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COTTIAGE MUSIC.

BY MARY FRANCES ADAMS.

When the cottage door is open, and the air is
bright and clear,

Then the sound of children’s laughter echoes on
the listening ear,

And the fall of little footsteps, pattering on the
rustic floor,

Gently lures the tired woodman to his peaceful
home once more,

Oh, the music of young voices, oh, the tuneful
little feet,

How they rise and fall together, keeping time in
cadence sweet |

Like the ever-moving planets making harmony
above,

So the happy notes of childhood vibrate on the
cords of love.

On the settle sits the grandsire, with his eyes so
old and dim

That the little sunny faces seem like fading dreams
to him;

But he hears their merry voices, and it almost
makes him young,

As he tries to catch the meaning of each little
prattling tongue,

Oh, the merry laughing voices, how melodiously
they flow,

Bringing to the old man’s memory, happy days of
long ago,

When he, too, could shout with gladness, when
he, too, was bright and bold,

Leng before his children’s children told him how
the world grew old.

And the music of young voices, long as this fair
world shall last,
Will relink the joyous present with the half-for-
gotten past ;
And the ring of little footsteps, pattering on the
cottage floor,
Will be heard the wide world over, till there shall
be time no more,
— Christian Weekly.
————-———
BEAUTIFYING NEW GROUNDS.
e R
H. RNAMENTAL trees, when set out
-5\\) in new plantatiens, are common-
ly only a few feet high, even if they
are ultimately to grow to a spread of
fifty feet In diameter. If the owner
gives them their full allotted space at
the commencement, the surface of his
grounds will remain bald and un-
shaded for many years. Hence it is
common to set them out more thickly,

with the intention of thinning out as

they begin to encroach upon each
other. This will answer well, provi-
ded the owner is sure he will give
them the necessary thinning in time.
Such kinds as maples, black walnut,
chestnut, honey locust, linden, etc., if
only six or seven feet high when taken
from the nursery rows may be set
temporarily within ten feet of each
other; and during the first six or
seven years, they will not encroach
upon each other; while at the same
time an agreeable amount of foliage
and shade will be soon afforded by
them. DBut the difficulty is, they will
be left to stand teo long; and the full
ronnded, natural symmetry of the
heads will be likely to be seriously
interfered with before they are cut
away.

We advise every one, therefore, to
look carefully before he sets out many
trees closely together around his new-
ly erected house. We notunfrequent-
ly see the largest kinds of both decid-
uous and evergreen trees set within a
few feet of each other. A youngNor-
way spruce, for example, when three
feet high resembles a handsome shrub,
and the frees are often set so as to ap-
pear well if they should never grow
larger. The owners seem hardly to
comprehend how they are to be fifty
feet high in half a short lifetime, with
a spread of branches on the ground
thirty or forty feet in diameter.
Sometimes we see the young ever-
greens transplanted within a single
yard of a carriage drive. If they
grow well, they must soon be cut
down, shortened in heavily, or suf-
fered to close up the passage before
many years. It will be best, there-
fore, always to give ample space be-
tween the borders of roads and walks,
and plantations of trees — because
their forms will always be fullest and
most perfectly developed nearest to
such open passages, and we do not
wish to spoil the best forms by cut-
ting out, and lay open the bare stems
and meagre branches of the trees be-
yond them.

If you wish your trees to grow up
with perfect, rounded heads, or with
rich, grand, broad-spread branches,
never allow two adjacent trees to
touch each other at the extremities of
their longest limbs. If you wish to
have a group of two or three or more
stems, supporting tops that shall form
one rounded mass, they may of course
be nearer, but other trees should give
this rounded mass plenty of space.
The same remark applies to a belt,
copse or continued mass of trees.—
Register of Rural Affairs.

—— e ————

MAKE THE FARM ATTRACTIVE.

Some of the reasons why farmers
sons are so generally inclined to leave

home as soon as they are able to take
care of themselves, are given by a
writer in this forcible style, and it
seems to us that he has the balance of
truth on his side. Let the farmers
read it and see if the guilt lies at their
door; if so, try the other way and
note the result:

“1 know of many farmers who say
their sons do not like the farm, and
have gone into the cities. Any one
who passes through the country cap
say this is true. I think in nine cases
out of ten the fault is with the farm-
ers themselves. There are many men
who own large farms, and have money
at interest, who live in a very inferior
style. Too many farmers’ homes are
large and cheerless inside, and the out-
side is ditto. Now, when a farmer’s
son does go out into the world, and
has a chance to look around for him-
self, and sees such very differentman-
ners and customs prevalent in our
large cities and towns, the contrast is
so great that he imbibes a dislike for
the old, cheerless home, and hard,
close life led upon it.

When a farmer owns a farm and has
it paid for, and has meney at interest
then I contend he should pay some at-
tention to the inside comfort and
adornment of his home. He should
see to it that the social instincts of
his family are cultivated by music,
family reading and discussions upon
the general topics of the day. I think
if such measures should be carried
out the great majority of farmers’ sons
would not be in such a hurry to leave
home. Treatyour sonskindly ; remem-
ber that you were boys yourselves,
and that you wanted a day for recrea-
tion, fishing, gunning, ete. They will
work hard enough to make up for it.

Above all, don’t, Mr. Farmer, deter|
your sons from reading; supply theml
with books and papers and strive to|
have them spend their evenings at
home. Make the old home so attrac-
tive that they will prefer it to loung-
ing round in stores, hotels and drink-
ing saloons. With the farmer lies the
responsibility of making the habits of
his sons, deny it who may.”

— e ® -

—Anything which adds to the beauty

and cheerfulness of a home adds to|
its permanent value. There are many
gems in the floral creation which, |
when once implanted in the soil, will|
continne to grow in beauty year after
year, and remain joys forever to the
fortunate possessor. All will admit|
that this department of nature is well |
worthy the study of man. ¢ Flowers
are not the trifles which many think
them to be, or God would not have be-
stowed the care on them that he did.”

(?) UIET people seldom get full jus-
el tice done them, except by their

immediate friends. It is your noisy,
rackety folk who secure most of the
world’s ready acclamation. The man
who talks commonplaces at the top of
his voice, who is in the habit of per-
petrating preposterous jokes, and
langhing consumedly at the same, and
who makes a point of thrusting him-
self into conversations, whether he
understands them or not, runs a much
better chance of being dubbed a clever
fellow than does he who rarely speaks
unless he is thoroughly aecqunainted
with his subject, and who is addicted
to advancing his opinions in a hesitat-
ing, timid fashion. Even when bois-
terous people have been found to be
shallow imposters and to partake
largely of the character of the drum,
which looks big and is 8o extremely
hollow, many persons still feel a sort
of admiration for them, and they re-
ceive more credit than is their due.
Their boldness which, in many in-
stances, amounts to positive impu-
dence, secures the half-admiration of
those who feel, and rightly, that it is
useless their attempting the same kind
of thing, and who are frequently com-
pletely eclipsed when brought into
contact with a forward being of the
kind under notice.

These are led to feel, moreover, that
they compare unfavorably with him in
another, and, in the eyes of a sensitive
being, a more important aspect. He
is addicted to indulging in extrava-
gant protestations of friendship at a
moment’s notice; after an acquain-
tance extending over half an hour he
will slap your back with considerable
force—indeed, with more force than
is pleasant, looking at the matter from
a physical point of view—and ram his
arm through yours with an amount of
energy which should speak volumes
for the warmth and sincerity of his
feelings toward you, and finally walk
off with you with an air of easy pro-
prietorship which ought to be very
flattering to your vanity—i. e., if you
are at all liable to glory in the fact
that it is comptent for you, more than
for the majority of your fellows, to
make a very favorable impression in a
short space of time. Quiet people, on
the other hand, are slow in manifest-
ing warmth of fecling, and you will
not often find them slapping compara-

tive strangers on the back, or liukingm’
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arms with people of whom they. have
not a thorough knowledge.

Occasionally, of course, you may
do so, for the contagion of exampleis
so great that these passive beings are
sometimes led to imitate the ways of
their more dashing bretheren. But,
in the event of their doing so, they
invariably only succeed in bringing
down humiliation upon themselves.
There is a hesitancy about what they
do which plainly indicates the effort
they are making, and they demonstrate
in many ways that they are half
ashamed of what they are attempting.
When they talk loudly there is a
quaver and a hardness in their voices,
showing that they are departing from
their ordinary rule of life. While
attempting any extravagant manifesta-
tions of good feeling it is customary
for their faces to assume a sheepish
expression, and the evidence of their
uncomfortableness is compieted by a
series of blushes.

Nevertheless, it must be admitted
that those who know most about hu-
man nature, and are the greatest adepts
at studying character, have justly a
decided partiality for many quiet peo-
ple, feeling that genins is apt to be
shy, and that sincerity is often diffi-
dent, while, on the other hand, an ex-
cess of clatter often only hides innate
weakness or serves as a cloak for ul-
terior designs or mean motives. Cer-
tain it is that the man who gushes
upon slight provocation is invariably
but a broken reed to rely on when one
has to battle with the fierce waves of
adversity; while the retiring individ-
ual often proves a tower of strength,
and shows himself possessed of depths
of character of which no one has hith-
erto been disposed to give him credit.

Why is it that these retiring people
are so fond of being left to themselves,
as they most undoubtedly are? How
is it when- they enter a room filled
with people, t6 most of whom they
are comparative strangers, they have
a weakness for getting into some ob-
scure corner and of screening them-
selves from general observation by a
book or a collection of prints or pho-
tographs, the probability being that
the books, prints, or photographs in-
terest them but little? It seemslikely
that all this is owing not so much to
want of capacity, or natural shyness,
or timidity—though it may in some
cases be largely due to this—as to
their inability to adapt themselves to
a promiscuous assemblage, an inabilty
which they probably feel and lament
over. Addison was a bashful man
when in company, but there is no rea-
son for supposing that his shyness
arose from a sense of his inferiority
to the majority of people whom he
was called upon to meet. Indeed,
there is no doubt that in richmess of
idea and power of expression few who
came near him were anything like his
equals, much less his superiors. Yet,
the fact remains that he was undoubt-
edly shy. His case is illustrative of
the fact that timid men are not neces-
sarily noodles, as some superficial ob-
servers seem inclined to imagine.

Probably, if the truth were known,
many of the quiet people under notice
feel the most profound contempt for
the majority of those who contribute
to the noisy gabble which passes cur-
rent in drawing-rooms and at dinner-

parties., More probably still, at the
same time they are aware that they
are unable to satisfactorily contribute
a large share thereto. Somehow or
other, the few sentences they do haz-
ard giving utterance to do notszem to
fit in with the flow of talk, and their
only effect appears to be an unpleas-
ant one, which recoils on the heads of
the speakers. 'This simply arises from
the fact that they caunot adapt them-
selves to all cireumstances, the result
being that they are only able to talk
satisfactorily and well with those who
thoroughly understand them, and
whom they thoroughly understand.
They may sometimes be above the
generality of folk, they may occasion-
ally be below, but it is not so much a
question of highness or lowness as it
is of adaptibility. In witness thereof
may be cited the fact that a host of
mediocrities are in the habit of talking
at almost all times with singular ease,
albeit the greater portion of what
they utter is conventional nonsense.
Still, nonsense is better than noth-
ing, and the order of beings under
notice would do well to be less severe
in their condemnation of it. They
may rest assured that they would ap-
pear to more advantage when engaging
in the most vapid of dialogues than
they do when retiring in corners and
building castles in the air, or thinking
contemptuonsly of the intellectual
weakness evidenced by those whom
they are regarding. A little attention
to the matter would soon enable a man
to cease to attract notice on account
of his quietness without causing him
to become hoisterous.— Selected.
iemmmane 4 2

WHO IS A GENTLEMAN?

A gentleman is not merely a person
acquainted with certain forms and eti-
quette of life, easy and self possessed
in society, able to speak and act and
move in the world without awkward-
ness, and free from habits which are
vulgar and in bad taste. A gentleman
is something beyond this; that which
lies at the root of all his pleasing is
the same spirit which lies at the root
of every Christian virtue. It is the
thoughtful desire of doing in every
instance what others should do unto
him. IIeis constantly thinking, not
indeed how he may give pleasure to
others for the mere sense of pleasing,
but how he may avoid hurting their
feelings. When he is in society, he
scrupulously ascertains the position
and relations of every one with whom
he comes in contact, that he may give
to each his due honor, his proper po-
sition. He studies how he may avoid
touching in conversation upon any
subject which may needlessly hurt
their feelings—how he may abstain
from any allusions which may call up
a disagreeable or offensive association.

A gentleman never alludes to, never
appears conscious of any person’s de-
fect, bodily deformity, inferiority of
talent, of rank, of reputation, in the
person in whose society he is placed.
ITe never assumes any superiority to
himself—neverridicules, never sneers,
never boasts, never makes a display
of his own pewer, or rank, or advan-
tages—such as isimplied in ridicule, or
sarcasm, or abuse; and he never indul-
ges in habits or tricks, or inclinations,

which may be offensive to others.

INVLUENCE OF 4 SOFT VOICE,

Yes, we agree with that old poet
who said that a low soft voice was an
excellent thing in woman. Indeed,
we feel inclined to go much further
than he on the subject, and call it one
of her crowning charms. How often
the spell of beauty is rudely broken
by coarse, loud talking! How often
you are irresistibly drawn to a plain,
unassuming woman, whose soft, sil-
very tones render her positively at-
tractive! In the social circle, how
pleasant it is to hear a woman talk in
that low key which always character-
ises the true lady! In the sanctuary
of home, how such a voice soothes the
fretful child and cheers the weary
husband !—Lamb.

FrL ;‘) WERS THAT NEVER
WITHER.

There are flowers that never wither,
There are skies that never fade,
There are trees that cast forever
Cooling bowers of leafy shade.
I'here are silver wavelets flowing
With a lulling sound of rest,
Where the west wind softly blowing
Fans the far lands of the blest.

Thitherward our steps are tending,
Oft through dim oppressive fears,
More of grief than pleasure blending
In the darkening woof of years.

Often would our footsteps weary
Sink upon the winding way,

But that, when all Jooks most dreary,
(Perus beams a cheering ray.

Thus the Father who hath made us
Tenants of this world of care,
Knoweth how to kindly aid us
With the burdens we must bear ;
Knoweth how to cause the spirit
Hopefully to raise its eyes
Toward the home it doth inherit
Far beyond the azure skies.
There is a voice that whispers lowly
Down within this heart of mine,
Where emotions the most holy
Ever make their sacred shrine,
And it tells a thrilling story
Of the great Redeemer’s love,
And the all-bewildering glory
Of the better land above.

Q, this life with all its sorrows,
Hasteth onward to a close !

In a few more brief to-morrows
Will have ended all our woes.
Then o’er death the part immortal
Shall sublimely rise and soar
O’er the star resplendent portal,
There to dwell torever more.

- - .

THE AQUARIUN.

]
@NE of the first principles in con-

structing a tank for an aquariam
is to give the water the greatest pos-
sible exposure to the air. The sim-
ple rectangular form is the best. This
is generally constructed of iron and
glass; the iron should be japanned
and the glass French plate to insure
brilliancy and strength. The breadth
and height of the tank should be about
one-half of the length. Cheap tanks
can be made of wood and glass, the
frame and bottom being of wood and
the sides of glass. In order to make
the joints water-light care must be
taken to get a proper aquarium putty
or cement. The following is a good
recipe: Put an eggcupfull of oil and

—
] .
| four ounces tar to one pound resin;

| melt over a gentle fire. Test it to see
if it has the proper consistency when
cooled; if it has not heat longer or
add more resin and tar. TPour the
cement into the angles in a heated
state, but not boiling hot, as it would
crack the glass. The cement will be
firm in a few minutes. Then tip the
aquarium in a different position and
| treat a second angle likewise, and so
ion. The cement does not poison the
| water. "

' It is not advisable to make the
!aquurium of great depth; about eight
| inches of water is sufficient. In re-
| gard to the light great care must be
taken. Too much often causes blind-
| ness, and is a common source of dis-
ease. The light fish receive in rivers
comes from above; and an aguariam
should be constructed so as to form no
exception to thisrule. Allcrosslights

‘ should be carefully avoided, at least

if the light is very strong. Never
place the aguariam in front of a win-
| dow so that the light passes through
Eit; for, when viewing an aquarium,
 the source of light should come from
behind us. Not enough light is as in-
huriot{s as too much, and causes decay
jof the vegetation.
| Having constructed a water-tight
‘aquarium, the bottom is strewn over
| with clean sand to the depth of one
| to three inches; on this a little gravel
| is spread; then a few stones or rock
work. Heavy, large rocks should be
avoided ; they displace a large amount
| of water and increase the danger of
breaking the glass sides. Pumice-
istone, well washed, is the best kind,
Lhuing]ight and with a rough surface
1suitublo for the rooting of plants, ete. ;
iand if fancy forms are desired (bridge
work, etc.), the pumicestone can be
!cut quite easily to the desired shapes.

The plants are rooted in the sand
and the vessel left at rest for a week
for the plants to vegetate. In obtain-
ing plants procure all the roots and
see that they are well rooted. 1f fun-
gus should form add snails; they will
completely destroy it. After the
plants are well started add the shells
and amphibious animals. Many shells
| are not needed. Snails act the part
of scavengers; and where the differ-
ieut elements of an aquarium are
| rightly balanced two or more snails
[ Wwill be found sufficient.

