready tor
you.

AceNTs DESIRING A CAsH PREMIUM will please re-
tain the same, sending us the balance of the subscrip-
tlon money with the names of the subseribers, and
thus aveld the dclay, expense and risk of remailing It.
The amount of the premium to be deducted depends
upon the number of subscribers obtained, but ean be
readily ascertained by a reference to Nos. 74 and 89 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. 1t will be seen
that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each new yearly
subscriber, according to the size of the club. In case
the club cannot be completed at once the names and
money may be sent as convenient, and the preminm
deducted from the last list. Always send money in
drafts or post office orders, when convenient, other-
wise by express.

Our WeDDING PRESENT 0f a free copy of THE HoUsE-
HOLD for one year to every bride, has proved a very ac-
ceptable gift in many thousands of homes during the
past few years, and we will continue the offer for 1882.
This offer amounts practically to a year's subscription to
THE HOUSEHOLD to every newly married couple in the
United States and Canada, the only conditions being that
the parties (or their friends) apply for the present within
one year from the date of their marriage—encloging ten
cents for postage, and such evidence as will amount to a
reasonable proof that they are entitled to the magazine
under this offer. Be sure and observe {hese conditions
rully, and don't forget either the postage or the proof.
Nearly every bride can send a copy of some newspaper
glving notice of her marriage, or the notice itself elipped
in such a way as to show the date of the paper, ora
statement from the clergyman or justice who performed
the ceremeny, or from the town clerk or postmaster ac-
quainted with the facts, or some other reasonable evi-
dence. But donot send us * names of parents " or other
wifnesses who are strangers to us, nor “‘refer™ us to
any body—we have no time to hunt up the evidence—the
party making the application must do that. Marriage
certificates, or other evidence, will be returned to the
senders if desired, and additional postage is enclosed
for the purpose. Do not send money or stamps in pa-
pers—it is unlawful and extremely unsafe.

The appearance of a serial story—a novel de-
parture for THE HOUSEHOLD—will be welcome
to all the readers of “ToM KINKLE AND HIS
FRIENDS,” by their old favorite Moses Fagus.
The story, which promises to be of great interest
as a faithful picture of backwoods life, will be
commenced in the next issue and appear every
month until its conelusion.

[From the Springfield Republican.]

A GENEROUS ACT

That Will be Appreciated by All Who Care
for Their Complexion and Skin.

It is not generally known that the nervous sys-
tem has a wonderful influence over the skin, but
this is a fact known to medical men who have
given much of their time to the study of diseases
of the skin. No one can have a clear and fair
complexion unmixed with blotches or pimples
who is very nervous.

Whatever tends to a healthful condition of the
nervous system always beautifies the complexion
and removes roughness and dryness of the skin.
Some skin diseases are not attended by visible
signs on the suface, but an intolerable itching
that renders life miserable.

We copy the following deserving and interest-
ing compliment from the 7ribune which says:
“Dr.C. W. Benson’s New Remedy, ‘ SKIN CURE,’
is received by the public with great confidence,
and it is regarded as a very generous act on the
Doctor’s part to make known and prepare for
general use his valuable and favorite preserip-
tion for the treatment of skin diseases, after hav-
ing devoted almost his entire life to the study and
treatment of nervous and skin diseaseg, in which
he took great delight. He was for a number of
years Physician in charge of the Maryland In-
firmary on Dermatology and anything from his
hands is at once accepted as authority and valua-
ble. The remedy is fully the article to attack the
disease, both internally, through the blood, and
externally, through the absorbents, and is the
only reliable and rational mode of treatment.
These preparations are only put up for general
use after having been used by the Doctor in his
private practice for years with the greatest suc-
cess, and they fully merit the confidence of all
classes of sufferers from skin diseases.” This is
for sale by all druggists. Two bottles, internal
and external treatment, in one package. Don’t
be persuaded to take any other. It costs one
dollar.

OH, MY HEAD!
WHY WILL YOU SUFFER?

Sick headache, nervous headache, neuralgia,
nervousness, paralysis, dyspepsia, sleeplessness,
and brain diseases, positively cured by Dr. Ben-
son’s Celery and Chamomile Pills. They contain
no opium, quinine, or other harmful drug. Sold
by druggists. Price, 50 cents per box, two boxes
for $1, six boxes for $2.50, by mail postage free.
Dr. C. W. Benson, Baltimore, Md. C. N. Crit-
tenton, New York, is wholesale agent for these

remedies,

N
i

SELTZER

Trifling with Billousness Won’t Do. In
this way chronic disease is brought on. A disordered
liver is the consequence of a foul stomach and obstructed
bowels, and the very best preparation in existence to put
them in perfect order and keep them so, is TARRANT'S
BELTZER APERIENT.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

IS YOUR

HEART ¢
& SOUND?

e —— Many people think
— themselves sick and doc-
tor for kidney or liver troubles, or dyspepsia, while
{7 thetruth were known, the real cause is at the heart.
The renowned Dr. Clendinning, startlingly says
“‘one-third of my subjects show signs of heart disease.””
The heartweighs about nine ounces, and yet man's
twenty-eight pounds of blood passes through it once
in a minute and a-half, resting not day or night!
Surely this subject should have careful attention.
Dy, Graves a celebrated physician has prepared a
specific for all heart troubles and kindred disorders.
Jtis known as Dr. Graves' Heart Regulator
and can be obtained at your druggisss, §1. par boitle,
siz bottles for §5 by express. Send stawp for Dr.
Graves® thorough and exhaustive treatise (84]

F. E, Ingalis, Sole American Agent, Concord, N. H,

OUR LOOKING GLASS.

IN WHICH OUR ADVERTISERS CAN SEE THEM-
BELVES AB OUR READERS SEE THEM.

We endeavor to exclude from our advertising
columns everything that savors of fraud or de-
ception in any form, and the fact that an adver-
tisement appears in THE HOUSEHOLD may be
taken as evidence that the editor regards it as
an honest statement of facts by a responsible

arty. Nevertheless the world is full of plausi-
E!e rascals, and occasionally one may gain ac-
cess to our pages. We set apart this column in
which our friends may give their experience in
answering the advertisements found in this mag-
azine whether satisfactory or otherwise. State
facts as briefly as possible, and real name and
address every time. And we earnestly request
our readers when answering any advertisement
found in these columns to be particular and
state that it was seen in THE HOUSEHOLD, and
we think they will be pretty sure of a prompt
and satisfactory response.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I wish to say to your read-
ers that I sent for a black package of Diamond
Dyes, and it is all it claims to be. Hoping it will
receive an extensive circulation, I will say to the
ladies all, do as I did, send for one package, and
you will be sure to get more.

MRSs. J. E. BAKER.

ED. HOUSEHOLD : — Seeing the offer for the
Golden Rule in your paper, I immediately sent
for it. Am much pleased with the paper.

Rochester, Mass. H.E.L. HATHAWAY,

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :(—Seeing the * Wood Dish
Drainer” advertised in your paper, I sent for
one, and wish to say that I find it very convenient
and labor saving for one who does her own
work. Would not like to be deprived of mine
now. Mrs. W. B. ELY.

MR. CROWELL,—Sir .—This is to certify that I
read in THE HOUSEHOLD the advertisement of
HilPs Patent Magnetic Brush. AsIwasa chron-
ic sufferer from nervous trouble, especially nerv-
ous headache, (I lost so much sleep in conse-
quence of it, sometimes, it seemed as if my brain
would be crazed,) I sent to the Hill Brush Co.
and procured one, and can safely say, that in one
week I have slept more than in three previous
weeks. I follow the directions, and once more 1
enjoy nature’s sweet restorer, sleep, for its gentle
application enables one to sleep naturally, with-
out making a drug-store of one's stomach by the
use of narcotics. I feel it my duty to recommend
it to the many readers of THE HOUSEHOLD. Try
it, ladies; it will soothe away pain, no matter
where it is located, in less than five minutes’
brushing. 1am truly grateful to you for giving
it space in your magazine, and doubly grateful to
Mr. Hill, for doing so much for suffering human-
ity. I shall take great pleasure in recommending
it, also THE HOUSEHOLD. Will you please pub-
lish this and oblige a subseriber?

MRS. NOAH ANDREGG.

If it is headache of any kind that troubles you,
you need never have another aftack. Send $2.50
to Dr. C. W. Benson, Baltimore, Md., and he will
send you by return mail 6 boxes of his Celery
and Chamomile pills and they will permanently

cure you. Of druggists, 50 cents a box.

LETTER FROM JO.

Dear HouseEHOLD :—I have never had
a great desire to see myself in print, but
I have received so much help from many
of you that lately I have thought, though
I have but a mite to offer, I ought to-give
that, so here it is. I am the fortunate
possessor of a ‘ handy husband,” and a
sewing machine; but the latter, owing to
my ill bealth, was not of much use, un-
less I could catch the former in an idle
moment and get him to do my machine
work. He was always very willing to
help, but it was a great trial to me. I
did not like to trouble him with my work,
and I eould not afford to hire, so I often
worked away by hand. One day I asked
him, if he could not fix it in some way so
I could turn the wheel by hand. He went
to work, and the result far exceeds my
most sanguine expectations. I can sew
as fast as any one now, running the ma-
chine by hand, and without the least in-
jury to my health.

This-is the way he did it: He took
three pieces of hard wood, two about five
or six inches long. He cut slots and
bored holes in these where he found it
would be necessary. One of these he in-
serted firmly in the lower side of the table
at the back; the other he attached to the
wheel, in place of the shaft that goes to
the treadle. The third piece is sixteen
or eighteen inches long, with one end
smoothed for a handle. It is inserted in
the slots cut in the other pieces, at the
end and center, and fastened with pegs.
By simply moving the handle up and
down, I can run the machine as fast as
with the treadle, and much easier. Of
course, I cannot have both hands to guide
my work, but that difficulty is largely
overcome by practice, and health is more
important than convenience.

I hope this may serve as a hint to some
weakly sister, and that she can find the
¢ handy ” man who will fix it for her. I
do mot know whether such an arrange-
ment has ever been patented, but I am
sure it would be a great boon to many
a woman if manufacturers would furnish
such an attachment with every sewing
machine. I hope this may be a help to
some one.

I want to thank Persis for that recipe
for yeast cakes she gave two or three
years ago. I have used it most of the
time since. I find it the most satisfacto-
ry in this climate (California) of any I
have tried. Several of my friends are
using it too, and like it. We cannot buy
yeast cakes here that are good for any-
thing, but hers keep good.

I might thank many others, for I have
received helpful hints from many, and
have been much interested in all the let-
ters. I do not mean tg say a word about
Rosamond E., much as I like her. I am
afraid between the praise and the blame
she will be spoiled.

If I had as ready a pen as some, I would
like to tell you about my Fourth of July,
away up in the Sierra Nevada mountains.
We climbed over the huge granite rocks,
watched the river as it went rushing and
roaring over and among them, in a con-
tinual succession of waterfalls, and drank
from the natural soda fountain that comes
bubbling up through the seams in the
rocks. We had neither firecrackers nor
fireworks, but it was truly a * glorious
Fourth,” and will be long remembered as
one of the brightest we ever knew.

Some one asks for a recipe for corn
meal pudding. I think mine the best™l
have seen. Scald one quart of milk, stir
in one-half pint of corn meal and one tea-
spoonful of salt. When cold, add two
or three well-beaten eggs. Puat it in a
cloth or tin mold and boil two hours.
Serve with sweet cream or syrup. I have
said enough, so I will{stop. Jo.
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LETTER FROM CO.

Dear HousemHOLD : — While renewing
my subseription to-night, I wondered if
any of the Band had become life mem-
bers. I wanted to very much, but ““John”
was refractory and wouldn’t agree to it.
Let’'s hear from one or more, on that
point.

I haven’t been a housekeeper but one
year, and although I have had TaE
HousenorLp for a good many years, I
fear I haven’t attained the height that I
would like, even though I have a lovely
little home, an oil stove and a Dover Eg,
Beater. But cooking isn’t my forte—yet
I read every word in Tae Housernorp and
follow the recipes as nearly as my under-
standing of them permits, and still cakes
will fall, meats be tough, and so on.
Rena Ross and I might shake hands over
the cake question. I have arrived at that
state now, where there is nothing in the
world I dread so much as to open the oven
door after I’ve put a cake in. I have yet
to be surprised by a good-looking cake or
tin of biscuit. ;

About time to talk of Christmas! I
wish to knit some silk mittens as a sur-
prise for myself, and would like to have
some one of the Band tell me how. I have
directions for fancy ones, but they are
so large, and as I am a novice in the art,
I fear I shall spoil them if I attempt to
knit them smaller.

All who haven’t made dressing gowns,
I would advise to go to work for Deec.
25, '82. I made one last year of an olive
shade of flannel, with cardinal pocket,
facings, etec., and on each of the facings
I embroidered in Kensington a pattern of
ox-eye daisies and wheat. ’Twas lovely.
This year I have commenced a foot-rest;
the pattern is woodbine leaves and ber-
ries, on olive green felt. I shall under-
take a piano scarf next.

Possibly Emily Hayes may have told us
about meats in some number, before I
cared much ‘‘ what we ate or drank,” but
if she hasn’t, or would kindly repeat for
the beneflt of green hands, what the dif-
ferent parts of ‘¢ creatures ” are good for
and how they should be cooked, telling us
how to use the cheap parts so they will
be palatable, she will confer a lasting fa-
vor upon Co.

1t is a real pleasure to us to recommend THE
GOLDEN RULE to all who are in need of a good,
pure, wholesome family journal. Although not
a newspaper, it gives a summary of all the issues
of the day. There are chapters of excellent read-
ing for the home circle, even the little omes being
pleasantly remembered, and each paper contains
one of the best sermons of the day. Full of
choice literary selections and the latest religious
intelligence from all parts of the world, with
many other points of interest, the subscriber who
avalls himself of the liberal terms offered by the
publishers, will be well paid, and pleased with
the investment.

—During a trial a judge called a witness. No
one answered, and an elderly man arose and sol-
emnly said, *“ He is gone.” * Where has he
gone?” asked the judge in no tender tone. ‘1
don’t know; but he is dead,” was the guarded re-
ply.

The only scientific Iron Medicine that does not
produce headache, ete., but gives to the system
all the beneflits of iron without its bad effects, is
Brown’s Iron Bitters.

E. R. KrLskY of Everett, is sole agent for THE HoUSE-
HOLD for Suffolk County, Mass., to whom all persons
wishing agencies in that county should apply.

—The New York Herald contains some qucer
advertisements. One landlady, innocent of
grammatical knowledge, advertices that she has
“a fine, alry, well.-furnished bed room, for a
gentleman twelve feet square;” another has “a
cheap and desirable suite of rooms for a respect-
able family in good repair;” slill another has
‘“a hall bed room for a single woman eight by
twelve.”

Vietims to Constipation and its untold miseries
can keep in good condition, by a moderate use of
Ayer’s Pills—the surest, safest and most reliable
Cathartlc,

A man of average weight possesses about 28
pounds of blood. Al of this passes through his
heart in about a minute and a half. Obviously,
therefore, any disease of that organ must Impair
its functions and retard its pulsations. There is
a sterling preparation, Dr. Graves’ Heart Regu-
lator, which cures all derangements and diseases
of the heart.

—A girl composed of eight halves is a mathe-
matical anomaly, a scientific monstrogity. And
yvet we heard one recently, within half an hour,
declare she was half dead with the heat, had
laughed herself half to death at somebody’s mis-
hap or blunder, was half crazy to know some-
thing about somebody else, was half tickled to
death at some funny remark of an ape of a beau,
was half mad at an escort’s presumption, and
was half killed by a hairpin seratching ber neck,
while all of her—two halves more—was still alive,
well and absurd. Girls, drop all these hyperbol-
ical nonsensicalities that disfigure your daily
walk and conversation, and be as sensible as you
are pretty and lovable.

Ladies, if you would be forever redeemed from
the physical disabilities that, in thousands of
cases, depress the spirits and absolutely fetter
all the energles of womanhood, you have only to
get Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

— A four-year-old child who, while visiting,
saw bellows used to blow an open fire, informed
her mother that * they shovel wind into the fire
down to Aunt Augusta’s.”

HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE
As a Brain Food.

DR. 8. F. NEWCOMER, M. D., Greenfield, O.,
says: “In cases of general debility, and torpor
of mind and body, it does exceedingly well.”

—A musical beet—Beethoven. A musical drink
—Meyerbeer.

(o out in the damp air, or sit unprotected in a
draught, and your throat will feel sore and your
head uncomfortable. You have taken a cold,
which you can remove as promptly as you re-
ceived it by using Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

—He conquers a second time who controls him-
self in victory.

One of the greatest trials that housekeepers
have to undergo during the hot weather, is that
of washing-day. Happily there is practical re-
lief for them in the use of James Pyle’s Pearline.

A COTTAGE OREAN

worth $200 will be sent to any person
who will send us Two -Hundred yearly
subscriptions to Tae HousenoLp, and
at the same rate for a cheaper or more
costly instrument. These organs will be
new, sent from the well known manufac-
tory of J. Estey & Co., and fully warranted
to give the most perfect satisfaction, both
as regards beauty of workmanshsip and
clearness of tone.

This offer places one of the most desir-
able organs for the family or society room
within reach of thousands of our readers.

Many have already availed themselves of

our previous similar offers and many oth-
ers will we trust do so this season.

See Dr. Hanaford’s Card for all information
about his books, medical fee, ete.

MOTHER AND CHILD.—Dr. Hanaford’s new
book, Mother and Child, will be sent by mail, free
of charge for postage, for £1.25. Send to the au-
thor at Reading, Mass.

The Royal beautles of Europe owe much of
their personal attractivemess to the influence of
Ayer’s Halr Vigor, which keeps the hair fresh
and bright.

A FEW MORE

energetic salesmen.

- Our new cireulars ex-

plain all about the best

paying business of the season. Just at this time there

are immense quantities of pictures to be framed, and

agents are meeting with wonderful sales. Full particu-
lars and an elegant outfit fres. Address

Hl Bl WARDWELLl All!;l!?lll;nrt::\'"
AGENTS WANTED ric}WEW

TREASURY- SONG

THE

BOO
For the HOME CIRCLE. Arich volume of 300
bestloved (: ems chosen from the whole realm of Mu-
sic, Usual cost, 887! Here, only $2.50. Nobook
ke om.A . i B}le ri‘ immense ! mEmingnb
citizens say: *‘A treasury of pleasure for e '
O.H.Tiffany,D.D, _“A perfect m{ mcgkmca and
cheapness,’ 'G.A.Peltﬁl). . “Full of genuine gems,”
—F.L.Robl ,D.D, Threemillion homes want it.%;enoe

itis a_grand chance to coin money. Sampls pages,
de, Tros  Addross HUBBARD BROS. Boston:

12 Pelargoniums, $1.00.
or open ground.

50,000

Pot Grown
Address,

A choice selection of Holland Bulbs, direct.
Catalogue mailed free.