If amphibious animals are intro-
duced, the rock work must extend
above the surface of the water, or a
float of some kind must be substituted.
It is impossible for them to live under
water all the time, and they would die
without some such arrangement.

The turtles claim first rank. The
spotted water turtle, and the painted
water turtle, will be found to be the
best for the aquarinm, and should be
procured when very young, as they
are very destructive when old. The
tritons, the red salamander, the crazy
fish, are all suitable, and present a
very odd and yet a very natural look to
the aquarium.

In selecting the fishes there is mo
boundary to the number to be obtained,
but experience has proved that com-
paratively a few only thrive in confine-
ment. Among these, and the first, is
the gold fish. He can live for wonths
without introduced food and is, with-
out comparison, the most hardy,
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standing remarkable changes in the
temperature ; and he is the most gaudy
and attractive. A large number of
the fishes prey upon each other and
will only do for the aquarium when in
the young state. Among these may
he mentioned sun fish, common pick-
erel, and yellow perch. The rock
fish, is a great addition and is found
very plentifully in our streams. The
common black catfish, is another wor-
thy of a place. So also is the trans-
parent minnow.

But few fish can live in an aguarium;
and the needless crowding together,
80 often seen, is very hurtfal to health,
and causes sound, strong fish in a
short time to become weak and poor,
The great difficulty in keeping an
aquarinm is to secure enough oxygen
for the fish. To a slight degree it is
the duty of the plants to supply this;
but if too much vegetation be present
decomposition takes place and ruin
follows. It has been demonstrated
that only a small amount is necessary
to absorb the carbonic acid given off
by the filsh and amphibians; conse-
quently, if the water be daily wmrated
with a syringe, it will absorb an abun-
dant supply of oxygen for the animal
life, and the trouble arising from the
decay of much vegetable matter will
be lessened or altogether avoided.—
Seientific American.

—_—t
THE NIGHT-BLOOMING CEREUS.

The Night-blooming Cereus belongs
to the family of the cactuses, of which
more than 500 species are known.
Their native region is tropical Amer-
ica, though they extend on both sides
of the equator, over 75 degrees of
latitude.

The Cactus is a very juicy and vital
plant, growing with jointed stems and
branches; often covered with sharp
spines and seldom having leaves.
Subjected to great extremes of drought
and moisture it has in its succulent
structure resources of moisture which
enable it to flourish verdantly for six
months without rain, on torrid plains
and arid summits and crags, while all
other vegetation is parched and
seared.

The Cereus is a sub-division of the
family, including all the cactuses that
have long, angular or round stems,
and hollow, elongated flowers. There
are three species of the night-bloom-
ing cereus described in books we have
had access to. One belonging to the
group of cereuses called Torch This-
tle, which grow erect with slender
stems, and two others to the group of
creeping cereuses, having slender
stems that hang down like cords, and
putting out roots or filaments along
the stem by which they may cling to
walls or trees.

The former have a large, beautiful
white flower, delicately, though not
greatly fragrant, which when mature
and strong is succeeded by fruit of a
scarlet, shining color, having the size
and form of a hen’s egg.

The two latter have a large flower,
sometimes a foot in diameter, with a
dark brown outside, petals perfectly
white, and a golden interior, and a
perfume of prevailing and exquisite
The light reflected from
its vivid calyx, which is filled with a

sweetness.

mens, trembling around a central sty-

gence like a star.

The above descriptions of the flower
will apply strictly to each of the two
last named varieties of night-bloom-
ing cereuses, and fulfil all the descrip-
tion in the books of the cereus grand-
eflowers, though one variety has a
six-sided, and the other a four-sided
stem. The season of flowering is
July and August, and oft times several
flowers will open in one night, and on
successive nights. They begin to
open about 7 or 8 o’clock in the even-
ing, are fully blown abont midnight,
and close never to re-open, before
morning.

the hotter parts of the cactus region.
The grandeflower was first brought
to England from Jamaica about two
centuries ago, for the Royal Garden
at Hampton Court.

These plants should be grown in
hot-hotuses, though during the hot
weather of summer, may be placed in
the open air with protection from
great rains. They are cultivated in
loam or leaf mould, mixed with sand

OPEN-AIR WINDOW BOX.

or pounded brick and lime rubbish, In
pots well drained with ecinders, in-
stead of potsherds or fragments of
broken pots, as the latter retain too
much moisture for the delicate and
succulent roots. They should have
rest after flowering, either by remov-
ing to a colder temperature and with-
holding water, or if they are kept in
a hot-house the water should be less-
ened. They should be kept almost
without water from October to March,
and then watered profusely while
coming into flower. They may be
readily grown from cuttings placed in
sand, but before they are set they
should lie in a dry place for two or
three weeks, until the cut end has had
time to dry.

e e

As soon as their beauty of flower is
over, we always cut off the flower-
stems just below the lowest flower,
and for this reason :—the hyacinth and
tulip both seed freely, particulariy the
latter; if' the bulb is forming seed, its
strength is wasted in a great measure

beautiful radiation of recurved sta-

by that process; whereas, If the

The cereus group are all natives of

HOW TO TAKE CARFE OF BULBS. |

flower-stem is cut off, the bulb has

| with vigor for blossoming in the ensu-
ing year. We pay great attention to
| the protection of the leaves of both
| hyacinths and tulips, and never allow
them to be interfered with until nature
| Indicates, by the decay of their points,
that the bulb is preparing for rest.
| We then follow a course with both
{ hyacinths and tulips which we believe
many do not; that is, we take them
up before the leaves are quite decayed,
'and for this reason—we believe that
both of them after the bulbs have at-
tained this period of growth, are only
weakened by remaining in the ground,
because the offsets are living upon the
parent bulb, and consequently, weak-
| ening it for the flower of the follow-
ing year. If a cultivator wishes for
stock, he should let his bulbs remain
until the leaves are quite decayed. If
he wants his bulbs to flower in beauty
again, he should follow the practice
above mentioned.

When taken up, the bulbs should be
removed to a shed sheltered from the
sumn, but free to the air, and any earth
adhering to the filbers or roots should
remain for some little time; after
two or three days they should be
looked after, and the loose earth
shaken from them; and, as the
leaves decay, they should be oc-
casionally removed. We have
generally placed our bulbs at first
on the ground, in the tool-shed,
and, as they got dry, removed
them to an airy shelf. When the
leaves are nearly decayed, we
place them in very shallow bas-
kets, and allow as much air as
practicable to be between each
root to harden them, turning them
every two or three days. By
this treatment, and rubbing off
any portion of mold attached to
the bottom and sides, they are in
a fit state to be placed for the
summer in a dry room; and, by a
little occasional attention, the
rough and outside coat will, by a
gentle side-pressure of the thumb,
be effectually removed, and exhib-

|its the appearance of the hulb clean,

smooth, and in good condition.

This latter operation is best per-
formed in the end of August, and at
that time remove the remains of such
parts of the root of the former year
as may not have dropped off previ-
ously to this time. It is hardly neces-
sary to state that any bulb in an un-
souud state, either from appearance of
decay, or from having been injured in
taking up, should not be put with
those intended for future planting.—
The Garden.

bSO

OPEN-AIR WINDGW BOXES.

Among our readers are many whose
| surroundings restrict them to engage
only in cultivating plants in and about
the house, converting a sunny or bay
window into a green-house in winter,
|and moving their plant stand under

the veranda, or into the open air when
warm weather approaches. This,
with the planting of an outside win-
dow box in summer, the growing of
hanging baskets, ferneries, or Wardian
cases, and ivies for permanent it might
be added, are about the limit to which

they can indulge in such decorations.

lus, gives the center glow and efful- | nothing to do but to prepare itself|It is, however, a pleasure to know that

with these a beautiful show of plants
and flowers may be maintained con-
tinually throughout the year with lit-
tle trouble and expense.

We give an illustration of this ready
means of growing plants and flowers,
which is adapted for ornamenting the
windows of any room, either inside
or outside, be it in the first or fifth
story of a building, as some living
rooms are in the city. These are
boxes made to fit the window-casing
or sill, and planted with scarlet gera-
nium, mignonette, the pretty blue lo-
belia, verbena, and even roses, etc.
Morning glory, ivy, Maderia vine, or
other climbers are planted at the ends
of the box, to be trained on wires up
and around the windows.— Home Flo-
rist.

———————

THE ROSE GARDENS OF FRANCE,

The rose gardens of France are cel-
ebrated. Acres of roses bloom in
them for the perfumer. Heliotrope,
mignonette and other floral plants are
found side by side with them in dense
masses. The air is heavy with almost
sickening fragrance, and for miles
around the breezes bear the sweet tid-
ings that they ¢ have flown over the
gardens of Gaul in their bloom.”

But who has heard of an English
lavender field? Very few certainly in
this country. Fewer still have seen
one. Yet within thirty miles of Lon-
don these lavender flelds have become
quite an extensive and reognized in-
dustry, and there is annually produced
in England alone, sufficient oil from
the plant to manufacture 30,000 gallons
of spirits of lavender, besides a large
quantity, the total of which is un-
known, to be used in the production
of other perfumes with more preten-
tious names.

This plant is at the best between
three years of age and seven. The
harvest time is the first week in
August. The flowers are then cut and
taken to the distillery, followed by an
innumerable number of hees, which
insects are especially fond of them.
Here the essential oil is pressed out
and is ready to be mixed with the
proper ingredients to make lavender
water.

et ———

—I will tell Florence Snow how I
keep my rose all right. I have one a
year old that flourishes finely; it has
a sprout that has grown twenty-two
inches in less than three weeks. I
take droppings from the hen roost,
put in a bucket, and pour boiling wa-
ter on it; let it cool, then water with
this once or twice a week, not very
strong. It suits many plant, but the
fuchsia is not bettered by it.

A LovEr oF FOWERS.

—_ b —

—When climbing roses fail to run,
which is often the case, the remedy is
to cut away all but three or four of
the strongest shoots, and permit none
(but these to grow the first season.
| Give the plant plenty of manure—lig-
uid manure—manure of almost any
kind or description. By this means
you cause your climbing roses to grow
to almost any extent desired.

/e
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A CHARMING WOMAN.

A charming woman, I've heard it said
By other women as light as she ;
But all in vain I puzzle my head
To find wherein the charm may be,
Her face, indeed, is pretty enough,
And her form is quite as good as the best,
Where nature has given the bony stuff,
And a clever milliner all the rest.

Intelligent? Yes~—in a certain way;
With the feminine gift of ready speech;
_ And knows very well what not to say
Wheaever the theme transcends her reach.
But turn the topic on things to wear,
From an opera cloak to a robe de nuii—
Hats, basques, or bonnets—'twill make you stare
To see how fluent the lady can be.

Her laugh is hardly a thing to please ;
For an honest laugh must always start
From a gleesome mood, like a sudden breeze,
And hers is purely a matter of art—
A muscular motion made to show
‘What nature designed to lie beneath
The finer mouth ;; but what can she do,
If that is ruined to show the teeth?

To her seat in church—a good half mile—
‘When the day is fine she is sure to go,
Arrayed, of course, in the latest style
La mode de Paris has got to show;
And she puts her hands on the velvet pew
(Can hands so white have a taint of sin?),
And thinks—how her prayer-book’s tint of Llue
Must harmonize with her milky skin !

Ah! what shall we say of one who walks
In fields of flowers to choose the weeds?
Reads authors of whom she never talks,
And talks of authors she never reads?
She’s a charming woman, I've heard it said
By other women as light as she ;
But all in vain I puzzle my head
To find wherein the charm may be.
—Harper's Magasine.

———

DRESSES FOR LITTLE GIRLS.

@’IIE fitting out of a little girl’s ward-
robe is often quite a serious ques-
tion to the diligent, careful mother.
She is not desirous that her little one
shall be rigged out in the extreme of
fashion, after the manner of a French
doll, but she does want to see the child
dressed nicely, and with such degree
of deference to the prevailing fashions
in children’s dresses, that she may not
feel uncomfortable and odd. The mat-
ter has been simplified much by the
manufacture of cut paper patterns of
all children’s garments; and the in-
troduction of ready-made dresses,
aprons, sacques, and in fact, all parts
of a child’s wardrobe, both for under
and outer wear, has tended to make
the question of little difficulty to the
mothers possessed of plethoric purses.
But to the thousands of mothers to
whom the expense of dressing their
little girls is really a matter to be
gravely considered, the problem is not
so easily solved. It is imperatively
necessary that they should superintend
the making of their children’s clothes,
if not take all the stitches therein with
their own busy fingers. They have
hailed with delight the aid that care-
fully prepared patterns can give, and
for their help we record a few hints
about the prevalent modes for little
girls.-

No style has obtained more favor
than the pleated waist for young girls.
This is now used for dresses of all
kinds, both expensive and cheap ma-
terials, and is likely to continue pop-

ular, since il is so becoming to slight,
girlish figures. The pattern given of
this waist is merely the plain lining
upon which the pleated outside is to
be laid; if you are careful in fitting
this neatly to the fizure, the pleats are
very easily laid upon it. This lining
is cut to fasten behind,—stout gray
drilling should be used for it,—and it
should have one dart in front, and be
cut high in the neck and with short
shoulder-seams, and should not extend
below the waist-line. The material of
the dress should then be basted on
this lining in small pleats like tucks,
and the long stitches concealed under
the pleats serve to hold these perma-
nently in place, and also attach them
to the lining. Sometimes rows of ma-
chine-stitching are used to hold down
these pleats, and often chain-stitch-
ing, with heavy silk is used. This
adds a unique finish to the basque;
but, in our epinion, it is prettiest when
invisible stitching is used. From four
to nine of these small pleats are laid
in each back and front; they are
turned toward the middle of both back
and front, and the space on each side,
under the arms, is left quite plain.
Below the waist, the outside material
should be long enough to form pleated
basque ends over the hips; these
should be more or less full, in propor-
tion to the child's stoutness across the
hips. These basque ends should not
be lined, but merely hemmed with
blind stitches. A belt of the dress
goods should be stitched on over the
pleatings. Around the neck put a
pleated fraise of the material, and
make the sleeves in plain coat-shape,
trimmed with pleating about the wrist.
For a little girl of flve years, a yard
and a quarter of twenty-seven-inch
wide goods is required to make the
waist; and for older girls, use the
same rule, adding one-quarter of a
yard for every year.

With this waist, a good way is to
make a trimmed skirt and omit the
over-sklrf. This skirt should be gored
closely in front, and have a full back
breadth. Line the skirt by all means,
it is thereby rendered warmer and will
outlast several unlined skirts. Trim
the skirt with side pleatings to match
the walist, put it on in three rows of
pleating stitched on each side; or they
may be in the form of pleated flounces,
or pleatings may alternate with gath-
ered flounces. In any one of these
ways a skirt may be very prettily fin-
ished.

Next in favor to the pleated basque,
is a very pretty plain basque modeled
after one of Worth’s designs for ladies.
It is not intended for the very young-
est of little girls, but is rather appro-
priate for those who have already
reached their teens. This basque has
two points in front, is made with one
dart and gracefully curved side bodies.
It is fastened with buttons and but-
ton-holes down the front. The bot-
tom of the basque needs only a large
piping, and the close sleeves can be
finished with a pleating, around the
centre of which is placed a piped
band. The neck may be finished with
a standing collar, a pleated fraise, or a
flat collar with pleating laid within it.

For overskirts two very pretty mod-
els are shown. The first is in the
form of an apron which is quite deep
in front with a round outline which

slopes upward at the sides. At the
back the ends meet, being finished
with faneiful double revers, which are
trimmed in the same way as the bot-
tom of the overskirt. Another pat-
tern is of the round overskirt, so
called to distinguish it from the apron,
because it has a long back breadth.
The front breadth, however, is cut in
a variety of ways, is pointed, some-
times, and sometimes round. A fan-
ciful way is to cut it with a point on
the left side, and fasten it with a row
of buttons and button-holes, on the
same side. The bottom of this skirt
should be trimmed with pleatings to
imitate the underskirt or with fringe.
The woolen fringe, the twisted zephyr
and ball fringe, are very much in fayor
for young girls’ costumes. The apron
overskirt is very pretty trimmed with
this. It might also be remarked here
that this overskirt is often made with-
ouf the revers spoken of at the back,
but with the ends tied together with
sashes.