12 eholce named Hyacinths for foreing, - - - -

FALL CATALOGUE OF
DUTCH BULBS

Ready in September.

Among the finest yet offered.

by mail, $2.50
RTINS

12 *  mixed g ‘* the garden, - - - -
12 0 2 * foreing, - = B - bl 1.50
g . @ “ hpmgd A i e | 1.00
12 . **  Hyacinths, In special colors, for forelng, - - - * l."i
12 **  mixed Tulips for forcing or garden, per 100, $2.50, ** * 0
12 **  Tulips, in special colors, for foreing or bedding out,
double or single, - - - - a3 1R 75
- 12 choice mixed Crocus for foreing or garden, per 100, $1.25, * * 20
nths, Tulips, and Crocus, for the garden, - - - 4 5 bii B 1.80
0 “ h “ foreing, 2 . v % g Vi 2.00
“ “ wg o “w “ “ “ “ “ v - 2 i o < “woow 1.00
10 Tea and Bourbon Roses, strong plants for winter flowering, - - - - - il N l.g
12 Distinct varieties Geraniums, ** = B i ey new and old varieties, - - * ) &
24 of the following: 2 Hyacinths, 6 Tulips, 12 Crocus, 2 Tea Roses, 2 Geraniums, - - - o Pt ¢ 1.00
30 of the following: 3 Hyacinths, 6 Tulips, 6 Crocus, 8 Snowdrops, 2Jonquils, 2 Anemone,
2 Ranunculus, 1 Japan Lily, - - - - - - - - - - - - PBipLts 1.00
10 Winter Blooming Plants: 1 Primrose, 1 Tea Rose, 1 Calla, 1 Cyclamen, 1 Smilax, 1 Begonia,
1 Hellotrope, 1 Fuchsia, 2 Hyacinths, - - - - - - - - - - s 1.00
10 Hardy Perpetual Roses, - - - - by mail, $1.00 | 12 English Ivies, - - - - - - # & 1.00
6 Carnations, strong plants for winter blooming, $1.00, or 20c. each 6 Begonias, winter bloomers, ble.

8 Bronze and Tri-color Geraniums, $1.00. 12 Pmmics, choice strain, $1.00, for forcing
Fall is a good season for planting pansies.

XROSEIS, specially prepared for winter blooming, strong plants, 6 for $1; 13 for $2.

STRAWBERRY PLANTS."%%:05°

C. E. ALLEN, Florist and Seedsman, Brattleboro, Vt.

1.00 for 25 cts.

price i3 50 cents a year, or 5 eents for slx months’ trial, ]
coples, if ordered at one time, for 81.50 a year, thus giving you a Dellar monthly for 25 cents. T ken
Send stamp for sample, aud sce what it is. Address Farm and Garden, 125 8. Fourth St., Philad’a, Pa,

EVERY READER OF THIS SHOULD SEE OUR
Monthly. Undoubtedly in the front rank of all
Farmers” Papers, it is the first to give original
articles, fine illustrations, good paper, and
rinting for the lowest price. Our subscription
ut to enable all to take the paper, we will send 6
Stamps take

PARKER'’S
HAIR BALSAM.
: This elegant dressing.
= = is preferred by those

whohave usedit, toany
similar article, on ac-
ount of its superior
[l cleanliness and purity.
It contains materials
only that are beneficial
to the scalp and hair
L and always

uthlnl Color to Brey or Faded Halr

Restores

Parker’s Hair Balsam is finely perfumed and is
warranted to xrevent falling of the hair and to re-

move dandruff anditching, Hiscox & Co., N.Y,
50c. and @1 sizes, at dealers in drugs and medicines,

PARKER’S

GINGER TONIC

A Superlative Health and Strength Restorer.

If you are a mechanic or farmer, worn out with
overwork, or a mother run down by family or house-
hold duties try PArkER's GINGER ToniC,

If you are a lawyer, minister or business man ex-
hausted by mental strain or anxious cares, do not take
intoxicating stimulants, butuse Parker's Ginger Tonic

If you have Consumption, Dyspepsia, Rheuma-
ism, Kidney Complaints, or any disorder of the lungs,
stomach, bowels, blood or nerves, Parxer's GingeEr
Tonic will cure you. Itisthe Greatest Blood Purifier
And the Best and Surest Cough Cure Ever Used.

If you are wasting away from age, dissipation or
any disease or weakness and require a stimulant take
GinGER ToniC at once; it will invigorate and build

ou up from the first dose but will never intoxicate.
t has saved hundreds of lives; it may save yours,

CAUTION !—Refuse all substitutes. Parker’s Ginger Tonic ia
composed of the best remedial agents in theworld, and isentirely
different from preparations of ginger alone. Send for circular to
Hiscox & Co,, N. Y. §0c. & $1 sizes, at dealers in drugs.

GREAT SAVING BUYING DOLLAR SIZE.

-

FLORESTON

Its rich and lasung fragrance has made this
delightful perfume exceedingly popular. There
ismothing like it. Insist upon having FLorES.
ToN CoLoGNE and look for signature of

on every bottle. Any druggist or dealer. in perfumery
can supply you. 95 and 75 cent sizes.
LARGE SAVING BUYING 75¢c. SIZE.

ROSES anD

PLANTS

#| MILLIONS or THEM

Our Fall Catalogue is thefin-
est and most complete ever
issued. Full instructions for
culture by an experienced
hortis

HIRAM SIBLEY & CO.

SEEDSMEN,
Rochester,N.X, & Chicago, Ik

A $1.00 Microscope Free!

The publisher of the well-
known and populiar Literary
and Family jpaper, The
Cricket on the Hearth,

shing to secure 100,000 new
subseribers for the next three
months, and be hat
all who so sub be wifl be
s0 delighted w the paper
thatthey willthereafierrenew
theirsubscriptionsfor the year
1o come, now makes the fol-
lowing wnprecedented offer:
Uvon receipt of unly T'wen-
ty-Five

.00

ing

Civen ab-

ow

& N postage
stamps, we will send The
Cricket on the Hearth
Jor ree Mouths, and to
CVErY Sulisoy wewill send
Free, our New Botanleal
ieroncope, one of the
Mmost valuable and useful
premiums ever offered. Thia
Microscope has a lens of
atpower,magnifying
out 500 times. Itis
adapted to the

solutely Free!

h!

Sold Heretofore at $l
Eac N

Fou to.
money, distinguish good from bad seed, ete.. ete. Itis Arst-class
Mieroscope in every respect, and will be found very usérul, whils
providing endless amusement for old and young. Ifasalways been
sold at £1; henee it willreadily beseen whatan extraordinary offer
we make when we give one ahsolutely free to every thiree months' trial
subseriber to our paper. Tuz CrickeT ON THE HEARTH iS a mam-
moth 16-page, 64-column {liustrated paper, filled with charming
F.erial and Short Stories, Sketches, Poems, ul Knowledge,
Farm and Household Hints and Recipes, Pu 8, Games and
Rxorl's_ for the Young, Wit and Humor, aud everything to amuse,
cutertain and instruct the whole fam You will be delighted
with it, as well as with the valuable premium we o
we send this splendid §1.00 Mioroscope free to all &
for & three months' subseription to our paper.
and five Mieroscopes will be sent for §1.00; ther
four of sour friends to send with you, you will &
paper and premium free. This great offer is mad.
duce our paper; take advantage of it at once. S
anfeed or money refunded. As toour reliabil
rublisher of any newspaper in New York, Add
. H. MOORE, Publisher, No. 8 Park Plac

Here is a Chance

TO_BET TEN VALUABLE BOOKS AND
A THREE MONTHS’ SUBSCRIP-

TION TO A CHARMING MAGAZINE FHEE !

We desire to have our valuable publications known and eircu=
lated in every portion of the U. 8. and Canada. To scoomplish
this we make the following stupendous offer: If yots will send
us Twenty-five Centa in postage stamps, to pay the postage
and hel, ;m%me cost of this advertisement, we will send you,
Free, Ten Valuable Books, also wrmug-vlzl{ﬂamtmmuatu
Magazine, The Fireslde at Home, for Three Months!?
The Ten Valuable Books we offer are each neatly boundin pamph-
let form, printed from large, clear type on good paper, finely
illustrated, comprising ten complete works by ten of the most
celebrated authors in the world, Eath oneiscomplete and un-
abridged, and in cloth-bound form they would cost at least $1.00
each. The titles are as follows: 1. The Cities of the New World,
deseribing all 1muormn: Amerfoan cities, with profuse illustra-
tions, 2. Fancy Work for Home Adornment, a new and practical
work on ofl painting, drawing, wax flowers, brackets, wall pock-
ets, fancy baskeis, needlework, embroidery, etc., ete., elegantly
illustrated, 3. The Cricket on the Hearth. A Christmas Story,
By Charles Dickens. 4. Missing, A Novel, By Mary CecllHay.
5. A Bride from the Sea. A Novel. By the author of** Dora
Thorne.” 6. TheFellow Mask., A Novel. By
Lost Bank Note. A Novel.
don. A Novel,

ilkie Collins. Y, The
By Mrs, Henry Wood. 8. Bell Bran-
By P. Hamilton Myers. 9, Hester. A Novel.
By Beatrice M, Butt. 10. Postical Works of Jean Ingelow.
The Fireslde at Home i3 a large and handsome magazine of
36 pages, 108 colamns, with cover, profusely fllustrated, and filled
with splendid serial and short stories by the best authors, poems,
useful knowledge, sketches of travel and adventure, reading for
the young, farm, garden and household recipes, wit and humar,
ete. A complete and elegant family magazine in every respect,
and one of the most valuable and interesting published. This
great offer is made to iptroduce our publications into new homes.
By taking advantage of 1t you will secure a great amount of read-
ing matter of the best quality for the coming long winter evenings
at the trifling cost of 25 cents for postage, ete. gend now and get
the greatest bargain ever offered.  Money refunded to all not sat-
isfied that they receive three times the valueof amountsent. Five

| sets of tho ten books and five subscriptions to the magazine will

| be sent lo

. lor §1.00.  As to our reliability, we refer to any publisher
in New York, and to the Commercial Agencies, as we are an old-es-

| ablished and well-known house. Address,

1 3k LUPTON, Publisher, 27 Purk Place,New York,

CHINESE PRIMROSES for winter blooming—dif-
ferent varieties, Including semi-double pink and
white. Sent by mail post-paid for $1,00 by
H. B. CARPENTER, Marshallton, Chester Co., Pa,
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DOBBINYS’

more than doubles the stiffening gualities of !
is done with half the labor, Linen made proof against dampness,

and with a good Polishing Iron

Those who have become disgusted with worthless stuff mis-

ELECTRIC

any amount of shine you like.

called Starch Polish, will find the
DOBBINS' POLISH a Delight!

Its composition is the best in the world for giving extra lmdy
to Linen, and producing a first-class laundry finish—and then 1t
only costs 6 cents a week for a competent housekeeper to produce
that beautiful finish for which laundries are paid $1.00 to $1.50.

Those who know how to do things nicely are always de-

ELECTRIC

lighted with

DOBBINS’

STARCH POLISH

STARCH, Ironing

Dobbins’ Starch Polish.
' (HOW DA SHINE

’I

An important
discovery by
which every
family may
give their lin-
en that beau-
tiful finish pe-
cullar to fine
laundry work,

Ask your Grocer.
J. B, DOBBINS,

Philadelphia,Pa.

STARCH POLISH.

BEWARE OF CHEAP AND WORTHLESS COMPOUNDS MISCALLED STARCH POLISH.

ASE FOR DOBBINS’.

The GENUINE has the signature of J. B. DOBBINS on the label.

HOW

TO GET THE

GENUINE DOBBINS’

STARCH POLISH.

As a rule by asking your grocer for it; but in some cases grocers will try to push off their stock of inferior makes before

purchasing ours.

Brattleboro HouseHOLD, and the Polish will be sent by return mail.

Address all letters to office of DOBBINS’ ELECTRIC STARCH POLISH, Nos. 132 & 134 N

In such cases send 25 cents—in money or postage stamps—and state that you saw the advertisement in

. Fourth St., Philadelphia, Pa.

>
i

Morrist relaid

HIGHT FLARGE FIRE-PROOF
SAFE

CHAMPION RECORDIINITHE
Great Boston Fire, 1872;
Great Haverhill Fire, 1882;
Great Hopkinton Fire, 1882;
Great Attleboro Fire, 1882

THE ONLY EIGAT FLANGE SAFE MADE IN THE IJRLD.

Patent Inside Bolt Work,
Patent Hinged Cap,
Four-Wheel Locks,
Inside Iron Linings,
Solid Angle Corners.

Send for Prices and Descriptive Circulars to

'MORRIS & IRELAND,

64 Sudbury Street, BOSTON, MASS.

CONVENIENT ARTICLES

Mailed for the prices given, and worth the money :

Toilet Box, contalning 200 ne plus Pins, 6 white
Toilet Pins, 6 black Tollet Pins, 25 satin- finished Hair
Pins, and 12 shoe buttons; price 10 cents.

Pocket Nail Cutter and Cleaner, the best
thing for the purpose ever invented, and indisponsable
where neat, well kept nails are desired 20 cents.

Combined Pocket Tape Measurc. Mirror
and Pin Cushion, ulcku.l plated; 25 cents.

Pocket Drinking Cup, of polished metal, tele-
scoping together, and enclosed in a tin box; 30 cents.

Vest Pocket Scale, weighing half ounce to eight
pounds, suitable for fishermen, and adapted to other

purposes; handsomely nickel plated; 35 cents.

Elegant Birthday Cards s 5, 10,156 and 25¢. each,

Do not fall to give complete postofiice address, Includ-
Ing state. Address

CHENEY & CLAPP Booksellers and Sxatiomr%
BRATTLEBORO, VT.

T E =

"LITTLE DETRCTIVE.

No More Short Weights.

$10 SCALE : 83.

Weighs from 1-4 oz. to Z5 1bs.

This little Scale is made with Steel Bearings and a
Brass Beam, and will weigh accurately any package

from 1-4 oz. to 25 Ibs. It is intended to supply the great
demand for a Housekaeper's Scale. Nothing of the kind
ever having been sold before for less than from $8 to
$12. Every Scale is perfect and will last a person's
life time. With one of these Scales you need not com-
plain to your Butcher or Grocer of short weights with-
out cause, and if you have Butter, Cheese, or any article
that goes by weight to sell, you nm’.‘d not guess at it, or
trust others to weigh for you. KEvery family in Clsy,
Village or Country should have one. 1t is also a valua-
ble Scale in every Office, for Weighing Mail matter as
well as a convenient Scale for any Store.

We will send one of the above Scales, on receipt ot
$3.00, ur the Scales together with Tug HoUSEHOLD for
one year, to any address in the United States for $3.50.

Address, THE HOUSEHOLD.
BErattieboro, Vi.

 GUSTIN'S OINTHRENT.

ERThis really valuable Oiniment is now for the first time
offered to the public. For many years Its extraordinary
curative virtues have been handed down from generation
to generation in one family, who, with their friends, have
been the only- ones benefited thereby, The recipe for
making it was obtained in the last century from the In-
dians by one of Vermont's early and distinguished phrysi-
cians, and used by him during his life with wonderful
success. It will perform what is promised for it, and we
now offer it as standing without a rival for relleving and
curing

Piles, Burns, Bruises, Bites and

Stings, Chilblains, Chapped
Hands, Sore Nipples, Etc.

For the Piles its truly wonderful effects can only be ful-
Iy appreciated in its use by the affiicted one. Itis equal-
ly Dbeneflcial for the speedy cure of Sore Nipples, no
harm coming to the infant. The Ointment is neatly put
up in tin boxes, and will be sent post-paid to any part of
the United States or Canadas on receipt of 25 cents.
Liberal discount to the trade.

TEHOMPSON o CO.,
12- Brattlevoro, Vt.
We take pleasure in speaking a word in praise of this
Ointment. It has been used in our family for several
years and always witn the most satisfactory results.
Ep HOUSEHOLD.

MAKE HENS LAY,

traveling . this soontey savs hat Tobot OF (i nmmmw

velln coun! Iy, 5258 most of the

and Uatfle Powders sold here are worthless trash.

gays that Sheridan’s Condition Powders are absomtel

pure and immei mel valuable. Nof on_earth wﬂy

make hens lgglll heridan’s Condition Powders. Dose,

ol ot IR o
¥ or elg] s

Boston, Mass., 1 rmerly Bangor Me.

sss a week in yonr' own town. Terms and $5 eutfits
free. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portland, Maine.

HEALTH FOODS.

Send your address on postal card. and we will send
you valuable pamphlets. Our products are known and
enjoyed by many of the regular writers for THE HoUsE-
HOLD. Good Mr. Crowell, the editor, is one of our best
customers. Dr. Hanaford, Emily Hayes, and others,
say that they find 8!.re!l§rth. health and comfort in our
Foods. Professor R. H, Thurston of the Stevens Insti-
tute of Technology, who has been greatly benefited by
| them, has taken the trouble to secure analyses of all the
wheat-products, from his colleague, Prof. Le eds, State
Analyst for New Jersey, and the result is given Inelm\

STEVENS INSTIT! )F TECHNOLOGY, {
HoBOEKEN, N. J., May 28, 18
At the request of my colleague, me Robert IT. Thurs-
ton, I have thoroughly examined the various food sub-
| stances prepared from wheat by the Health Food Co.
| The examination was both microscopic and chemical.
| Finding, after the most careful trial, that no trustworthy
| determinations of the relative percentages of the starch,
aluten, ete., could be made by the aid of the microscope,
Mi submitted all these food substances to chemical ana y-
sis as the only aocurate test. The result has been to
show that the relative percentage of the albuminoids
(gluten, albumen, ete.) as compared with the starch, is
greater in these food-substances, than it is in ordinary
commercial wheat flour. In some of them the relative
percentage of albuminoids is very much greater than
in ordinury flour, whether E‘_urnuezm or American.
ALBERT R. LE , PH. D.,
Prof. of Chemistry in tne Stevens Inst. of Technology.

HEALTH FOOD CO,,
74 & 76 4th Ave. & 69, 71 & 73 E 10th St., New York City.

Dr. Hanaford's Card.

The sick, who give a careful description ot condition,
symptoms, temperament, employments, etc., will receive
medicine for six weeks, with mr(fuli) preparul direc-
tions. Fee $3, sent with the order.

STOMACH REGULATOR AND LIVER INVIGORATOR. In-
teaded for Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Indigestion, Nau-
sea, Torpidity of the Liver, and all derangements of that
organ. Price 40 cents (slampa) for enough to last one
month: $1.00 for three packages, three months

MoTHER AND CHILD, glving the treatment of prospect-
ive mothers, and of the infant, treating of food, clothing,
bathing, air and sunlight—all needed by both—will be
sent by mail, free, for $1.25.