For over - garments, the French
sacque and the English walking jacket
are almost equally in favor. The for-
mer, being of later introduction, is
likely to remain longer in style, and
may be mentioned as the probable de-
sign for sacques and light cloaks in
the coming spring. It is eut some-
what longer in front than behind, and
the front part is cut diagomally, so
that though single-breasted and close
about the throat, it has the effect of a
double - breasted garment. If, how-
ever, the mother prefer, she ean cut
the same garment with straight front,
after which manner, it is, to our
thought, quite as pretty. The back is
cut in the easy French shape, with a
seam down the middle, and one under
each arm. It is not slashed, and
should fit neatly over the fullness of
the tournure. The material for such
saeques is dark blue, black or brown
beaver cloth, and the favorite trim-
ming is a border of fur. Stylish but-
tons of jet, oxydized silver, or blue
steel, make appropriate finishing to
the garment. ;

For the materials of young girls’
costumes such as we have described,
serges, and all wool plaid goods should
be used. Of the former, dark brown
is the favorite shade, and plum color,
wine color, and navy blue are also
much worn. Very rich materials are
often used also; is is by no means un-
common to see young girls in entire
suits of velvet or velvet faced and
trimmed with gros grain silk. An-
otheér fancy is to make the basque and
apron of the suit of camel’s-hair, and
the sleeves and skirt of velvet and
silk of the same shade. But mothers
possessed of good taste prefer to see
them dressed with more of simplicity
appropriate to their years, and so se-
lect thQ least expensive goods. For
some reason the hues selected nmow
are always dark, and it is almost as
uncommon to see a child dressed in
gay colors on the streets of our cities
as to see a lady in such attire. The
plaids that have been worn have been
universally of grave, quiet colors in
shades of brown or gray, or if red is
used with black, it is the dull cardinal
red, almost as dark as a maroon red.
The only Scotch plaid seen is what is
called the Forty- Second Highland

plaid, of mingled blue and green, and

of this small bars have the preference
in choice.

Brown in the dark nut shades is un-
doubtedly the favorite shade for chil-
dren at present, and a strange caprice
of wealthy mothers is to use brown
trimmings with white. It is the fash-
ion among the wealthy and those who
have their children taught at home to
dress little girls in white all the year
round. Their snits are.to be made for
cold weather of pique and Marseilles,
cut in the Gabrielle pattern, high in
the neck and with long sleeves. These
are accompanied with dark brown ac-
cessories; that is, brown stockings
and sash, and for outdoor wear, there
is a long brown sacque of velvet or
fine cloth, brown leggings, and a
brown velvet cottage bonnet, or brown
felt hat, or a lace cap trimmed with
brown ribbon.

For the smallest girls, if they are
sent to Kindergartens, the preity little
sailor dresses are worn; these are
made in gray trimmed with brown, or
black with scarlet, er in two shades of
blue. These dresses are made with
sailor waist or with the box-plaited
waists that have three pleats in front
and back, when of plaid, the skirts of
such dresses are pressed in kilt pleats,
with two or three rows of plain cash-
mere stitched around.

Dark stockings are universally worn
by little folks now, as well with white
dresses as with colored omes, and
made of warm woolen they are much
more sensible than the white cotton
hose that little ones were condemned
to wear a few years ago, for the sake
of fashion. Those with stripes are
worn by the smaller ones, but for old-
er girls solid colors matching the suit
are chosen. Kid gloves in sizes for
little girls from two years and upward
are now imported. Cloth gloves for
children are also seen as perfectly
fashioned and finished and giving as
perfect a fit as those made for their
mammas. Round felt kats are much
worn, but for the younger ones, the
cottage bonnet of silk or velvet is pre-
ferred. Small linen collars with em-
broidered and turned points, and cuffs
to match, are also shown for the little
folks, but the pleated ruffs of sheer
muslin are prettier and much preferred
to these.—Fireside Friend.

e I
DRESS REFORM,

DeaArR HousegHOLD :—I cannot for-
bear to say a few words in sympathy
with sister ¢ Octavia,” in the April

own feelings. I cannot say, withher,
that I do not wear overskirts, polo-
naises, and trimmed skirts, for I do.
I was brought up to dress very plainly,
and never wore anything of the kind,
nor any jewelry at all, except a very
simple pin that had been my sister’s,
to fasten my collar, till two months
before I was married, and don’t know
that I ever should, but for that event,
for I never cared for dress. My moth-
er used to say that when we remem-
bered why we were obliged to wear
clothing at all, on account of our sin
and shame, she did not see how we
could find anything in it to be proud
of, or to wish to put on more than was
necessary. My husband admires rieh
clothing and jewelry, and thinks that

Christians have a right to dress as ele-

HousenoLrp, for she has spoken my ,
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gantly as their means will permit.
One of his first acts after our engage-
ment was to present me with a set of
jewelry, and pierce my ears. He did
not like to do it himself, as he feared
giving me pain, but I told him if it
was done at all, he would have to do
it, for I certainly should not let any
one else. Now if I could only know
positively that my Saviour was dis-
pleased with my wearing these rings,
I don’t think I would ever wear them
again to please any one, for I do think
I value His approval more than any-
thing else.

A few weeks before marriage, I
went to spend a few days with a dear
friend and schoolmate, with the first
overskirt I had ever worn, the jewelry
spoken of, and a contrivance on my
head, which somewhat resembled my
own hair. With the freedom which
ourlong intimacy warranted, she spoke
of the change, adding, *I always told
you that a little dress would make a
wonderful difference in your appear-
ance, but you never would listen to
me.” I attended Mr. Moody’s church
then, where there were a good many
poor people, in plain clothing. W ould
our sister dress as plainly as she does
now, if she attended one of our fash-
jonable city churches? Perhaps she
says she would not attend a fashiona-
ble church; but if the very few that
might be called anything else, were at
too great a distance, or the services
in an unknown tongue, then what
would she do?

I dress about as plainly as I can, and
feel at all at home in our church socie-
ty, though it is small, and less aristo-
cratic than many others. I have said
many times, <0 Ido wish ladies would
wear plain dresses, such as they did
ten and fifteen years ago;” but if I
should wear them now, it would make
my husband very unhappy, and I don’t
know what the result would be. Ie
would be ashamed to go anywhere
with me, while now he is unwilling to
go anywhere without me. But here
is one thought; itis very nice in warm
weather, to put on a suit, and not have
to put on anything else over it; but if
we wear plain dresses, with neither
overskirt nor pelonaise, weare obliged
to wear a shawl or something else over
them; and I must confess the other
way seems pleasanter to me now.
They need not be elaborately trimmed,
or hitched up and piled up in deformi-
ties, or the dress long enough to sweep
all the dirt of the street. We can be in-
dependent in these matters, and sim-
ply make them look neat and tasteful.
Then on the other hand, it is very
pleasant to sit down sometimes, with-
out being obliged to take up an over-
skirt or polonaise every time, to avoid
sitting on it. But so many thoughts
that I would like to express, crowd
into my mind on this subject, that I
must stop, else onr good editor may
refuse to publish them at all.

I should love to talk them all over
with some earnest, consecrated Chris-
tian, who was living in daily com-
munion with our Saviour; I do not
think such an one can go far out of
the way. I have often wished, with
Kate Mortimer, in ¢ Stepping Heaven-
ward,” that God had given us plain
rules; but I suppose He has given all
that arve necessary. Will not sister
Octayia let us hear from her again?

If she lives in Chicago, I should like
to see and talk with her.

One word to sister Marah before 1
close. She thinks I must be a happy
woman with such a husband. Yes, I
am a happy woman, and I thank God
every day that I live, for this, His
precious gift to me. But ¢ the heart
knoweth its own bitterness,” and a
burden has come into my life that has
seemed many, many times too heavy
to be borne by any human being.
Different arrangements have made it
much lighter for the past year, but
there is still a shadow that may not be
removed for many years. So dear
sister, when you pray for strength in
your own trials, please remember me
too, that I may have patience to bear

mine submissively. Mgs. L. S.

Drar HousenoLp :—For more than
a year I have been the delighted re-
cipient of your bounties; and now I
feel that duty calls me to make some
slight return for benefits received
through your pages. I holdin horror
the very idea of being numbered with
that class who are always receiving
and never giving.

Thanks to the writer of ¢ Our Boek
Club.” Our town has dramatic clubs
and a danecing club, but no one, I pre-
sume, has ever thought of a book club,
the very club that we need more than
all other clubs. If I can suecceed in
picking up a book club it may be a
first rate club with which to knock
down some of our prevailing evils.

Dear Octavia, I think with you that
there should be a dress reform associ-
ation, and that every christian woman
in the land should be a charter mem-
ber. TFashion is a tyrant; and Amer-
ican women are slaves; slaves to the
merciless monster, Fashion. I would
by no means have the ornamental, the
beautiful banished from woman’s
toilet. I believe it is right for every
lady to attire herself carefully, taste-
fully; and if her time and means will
admit I see no great impropriety in
her even dressing elegantly. But this
foolish- extravagance in dress, this
great waste of time, this constant
straining after the new and novel, all
that is surd, barbarous, or in any
way injurious to the heaith I would
consign to an ignominious death.

For the sake of future generations,
dear sisters, let us be up and doing.
Women have proven themselves brave
and gallant soldiers when their dearest
interests were threatend by an invad-
ing foe. Let us now confirm that
fact; for are not our lives and the
lives of our children in peril? Does
not fashion smile blandly upon us and
them, and do we not know that he is
adeceitful and crafty murderer? Then
let us slay the monster, or drive him
from the land; and then let us make
our own fashions, being governed by
common sense and good taste. With
a little artistic skill, which almost
every woman possesses and may culti-
vate, we can devise our own styles,
seomething that will become our per-
sonal individuality, and something
that we can wear twenty years if we

choose, without being the subject of

ungracious remarks. If women could
only be brought to their senses om
this important subject of dress it
would be like the dawning of the Mill-
ennium. E. E. M.

DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING A
CLOTH BASKET,

Take a yard of cotton cloth (either
old or new) and color a dark blue, by
using chemical bluing. Then tear the
cloth into strips an inch wide, fringe
on both sides, leaving six threads in
the middle. Take a wire 28 inches
long, and allow a few inches for lap-
ping the ends, wind it with the fringed
cloth about four times around. 'Take
two strips each 30 inches long, twist
each slightly then fasten the ends of
the two strips on one side of wire
hooep, and the other two ends on the
opposite side, have eight of the same
(two strips each) leaving them three
inches apart. Next tie all together in
the center, eight inches from the bot-
tom. Then take two strips again, each
18 inches long, and begin to sew them
on where the others are sewed, put-
ting the other ends (of the two strips)
three inches from the one just sewed
on (instead of across the wire hoop as
the others were) and sew on eight in
all. Then comes nextrow. Taketwo
strips each 10 inches long and com-
mence to sew, in the center, between
the other loops, or where the others
are sewed, looping the other end of
strips in the center of next space and
so on filling up each space. This fin-
ishes the lower part of the basket, ex-
cept the pieces going across the inside
of the basket to hold flowers, four orj
more strips can be used. The strings
make of single strips 20 inches long,
sew on where the lowest loops are put
on, and brought together at top and
sewed together. Remember to twist
all the strips in the basket. Let me
hear from Ida W.

Dear HousenoLp:—My pen has
been idle a long time, but I will try to
contribute a few ideas to some of the
“Enquirers.” As long asIam so con-
tinually receiving information, I could
not conscientiously withold it where
I was capable of giving. I will try to
give Ida W. directions for making the
hanging basket made from cotton
cloth, for which she asks.

Take old and coarse cotton cloth,
bleached—an old sheet does nicely—
tear in strips nearly one inch in width.
ravel either edge, leaving about four
{hreads in the centre, procure a white
bonnet or hat wire, for the top, close
it, making it as large around as a
breakfast plate, twist the strip of the
cloth carelessly around it, twist two
other strips of the cloth slightly, tie
sach securely to the wire and fasten on
the opposite side for the bottom of the
basket, (no wire is required). Next,
twist another strip, and fasten around
the upper edge of the basket; add a
tassel to the bottom, made of the
twisted strips, and cords of the same,
to suspend it from the ceiling, take g
few old artificial flowers, buds, leaves
or what-not, put a few here and there,
where each of the strips are fastened,
and at the top of the tassel at the bot-
tom. This is very little trouble to
make and is a very pretty ornament
for the sitting room over the centre
table, and moreover it costs a mere
nothing.

Many little fanciful designs for orn-
aments for the home parlor could be
given if space would permit. I will
just mention for the sake of one who

wishes a pretty comb case, if she will

get a plece of silver card-board and
make it up in the form of a wall-poeket,
bind back and pocketin front with red
ribbon, adding little bows of the same,
(according as her design requires
them) and embroider a little design
with red zephyr, in the centre of the
pocket, she will have a handsome
case.

I would say to A. A. L. with regard
to the garden herbs she refers to, the
lavender and rosemary are principally
grown for their fragrance, and are
used in making up bouquets; thyme,
and parseley, for flavoring soups,
dressing for meats, etc., as well as
garnishing.

I wish also to give one more hint
that may be of real value, (if Mr. Edi-
tor will permit me the space) viz., that
piano or organ keys, washed in warm
water will soon turn yellow; use
nothing but pure cold water,

I may give more ‘‘Hints” at some
future day if these are approved of.

01l Regions of Pa. L. M. B.

SHEL YA

CHILDREN’S NIGHT DRESSES.

Mgr. CrowEeLL:—Let me give a bit
of my experience as regards night
dresses for children. I have a little
boy of twenty months and as cold
weather came on, I made him some
night dresses of cotton flannel with
legs to them, that he should not be
exposed even if he got uncevered.

Soon after putting them on I no-
ticed that he did not sleep well and
grew cold toward morning notwith-
standing the abundance of covering
he had over him. He gradually lost
his appetite, lcoked blue and pinched
and was losing flesh. After enduring
this about six weeks, vainly trying to
find what ailed him, we consulted a
physician.  He told us that he was not
properly dressed at night. He said
that cotton flannel was not the mate-
rial for children for when it gets wet
it clings to them and is cold as ice.
He also denounced the idea of making
legs to the dresses ; said that the limbs
should not be separated but should
come together. His directions were,
to make a night dress of flannel long
enough to lay on the floor half a yard,
just like a big bag; run a string in the
bottom of this and when the child
gees to bed tie it up. In this way
the legs cannot get out and there is
perfect freedom of motion. We did
go at once, and it worked like a charm.
No more lying awake nights and won-
dering what the trouble is. The little
fellow sleeps soundly and awakes in
the morning refreshed and with a
good appetite.

I feel so pleased with the result
that if any other mother is troubled
in the same way I would advise her to
¢ g and do likewise.” Mavy.

A NEW NEEDLE.

A new needle, said to have been in-
vented by a lady in San Francisco,
has no eye. In the larger end it is
pierced longitudinally to the depth of
about a quarter of an inch, and the
hole is provided with a screw thread.
The advantage claimed is that the
needle will make a smaller hole in the
fabric than is caused at present by the
bulk of thread around the eye of the
old-fashioned implement,

el
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THE RABBIT ON THE WALL,

The cottage work is over,
The evening meal is done ;
Hark ! throughout the starlight stillness
You hear the river run.
The little children whisper,
Then speak out one and all ;
**Come, father, make for Johnny
The rabbit on the wall.”

He, smilingly, assenting,
They gather round his chair ;
‘* Now, grandma, you hold Johnny—
Don't let the candle flare.”
So speaking, from his fingers
He threw a shadow tall,
That seemed a moment after,
A rabbit on the wall.

The children shout with laughter,
The uproar louder grows ;
Even grandma chuckles faintly,
And Johnny chirps and crows.
There ne’er was gilded painting,
Hung up in lordly hall,
Gave half the simple pleasure
Of this rabbit oo the wall.
—_——————
YAnrbp.

JuE BENTUN’S COAL

ﬁOE BENTON lived in the country.
&3 Not far from his father’s house was
alarge pond. His Cousin Herbert had
given him a beautiful boat, elegantly
rigged, with masts and sails all ready
to go to sea on the pond. Joe had
formed a sailing company among his

schoolmates. They had elected him
captain. The boat was snugly stowed

away in a little cave, near the pond.
At three o'clock on Saturday after-
noon the boys were to meet and launch
the boat. On the morning of this day
Joe rose bright and early. It was a
lovely morning. Joe was in fine spir-
its. He chuckled with delight when
he thought of the afternoon. ¢ Glo-
rious!” said he to himself, as he fin-
ished dressing. ‘ Now I've just time
to run down to the pond, before break-
fast, and see that the boat is all right.
Then I’ll hurry home and learn my
lessons for Monday, so as to be ready
for the afternoon, for the captain must
be up to time.”

Away he went, scampering towards
the cave where the boat had been left,
ready for the launch. As he drew
near he saw signs of mischief and felt
uneasy. The big stone before the
cave had been rolled away. The mo-
ment he looked within he burst into a
loud cry. There was the beautiful
boat which his cousin had given him,
with its masts and sails ,ail broken to
pieces, and a large hole bored in the
bottom.

Joe stood for a moment motionless
with grief and surprise; then with
his face all red with anger he ex-
claimed,—'*1 knew who did it—the
mean scamp! It was Fritz Brown;
and he was mad because I didn’t ask
him to the launch; but I'll pay him for
this caper, see if I don’t.” Then he
pushed back the ruined boat into the
cave, and hurrying on, some way down
the road, he fastened a string across
the foot-path, a few inches from the
bushes.

Presently a step was heard, and Joe
eagerly peeped out. He expected to
see Fl"itz coming along, but instead of

that it was his Cousin Herbert. He
was the last person Joe cared to see
just then, so he unfastened the string,
and lay quiet, hoping that he wounld
not see him. But Herbert’s quick eye
soon caught sight of him, and Joe had
to tell him all that had happened, and
wound up by saying—‘ But never
mind; I mean to make him smart for
it.”