Ovr HoME GIRLS, a pamphlet treating of the manage-
ment of the girl, her recreations, dress, education, proper
food, ete. Sent by mail for 25 cents.

ANTI-FAT AND ANRTI-LEAN, a small treatise treating
of the means of restoring both the fat and lean to thelr
normal condition, the former without medicine, or main-
ly by food, and the latter by food and medicine. Price
25 cents.

Goob DIGESTION, or the DYSPEPTIC'S FRIEND.—This
is intended to meet the wants of a large class of the vice-
tims of I)ysperala. Liver and Bowel Complaints, Indi-
gestion, ete ‘prluclpleu are clearly and plainly given
in the language of the people. A pamphlet of 60 pages,
20 cents,

Goop BREAD AXD HOW TO MAKE IT,—This pamphlet
of 26 pages contnins the principles of bread making, with
much other important matter for the housekeeper. Prics
12 cents,

HEALTH RULES sent with ** Good Bread,” ** Anti-Fat,”
ete,, and medicine, All sent free by mail.

Dg.dJ. H. HANAFORD, Reading, Mass,

w

Published by G. & C. MERRIAM, Springfield, Mass,

LATEST—LARGEST—BEST.

1928 Pages, 3000 Engravings.
4600 NEW WORDS and Meanings.

Biographical Dictionary
of over 9700 Names.
THE BEST GIFT

For all times,

HOLIDAYS, WEDDING, BIRTHDAY,

ANNIVERSARY, or any other day; for
PASTOR; TEACHER, PARENT, CHILD, FRIEND.

TEL R

b Detective!

These Scales, which we have offered to furnish our
subseribers for the past two years on such favorable
terms, are giving such universal and complete satisfac-
tion to those who have recelved them, that we are anx-
jous that all who are in need of anything of the kind
should avail themselves of the present opportunity of
getting a really nice article at a very low price, We
have sent

EHUNDREDS

OF THESKE

SCALES

to our readers and thus far have not learned of the first
instance where they have failed to meet the expectations
of the purchasers, while we have received many

Unsolicited

Testimonials

to their convenience and value. 'We give a few to show
the estimation in which these scales are held by those
who have used them.

RoOCELAND, Mass., April 20, 1881.
Mg. CROWELL,—Sir:—I received the Little Detective
scales from you all right. I find them to be in every re-
speet what they are advertised to be, and like them very
much. As I make and sell butter, I find them very use-
ful. 1 would advise every one who is in_want of scales
of that size, to get the Liftle Detective, for I think they
are erle(.tl\ correct. Mus. J. M. WETHERBEE.

HiLLSBORO® UPPER VILLAGE, N. H., March 10, 1881.
Epitor HousesoLp,—S8ir:—The Little Detective has
arrived in good order, and after repeated trials gives per-
fect satisfaction. The only question with me is how I
have kept house twenty years without it.
Yours very respectfully, Mrs. SUSAN 8. WILSON.

SouTH SHAFTSBURY, VT., April 25, 1881,
MR. CROWELL :—1 received the Little Detective scales
last Saturday, and am very much pleased with them.
They are so simple yet accurate. They are much better
than some spring scales that I have examined that were
nearly double the price. I think all the HousrHOLD sis-~
ters who have no scales would buy them if they knew

how handy and nice they are. Mgs. L. W. COLE.

WEsTFORD, WiNDHAM Co., COXN,, July 18, 1881.

GEO. E. CROWE Sir:—In ) received from you
a Little Detective scale, manuf; red by the Chicago
ale Co. The scale came in good condition, and agrees
actly with ** Fairbanks," Is very nicely adjusted, and
is a great convenience, is the best scale for the money I
have ever seen, in short giv mpﬁ) fecl salisfaction. -
Yours respt(tmll\ 5 STEPHEN B. TIFFT.

REMEMBER

‘WE SEND THESE BCALES, TOGETHER WITH

Ie Househo

for one year, for only 83.50. Our New England or-
ders are filled directly from this office, while those from
more distant points are supplied from the manufactory
at Chicago, thus reducing the express charges to the
lowest figure, We also sell these scales for $3.00 each,
and In either case warrant them to be as

Accurate and as Serviceable

as the ordinary $10 scale of other manufacturers, Ad=

dress all orders to

THE HOUSEHOLD,

Brattleboro, Vt.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

ONGS, One Cent Each

1 Baby Mine, 1 kiw Me, Kiss
6§ The l}lni Cabin Homa. 138

6 The Little Ones at Home, 12

12 Bee That My Gy 130 Coming Uw.u’

e's Kept Green.
k.

3

13 Grandfather's Cloc
18 Where Was Moses when the L Iul &
24 ku.-u,].h, and By. [Went Ot
26 Who: [Maggie.
38 When 3mz and I were Your
86 When 1 S8aw Sweet Nellia Il
48 Take this Letter
49 A Model Love
63 Wife’s Commandme n
564 Husband's Commandme
66 Little Old Log Cabin In the Lane,
58 Marching Through Georgin-

60 Widow in tl ottage by the Sea.
66 The Minstrel Boy.

139 1'll Reme

146 You M

ne.

%0 Take Back the Heart.
T" The Faded Coat of Bine, [Night. | 1
7 My .0ld Kentucky me, lmu 1|

H I'11 be all Smlles tc
86 Listen to the Mock
93 Her Bright Smile Ihm Ls
o4 Hl.ldll)qh it W tho Pu
85 The Gypsy's
02 'Ts But'a Little Faded Flower.
'he Girl I Left Behind Me.
e By :l(w:np
07 Carry Me Back te 014 Vh‘ghm&.
112 The 0ld Mun s Drunk _L n .
116 T Am Waiting, Ess
119 Tuke Me Back to Home .L Mnﬂ’cr
120 Come, Sit by My -‘:‘lcl», arling.
Wa will send by mall, post-paid, any ten of
Fifty for 25 cents. Or we will send all the
not send less than ten song: Order songs b,
Oatalogue Free, Mention th L.

!
stin |

Annie Laurie,

28 A Flower from Mother's G
24 The O!d Log Cabin on the Hi

Then, Mec it s St agers
uml the Door-

v Look Lut ‘[U‘\\

1 Lonely Sinea My Mc

= on the Ol U
t You Go, Tom
le 1

t b(. Angry uith‘llv, Davilug.

I oft
Will You L u\ojlu

She rmm: 8 ‘\l arch m the Sea.

hese songs for [0 cents §
n. one Il-mriu.d OTES, PO

ORLD MANUF'G CO.

Your Darling, L ove Amnn;.' lhe Roses,
s sung by Barry.)
n urave, [m the Garden
D aughter ; or Chickens
n Golden Slippers.
a Genileman Still,
t

the Rye,

gan’s Wakn,
Father Wore,
Duwn to the Club.

1e Fan.
ve Him ?

n.
Jue’s Walting for Ma.
(in Back to my 0ld Love Again
3 Buteher Boy,

I'se Gwine Bagk to Dixie.

308 Wher My Boy To-Night.

810 The Five Cent Shav
819 Linger, Not Darling,
820 Dancing in the Sunlight.

any twenty-five songs for |§ cents; any
t-pald for 47 cents. Remember, we wiil
hree cent postage stamps. tuable
123 Maggau Street, New York.

Whem I'm Old.

ly, Bend o

H RA I ES\\’arr nte
y maul,

T 8T (ILI\ iu AMERICA. Cheapb

vory b buut;j‘nl collecti:

making Tidi
\\'o‘:'lidel.c.

have them. No. 1 containa nearly 25 Designs e

Prentiss,

ady W mlhin ton Jeﬂer-
nr ¥, Brigh,
" Prices reduced

Pocklington, Duchess,

won, ¥ergennes, Early Victor, Moore

oih, Lady, Wordens, ete.,ete

true to name. All the older
1

Tlustra alogue free, T.S. HUBBARD, Fredonia, N.

NEEDLE-WOKK.
ion: of designs for Borders, Corners, and Centres in
yon Java Canvas Holbeln Work, ' Worsted WOrk Burlsp 2

heed designs are new and remsrkably preity.
e %Vark,

(}mvnWork Crochet Work, eto. No. & cunuina neulv 25 Designa for

Holbein Work Homfoomb Canvas, etc.
lap Rng!, Mais, Sma
also for 0Ur catalogues o

No. 8 co .be:d%m or Bur=
l(‘nrpeu,ew. Send 15 untsforthaﬂzree ooks. Send
f 1,500 useful articles and

BUET & PI’.ENTICE. 468 Bo.hnn Bt.y N. Yo

m Nosc Boors

of a very superior character, for use dar=
ing the ensuing Fall and Wintex.

FOR
The Peerless. st sonoors.
(Price 75 cts.) A new,
book, with abundant ma
ing classes, and for social si

Song Bells. Price 50 ols.

Has had a year’s trial, with universal approval, in a
multitude of schmlla. Large variety of wide-awake
songs. By L. O. Emerson.

" L FOR
nght and Life. SUNDAY SCHOOLS
(Price 35 cts.) Great success has attended this excep-
tionally fine collection, which has been before the public
but a few months, KEuthusiastic commendations wher-
ever used. By R. M. Mclntosh.

The Choral Choir.

(Price $1.00,) Itis the companion book te THR PEER-
:88,is larger, and has a much greater number of pieces
choirs. The singing class course is the same as that

jn the smaller book., By W. 0. Perkins.