“ Well, what do you mean to do,
Joe?” asked Herbert.

¢ Why you see Fritz carries a bas-
ket of eggs to market every morning,
and I mean to trip him over this string,
and smash ’em all.”

Joe knew this was not a right feel-
ing, and expected to get a sharp lec-
ture from his cousin. But, to his sur-
prise, he only said in a quiet way :

¢“Well, I think Fritz does deserve
some punishment; but this string is
an old trick : I can tell you something
better than that.”

“What?"” cried Joe eagerly.

“ How would you like to put a few
coals of fire on his head?”

““ What! burn him?” asked Joe
doubtfully. His cousin nodded his
head with a queer smile. Joe clapped
his hands. ¢ Bravo!” said he, *‘ that’s
just the thing, Cousin Herbert. You
see, his hair is so thick, he wouldn’t
get burnt much before he’d have time
to shake 'em off, but 1'd just like to
see him jump once. Now tell me how
to do it—quick!”

¢ ¢If thine enemy hunger, feed him;
if he thirst, give him drink; for in so
doing, thou shalt heap coals of fire on
his head. Be not overcome of evil,
but overcome evil with good.” There,”
said Herbert, ¢ that’s God’s way of
doing it, and I think that’s the best
kind of punishment that Fritz could
have.”

You shculd have seen how long Joe’s
face grew while Herbert was speaking.
“Now, I do say, Cousin Herbert,”
added Joe, ‘¢ that’s a real take in.
Why, it’s no punishment at all.”

“Tryitonce,” said Herbert. * Treat
Fritz kindly, and I am certain he will
feel so ashamed and unhappy, that
kicking or beating him would be fun
in eomparison.”

Joe was not really a bad boy, but he
was now in a very ill temper, and he
said sullenly :—*¢ But you've told me a
story, Cousin Herbert. You said this
kind of coals would burn, and they
don’t at all.”

““You are mistaken about that,”
said Herbert. “I've known such
coals burn up malice, envy, ill-feeling,
and a great deal of rubbish, and then
leave cold hearts feeling as warm and
pleasant as possible.”

Joe drew a long sigh. ¢ Well, tell
me a good coal to put on Fritz's head,
and I'll see about it.”

“You know,” said Herbert, ‘¢ that
Fritz is very poor and can seldom buy
himself a book, although he is very
fond of reading, but you have quite a
library. Now suppose—but no, 1
won’t sappose anything about it.
Just think over the matter and find
your own coal. But be sure to kindle
it with love, for no other fire burns
like that.” Then Herbert sprang over
the fence and went whistling away.

Before Joe had time to collect his
thoughts, he saw Fritz coming down
the lane carrying a basket of eggs in

one hand and a pail of milk in the

other. For a moment the thought
crossed Joe’s mind, ‘ what a grand
smash it would have been if Fritz had
fallen over the string!” but he drove
it away in an instant, and was glad
enough that the string was put away
in his pocket. Fritz ‘started and
looked very uncomfortable when he
first caught sight of Joe, but the good
fellow began at once, with, ¢ Fritz, do
you have much time to read now?”

¢ Sometimes,” said Fritz, ¢ when
I've driven the cows home and done
all my chores, I have a little piece of
daylight left; but the trouble is, I've
read every book that I can get hold
of.”

““ How would you like to take my
new book of travels?”

Fritz’s eyes fairly danced. ¢ Oh,
may I? may I? 1’d be so careful of it.”

‘““Yes,” answered Joe, ‘“and per-
haps I've some others you'd like to
read. And Fritz,” he added, a little
slyly, ‘I would ask you to come and
help sail my new boat this afternoon,
but some one has gone and broken the
masts, ang torn up the sails, and made
a great hole in the bottom. Who do
you suppose did it?”

‘Oh, Joe! I did it; but I ecan't be-
gin to tell how sorry I am. You didn’t
know I was so mean when you prom-
ised me the books, did you?”

¢ Well, I rather thought you did it,”
said Joe, slowly.

‘““ And you didn’t—" Fritz couldn’t
get any farther. He f{elt if he
would choke. His face was as red as
a coal. He could stand it no longer,
and so off he walked without saying a
word.

“ That coal does burn,” said Joe to
himself. ‘I know Fritz would rather
I had smashed every egg in his basket
than offered to lend him that book.
But I feel fine.” Joe took two or
three somersets, and went home with
a light heart, and a grand appetite for
breakfast. '

When the captain and crew of the |
little vessel met at the appointed hour, E
they found Fritz there before them,|
eagerly trying to repair the injuries,E
and as soon as he saw Joe he hurried |
to present him with a beautiful flag

as

a part of his egg money.
was repaired and launched, and made
a grand trip, and everything turned

Joe’s heart was so warm and full of
kind thoughts, that he never was more
happy in his life. And Joe found out
afterwards, that the more he used of
this curious kind of coal, the l:ugeri
supply he had onhand,—kind thoughts, ‘
kind words, and kind actions. “I
declare, Cousin Herbert,” said he,
with a queer twinkle in his eye, I
think I shzall have to set up a coal
yard.”

I should be glad to have all of you,
my young friends, engage in this
branch of the coal business. Ifevery
family would be careful to keep a sup-
ply of Joe Benton’s coals on hand, and
make a good use of them, how happy
they would be. Joe was sowing
righteousness, when he put the coal
on Fritz’s head, and he had ‘‘a sure
reward ” in the plesaure which it
yielded him. Pleasure is one part of
the reward of sowing righteousness.
This is sure.

The other part of the reward is

which he had bought for the boat with |
The boat |facts by which their childhood was

out as Cousin Herbert had said, for'

| blast and icy grapple of winter.

profit. This is sure also. Sometimes
the proflt of sowing righteousness is
found here in this life.

- ——

EABNEST WORDS
PARENTS.

WITH

Number Eighteen.

Let parents open to their children
the Book of Nature, and trace with
then» its ample pages. What a fruit-
ful field for mental culture and refine-
ment is here spread out before them.
The heavens above, with their rolling
planets and shining stars; the vary-
ing winds and floating clouds; the
dew that collects upon the grass; the
gently falling rain that distils from
the clouds; the frost, ice and snow

which appear in their season; the
storm which gathers among the

mountains, roaring and flashing with
terrific thunder and forked lightnings,
and pours itself in deluging torrents
upon the valleys below; the ever-
changing seasens, which ¢ give seed-
time and harvest,” and come freighted
each with its own pleasures and bless-
ings. 'What objects and themes for
youthful contemplation. What sources
of instruction, if the inquiring mind
of childhood is properly directed.
The child in the flower garden may
take numberless lessons in diserimi-
nating colors and odors, and in learn-
ing the names and characteristics of
the different flowers that adorn the
landscape and delight the senses. He
may cultivate a taste for the beautiful
in nature, and a fondness for that rich
science which opens at this peint, in-
to the wide world of vegetable crea-

| tion.

The child in the cultivated field
should learn to distinguish between
the different grasses and grains. Each
kind has its own peculiar stalk and
leaf and blossom and seed. The fleld
of herd’s grass differs from the barley,
oat and rye field; and the kernels all
differ from each other, after the har-
vest. Now, how many in the schools
are put upon the study of the higher
English, classics and ornamental
branches, who are profoundly igno-
rant of the most common and useful

surounded. And yet all these facts
might have been known perfectly,
and much profitable discipline secured,
had their parents done their duty, and
early called their attention to the ob-
ject lessons of nature in the garden
and the field.

The child in the orchard, and in the
woods, should be taugzht early to name
at sight, the apple, pear, peach and
plum trees; the beech, bireh and ma-
ple, with their various- species; and
the evergreens which defy the chilling
He
should know them by the color of
their bark, the slope of their leaves,
and the taste of their fruit; and he
should understand their comparative
utility for the purposes of food, fuel
and lumber. A knowledge of such
facts would lead the young to inquire
into the philosophy of the vegetable
world ; to study the relations of the
plant and tree to the elements which
surround them, and finally, to investi-
gate the process by which plants grow
under the influence of heat, light and
moisture.
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Still further; the child among the
minerals of nature, may be profitably
employed in learning the nature of the
soil, and the names of the different
rocks and metals with which he is so
familiar. The different soils and their
adaptation to the different erops which
the farmer expects them to yield; the
manner of enriching and cultivating
them; the time and seasens of cast-
ing the seeds, nursing the plants and
getting the harvest, are facts which
every boy should understand—and tbe
girl the corresponding facts in her own
domestic department.

The difference between the common
metals, iron, lead, copper, silver and
gold, their uses and comparative val-
ues, and the localities from which they
are obtained; why gold is more valua-
ble than silver, and silver than copper,
and copper than lead when used as
coins; and whby iron is the most valu-
able of all metals when used in the
arts, are facts which every child can
and should understand even while in
the home school of nature. A knowl-
edge of these facts will lead to the
seience of agriculture, housekeeping,
mineralogy and geology, and lay the
foundation for a successful business
life.

And finally the child may be intro-
duced to the animal world. Domestic
animals first attract his attention.
These become his companions and his
delight. The dog, the cat, the cow,
the horse, are watched and trained
and enjoved in the pasture of every
day life. The first business of the
parent is, therefore, to teach the child
the distinctive natures and habits of
these animals. This instruction will
tend to awaken new interest in the
whole subject of animal existence,
and will lead the young learner to
study the history of the wild animals
that roam our forest, and occupy other
countries. From a knowledge of the
domestic fowls which affords the child
so much pleasure, he learns to listen
with delight, to the songs of the birds
that frequent the groves about his
dwelling, and to study, with interest,
their varying forms, colors, notes,
habits and history. And ere long,
under proper encouragement, he is
ready to search the whole field of nat-
ural histery, for new objects of inter-
est. And home instruction in the ani-
mal kingdom finds an endless variety
of objects in the department of in-
sects. They flll the air we breathe,
the water we drink, and occupy every
foot of land upon which we tread. In
species they are countless, in variety
almost infinite. Now, the child is fa-
miliar with many of these shart-lived
but evidently happy little creatures.
Give him a microscope and teach him
to study with care, their habits and
history. And the water, also, teems
with its own inhabitants, the finny
tribes and the shell fish, all objects of
great interest and profit for home les-
sons and instruction. EXPERIENCE.

——

NAGGING.

This term, according to one of our
leading literary authorities, means
“not scolding, reproof, or outright
punishment, but being always at a
child "—finding continual fault with
him about little things. Though the
oentleman to whom we are indebted

for this definition addresses his admo-
nition with respect to ¢“nagging” to
teachers, it occurs to us that parents
might without injury take the matter
to heart.

It is not always easy for us to dis-
tingnish between what is essential
and what is an accident of develop-
ment in our children. For the former
we must have long, patient, and judi-
cious training, reaching from infancy
to maturity, slowly weeding out ele-
ments that are noxious, and as slowly
incorporating those that are wanting,
just as we graft pears upon quince
roots or apples on the thorn tree. For
the aceidental qualities, we have only
to wait their outgrowth. Yet these
qualities, mainly, and not the essential
ones, provoke ‘ nagging,” of which
mothers far more than fathers are apt
to be guilty.

At one time in the life of a boy, and
this applies to girls as well, he de-
lights to get into the ink. TLook out,
then, for stains on the carpet, scrib-
blings in your choicest books, and
blotches on handkerchiefs, aprons,
dresses, and table-covers; they are
as certain to come as March winds,
and almost as trying; but they go of
themselves, and ¢ nagging ” neither
hastens nor delays their departure.
Dancing a chair about on one leg while
sitting, is another stage that nervous
children have to go through, and it
lasts till they grow into easy self-con-
fidence. Though excruciating to the
susceptible looker-on, patience is the
only trueremedy. Mild expostulation
and pleasant ridicule may hasten the
progress of the disorder to a happy
termination, but it will cure itself in
time.

Slamming doors and leaving them
open, mark another regular stage in
the growth of every boy. Life is too
short in the juvenile estimation to shut
them quietly, perhaps to shut them at
all; and about this time, all along be-
fore and after, he has too much on
hand to stop to wipe his shoes when
he comes in from the muddy street.
What matters a little mud? As he
sits by the stove, warming his feet
and leaving traces of their presence,
what more natural than that he should
whistle or sing a comic song or a
psalm-tune comically? He doesn’t
mean anything wrong by it. The boy
nature, exuberant, effervescent, over-
flowing, must work itself off in some
manner or dangerous consequences
will ensue, the very worst of which

would be ill nature resulting from
suppression. *‘ Nagging ” does no
good at all; it only makes matters

worse.

Ceeval with muddy feet and slam-
ming doors are images in pencil on
the house, finger-marks on the win-
dows, especially of a frosty morning
when they are so tempting as tablets,
trials of the new jack-knife on the
dining-table or the pillars of the front
porch, marginal readings on spellers
and arithmetics in hieroglyphics that
not even Champollion could have de-
ciphered; the boy’s name in unformed
chirography scrawled in chalk or pen-
cil everywhere—on the coal bin, the
barn door, the parlor window-sill, the
walls of his sleeping room; all these
testify to the presence of the boy in
the house. Canhe help it! Are such

things to be allowed? By no means;

they are to be borne with, kindly re-
buked, perhaps and the activity that
engenders them turned into a channel
large enough and attractive enough to
absorb it all. A damp cloth will re-
move the chalk and finger marks;
erasive soap will take off the plum-
bago, tartaric acid obliterate the ink
spot; but what can eradicate from the
child’s character the efifects of perpet-
ual “nagging?”

The time comes fast enough when
there will be no little careless hand to
make a ‘“muss” on the clean fable-
cloth, no tiny fingers to scatter things
round, no clatter of childish feet on
the stairway. Fresh paper may cover
all the marks on the hard-finish, paint
may conceal the ambitious handwrit-
ing on the woodwork, and those traces
of boyish pranks that still remain, the
mother’s eye and heart may cherish
as sacred to the memory of the dead
or the absent, as something she would
not willingly be without.

In a genial, wholesome, tolerant,
loving atmosphere, the boy and girl
will go through the varions stages of
growth from childhood to adult life,
dropping whatever is in its nature ju-
venile, little by little, as naturally as|
the bean-vine drops its seminal leaves ;
but the forbearance and loving pa-
tience of the wise father and judicious |
mother who under innumerable prov-
ocations refrained from “nagging,"l
will not be forgotten.— T'riliune. |

St ) i ep—
THIE PUZZLER.

We will send a copy of THE HOUSEHOLD |

for one year to the one who first sends full |
and correct answers to The Puzzler for un}‘l
month. |

ANsWERs:—1. A word fitly spoken |
is like apples of gold in pictures of|
silver. 2. Oleander. 3. Price, trice, |
rice, dice, nice, vice, ice, ace. {
4. War and love are strange compeers,

War sheds blood, and love sheds |

tears,
War has spears, and love has darts,

War breaks heads, and love breaks

hearts.

5. Henry W. Longfellow.

HEE O D e 8&. VI NE
EVER I DE A
NERO NEAR
TROTE EARS

9. Heliotrope. 10. Snowdrop. 11.|
Larkspur. 12. Nastartion. 13. Mary-|
gold. 14. Polyanthus. 15. Japonica. |
16. Mpyrtle. 17. Periwinkle. lzs‘.:
Monkshood. 19. Foxglove. 20. Spi-
derwort. 21. Violet. |

ENTGMAS,

iR
ters.

My 17, 18, 15, 1 is a bird.

My 8, 2, 4, 10, 5, 13 is a boy’s name.

My 1, 12 is a pronoun. 3

My 14, 9, 26 is a tree.

My 11, 6, 8, 7 is a plant.

My whole was one
noblest statesmen.

am composed of eighteen let-

of England’s

2. I am composed of thirteen letters.

My 5, 2, 8, 4, 10 is an animal.

My 9, 6, 12, 7, 1 is a receptacle.

My 3, 6, 11, 13 is a Persian gov-
ernor.

My whole is a body of water on the
map of North America.

3. My 1, 2 has the sound of one let-
ter.

My 3, 4, 5 some people are noted
for.

My 6, 7 transposed is the abbrevia-
tion for one of the states.

My 8, 9, 10, 11 is much used by sur-
geons.

My 12, 13 is a preposition.

My whole was distinguised as one
of the most prominent sons of New
York. M. D. H.

CROSS WORD ENIGMA.
4. My first is in date but not in palm.
My second is in sheep butno in lamb.
My third is in lemon and also in lime.
My fourth is in hour but not in time,
My fifth is in oval and also in round.

My sixth is in ounce and also in
pound.

My seventh is in grass but not in
grain.

My eight is in dew but not in rain.

My ninth is in humble but not
proud.

My tenth is in low and also in loud.

My eleventh is in lawyer but not in fee.

My twelfth is in cedar but not in tree.

My whole is something all house-
wives should read,

To learn how in housekeeping arts to
succeed.

in

HartiE E. B.

CRYPTOGRAPH.

| 5. Lbz miwfs khez orftt gjt kjgt,

Gjt ospggfsfe kpwf gfuvsojoh,
Vip 1blft a evsobdf ng gjt Ipvui
Aoe jffgt hut bijnofz avsojoh;
Lbz dbdi ssvf vpubo rivo gijt tjhin
Eps elbs gjt evnft 1jhis gfs,

Aoe nomz siptf vip tnplf sifntfmwft

Gbwf 1jttft epo a tnplfs.
CHARADE.

6. It comes from regions unknown,
and afar,
And whither it goeth, we know not,
Nor what is its errand —a mystery
still,
Nor what is its message, or lot.

The peasant looks up to the starbright
sky,
And he shudders and signs the eross,
To his darkened mind the mystery
brings
A warning of war, or terrible loss.

But the student smiles, as he watches
the train,
Flung like fiery banners abroad,
He knows the mystery bodes no ill,
But is sent by the kind, good God.

(’er this glorious land we love so well,
Brooded at night this mystery fair,
But it shone to us like the covenant

bow,
The seal of a peace we may ever wear.
SQUARE WORDS.
7. Dancing girls in Egypt; to gain
knowledge; pertaining to apples; a

| scripture name; a kind of tape.

8. To drop; a disease; 'a musical
instrument ; to sneer.

ARITHMOREM.

9. LBI)MTEMH(ASK

SKC
BCBM
BAHI
BHTH
BHTH
JUMBLES.

Names of Rivers.—10. Crammeri.
11. Moonacura. 12. Oonni. 18.
Zamano, 14. Simsroul. 15. Lasteir.
16. Kroonaae. 17. Tomopac. 18,
Larches. 19. Line. 20. Saranaks.
21. Hetiw.

o
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HKNIFE AND SAUCER versus FORK
AND CUP.

BY 8. E. D.

EAR HOUSEHOLD: —1 would
&l like to say a few words upon a
subject suggested by Olive Oldstyle in
her letter of February. Let me preface
by saying that no one enjoys her con-
tributions to THE HOUSEHOLD more
than myself, and T heartily agree with
her and the Martyr in their exposure
of the fashionable follies of the time.
But when she eulogizes Henry Ward
Beecher for protesting against being
forbidden by good maunners the privi-
lege of using his saucer to cool his
coffee, or his knife to eat with, with
due deference to herself and the rev-
erend gentleman in question, I think
for once fashion is in the right.

To be sure, it would be martyrdom
indeed, to attempt to eat with the old
Jashioned, short, two-pronged fork;
but with the modern four-pronged sil-
ver or silver-plated one, which is now
a8 pecessary to every household as
silver spoons were in our grandmoth-
er's day, eating is a different matter.
I deny that there is any ‘ chasing of
food about the plate ” with such a fork,
and held in the hand spoon fashion, it
is certainly a more graceful way of
conveying the food to the mouth than
with the knife. And those who bid
defiance to cugtom in this respect will
almost invariably be found committing
greater offences against good man-
ners; in fact show me the man who
eats with his knife and I will show
you the man who puts that very knife
into the butter.

Probably a great deal of the preju-
dice against the modern fork and its
use arises from a misapprehension or
perhaps a half-apprehension. People
attempt to convey food to their mouth
with the old steel forks and declare it
is the most foolish and unnatural way
of eating ever invented. Others at-
tempt to use silver forks after the
manner of steel ones and say it is the
‘“most ridiculous kind of a fork they
ever saw.”

In regard to the cup and saucer ques-
tion, it is not often that Fashion is a
labor saver, and when she is even in
the smallest degree is it best to quarrel
with her? If tea and coffee are poured
into the saucer there must be cup
plates or a spotted and stained table-
cloth, the one entailing more dish
washing, the other more washing and
ironing, and surely in most households
there is already enough of either.
But this is by no means the only ob-
jectior. A saucer full of liquid is not
the easiest thing to get to one’s mouth
especially for a child. The old adage
¢ There’s many a slip ’twixt cup and
lip,” applies with more force to the
saucer. Then as far as my experience

made the discovery that the last swal-
low of every saucerful became stone

| |cold, no matter how soon I drank it

after pouring. So without the least

- |regard to fashion, probably, indeed
"|several years in advance of her, I

adopted the plan of ‘drinking from my
cup and have no desire to change.
And I was not aware that people were
required to ‘¢ scald their mouths;” I
supposed the use of the spoon was per-
missible until the beverage became
cool enongh to be drank from the cup
with comfort.

And, my dear Olive, there are peo-
ple, very good people too, no doubt,
who thiok napkins a useless innova-
tion, men who come to the table coat-
less and wipe their mustaches across
their shirt sleeves. Is fashion arbi-
trary to consider this a breach of good
manners?

And there are those who think it the
acme of hospitality to allow a guest
to help himself. ¢ Help yourself, M.
D.,” said such an one to my husband
on one occasion, ‘I ain’t no hand to
help folks,” and he and his hired man
set the example by helping themselves
with their own spoon from the one
dish containing a heterogeneous mass
of stewed wild fowl, vegetables, gravy,
ete.

Now I don’t think you, Olive, would
advoecate this kind of table manners,
and yet isp’t it just as arbitrary to
draw the line one side of the knife and
fork question as the other? I can’t
quite agree with you when you say,
‘¢ for mercy’s sake let us eat and drink
in peace,” for that must really mean
‘“let each one do as he or she pleases.”

Fashion is or ought to be the expo-
nent of civilization and refinement,
and there is as much scope for the ex-
ercise of these at the table as else-
where. Children should be taught to
eat properly as well as to act and
Speak properly.

—— e

AROUND THE DINNER-TABLE.

A merely bounteous table is not al-
ways welcome or appetizing. Two or
three dishes, well prepared and dain-
tily arranged, are superior to a dozen

Hospitality is often confounded with
profusion, and some of us are apt to
believe that we play the host ill unless
we persuade our guests into eating a
great deal. This sort of entertain-
ment is simply material, though it is
commoner than we think.

The pleasures of the table should
appeal to the eye and mind as well as
to the palate. Form should be con-
sulted ; grace should be indispensable.
The savor of food gains much from its
setting and its acompaniments. A few
flowers, perfect order and neatness,
with congeniality and sympathy about
the board, will ensure what an Apician
feast might not.

The day of uniformity in table as
well as other furniture bas passed, the
present fancy being for oddness and
variety. This, apart from pictur:
esqueness, is both convenient and eco-
nomical, since the breaking of one or

goes, if the drink is poured into the|two pieces does not necessitate the

saucer, the bottom of it gets too cold. [purchase of an entire new set.

When I was a child I was allowed to

It is
not unusual now to see on elegant

have weak coffee which I was taught | breakfast-tables each coffee-cup differ-

to pour into my saucer, but I soon'ent from its neighbor and no two of

carelessly and inartistically put on.’

the plates alike. But it is at tea—
most informal of meals—that the
greatest variety and the prettiest ef-
fects may be produced.

Flowers have come to be indispens-
able to many tables, and they will be,
ere long, let us hope, indispensable to
all. They need not be rare nor costly.
They are so beautiful, even the plain-
est and poorest of them, that nothing
else can supply their place. A few
green leaves, a dozen wayside daisies,
a bunch of violets, impart a e¢harm
and awake in us the touch of nature.

But more than all that is on the ta-
ble is the spirit brought to it. There
can be mo high enjoyment of the
senses unattended by sympathy. Dis-
quietude of mind at table is the pre-
cursor of indigestion. They who are
invited to dinner and take thereto
anxiety and discontent defraund the
host of a proper return for his hospi-
tality. No one has a right to go so-
cially where he does not hope to give
some sort of compensation. The ta-
blecloth should be the flag of truce in
the battles of every-day life. We
should respect it and, in its presence,
commend ourselves to peace.—Scrib-
ner's Monthly.

——— e

A4 GOOD APPETITE.

At certain seasons, as in spring and
summer, the appetite of even the most
robust is apt to fail, and the relish for
meats and heavy food to wane. This
is all right enough, for animal diet in
warm weather heats the blood, tends
to headaches, and is generally un-
wholesome unless sparingly used. On
the other hand, fresh vegetables, ber-
ries, fruit and bread are cooling, cor-
rective and what the palate most
craves. Don’t be atraid to go without
meat for a month or so, and, if you
like it, live purely on vegetable regi-
men. We warrant that you will lose
no more strength than is common to
the time, and you will not sutfer pro-
tracted heat as when dining on the
regulation roast.

Many persons regard a hearty desire
for food as something unrefined, indel-
icate, and to be constantly discour-
aged. That is a greater or more harm-
ful mistake than that of coaxing the
appetite. It is just as necessary for
the man who works only with his
brain to eat beef and mutton as for the
man who labors solely with hands.
The stomach and the brain are twins;
the former being the elder, and having
prior right to care. Let that be well
provided for, and it will sustain its
brother. A

The people who strive to check a
wholesome and natural appetite are
the people who regard dinner merely
as a feed, not the centre of an agreea-
ble social custom and as the domestic
event of the day. We are sorry for
them, as they must regard eating at
all a prosaic duty, obligatory on them,
because they have a bias in favor of
living. We all know that we must
eat to live; but we by no means live
to eat simply becanse we enjoy what
weeat. Weare not gormands because
we relish chops nor are we invalids
because we want strawberries.

A good appetite is a good thing, but
not if it is to be worried by urging or

by neglect.——1bid.

THE DESSERT.

—The surest way to have fish at
supper in the country is to just drop
them a line beforeband.

—A young man in Ohio recenily
opened a clothing store, and was sent
to jail for it. Reason: the clothing
store belonged to another man.

—A young dandy sang two mortal
hours under the boudoir of his lady-
love, when he was electrified by a
‘“ thank you ” from her window by her
“ other fellow.”

—The adage that ¢ Providence helps
those who help themselves,” don’t ap-
ply to those who help themselves to
the best there is on the table, and
leave their fellow-boarders to skir-
mish for the rest.

—* Go it, old fellow,” said two idle
scapegraces to an honest laborer at
work. ¢ Work away while we play;
sow and we’ll reap.” ¢ Very likely,
my lads,” replied the old man, coolly;
“I'm sowing hemp.”

—¢¢J. Gray—Pack with my box five
dozen quills.” There is nothing re-
markable about this sentence, only
that it is nearly as short as one can be
constructed, and yet contain all the
letters of the alphabet.

—Reading the great Spurgeon’s

declaration, ‘‘A cigar is a thing to
thank God for,” a Navy Yard school
boy bought a cigar. He was after-
wards seen hanging over a fence, but
he was not giving thanks.— Wush.
Chronicle.
. —A gentleman drove a sorrowful
looking horse into town last Saturday,
and, stopping in front of Bank Block,
he requested a small boy to hold him
a moment. *‘‘Hold him!” exclaimed
the boy; ‘‘just lean him up against
the post—that’ll hold ’im.”

—*¢ Make you a coat, sir?"” said a sus-
picious tailor to a suspected customer.
¢ Oh, yes, sir, with the greatest pleas-
ure. There, just stand in that posi-
tion, please, and look right upon that
notice while I take your measure.”
Customer reads the notice: ¢ Terms
cash.”

—They tell a story about a funny
fellow who put the saddle hind part
foremost upon his horse while in a
condition of dizziness, superinduced
by fire-water. Just as he was about
to mount, a German friend came up
and told him his saddle was on wrong
end before. The horseman gazed for
a moment at the intruder, as if in
deep thought, and then said: ¢ You
let that saddle alone. How do you
know which way I am going?” And
the gentleman from Germany passed
on.

—Young ladies may flnd a grain of
interest in the following Scottish-
marriage Act, passed in the reign of
Margeret, commonly called Maid of
Norway, A. D. 1238:—It is ordainit
that during the reine of her maist
blessit Majestie ilk maiden laydye of
baith highe and low estate sall hae
libertye to bespeake ye man she lykes
beste ; albeit gif he refaises to take
her till his wife, he sall be mulet in ye
sume of ane hundreth pundes or less,
as his estate may be; except and al-
wales gif he make it appeire that he
is betrothed to another woman that

he sall be free.”

[
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LETTY’S HEADACHE,

BY MAJASA,

OW do you do, Letty? bcauti-
&3~ Ml day Isn’t it?” and the lively
ealler seemed to bring with her some
of the spring sunshine, as she entered
the half-darkened room.

“ Oh, I"'ve got a wretched headache,”
was the plaintive reply, as the occn-
pant of the big rocking chair languidly
dropped a magazine, ‘‘ and have been
trying to amuse myself with the sto-
ries, but they're all so dull.”

“ You deserve to have the headache,
Letty, such a close, hot room;” and
with the familiarity of the dearest
friend, and darling room-mate of for-
mer years, she opened the shutters
and raised the windows, while her
companion with flushed cheeks, faintly
remonstrated saying :

“I'll surely take cold, I'm not so
strong as when we were at school to-
gether.”

“Do you know the reason, Letty?”

“ Perhaps its because I don’t have
you to take care of me, Ethel, and—"

¢ Open the windows, and take you
out walking and so on,” interrupted
her vigorous friend.

A succession of sneezes followed,
then the window went down with the
accompanying remark :

“ We've let in a little fresh air any-
how.”

“ Wouldn’t you please bathe my
head, Ethel, with camphor?” asked
the suffering young lady, in a sorrow-
ful tone.

¢ No ma’am,” was the prompt and
seemingly ungracious answer; ‘‘but
I'll do something better, get you
ready for a walk in this glorious sun-

”

shine. Where’s a brush? let me put
up your hair,” and the energetic

friend threw off her wrappings, and
proceeded to arrange the disordered
locks, while the feeble protest was
soon silenced.

‘¢ Not that heavy braid,” and the
switch was tossed back to the bureau.

¢ But how will I look on the street?
what would sister Eva say?”

¢ I'11 arrange your vail so no one
will be the wiser, and never mind
¢ gister Eva,” I'm the presiding genius
just at present, please to remember.
Now for the shoes, oh, dear, high
heeled gaiters!”

¢ My rubbers are in the closet,” was
the meek reply. E

“ Well,” after much tugging at the
tight sandals, “how cold your feet
must be squeezed so tight, I wouldn’t
wear such tight shoes, Letty, if I had
to follow the advice of the clerk to
the woman who couldn’t find a pair
large enough, * just you go home and
put on ybur thinnest stockings and
come back and try on the box.'”

¢ Oh, Ethel; you are just as funny
as you used to be,” replied Letty,
laughing in spite of herself.

¢ Now I don’t mean it all for mere
sport, dear,” was the grave answer.
“Don’t you remember how Dr. H.
\used to tell us that tight shoes made

the feet cold, drove the blood from
the feet to the head, and of course one
would have the headache?”

“Yes, I believe I do remember
something of the kind, my waterproof
is in the closet,” continued Letty,
quite willing to turn the tide of con-
versation.

‘¢ And your hat?”

¢ On the top shelf.”

¢“This heavy affair?” said Ethel,
trying it on, “*I'd have a headache
worth talking about, if I wore it an
hour; haven’t you something more,
comfortable? seems to me women
might turn their attention to invent-
ing articles of wearing apparel that
would not be so generally burdensome.
Oh, here’s another hat, wear this—it’s
ever so much lighter.”

“ That's last winter’s style, what
would sister Eva say if she should hap-
pen to meet me on the street? and—"

‘“Never mind, I can twist this ac-
comodating vail so as to produce ¢ the
same effect,” as sister Eva, and her
fashionable friends would say. Now
let me fix the fire and the room,”
three or four sticks were laid in the
stove, two opposite windows slightly
raised, and all the shutters thrown
wide open to the sun. Then the two
friends stepped out on the street.

¢ It is a beautiful day,” exclaimed
Letty, striving to keep pace with the
active Ethel.

“ Delightful,” was the cheery reply,
¢ this pure air, and clear sunshine
makes me so glad and happy; I pity
poor, tired mothers and housekeepers,
whose never-ending work leaves them
no time and strength for a brisk walk
like this.”

A merry chat {ollowed, first one cor-
ner was turned, then another, and in
three-quarters of an hour the pedes-
triansstood once more in Letty’s room,
filled with fresh air.

“ Will you have the camphor now,
Letty?” asked her friend, as she clesed
the windows and stirred the fire.

¢ No, thank you, Ethel, I le(t my
headache in the. street, I do feel so
much hetter, thanks to your kinduoess,
my true friend, what, going? come
again soon, my good Mentor.”

RO Pl B e N

NERVOUSNESS.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

The causes of nervousness are al-
most as numerous as the physical sins
of the race. There is no effect with-
out a definite cause,.no sickness, no
physical suffering only so far as the
laws of the body, or the conditions of
health have been molested or disre-
garded. If the stomach may be over-
tasked, by exercise, labor (dyspepsia)
or the muscles abused by exposure
and overtaxing (rheumatism) so may
the nerves become deranged and dis-
eased by a total disregard of the con-
ditions of healthy action.

Labor and necessary rest are two of
the most important conditions” of
health, of course, with a proper re-
gard to nourishment; with far too
many labor is the most prominent
consideration.