The

FOR HIGI SCHOOLS

fresh and every way desirable
ial for the instruction of sing-
ring. By W. 0. Perkins.

FOR COMMON SCHOOLS.

For Choirs &

(Price $1.00.) This book, al-

though of recent issue, ' has come to be regarded as a |

standard book for use in the higher schools., By W. 8.

Tilden.
Any book mailed, post-free,

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

for the retail price.

I waunt you all who read |

this to do a little pleas-

ant work for me in your
¥ neighborhood, for which

1 will PAY YOU WELL. Send your address on a postal |
card, and say in what paper you saw this notice, and I |
will send you, free, a copy of The Home Companion, a
very interesting paper, full of good things, also supple-
ments, containing portraits of Garfield, Mrs, Garfield,
their Children, his Mother, his P'h ians, Guiteau, &e.,
and advertisements of various articles that will Im,.uml

as premiums to those wlo raise clubs for the paper. All
send. H.C.N N, |
Troy, New a:npshh'u.

CANVASSING AGENTS
W ANTED!

Everywhere, eithér male or female, to solicit erders for |
portraits painted from all kinds of small pictures. 0ld
established and rellable house. Liberal inducements
offered and constant employment given. Exclusive
territory.
address

North American Photo-Copying Co., |

25, 27, %0 and 31 East 3d St.,
JAMESTOWN, N. Y.

style type
i m50 elepmt new ChromoCards 10e. 14 pks.§1
Agts make bU per cent. Please send 20¢ forAgent’s
Album ( fsamples, Premium List &e.  Blank Cards at
wholesale. ] LRT FORD CARD WORKS, Northford,Conn,

Conventions. |

Welcome Chorus. |

For full particulars enclose Se. stamp and |

CHICAGO SCALE CO,,

147, 149 & 161 Jefferson St., Chicago.
MANUFACTURE MORE THAN
300 Different Varieties.
Buy the Best Quality at Lowest Prices.

ales (Platfrrm 6x12) - - - $40
- $30 | 4=Ton, 8x14, - - §60
All other sizes in proportion. All Scales perfect.
Iron Levers, Steel Bearings, Brass Beam, Beam-Box
and building directions with each Scale.

The ‘' Little Detective," for Family or Office, $3.

Sold by dealers everywhere. Send for price-list.

FANCY
DRESS
PRINTS.

| :
|

[ SHOPPING BY MAIL!

| MISS MARJORIE MARCH, 231 N. Twelfth 8t., Phil
| adelphia, Pa., makes purchases of every description for
| ladies and gentlemen, with discrimination and taste.
| Orders by mail, from all parts of the country, promptly

executed. Samples sent free. For rvl‘treuccb and in-
cular. ‘!\dllrvssm above,

| lulnumuu suul tor ¢

' A BOOK OF Ihhl‘l{l'(TIU\S
| FANGY quK and Patterns for Artistic Needls
Work, Kensington Embroidery, directions for making,
numerous kinds of Crocket and Kniited Work, Patterns
| for Hand Bag, Scrap Baskel, Tidy, Mat, Oak Leajt
| Lace, Piano Cover, &c. Tells how tomake South Ken—
singlon, Oulline, Pw'smu. Tent, Star, Satin and
Feather Stilches, elc. Price 36 cts., or twelve three-
cent stamps; 4 Books, $1.

WORSTED CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS.
BOOK of 100 Patterns for Worsted Work, ete.
Borders. Corners, Flowers, Birds, Animals, Pan-

sies, Stork, Deer, Roses, J"!ep}mn{, Comic Designs,

8 Alphabets, ete. Price 25 cts.; 8 Books $1. 4 large

Tidy Patterns, 10 cts, Specinl Offexr—AlU for 18

Large Chromo Cards, no 2 alike, with name,
10¢. Postpaid. G. L. Kemp & Co., Nassau, N. X

40

Three-Cent Stamps
J. F. INGALLS, Lynn, Mass,, box T,
5 A LL Chromos, new designs, with uamclUc.Frfe
present with each pack. Wegive the best
mimns ever offered Agents. Tuttle Bros., No.

aven, Ct

HOUSEHOLD PREMIUMS.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES to
those who are disposed to aid in extending the circula
tion of THE HouskHoLp. With the number and name ol
each article, we have given its cash price and the num<
ber of subscribers for one year each, required to obtain

it free:

No.of
NI—O . PREMIUM. Price. Subs.
ne box Statio
#—Indelible Pencil, &u.rk'u )
3—Embroldery Sci sﬁ(-.rra.
4—Name Plate, brush, Lnk. ete.
&—Ladles’ Ivory handle Penknitt,
6—Sugar Spoon,
?—Autograph Album,
8—Package Garden Seeds,
9—Package Flower Seeds,
10—Halt Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
or !ﬂa} F}owera,
11—Butter Knife,
12—Turkey Morocco Pocket Book,
13—O0ne vol. Household,
I4—Fruit Knife,
15—Pair ’I‘nhlespoons.
16—Call Bell,
I7—Carvi lmifu and Fork,
18—O0ne p k.in Rlnﬁ
19—S8ix bwwh l laid Napkin Rings,
20—8ix Teaspoons,
21—Rosewood Writing Desk,
22—Rosewood Work Box,
23—Fruit Knife, with Nut Pick,
24—Child’s knife, fork and spoon,
25—Gold Pen with Silver Case,
26—8ix Tea Knives,
27—Six Nut Picks,
28—Gilt cup,
29—Phomgru h A]bmn.
30—Spoon Hold
31— mn.lly bb&ltb, (12 1bs., Shaler,)
39—Pie Kni
38—S8oup Ludk,
3d—Cake K
35—Pickle J ar, "with Fork,
86—s8ix Tablespoons,
37—8ix Table Forks, medium,
38—8ix Tea Knives, silver plated,
solld metal handles,
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39—1 doz. TLubFOUllH 50 10
40—Family scales, (24 1bs., Shaler,) 00 10
41—1 doz. Tea Knives, 00 10
42—Sheet Music, (Agmt'u selection), 500 10
43—Carving Knife and Fork, 00 12

44—Hf. Chromo, Morn’g or B.w:n & 00 12
45—Buiter Dish, covered, 00 12
46—1 pair \upkime Rtngs, neat, 00 12
47—Syrup Cup, 50 12
48—Gold Pen and Pencil, 00 12
49—Six Table Knives, :sil\ er plated,

solid metal handies, 5 50 14
50—Caster, 6 00 14
&51—Cake Basket, 6 50 14
592—Croquet Set, 6 50 14
53—Family Scales, (50 1hs., Shaler,) 700 14
&4—Webster’s Natienal Dictionary, 600 15
85—Clothes Wringer, 750 15
56—Folding Chair, 550 16
&7—8ix Tea Knives, silver plated,

ivory inlaild handles, 700 18
58—Card Recelver, gilt, fine, 700 16
89—Celery glasa. silver stand, 750 16
60—Fruit Dish, 800 16
61—Gold Pen and Holder, 750 17
62—Butter Dish, covered, 750 18
63—Spoon Holder, 750 18
64—I doz. Tablespoons, 800 18
65—I doz. Table Forks, medium, 800 18
66—Photograph Album, 10 00 18
67—Caster, 800 A
68—sSyrup Cup and Plate, 850 20
69—Cake Basket, 10 00 20
70—Elegant Family Bible, 10 00 20
71—Stereosco Clie and 80 views, 10 00 20
72—Folding Chair, 800 A
78—Sewing Machine, (Beckwith,) 12 00 24
74—#331& 625 25
76—thld'n Carrlage, 10 26
76—Chromo, b‘unlight in Winter, 10 00 25
77—Webster’s Unabrl’g’d Dictionary, 12 00 30
78—1 doz. Tea Knives, silver plated,

lvory inlaid handles, 14 00 8
78—Ice Pitcher, porcelain lined, 15 00 30
80—Photograph Album, 18 50 30
81—Silver Watch, 20 00 45
82—Folding Chair, 20 00 50
83—Child’s Carriage, 25 00 80
84—Sewing Machine, (Weed,) 60 00 60
85—Biekford Knitting Machine, 30 00 5
867511\'&91' Watch, 35 00 80

87—Tea Set, silver, neat, 50 00 100

88—Sewing Muchmv (Weed,) 100 00 100
89—Cash, 3500 100
90—Tea Set, slc:tll_\ chased, gilt,

elegant, 75 00 150
91—Cottage Organ, (Estey,) 150 06 150
92—Ladies’ Gold Watch, 80 00 175
98—Gent’s Gold Watch, 12500 276

Each article In the above list is new and of the best
manufacture, and due care will be taken that they be
securely packed and properly directed, and sent by mail
express or freight.

It is not necessary for an agent working for any pre
mium to get all the subscriptions at one place or to send
them all in at one time. They may be obtained in difterent
towns ur states and sent as convenlent. Keep a list of
the names and addresses and when a premium is wantec
send a copy of the list and name the preminm selected.

Premium eclubs will be kept open ONXE YEAR if de-
sired.

All articles sent by mail are prepuld. Those sent by
express or freight are at the expense of the receiver.

New subscriptions and renewals are counted alike
premiums, but ONE'S OWX BUBSCRIPTION IS XOT IN
CLUDED in the club for any premium whatever.

Specimen copies of THE HOUSFHOLD are sent free
those wishing to procure suhsecribers.