A love of gain, a passion for display
and an undue anxiety consign far too
many to a condition not naturally dif-
fering from total or partial insanity.
A few crush the powers of the body

or of the mind by hard labor, more,
vastly more fret themselves to death;
we struggle with the present evils,
moan over their huge proportions,
bewailing our sad fate, as if the worst
possible, while we are often about as
much troubled in reference to the past,
magnifying the ills through which we
have safely passed, and then loek to
the future for occasions for murmur-
ings, seeing in the dim distance the
distinct ontlines of frightful ills, peer-
ing into the future with undeflnable
forebodings, as if eager to gloat on
some spertr‘aI ralamity, as a medns of
making ourselves miserable—a kind
of superstitious desire for romance.
We utter our door and stove ¢ oaths ”
by slamming the one and kicking the
other in nervous spitefulness, though
with no special design, it may be only
manifesting outwardly the unrest, the
irritability and the ‘‘nervounsness”
within. We are “ wound up” to a
high pitch of nervous irritability and
we must run till the power is ex-
hausted. We worry and fret and
scold and repine, and repine and scold
and fret and worry, changing the
order but retaining the spirit, appar-
ently with a strong desire to make
ourselves unhappy. This too often is
our most successful effort unhappy
ourselves and making those so areund
us so as far as our influence is felt.
Such, of necessity, are thin and hag-
gard, the countenance aciduous. It
scarcely need be said that scolding
and worrying exhaust more, destroy
more muscle, waste more vital force
and actnally demand more nourish-
ment than the hardest physical labor.

A want of sleep is prominent among
the causes of this nervous irritability.
Rest and sleep at night are among the

necessities of our being, without
which perfect health and physical
happiness is utterly impossible.

Females, as a class, need more of both
than males—mothers more especially.
I't is an unfortunate circumstance that
when the nervous system is the most
depressed, the most irritated and con-
sequently demanding rest that too
often it is with the most difficulty
secured. In other words, when the
nerves are ‘‘ unstrung” they cannot
easily be sufficiently quieted to admit
of natural sleep.  Since sleep depends,
to some extent, on the natural condi-
tion of the nerves, it follows that
their deranggment must also derange
sleep. And while sleep is the medi-
cine for the nerves any derangement
in this particular must be unfortunate.
It may be poetical to burn the ‘ mid-
night oil,” and it may gratify a de-
praved taste to read a yellow-covered
novel or sew, when good and honest
people should obey God's laws by
securing needful sleep and rest and
recuperation, but the penalty is sure,
and its removal cannot be effected by
a few regrets or by medicine so long
as the causes remain. Stop the foun-
tain and the stream will cease to flow.
To thus disregard God’s laws is prac-
tical suicide.

Again, many of ourusual condiments,
our mustard, vinegar, pepper, salt
and the irritants as a whole, used in
excess, as they so generally are, do
much toward producing this sad de-
rangement of the nerves. These
results are effected directly by the
irritation of the nerves and indireectly

through their influence on the organs
of digestion. Many articles of food
the more stimulating and irritating,
those exceedingly difficult of diges-
tion, of necessity exhaust the powers
of the body, draw on the nervous
energy, wasting much of this force,
so much needed for other purposes.
This exhorbitant demand for nervous
force, for the sole purpose of disposing
of doubtful aliments, with others so
injurfous to health that they cannot
be called doubtful, is but a prodigal
waste, an unwise appropriation of
power needed for far more useful pur-
poses. This exhaustion, this irrita-
tion, this goading and fretting of the
powers of digestion, often without
mercy, not only wastes the energies
of the body, but must produce a ner-
vous excitement and unrest, through
the absence of sleep—nearly allied to
insanity,— a condition in which far
too many of our women are strag-
gling with ‘*giant despair,” fretful,
unhappy and sometimes morose.
These influences constantly tend to
produce melancholy, a tendency to
look on the shady rather than the sun-
ny side, while by a law of our being,
the cherishing of such forebodings
must constantly tend to add to the ex-
isting evils. And here it is well to
remember that brain labor and of*
course nervous excitability and what-
ever may exhaust the nervous system
will ever prostrate the physical pow-
ers, and demand more nourishment, at
least, of a certain kind, than mere
physical effort. These remarks apply
with equal force to husiness men, in-
sane in their ceaseless struggle with
opposing forces, eager in their pur-
suit of the phantom ef happiness and
antiring in ¢‘labors oft and perils
oft,” the body exhausted and the
mind constantly goaded to increased
effort, and the nerves, like the strings
of the musical instrument, from too
great a tension, ready at any moment
to snap. Such are on the rack by day
and by night, the cares and perplex-
ities of the counting room unwisely
carried home, and then like Pilgrim’s
pack carried to what should be the
couch of sleep and rest, there to sit
like the incubus of night-mare, dis-
turbing dreams, or rather producing
the most frightful of them. It is not
strange, under such circumstances,
that we alike have female and male
victims of hysterics! It follows as
certainly as effects succeed causes. If
we unduly exhaust nervous power we
must pay the penalty. Nature never
allows the frauds of chancery.
m——-
CHAPPED HANDS.

The easiest and simplest remedy for
chapped hands is found in every store-
room. Take common starch and griﬁcl
with a knife until it is reduced to the
smoothest powder, and then every
time the hands are taken from the
suds, or dish-water, wipe them, and
while they are yet damp, rub a pinch
of the starch thoronghly over them,
covering the whole surface.

—.4&0—--—--—- *

Warts—If Elliott will frequently ap-
ply muriatic acid to the wart only, it will soon
disappear. In the absence of this, scrape
enough soap frem a common bar to make a
pounltice and wear at night, and the wart will
eventunally dissolve. The same is true of ¢orns.

J, H. H.
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HINTS TO YOUNG WRITERS.

BY U. TU.

HETHER to wwite or not to

write, i8 a question that has
been pretty thoroughly discussed in
Tar HousenoLp, but how to write,
and suggestions in reference to author-
ship as a study has but slightly been
touched upon in these pages. And at
first it may seem that a journal like
this is scarce the place for such sub-
jeets to be introduced; yet as THE
HouseHOLD proper embraces aspiring
young people, some ambitious for lit-
erary distinction, and all, we hope,
wishing to express their thoughts in
a presentable manner when occasion
requires, we see no good and sufficient
reason why a few hints may not prop-
erly find a place here, especiall y as so
many among our readers seem inter-
ested in the matter.

Hints we say, because we shrink
from presuming to attempt more;
knowing how rare a thing is real liter-
ary excellence, and knowing also that,
while critieal in reading another’s pro-
ductions, we find our own pen too
often faulty in the execution of its
self-appeinted work. And yet no
writer, having had a few years experi-
ence, can have failed to learn some-
thing of their art, knowledge, which
may be of advantage to our younger
friends, if only by its stimulating
them to attempt greater excellence for
themselves.

It is desirable that any person of
fair intelligence and education should
understand the proper form of prepar-
ing manusecript for the press, even
though they may never aspire to test
the bright, or the dark side of author-
ship. Not only may business require
this of both sexes, but there may be
occasions when one would like to
speak to the public through the press,
upon some subject in which they are
interested, even though it were no
more than to write a letter, or send a
recipe to the columns of this journal.
To know how to do i, saves one’s self
mortification, and saves an editor un-
told perplexity, which comes from ill-
prepared matter often offered for in-
spection.

And, as it is the physical aspect of
the manuscript that first attracts the
editor’s attention, and as some may
care to follow us no farther than upon
these outside appearances, we will
give a few hints, to commence with,
upon the mechanical part of writing,
which though they may be nothing
original may, perhaps, be of use, to
some among our younger friends, who
have had little or no experience in
such work.

In the first place it is desirable that
manuscript for publication be neat
and comely, rather than elegant; and
that the hand-writing be plain and
uniform rather than given to flourishes,
with attempts at display. What is
called ‘¢ fine writing,” whether we use
the word in its outer or inner sense s,
as a general thing, at discount. Ed-

itors and printers do not lfke to tax
their eyes in trying to decipher hair
marks, whatever our private corres-
pondents may be wiliing to do in the
case.

White paper is preferred to tinted,
and good, bright ink instead of pale
stuff that is sometimes used. Above
all avold paper and ink of similar
tints, such as are so much now in
vogue for letter-writing. If youhave
ever seen a compositor setting up
type, you have noticed that the manu-
script is some little distance from the
eye, and that the printer must turn
his glance from paper to type keeping
the run of both, as it were, at once.
Thus if the writing is very fine, the
words crowded close together, or the
paper and ink at fault, his labor is in-
creased, and mistakes in typography
are much more liable to be made than
from fairly written manuscrint. = Says
a most skillful writer in reference to
this subject: ‘Do not despise any
honest propitiation, however small, in
dealing with your editor. If your
document be slovenly, the presump-
tion is that its literary execution is
the same. An editor’s eye becomes
carnal, and looks to a comely outside.”

Paper of medium size is preferred—
so we have been told by editors and
publishers—to large sheets, like fools-
cap, for instance. If one writes but
little, the commercial note, always at
hand, answers a good purpose, but a
better size is what is called packet-
note, or another kind, ‘‘contributor’s
paper,” made purposely for the press.
This last comes in single leaves; but
if we use folded paper it is better to
cut it apart before commencing to
write, which is a convenience to both
ourselves, and the editor into whose
hands our manuscript may fall. Thus
in writing, a leaf ecan be hastily
shoved aside with no turning the
paper, and thus the editor is saved the
trouble of separating the sheet, as is
the usual custom before sending mat-
ter to press.

Let every article be properly paged,
and written only on one side of the
paper. This last is a rule with editors
as inflexible as the laws of the Medes
and Persians, and to disregard it, gen-
erally condemns a contributor to the
waste basket at once. It is well to
regard the rule if writing anything to
a publisher, which we have the least
idea may be printed, or that any part
of the communication may be of val-
ue, such as letters, questions, or any-
thing of the kind that may be sent an
editor.

As a matter of course you are care-
ful to spell correctly, to punctuate
properly, and to divide the sentences,
or paragraphs, as they should stand in
point. Abbreviations are to be avoid-
ed, and a word spelled out fully as it
would be to be printed. To write
Jan. for January, or No. for number,
in the body of an article, has a slov-
enly look, and such things cause the
editor to frown as it necessitates his
writing out the word, or else letting
it go slipshod into print.

Be sparing of dashes and of under-
scoring your words. If yoa notice
the works of the best writers, you
see that they are able to stand alone
without being italicized to any con-
siderable degree, or attention attract-

ed by exclamation points in every sen-

tence. It is a common fault with
young writers to underscore, and put
in quotation marks without number.
These, the critical editor will quite
likely strike out, for if printed as the
manuscript left the writer’s hands, it
would present a rather ludicrous ap-
pearance, to say the Jeast. Frequent
italics are also in bad taste, and show
a species of egotism in the writer, as
though attention were being called to
a particular word or sentence, as be-
ing noticably attractive. Those of
our readers who have seen Mrs. Diag’s
“ Lucy Maria ” letters cannot but have
observed this peculiarity in them.
The clever author, knowing well the
habit of girls in writing letters, de-
signedly did a great deal of under-
scering in Lucy Maria’s name, all of
which is purposely printed, showing
out this faulty style, and thus, as we
take it, giving a silent lesson to writ-
ers upon the folly of putting teo many
italics into these private letters or
articles.

With these ‘brief hints as to exter-
nals we leave the remainder ol the
subject for future papers.

e

HOW POSTAGE SIAMPS ARE
MADE.

In printing, steel plates are used,
on which two hundred stamps are en-
graved. Two men are kept hard at
work covering them with the colored
inks and passing them to a man and
girl who are equally busy at printing
them with large rolling hand presses.
Three of these little squads are em-
ployed all the time, although ten
presses can be put into use in case of
necessity. After the small sheets of
paper upon which the two hundred
stamps are. engraved have dried
enough, they are sent into another
room and gummed.

The gum used for this purpose is a
peculiar composition, made of the
powder of dried potatoes and other
vegetables mixed with water, which
is better than any other material, for
instance, gum arabie, which cracks
the paper badly. This paper is also
of a peculiar texture, somewhat simi-
lar to that used for bank notes. After
having been again dried, this time on
little racks, which are fanned by
steam power for about an hour, they
are put between sheets of pasteboard
and presses in hydraulic presses, capa-
ble of applying a weight of two thou-
sand tons.

The next thing is to cut the sheets
in half; each sheet of course, when
cut, contains a hundred stamps. This
is done by a girl with a large pair of
shears, cutting by hand being pre-
ferred to that of machinary, which
method would destroy too many
stamps. Next they are’ pressed once
more, and then packed and labelled,
and stowed away in anothér room,
preparatory to being put in mail
bags for dispatching to tulfill orders.

If a single stamp is torn, or in any
way mutilated, the whole sheet of
one hundred is burned. About five
hundred thousand are burned every
week from this cause. For the past
twenfy years not a single sheet has
been lost, sach care has been taken in
counting them. During the progress
of manufacturing, the sheets are
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LITTELL's LIVING AGE. Nos, 1604 and
1605, of The Living Age, beariug date March
6th and 13th respectively, have the following
contents :—Life of the Prince Consort, Quar-
terly Review; The Last Journals of David
Livingstone, Macmillan’s Magazine; Lgon-
ardo da Vinci, Edinburgh Review; On the
Limits of Science, by Wm. Forsyth, Q. C.,
M. P., Fraser; Early Kings of Norway, by
Thomas Carlyle, Fraser; German Home
Life, by a Lady. Fraser; Thoughts about
Thinking, Cernkill; Miss Cobbe’s ‘ Hopes
for the Human Race,” Spectator; ete., to-
gether with instalments of * Three Feathers,”
by Wm. Black, “Miss Angel,” by Miss
Thackeray, and “ The Story of Valentine and
his Brother ;” also a short story ensitled
“Charlia,” and the usunal choice poetry and
miscellany, With fifty-two such numbers, of
sixty-fonr large pages each, (aggregating
over 3000 pages a year) the subseription price
($8) is low ; or still better, for $10.50 any one
of the American 4 menthlies or weeklies is
sent with The Living Age for a year, both
post-paid. LITTELL & GAY, Boston, Pub-
lishers.

THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY for A pril is re-
ceived. Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes contrib-
ntes a characteristic article on Crime and
Automatism; T. B. Aldrich gives in prose A
Midnight Fantasy which marries two iamoas
people, and in poetry, Across the Street;
John Greenleaf Whittier has a poem entitled
Bhe Two Angels; and other poems are, Im-
mortelles, by Edgar Fawcett; Calling the
Dead, by Mrs. S. M. B. Piatt; Diana, by
James Maurice Thompson; Urvasi, by Helen
Barron Bostwick, and Onr Comrades, by M.
B. C.; Mark Twain nearly completes, he Lells
us, the education of a * Cub? Pilot, in Old
Times on the Mississippi; George E. Waring,
Jr. has a capital army sketch called Cam-
paigning with Max; Rose Terry Cooke gives
a piece of domeetic antiguarian history in
The Thing which Hath been Shall be; Henry
James, Jr. continues his novel, Roderick
Hudson, with 1V., Experience; Allan B.
Magruder relates A Piece of Secret Histery,
President Lincoln and the Viryinia Conven-
tion of 1861 ; and Frank B. Sanborn gives
The True Nature of his plans in The Virginia
Campaign of John Brown; T. 8. Perry has a
critical article on William Blake; and there
are twenty pages and more of careful Book
Reviews and Notes on Art and Education.
Terms : 35 cents a namber; $4 a year, postage
JSree. H. O. Houghton & Co. Buston.

SCRIBNER’S MONTHLY for April is received.
Miss Mary A. Hallock has a charming design,
dehicately engraved by Marsh, on the first
page, illustrating ¢ The Proud Lady of Stav-
oren,” a pocm by Elizabeth Akers Allen.
Prof. Wells, who writes about German Par-
liaments, was himself a victim of the famous
“ March Revolution,” in Berlin, while a stu-
dent in the Univergily of that city.  This
pleasant paper has a historic as well as per-
sonal interest. Col. Waring gives us a chatty
and pleasant “ Farmer’s Vacation” paper;
the subject being ** Hollow-land.” The first
of the illustrated series of papers on Ameri-
can cities is also given; Mr. Edward King
writing enthusiastically about Baltimore,
which he styles *“ The Liverpool of America.”
Mr. Rideing’s article on *‘ Death-Dealing
Trades” should be read by everybody—es-
pecially the law-makers. There are three
short tales: a remarkable sketch of life in
the North-Eastern woods, entitled * Young
Moll’s Peevy,” a thoughtful and suggestive
story; **The Statue of a life,” by George P,
Lathrop; and * Truls, the Nameless,” by
the young Norwegian-American, Hjalmar
Hjorth Boyesen, now Professor at Cornell.
Dr. Holland’s * Story of Sevenoaks” gives
us a glimpse of camp life in the woods, and
shows us Mr. Belcher as a confidential friend,
and speculagor; and Jules Verne’s people
keep moving in their mysterious way. * The
Shakespeare-Bacon Controversy,” by E. O.
Vaile, gives an apparenily fair and very,
readable cendensation of the arguments on
both sides of this vexed question, ** The Old
Cabinet,” by Lthe way, taking up the question
of Bacon’s poetry, and puiting ina piea for
the “trne and only Shakespeare.” There
are poems by Julia C, R, Dorr, Harriet
McEwen Kimball, Dr. Coan, Helen Barron
Bostwick, and B. F. Taylor—the latier pleas-
antly suggesting some familiar pictures of
country life under the title of * The Psalm-

counted eleven times.

Book in the Garret.”
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THE iHO USHEHOLD.

LEABRN TO KEEP HOUSE.