CHILDREN'S WARDROBE,

I will send to any readers of TRE HouSEnOLD for one
dollar and tifteen cents the jollowing patterns, viz : In-
fant's night slip, shirt, two dresses, one sack, one bib,
barrow coat band, petticoat band; or tor the same price
patterns for first short clothes, ibree dresses, two aprons,
under waist, day drawers, mbm Grawers. sack, skirt,
and sunbonnet, with tull dlrchmu for mnking. Bmte
sex in writing. Address, CHRISTIE IRVING,
lhple Ave., Bpringfleld, O

A Vin
apl

or Beauty of Polish,
liness, Durability and €
MORSE BR

LS. LYDIA E. "INKHIM OF LYKN, HASS.,

Woman can Sympathize with Woman.
Health of Woman is the Hope of the Race.

LYDIA E. P!NKHAM’S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND,.

Is a Positive Cure
for all those Palnful Complaints and Weaknesses
so common to our best female population.

It will cure entirely the worst form of Female Coms
plaints, all ovarian troubles, Inflammation and Ulcera
tion, Falling and Displacements, and the consequent
Spinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to the
Change of Life.

It will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterus in
an early stage of development. The tendency to can-
cerous humorsthereis checked very speedily by its use.

It removes famtness, flatulency, destroysall craving
for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.
It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous Prostration,
General Debility, Sleeplessness, Depression and Indi-
gestion.

That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, i3 always permanently cured by its use.

1t will at a1l times and under all circumstances act in
harmony with thelaws that govern the female system.

For the cureof Kidney Complaints of either sex this
Compound is unsurpassed.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COM-
POUND s prepared at 283 and 235 Western Avenue,
Lynn, Mass. Price §L. Six bottlesfor §5. Sent by mall
{n the form of pills, also inthe form of lozenges, on
receipt of price, §1 per box for either. Mrs. Pinkham
freelyanswers all lotters of inquiry. Send for pamph-
let, Address as above, Mention this Paper.

No family should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
LIVER PILLS, They eure coustipation, biliousness,
and torpidity of theliver, 25 cents per box.

&5~ Sold by all Druggists. <®8

AGENTS!

KGLI\TS !

Is the st chance ever offered to you.

?hrl{!mﬂ work ot
mrr bobk ever pu’
=1 7#h thousand in press.
Exclusive Territory and Extra Ter) ive
i v D WORTIINGTON & Gy

llaniord. Conn.

ittention, Book Buyers !
‘r'\\.:,\ll". 3, Engri

turers, Builder liners, M
[00E’S UNIVERSAL ASS
vork containing 1018 pages,
wer 1,000,000 Ind i
3ecrets, Rules, ete
free by mail for
Mee

5, Mechanies, Mill Owne
ants, et
AND COMPL
praving
Fa Caleulations,
are utility in 200 Trades,

i
461 Tab|
Pr

i

Farmer, or Business Man.

ns, and
ﬂfhhcba NATIONA 00K CO.
ork, Mention l'hlspupr.h

WA RVER BR()’[ H Fl

CORALINE CORSETS.

The great superiority

of Coraline over horn or
F whalebone has induced
us to use it in all our lead-
ing Corsets.

810 REWARD

will be paid for any cor-
set in which the Coraline
breaks with six months
ordinary wear,

Price by mail, W. B,
(coutil), $2.50; Abdomi-
nal, $2.00; Health or
Nursing, $1.50: Coraline
or Flexible lll]n $1.25;
Misses’, $1.00

For sale by
merchants.
Beware of worthless im-
itations boned with cord.

leading

$72 A WEEK. $12a day at home easily made. Costly
Outfit free. Address FrUx & Co., Augusta, Maine,

SHERMAN & JENNE, Genaml.lnmrmu an’
Real Estate Agents, Brattlsboro, Vt.

WARNER BRO'S 372 Broadway, N. Y.
on 60 Lu ] Bandaome Chromo L‘arda

10UB' NAME 10c. 'l‘heggnre entirely new, made X~

pressly for our 1888 trade, 18 packs for $1.00. Agent's

Book of Bamples 25¢. Franklin Printing Co.,
New Haven, Ct.

l.ahor. Clean~ i
;Unequalled.
]‘ruprieturs, Canton, Mass.

AGENTS!
GEN. DODGES' bran' new book, just published, entitled
THIRTY-THREE YEARS AMONG

OUR WILD INDIANS

gramh' Introduction by
RMAN. This Superbly Illustrated, First-class and »

ells all others 10 to 1, and is the fastest sel~

ushcd Agents average 10 to 20 orders a dag.

First- f'l’a\t \(-E\'l RWANTED.

Send for circulars

Big Pay to Agents ..
Manufac-
l! find . in

of A 85 im.a}.
$2.50, worth its weight in gold to any
Agents Wanted.
rywhere for all time. For 11l Contents Pam-
28 page Catalogue of nearly 3000 Stand-

L .y 73 Beekman
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

Oct.

THE HOUSEHOLD.

Monthily Circualation, 534.000 Copies.

ADVERTISING RATES.
Unobjectionable advertisements only will be Inserted
in Tag HousesoLp at 50 cents per line, agate measure,
each insertion—I4 lines making one inch. By the year
$5.00 per line.
The fn!‘.nwinu are the rates for one-half inch or more:

1m. 2m. 3m. dm. 6m. 1yr.
Half inch, $3.25 $6.00 $8.756 50 $16.50 $30.00
One * 6.4 DGJ 11.50  16.50 50.00
Two * 11.50 2 30.00 90,00
Three ** lh .fl 41.00 130.00
Four * 50 3 50.00 171:00
Bi, s ) 50.00 7150 35.00
Eight * 37.50 64.50  90.00 0. 304! 00
One column, 50.00 90.00 130.00 170.00 235.00 400.00

Less than one-half inch at line rates.

Special positions twenty-five per cent. additional.

Reading notices 75 cents per line nenpareil measure—
12 lines to the inch.

Advertisements to appear in any particular issue must
reach us by the 5th of the preceding month.

th’rﬁrf according to Act of r.nm,'reﬂ in the Year
1882, by Geo. E. Crowell, at the Office of the Librarian
of Co:-wrress at Washington.

A BLUE Cross before this paragraph signifies that the
subscription has expired. We should be pleased to have
it renewed.

Our readers are earnestly requested to men.
tion THE lioUSEHOLD when writing to any per-
son advertising in this magazine. It will bea
favor to us and no disadvantage to them.

The Government Chemist Analyzes
two of the Leading Baking Powders,
and what he finds them made of.

I have examined samples of ‘‘Cleve-
land’s Superior Baking Powder” and
“Royal Baking Powder,” purchased by
myself in this eity, and I find they contain :
“ Cleveland’s Superior Baking Powder.”

Cream of Tartar
Bicarbonate of Soda
Flour

Available carbonie acid gas 12.61 per
cent., equivalent to 118.2 cubic inches of
gas per ounce of Powder.

“ Royal Baking Powder."
Cream of Tartar
Bicarbonate of Soda
Carbonate of Ammonia
Tartaric Acid
Starch
Available carbonic acid gas 12.40 per
cent., equivalent to 116.2 cubic inches of
gas per ounce of Powder.
Ammonia gas 0.43 per cent., equivalent
to 10.4 cubie inches per eunce of Powder.
Note.—The Tartaric Acid was doubtless
introduced as free acid, but subsequently
combined with ammonia, and exists in the
Powder as a Tartrate of Ammonia.
E. G. LOVE, Ph. D.
New YORK, JAN'Y 17TH, 1881.
The above shows conclusively that
“ Cleveland’s Superior” is a strictly pure
Cream of Tartar Baking Powder. It has
also been analyzed by Prof Johnson
of Yale College ; Dr. Genth of the Univer-
sity of Pennsylvania; President Morton
of the Stevens Institute; Wm. M, Habir-
shaw, . C. 8., Analyst for the Chemical
Trade of New other eminent
chemists, all of whom pronounce it abso-
lutely pure and healthful.— Hall's Journal
of Health for April, 1882,

T!-IE DINGEE & C N’ RD GOS
BEAUTIFUL EVER-BLOOMING

ROSES

SPLENDID POT PLANTS, specially pre=
pared for House Culture and Winter Floom,
Delivered safely by mail, |""-t|\'ud at all port ofiices
& splendid varieties, your cho! ce, tll labe led, for 313
12 for 823 19 for $3; 26 for @4; 35 for $5; 76 for
$10; 8100 for 3i3. We CIVE a Handsome
Present of Choilce 2nd Valuable ROSES Free
with every nulr‘r Our NEW CUIDE, a compiete
Preatise on the Rose, T0pp. elegantly tllustrated—7ree fo ali
THE DINCEE & CONARD CO.
Rose Growers, ‘West Grove, Chester Co., Pa

S0r

York, and

LADIES u“l Y Think, we will send 12 rlegant

& I fringed Table Napkins, two ‘mita-
tion 8ilk embroidered Handkerc lm'ra 1 pair silver- lated
Hair Crimpers, 1 Auto. Album, 100 Album Verse and
large Pictorial Story Paper, post-paid, for 3 mont s, it
you will eut this out and return with 44 cents. This 1p-
pears but once MISCELLANY PUBLISHING ¢ ).,
IEUHI‘U}\ MAS

\ TOPA - The h( sl pull«ll for silverware and jewel
_out. Send 10 cents for package, KATOPA POL-

POWDER

Absolutely Puare.

This powder never varles. A marvel of purlty,
strength, and wholesomeness. More economical than
the ordinary kinds, and cannot be s0ld in competition

with the multitude of low test, short weight, alum or

phosphate powders. Sold on?g in Cans.
Rovar Bakise Powpgir Co., 106 Wall Street, N. Y.

e BEST THING KNOWN ros
WASHING+=BLEACHING

IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR GOLD WATER.
SAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ-
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction.
No family, rich or poor should be without it.

Sold by all Grocers. BEW ARE of imitations
well designed to mislead. PEARLINE is the
ONLY SBAFE Iabor-saving compound, and
always bears the above symbol, and name of

JAMES PYLE, NEW YORK.

BARRETT’S ool by Ml

or EXpress.

DYE H u U SEI Send for Price Llst.

3 WEST STREET BOSTON.

EFUXRE

FLAVORING EXTRACTS

mul brands of

SPICES

by superior strength & flavor
are preferable to all others.

THOS. W0OD & C0., Baston.

Bpas Speyian. 17 Pages of Music

in [Iil GREAT ILLUSTR* TED
Wiire, '\Mllli k‘ lll

Boston.

~
THE

RELIABLE
~ PUU D~

IN THE WDRLD

NPT

Know

That BRowN’s IRON BITTERS
will cure the worst case
of dyspepsia.

Will insurea hearty appetite
and increased digestion.

Cures general debility, and
gives a new lease of life.

Dispels nervous depression
and low spirits.

Restores anexhausted nurs-
ing mother tofull strength
and gives abundant sus-
tenance for her child.

Strengthens the musclesand
nerves,enrichestheblood.

Overcomes weakness, wake-
fulness,andlack ofenergy

Keeps off all chills, fevers,

and other malarial poison.

Will infuse with new life
the weakest invalid.

37 Walker St., Baltimore, Dec, 1881.
For six years I have been a great
sufferer from Blood Disease, Dys-
pepsia,; and(,on%npanon,andbecamc
5o debilitated that I could not retain
anything on my stomach, in fact,
life had almost become a burden,
Finally, when hope had almost left
me, my husband seeing BrROWN's
Iron %n’rsns advertised in the
fnper, induced me to give it a trial.
am now taking the third bottle
and have not felt so well in six

years as I do at the present time.
/ F. GriFrFIN,

Brown’s Iron BiTTERS
will have a better tonic
effect upon any one who
needs “bracing up,” than
any medicine made,

EA TlFUL uf any size
made from a
OIMMmMon hotog l‘lll) or &lm other kind of

small picture, We will send fuull descriptions,
price, etc., to any reliable man or woman who will
act as our agents. Tosuch a party we offer a perma=
nent and profitable business of the highest respect-
ability. Photo - Copying agents should address us by
letter, stating experience, quality of work they Imncllp
and prices paid. THE AURU RN COPYING CO.,
and 87 Genesee St.. Auburn, N. Y.

DIET

FOR S
| NVALAI Bo

OLD PEOPLE

FOUR SIZES

ISH COMPANY, Howard, Kansas.

¢ -3 Sents. Postage stamps taken.
-—

THE STUDENT'S

PHOTOGRAPH QUTFIT

This Sclentific production cannot fall to Interest,
amuse and instruet every person who seesit. With |t
any one by following the direetions,

Can Make Their Own Photographs.
1t contsins all of the needed Chemlcals for working;
Printing Frame, Silver, Tonlng and Fixing baths, Albu-
men Paper, Monnting Cards, &e¢. Everybody wants
one It is something new, and not only doés it furnish
amusement but by its use the vperator becomes familiar
with many Interésting chemical experiments. Packed
securely in a neat case with full directions which are so
tmple that any Boy or Girl can, with a littie study and
patience make & good photograph. Price by mal, Fifty
World Manuf'g
0.y 122 Nassau Street, New York.

OF

Black Teas.
Amoy Oolong, 50¢, 80c
Foochow “  50e, 60c, 75¢
Formosa ** 60c, T5¢, $1

Eng. ]5reakfust. 5c, 60c,
76e, $1

Assam, 75¢, $1

Buketﬂrodéapan 751‘.'1

Orange Pekoe, 7bc, &

Green Teas.
Japan, 50¢, 60¢, 75¢, $1
0Old Hyson, 50c, 60c, 75e, $1
Yuugf Hyson, b0c, 60e, T5e,

PRICE LIST
Java, 30¢
Old Gov't Java, 35¢
Male Berry Java, 40¢
Mocha, 40¢

Price List and Circular

THE

Aoy Ta Gompy,

WHOLESALE & REYAIL DEALERS IN

TEAS, COFFEES, & SPICES,

333 Broadway, Providence, R. I.
Branch Store, 245 Broad St.

ESTABLISHED 1878.

PRICE LIST OF TEAS.

Mixed Teas.

Japan & Oolong, B0c, 80c
anmll & Formosa, 80c, 76¢,

Japsn & Eng. Breakfast,
Gun%cz;vdel: & Oolong, 60c,
hunpowder&, Formosa,80¢,
Gun owder & Eng. Break-

st, 60c, 76c, $1
Hyson & Furmg;: , 60e, TBc

Imperial, , 80¢, The
Gunpowder, 800, 750, $1
Hyson & Oolong, 50e, 80c
OF COFFEES.
Rio, 2Bc
Maracaibo, 28¢
Mocha & Java, 38¢
American Java, 20¢

PRICE LIST OF PURE SPICES,

PER POUND.

Black Pepper, 40¢ | Allspice, 40c
White Pepper, S0¢ | Mustard, e
Cayenne Pepper, 50e | Cassia, B0c
African Ginger, 25¢ | Clove, B0c
Jamaica Ginger, H0e | Nutmegs, $1.%
Cream of Tartar, 50¢ | Mace, $1.10

We allow one-half as much towards & premiom, on
Coffee and Spices as on Tea.

Directions for Forming Tea Clubs,

Take your blank sheet from house to house, and solleit
their orders, and you will find, as have hundreds of oth-
ers, that what looked like a very dificult matter, is
easily accomplished.

dozen or more premiums, and you can do equally as
well. Persistent eflfort well directed will aecomplish
much.

Please write names plainly, with price(i)ur 1b. opposite.

Mixed Teas unless otherwise ordered will be two-
thirds black, and one-third green.

Persons not able at one time to send orders to the full
amount of premium, can send orders, with cash, to the
amount of $5.00, for which we send a receipt, which
should be returned to us when they have sufficlent for a
large premium. We will then forward the premium
desired.

Orders can be sent by Cash, Post Office Order, or Reg-
istered Letter, or we will send to any part of New Eng-
land, C. Q. D., on receipt of $1.00 on Fé].u.tl() orders amd
$2.00 on $20.00 orders to cover express charges, if the
goods are not accepted. The amount sent will be de-
ducted from your bill.

Cash in full must be sent when goods are ordared by
freight, as we cannot send goods C. 0. D. b; ght.

Checks or Postal Orders should be mn({e payable to
J. FISHER MOORE.

We warrant our Teas, Coffees, and Spices, to be strict-
1y pure, and give the best of satisfaction. As we buy in
large quﬂntlties, and strictly for cash, we are able to
offer better goods, and premiums, than ever before. Per-
sons receiving goods and premiums, will oblige, by writ-
ing us if satisfactory.

.|OUR PREMIUM LIST.

WITE A $2.50 ORDER,

We give Photograph, Autograph, or Scrap Album, or a
set of Silver Plated Spoons, or 12 Figured Geblets, or
6 Engraved Goblets, or a Covered Glass Cake or Fruit
Dish, or a Majolica Pitcher, or a Pair of Vases, ora
Covered Vegetable Dish.

WITE A $5 ORDER,

12 Silver Plated S8poons, or 12 Tea or Coffee Cups and
Saucers, or a very pretty Pair of Vases, or a Tollet
Set, 3 pieces, or a Smoking Set, or a Silver Plated
Pickle Jar and Tongs, or a Silver Plated Covered But-
ter Dish, or a Wash Bowl and Pitcher, or a Fancy
Clock, or & Decorated Lamp with Shade and Reflector
Complete, or a set of Knives and Forks, or a Britan-
nia Tea-FPot.

WITEL A $1O ORDER,

Stone China Tea Set, 56 pieces, or a Stone China Cham-
ber Toilet Set of 10 pieces.

WITEL A $12 ORDHEER,

Maroon, Pink, or Blue Band, Gold Line, Chamber Toilet
Set, 10 pleces, or a Quadruple Plated 5-Bottle Caster.

WITEL A $20 ORDE¥,

Moss Rose Tea Set, 44 pieces, or & Stone China Dinner
8et, 106 pieces, or a very Beautiful French China, Gold
Band Tea Set of 44 pleces.

WITEL A $25 ORDER,
Waltham Watch, Solid 8ilver Cases.

WITEL A $30 ORDER,
Stone China Dinner Set, 125 pleces, Wide Gold Band
French China Tea Set, 44 pleces, beawties, or & French
China, Moss Rose, Gold Line Tea Set, 44 pieces.

We Warrant our Goeods to be just as rep-
resented, or they may be returned,
and money refunded.

All Goods packed and delivered at depot, free of
charge.

Persons not caring for premium offered may deduct 25
per cent. in cash.

We will send samples of any of our Teas on receipt of
10 cents.

Witheut a premium, we will send Tea, by mail, post
paid, at regular prices; this will enable you to thorough-
1y test our Teas.

Hoping to hear from you at once, we are, Yours truly,

AMOY TEA COMPANY,
333 Broadway, Providence, R. I.

Mentien ** THE HOUSEHOLD.”

Many Agents have secured orders enough to obtain a *

SRR W
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