Beautiful maidens—aye, nature’s fair queens,

Some in your twenties and some in your teens,

Seeking accomplishments worthy your aim,

Striving for learning thirsting for fame ;

Taking such pains with the style of your hair,

Keeping your lily complexions so fair ;

Miss not this item in all your gay lives,

Learn to keep house, you may one day be wives.
Learn to keep house.

Now your Adonis loves sweet moonlight walks,
Hand clasps, and kisses, and nice little talks.
Then, as plain Charlie, with his burden of eare,
He must subsist on more nourishing fare;

He will come home at the set of the sun,
Heart-sick and weary, his werking day done,
Thence let his slippered feet ne’er wish toroam,

Learn to keep house,

First in his eyes will be children and wife,

Joy of his joy and life of his life,

Next to his bright dwelling his table, his meals,

Shrink not at what my pen trembling reveals,

Maidens romantic, the truth must be told,

EKnowledge is more than silver and gold ;

Then be prepared in the spriig time of health,

Learn to keep house tho’ surrounded by wezlth,

Learn to keep house.

—_——————

THIS, THAT AND THE OTHER.
BY GYPSEY TRAINE.
CHORES.
-

HEN I was a little girl, the

word chores meant to me,
washing dishes and potatoes, sweep-
ing the kitchen, bringing in the eggs
and filling the wood-box. Our wood-
box, by the way, was an old fashioned
settle fitted into the fire-place. When
I was inclined to be lazy, I threw a
few handfuls into one part of it, but,
sometimes, I would get enthusiastic
and not only pile up both partitions,
but threw the wood back into the fire-
place, thinking what a long respite I
should have. Of course, at such
times, I expected much commendation
for my industry and always received
it, but I shall never forget my disap-
pointment upon one occasion, when I
called my mother to sece how smart I
had been, and she said: ‘“You have
done well, but don’t pile it so far back
for the sparks may fall down and set
it on fire.” I was eonscious thathow-
ever smart I was to work, I lacked
judgment, and my self-esteem was
wounded. I do-not suppose I saw it
in that light then, or reasoned about
it, but there was the consciousness of
some fault on my part. I was not
over cautious as a child, but I have
since learned, as all must, that strong,
carnest effort is praiseworthy, but, if
it is not judicious, or if extended in
the wrong direction, it, like my wood,
may catch fire and all be lost.

As it is in childhood, so it is all
along through life. Some mornings
you arise strengthened and refreshed,
and as you look out over the earth, it
seems so beaufiful and soul-inspiring
that you go about your work, with a
full and happy heart. Your hands do
the mechanical part of yourlabor, but
your thoughts roam far away, and
with light step and cheerful brow you
quickly finish the chores, with scarce-
ly a feeling of languor. As you look
at the clock, you wonder how it is

than usual. Again, you arise dispirit-
ed and dissatisfled, and the kitchen
looks dull and uninviting. You loathe
the dishes you have prepared for
breakfast, and as you go from one
chore to another, your heart eries out
against this monotony of heusehold
cares, and you wonder if it will al-
ways be so. Each of us have proba-
bly experienced this, but most of us
never stopped to inquire the cause or
cure. We know that is so, that it has
been s0, and we expect that it will be
so. QOur physician would probably
tell us that our systems are out of or-
der, that when there is a right under-
standing between the stomach and
brain, when one telegraphs to the
othér ¢‘all right,” we shall be all
right.

Older people are often heard to tell
children, when they get up cross in
the morning, that they crawled out
the wrong side of the bed; but don’t
they do it quite as often themselves?
Is it not as often that everything goes
wrong with you, Mrs. White, as it
happens that your Willie is cross and
impatient, only in your case you can
govern yourself? If this is true, don’t
scold him when he lets fall the basket
of eggs, or stumbles against the table
knocking off the lamp, acting as
though he bad lost his wits; you
would much better give him a dose of
physie.

I have found that the list of what
were chores to me as a child has be-
come so lengthened out, that some
days it is all chores. Aside from the
morning work which occupies a few
hours only, there is the pickle*to scald
over, thestockingstomend, and hosts of
other jobs, which giverise to the ¢ pick-
ing-up day,” and I venture to assert
that when the shadows of night close
o’er this day, you are more fatigued,
and less satisfied with yourself, than
on many days when you had some
heavy, steady work to do, simply, be-
cause you cannot see what you have
accomplished. Do not let this trouble
you, for everything done to render
home comfortable and pleasant iswyor-
thy of reward. If you should neglect
these little things for awhile, you
would then see how much you had not
accomplished.

% FINERY.

It is hard to tell where finery begins,
and where it ends, when we should
censure it, and when approve. If all
ornament, all unnecessary articles are
finery, then we must uphold it in a
measure. Who would want his home
bereft of all these pretty, graceful
adornments that make it home, that
distinguish one home from another.
Those handsome embroidered slippers
of Mr. Wing’s may be no prettier than
Tom Blood’s, but then, Lizzie did not
make his. The poet sings of ‘ beauty
unadorned,” but we all know that a
pretty girl is all the sweeter with a
rose in her hair and a knot of ribbon
at her throat, while a plain woman
often owes her attractions to her
dress.

‘Where are we to draw the lines be-
tween useless and useful ornaments?
It seems to me that each one should
be able to decide for herself, and not
only able, but should consider it her
duty thus to do. If it gives her

that you got through so much seoner

friends pleasure to have her well and

fashionably dressed, and she is sure'
she can afford without harm to any|

one, let her indulge her own taste. |

It is not the world at large, but our- I
selves and friends that weé should |
strive to please. If her couscienccl
does not approve her course, then she :
should abide by its dictates at all haz-
ards.
to see her best in plain apparel, or if
his means require that she should"
prachice economy, then let her act ac-
cordingly. For my part, there are few
things more offensive to me than an
over-dressed woman, and when I see
one, I try to soothe my feelings by
thinking that the money thus expend-
ed has benefited some poor persous,
who would not otherwise have ob-
tained it; but, if I chance to learn
that she is ruining her family by her
extravagance, or that she wastes her
strength and time in fashioning her
own garments, my pity partly takes
the place of contempt for sweh weak-
ness and love of display.

The many li#le nick-nacks that can
be made useful as well as ornamental,
that are pretty without being elabor-
ate, in whose manufacture other du-
ties are not mneglected, should be
found in every house. They give a
grace and c¢harm to a room which it
would not otherwise possess. But
when you find a housewife embroider-
ing a tidy, sitting in the midst of dirt,
with neglected children, pleading that
she is so fond of fancy work, but she
never did like housework, don’t you
ache to take her by the shoulders and
shake some sense of her responsibility
as a wife and mother into her soul?

Spring is upon us, and as we see the
many bheautiful fabrics displayed in the
shops, we may or probably shall be
tempted to buy what many of us ean-
not afford. Some of us, perhaps,
could get new suits if it did not cost
so much to have them made, oryif the
same quantity of material would make
a dress as used to suffice, where, a few
years ago, we bought ten yards, we
must now have twenty and even thirty.
As long as the merchant and dress-
maker can induce us to put twenty
yards into a suit, it will be the fashion.
Fashion has always been caressed and
flattered, and has thus grown arro-
gant; but let evén six millions of our
ladies frown upon what they consider
foolish and wicked and refuse to abide
by her decrees, and she would soon
become humble. Let each of us do
what we can to hasten the day which
will relieve us from this tyranny.
The trouble is we are not indepennent
enough; we fear too much the tongue
of Mrs. Grundy, but first in proportion
as we cultivate our minds will our
dread of the old lady be diminished,
in fact, we shall come to regard her
with the disdain which she deserves.

REST.

I no not refer to that heavenly rest
which we all hope sometime to pos-
sess, but rest here on earth, rest for
the poor, tired housewife. I believe,
if you will search the world over,
among all the housekeepers of the
land, you will find none who do not
enjoy more leisure and relaxation from
toil than the farmer’s wife. From the
cock crowing in the morning till late
at night she is ever busy. Step, step,
all the forenoon and until after the

If Mrs. Drew’s husband }ikesi

‘ book.

dinner is cleared away, and then stitch,
stitch, make, darn or mend till tea-
time. In the evening if no other
work is te be done, you may hear the
steady click of her knitting needles
until long after the rest of her house-
hold are locked in slumber.

Knitting work is the bane of her
life, and yet, she loves it so much that
every spare moment she can get she
snatehes it up as though it were an
old friend. You shouldn’t do it, if
you have a leisure minute, rest. Let
your hands be idle, or use them in
turning the leaves of some interesting
I have heard women say it
wasn’t work to knit, it rested them,
whereas, if they were obliged to con-
tinue it through the day, they would
say it was about the hardest work
they ever did. Don’t some of you
already have more stockings in your
bag than your family can wear? ¢ O,
yes,” you say, ‘‘ but then if I was to
be taken away, I want to know they
have a good supply.” You are in the
wrong, dear woman. Instead of tak-
ing rest of body and mind, rnnning -
out into the fresh air rambling in the
woods, with the baby, °if you have
one, and thus lengthen, or, at least,
live out your allotted number of days,
you continue this ceaseless round of
duties and drop down into the grave,
a victim to overwork. This extra la-
bor that you have done in hopes that
your family will not miss you too
sorely, only makes it the easier for
number two, who profiting by your
example and industry, takes life at its
best.

I presume there are some who act-
ually feel guilty if they sit down with
no work in their hands. I know of a
man who boasts that his wife was
never idle, and, to tell the truth, I
think she is proud of the compli-
| ment (?) at any rate, she seems to ex-
| ert herself to keep up this reputation.

The farme1r’s work is generally done
at dark, and he is at liberty to read or
visit during the evening. If he was
in the habit of toiling till ten and
eleven o’clock at night, he would work
himself sick ten times, where his wife
does but once. He couldn’t endure it,
and neither can you. You lose your
color, your interest in life, outside of
your home circle, ceases, the papers
and books are no longer read, and if
you live to be forty-five or fifty, you
are then an old woman. I do not say
all farmer’g, wives overtax themselves,
but are there mnot too many who
answer to this description? In jus-
ticé to yourself, your husband and
children, who do not desire you to do
this, will you not, when you have op-
portunity, just lay aside the cares
which you have carried about you,
and by some means best suited to your
taste, as a visit, aride or walk, a game
at home, listening to, or reading a
good book, divert the mind and rest
the body? So shall you not only reap
but bestow much happiness. Did you
ever think that when your Father
shall call you away, then your home
must do without you? No doubt if
the departed could step back into
their old places, most of them would
be astonished to see how little they
are missed. Tohusband your strength
that it may bless your dear ones, is
far better, than to exhaust it, that
they may bless your memory.

2%
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SALT RISING.

Will not some one tell me, in detail,
how to make salt-rising bread? Some
of the good sisters who have had ex-
perience—and succeeded; for I, my-
self, have had experience, but it
proved a poor teacher in spite of the
old adage.

When I was married, some years
ago, I'knew nothing about salt-risihg
only what my step-mother had once
told me, ‘“It is not fit for anybody to
eat.” My husband’s mother being a
New Yorker had brought him up on it
and he thought he could eat no other;
yeast bread he could not tolerate. He
took me a thousand miles away from
home and we went to board with a
woman who prided herself upon her
salt-rising bread, and indeed it was
the sweetest and best bread I ever
have eaten. It was just as delicate as
pound eake. My husband was profuse
in his praises, and hoped I would learn
to make it. It was very easy to make,
for our landlady, Mrs Jones, said so.

In a few weeks we went to house-
keeping, and then came the tug of war
I went to Mrs. Jones before leaving
and asked her to tell me all about it.
Now Mrs. Jones being one of those
women who make cooking and baking
the highest aim of their lives, looked
with utter contempt upon one that
knew less about those things than her-
self, and with supreme jealousy upon
any one that equalled her—for none
excelled her. Hence, it was with a
feeling much like that which David
Copperfield experienced in the pres-
ence of Steerforth’s servant, that I
approached her on the subject.

““How to make salt-rising? Why
there’s nothing to tell.”

‘““But what do you put it?” I said.

“Oh, a pinch of salt, a little soda,
and a teaspoonful of sugar.”

“Well, but what makes it rise?” I
said in despair.

“ Why, it just rises itself!” and that
was about all I could get out of her
on the subject. She finally agreed to
stir up some ‘‘emptyings,” as she
called it, for me, when I wanted to

bake. So one morning before break-
fast I sent my little pail over to her

and it soon came back with about a
quart of batter which I was instructed
to keep warm till it should rise, and
then make my bread. I setit near the
stove and kept it about as warm as
yeast ought to be kept, looking at it
every five minutes to see if it was
¢ coming.”
became discouraged and resolved to
go at any risk and inquire once more
of Mrs. Jones. I found her in the
kitchen kneading up her bread, and
meekly intimated to her that my bread
had not come yet. She laughed a kind
of withering laugh and told me it had
not had time yet.

‘“How ehall I know when it is
ready?” I ventured to ask.

‘“ When it gets full of bubbles,” was
the rejoinder.

I betook myself home and began to
watch for ¢ bubbles.” About noon I
saw a few sickly ones coming up
through the watery looking surface,
and with them my spirits rose. Two,
three o’clock came and I thought there
were probably bubbles enough now, so
I made up a little *batch” of dough,

using a little more warm water, when ! so glad to know it.

In two or three hours I|

| erable,

I began once more my vigils. I went
to the kitchen every few minutes to
see if the provoking thing was coming.
My husband asked me what I was do-
ing, and I said, - * Oh, I'm baking.” I
thought if he would only go out some-
where and stay until I was done I
would be so glad, but there was no
school that day in the college where
he taught and he was enjoying the day
with me. I would not for the world
have betrayed my anxiety to him.

I worried and stewed till about dark,
when I thought I would bake it any-
how. When I took it out of the oven
you might have used it for a mallet—
it was as bard and as heavy as a stone,
and my heart was not much lighter,
though it may have been softer.

I awoke the next morn'ing with a
sense of depression as though some
evil had befallen us, and in & moment
the thought of my bread flashed upor
me. I made biscuit for breakfast but
when we sat down to the table, my
husband inquired for the bread I baked
yesterday. I could conceal it no
longer, and with the feeling of a cul-
prit I brought it out and showed it to
him. Oh how he laughed at me for all
my anxiety over so small a matter.
He threatened to tell Mrs. Jones, but
I begged so hard that he finally prom-
ised to never reveal to her my awfal
secret. I verily believe I felt as guilty
as though I had stolen something from
Mrs. Jones. I thoughtI could never
look her in the face if she knew how
1 failed. This may have been all very
silly and no doubt it was, but it is true
nevertheless. You may be sureI nev-
er went to Mrs. Jones for information
after that.

I began, after that, a series of ex-
periments ‘on my own hook,” but
each time I had a bowl of batter to
throw away. A friendly diteh in our
back yard, which stood full of water,
hid the stuff’ from sight if not from
memory.

One happy day a lady friend of my
husband’s came to spend a few days
with us, and from her I received my
first real lesson in making salt-rising.
While she was with us she made some
bread for me while I watched her care-
fully. After that I succeeded in mak-
ing good bread while the flour lasted
that I then had. Finally we got some
new flour and then my trials began
once more. I shed many copious
showers of tears and made many do-
nations to that self-same ditch. Soon
after, I learned that my back door
neighbor knew how to make the mis-
troublesome article of diet.
One day when I was trying to bake, I
went and asked her if she knew—eh
—what was the m-m-matter—eh with

| my bread, and my tears began to flow.

The upshot of it was, she took some
of my flour and tried it, and lo! it did
not come for her either. She pro-
nounced the flour not good, and I was
comforted. How I tried and failed,
and succeeded and failed again, I will
not trouble you to hear, for is it not
written indelibly on my mind or heart
or somewhere where it hurts me still?

Even to-day I cannot count on suc-
cess. Sometimes I make good bread
and sometimes I do not. If some of
our New England sisters know of any
sure method of making it I would be
Or is it true, as

a lady told me the other day, that it
takes a witch to make it?

Tell me just how to make the ¢ emp-
tyings.” Should I make a sponge after
the emptyings rise, or should I make
it immediately into loaves? How stiff
should I knead it, and how long?

VILETTE.

e

THAT **MISERABLE BREAD.”

Good wheat bread is said to be the
staff of life, which is as emphatically
true as the saying that poor bread,
sour, bread, soggy bread and bread of
any other quality in which the ele-
ment of ‘‘good” does not preponder-
ate is one of death’s surely fatal
weapons. Sour and unhealthy bread
of any sort sends to premature graves
more victims who have dragged out a
miserable existence than war, pesti-
lence and famine. We can look to the
days of boyhood, to the period of
youth, early manhood and maturity
and call up immense numbers of
friends and associates who sickened
from no other cause than the slowly
operating and fatal influence of un-
wholesome bread, and who died for
want of good bread. Untold numbers
of our most estimable citizens scarcely
know what good bread is, and a much
larger number still who esteem them-
selves as makers of good bread never
have known how to make good bread,
even when they are supplied with the
best of flour.

Wile and the writer once went to
visit a distinguished author and .au-
thoress, his wife, who had written a
book on domestic economy. Not-
withstanding all the excellences ol
the book it lacked the simple direction
to enable one to make good bread.
This authoress supervised her own
domestic affairs and always made her
own bread, which her {riends and
neighbors averred was always sour.
When we paid them a visit the bread
was so unwholesome that it was ex-
ceedingly difficult to eat a small piece.
Seon after we commenced keeping
house, a lady cousin, who wasnoted for
making soggy and sour bread, re-
proved wife for * fussing so much
with her deugh.” She averred that
she ¢ couldn’t afford to spend so much
time fussing with the dough. She
worked at her dough only when no
other duties required her attention.”
We were wont to visit them periodi-
cally for twenty yeaxs, and we were
always treated with that same sour,
soggy and unwholesome bread. Those
friends were laid in their graves long,
long ago. They were built to live a
hundred years, and had it not been for
this insidious influence of bad bread
they might have been alive to-day.

If the flour is of prime quality,
everythirg will depend on manipula-
tion and management. For thirty
years past wife has made our own
bread, and during all that period nota
single loaf of poor bread has been
produced. Oar servant cook will take
flour of the choicest brand and pro-
duce bread that will give an alligator
the dyspepsia. Wife will take the
same sort of flour, the same domestic
appliances, and bring out the beautiful,
almost snowy white and® spongy
wheaten loaf which is a delightful
luxury. Our kitclen servant will
manage the golden cream from the

‘[ cannot forbear to point out.

milk of our one thousand dollar cows
and produce butter that appears more
like lard than any other substance.
Wife will manage the cream the next
week, and ‘in the same pantry, the
same pans, the same churn, butter-
bowl and ladle, bring out as beautiful
gilt-edged butter as can be found in
the market. These faets go to prove
that certain stereotyped practices in
making bread will spoil flour, of the
best quality, for human food.

The best recipe for making good
bread is to find some person who
never makes a poor loaf. Then let
the learner go to his or her place and
take lessons in the peculiar, careful
and discreet manipulations and man-
agement of the flour and dough until
she can produce bread that is fit to be
called the ¢ staff of life.” If it re-
quires six months to learn the lesson,
let the task be completed.—N. Y.
Herald.
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LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHNOLD.

DEAr S1STERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD :
—I have for a long time read your in-
teresting, instructive, and valuable
communications to TaHr HoUsSEHOLD
Band in silence, but in the last Decem-
ber number I read an excellent article,
with the exception of one error, which
The
piece was entitled, ¢¢ The Ideal House-
wife,” and had much valuable advice
and many beautiful sentiments and I
can but wonder that the writer should
express such an absurd argument as I
deem it. But to explain it fully I will
quote a little from the article men-
tioned, viz: ‘“If we really needed
strawberries at Christmnas, or peaches
in mid-winter, 1s.‘:-ii.hmn; doubt nature
would have supplied them withouat the
aid of Mason’s jars.”

Now why should the writer have
specified strawberries and peaches
any more than wheat, corn, potatoes
or apples which nature does neither
supply at Christmas or mid-winter.
It seems tome with the aid of Mason’s
jars (or many other kinds of jars)
that the task of preserving fruits for
winter use is a very light one com-
pared with the task of reaping, bind-
ing, stacking, threshing, and grinding
the wheat for our bread which I fear
we would starve without in winter
although nature does mot supply it
then. And potatoes must be dug and
stored away, apples gathered and put
where they will keep safe from the
freezing winter, vegetables gathered
and put where they will be protected
from the keen winter frosts which are
much greater tasks than che puftting
up of a few cans of fruit. We wounld
certainly have to live like Indians, on
meat alone if we provided no provis-
ions for the winter merely because
nature did not supply them then; and
I think nature who bestows such deli-
cious fruits in summer, kindly bestows
the wisdom to us to preserve them for
use in the cold famine season.

I do not approve of neglecting exer-
cise and recreation to toil in the heat-
ed kitchen, but when fruit can be so
quickly and easily preserved for win-
ter use I think it prudent to employ a
few of our many bright and beautifal
summer days in storing away what I
may call blessings for winter days.

S. C.
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DEear S1sTERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD :
“~Will each one of you do me afavor?
I wish you to take your pencils and
cross off my name in each one of your
papers from the beautiful poem ot
“ The Boys.” I sent it as a good
selection and an echo of my own feel-
ings. Canany one tell me the author's
name?

Dear Marah, I am sorry if I misun-
derstood you, I thought you were
homesick for your maiden home and
expecting what so few receive—our
parent’s love in after life. I am ill
myself now, and the physician thinks
I must not write to you again for a
long time, so I have requested a
friend to write you these few lines.

JULIA A. CARNEY.

Dear Epitor :—I have been a silent
member of THE HousEHeLD Band for
the last five years, but when I read
such letters as we get from sister
Grace and the many other sisters, so
full of love, sympathy, and truth too,
I cannot keep silent any longer. It is
the truth that in our younger days
while full of health and strength we
do not think enough of saving of the
abundance for after years. Yes,
younger sisters, it is your duty to
take care of your own selves physi-
cally that you may last longer and be
able to do more, to provide for the
happimess of your families. 1

Make home the happiest and pleas-
antest place for the children, a place
where they can enjoy life the best of
any place on earth, and enjoy them
while they are with you, for it will
not be long before they will all be
gone, some to homes of their own,
others to that long home from which
they never return. But I will say no
more, but leave the room for those
who are bettes qualifled to edify than
myself. S. A. B.

Baraboo, Wisconsin.

DEeAr Housguonp :—Your visits for
the present year have been adding
many pleasures to our little family of
friends. I do not know that you have
even been in Bowling Green before;
but since your appearance you have
been the favorite of all. We are liv-
ing at the Gerard House and none of
us are housekeepers, but hope to be
some day. * Ilas your mext number
come?” is gquite frequently asked at
our supper table. I understand that
two or three of ourlady friends intend
inviting you to their own homes. We
have concluded that your superiority
to others of your kind, consists in
adapting yourself to the wants of the
American household. You are pre-
eminently a practical journal. I like
your decorations of country homes;
advice to parents; the spirit of Chris-
tianity which, never intruding itself,
finds a breathing place in every num-
ber. I like the sprucing up spirit,
which your pages are likely te awaken
in the farmer’s home, and make this
heretofore frequently neglected spot,
the dearest, and sweetest, and best on
earth. I would like to know that THE
Housenorp visited every family—
especially every farmer’s family; as
farmers are the people, who to a great
extent will give tone to, and preserve
the true moral dignity of the eountry
from ruin. The only marvel to me is,
that you can visit us at so little cost.

We “take you,” in conjuction with
the ¢ Christian Standard,” and hope
that many years will find a place for
you at our own fireside. Very truly
yours. Jo. HANNEN.

DEAR Maram:—Ever since you first
came among us I have thought of you
with a tender pity that I can never
express. I do so long to help you!
Oh, Marah, you hope none of us feel
your bitterness; but I doubt not that
many in Tee Housenonp Band suffer
as you do. Some do, I know, for
their hearts have been opened to me;
bnt baby hands have taken away some
of their bitterness, or added some
sweetness which is just as well. You
are sick now; so am I, but think I am
regaining my health which has been
lost to me for three long, weary years.

I am at ‘““ Our Home,” Dansville,
Livingston Co., New York. Can you
not come here for a little while? I
have known a short separation to do
more towards effecting an understand-
ing between husband and wife thanm
anything else could. Your husband
needs pity too; if he holds unsealed
fountains of affection which long for
vent, he needs pity; and if he is des-
titute of affection God pity him for his
very barrenness.

Good bye; I wish I could see you.

CELIA.

Dear HousenoLp :—As Mr. Crow-
ell has so kindly permitted me to join
this happy HousemeLp Band, I will
make you a short call. I have only a
moment to stay.

Thank you, Mabel, for your kind
wishes. Sunshine and I have opened
a correspondence and in time trust we
will become good friends. Would it
be asking you too much to have the
same privilege with you?

J. H., Savannah, Ga., I should be
pleased to exchange specimens with
you. I am still expecting that pack-
age you were to send me ‘‘in a few
days.” Many thanks to Kate Holmay,
and Harry Collins for specimens of
wood. I have now one hundred and
thirty-five specimens. I have wood
from Spain, Africa, England and
thirteen of eur states. The average
size of my wood is two inches long,
one and one-fourth inches wide, one-
fourth of an inch thick. Should be
pleased to receive specimens from the
many readers of THE HOGUSEHOLD.
Address Florence M. Hurd, Havana,
I11., box 189.

Lovingly your friend, PRARL.

Havana, 1.

SISTER ALLIE:—I want 10 write a
few words to you for I know how
dreadful it is to be so ““ blue.” I have
been sadly troubled in that way and
know when you feel cheerful you think
how it does no good, and makes you
80 miserable you will try to rise above
it and not be blue again. But the
very next time you are just as power-
less as ever to see any ‘¢ silver lining ”
to the cloud hovering over you. It is
there nevertheless, and duty to your-
self as well as others requires you to
seek its light. Enumerate your bless-
ings, and foremost among them place
your kind husband. Think how many
are not happily situated in that respect
and remember many a heart has been
pierced to its very core by the loss of

a kind companion. I know ittroubles
your husband to see you wearing a
long face, and I urge you to struggle
against it. You will never regret any
effort you make to add to his happi-
ness. 1 speak from experience; I had
one of the best of husbands but death
has torn him from my embrace. Try
to imagine how desolate your heart

| would be without yours, and, though

he comes home too tired to go out
with you, be thankful you can enjoy
his society at your own fireside. I've
said try to imagine, and yet I know
you cannot approximate, you must
experience to know anything about
heart desolation.

Doubtiess it would be pleasanter for
you {& live where you could see more
passers by; but de not think you are
““go lonely ” when your children are
about you, and you have a kind hus-
band to lean upon.

My few words are getting numerous,
therefore I had better close, hoping
you will succeed in being more cheer-
ful, so that your husband can give
you the commendation mine did me,
“ you are doing better.”

AFFLICTED.

Dear HouseHoLD :—Is the hearth-
stone broad enough to permit all the
sad and all the joyous ones who would
to gather around and feel the cheer
and the sympathy which are so freely
given to the needy ones? If so may I
venture to draw my chair within the
charmed cirele for the first time?

I have been 4 member of TuE
HouseroLD Band ever since it had a
being, and I thick the tie which binds
us together grows stronger and dearer
each menth. I have one of the hap-
piest homes in all the world, a husband
who is patient and kind and does all
in his power to make mw life bright,
and two of the dearest little boys; but
sometimes I get so weary and almost,
yes, I fear I must say quite, impatient
with the little ones that I feel like
crying out in my weariness and weak-
ness, ‘““Who is sufficient for these
things?” But, Oh, weary mothers
who like me come so far short of what
you always thought a mother should
be, and of doing as you want to do,
what a blessed thing it is that Jesus
has said ¢ My grace is sufficient for
thee,” and ‘* As thy day is so shall
thy strength be.”

I wonder if our Editor knows how
many hearts are gladdened and homes
brightened by the monthly coming of
TaE HousgnoLD; if he does I am
sure he cannot grow ‘‘ weary in well
doing.”

Long live our HousenoLp and God
bless its Editor and hold up his hands
that his strength fail not in the noble
work he is doing, is the prayer of

Mgs. H.

Grand Rapids, Mich.

———————

CORN BREAD RECIPES.

Hoe Cake.—~One pint sifted meal,
one teaspoonful of salt, pour over the
meal some boiling water, stirring with
a spoon, sufficient to partially scald
the meal; add sufficient cold water or
sweet milk, to make a soft dough, but
not so thin as a batter. Work the
dough well with the hand; it may be
baked on the griddle in round cakes or

on a clean hoe laid on the stove, if

there is any preference for the hoe;
in either case the griddle must be hot
enough to slightly brown, and dry
meéal sprinkled upon it to keep the
cake from sticking. Wet the hands
in water, take sufficient dough up to
make a cake, roll it in the wet hand
into form, and quickly place upon the
hot hoe or griddle, which is sprinkled
with the dry meal, dip the hand in
water and pat the cake, until it is less
than half an inch in thickness; the fire
must be hot, but not sufficient to burn,
as the secret is in baking the cake
quickly, in a few minutes the' crust
will be formed, and the cake must be
turned with a knife. Bakeuntil done,
send to the table immediately, eat
with butter or milk.

The hoe eake requires a little prac-
tice to make it good. I like corn bread
and can make it to suit the taste of
others, as well as my own. But I do
not want any mixture of flour in meal,
with one exception—batter cakes re-
guire a little flour.

Mush or Hasty Pudding.—The water
must be boiling; damp the meal by
sprinkling a little water into it stir-
ring it at the same time. A brisk fire
under the boiling pot—the meal damp ;
now for a long handled wooden pad-
dle to stir the mush; as the meal is to
be sprinkled into the boiling pot, hand-
ful by handful, patiently letting the
meal boil until the required consist-
ency is made, always expecting evap-
oration to leave the mush some thick-
er when done. The consistency being
a matter of taste; continue stirring
for five minutes so that no lumps of
dry meal are left, and also to prevent
the scorching on the bottom; if the
directions have been closely followed
so far the pot may be set upon a lid
and covered so that it may continue to
cook for half an hour, stir occasion-
ally. y

Mush thus thuos made will have no
sour meal taste, is wliolesome food
for the invalid, makes a nice break-
fast dish, sliced when cold rolled in
meal and fried. S. E. B. F.

— ) e

—Have a box for every kind of spice,
and have them labeled.
—_——-—

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

Corarn. — Will you or some reader
tell me how to clean coral that has got soiled
by keeping? Mime is the painted.

Also where steel knives can be silver plated,
and the cost?

FArRMER’s PupDinGg.—I will send you
arecipe for a pudding that I know is nice.
One eup of pork chopped fine, one-half cup of
molasges, one-half cup of sugar, one cup of
raisins, one cup sour milk, one teaspoonful
of soda, and spice to taste. Steam threc
hounrs. LAU=RA.

Goop Cory BREAD.—Take oue egg,
one tablespoonful of sugar, one Lablesjoon-
ful of eream or w.clted butter, come salt. and
stir all together, then add one cup of sour
milk, one teaspoonful of saleratus, oue cup of
flour and one cup of corn meal; beat well to-
gether, and bake in a quick oven about twenty
minutes. Sweet milk can be used, but add
one teaspoonful of cream of tartar and one-
half teaspoonful of saleratus. A READER.
Lawrence, Kansas.

OraxGE SmorT CARE.—Take three
large oranges early in the forenoon and pre-
pare the same as for sauce, then about half
an hour before tea time take one cup of
butter milk, one-half cup of sour cream, one
egg, one-half teaspoonful of soda and a little

P oy

———




i

)

S €

L
|
|
|

F A e i a5 A e 2 e s el

111

salt; mix about as thick as gingerbread and
bake in three jelly tins. When done put the
orange between the layers of cake, then
make a goft frosting of the whites of two
eggs beaten to a stiff froth and one-half cup
of pulverized rugar; spread on the top and
set it in the oven to brown. ~ MRS, JAMES.

To PICKLE BLACKBERRIES.—I will
send L. C. my recipe. Three quarls of
blackberries, one quart of cider vinegar, one
quart of sugar; no spice is required. Put
all together at the same time into a kettle
and boil ten or fifteen minutes.

GREEN - TomATO II1CKLES.—Walla-
Walla, asks for a recipe. One peck of fresh
green tomaloes sliced; eprinkle salt over
them, let them stand one night, drain well,
put in a kettle with cider or vinegar and
water and scald twenty minutes; skim ount
and drain, throw out the vinegar and water,
add one ounce each of pepper, allspice,
and cloves, one-fourth pound of mustard
secd, one pound of sugar; simmer all day
on the back of the stove.

CucuMBER Prckres.—I1 will inform
N. H. my method. Take small fresh encum-
bers Iree from spots, soak them in two parts
vinegar and one part water four days, then
put them in the pickle jar; take the best ol
cider vinegar, cloves, mace, pepper, cayenne,
ginger and mustard seed; boil them together
and pour it on while hot. If the vinegar is
good they will keep a long time,

To PickLE R1pE ToMATOES.—T0 One
gallon of ripe tomatoes peeled. add two ta-
blespoonrluls each of mustard, black pepper,
and allspice, one each of cloves and salt.
All the seasoning must be ground. Cover
with vinegar and let them scald but not boil
for three or four hours.

SweeET ToMmaT0 PICKLES., — Four
quarts of cider vinegar, five pounds of sugar,
eight pounds of fruit, two ounces of c¢inna-
mon, one of cloves, one teaspoonful each of
allspice and salt; scald the vinegar and
sugar together, skim, add the spices, boil up
once, and pouar over the fruit; pour off and
gcald this vinegar twice more intervals of
three days and then cover clo This recipe
is also good for plums and peaches.

To PickLe Rire CucUuMBERS.—Take
firm, ripe cucumbers as soon as they turn
yellow; pare them, take out the seeds, cut
them in strips two inches in width, let them
lie in weak salt and water eight hours; shen
prepare a syrup of one gallon of cider vine-
gar, five pounda of smgar, for eight pounds of
cucumbers; add cinnamon, mace, and ginger,
boil twenty minutes, then strain. After dry-
ing the cucumber with a soft cloth, put it in
the syrup, and boil until soft; skim the pieces
out carefully, lay them in a colander to
drain, then boil the syrup to the consistency
of molasgses, pour it on the cucumber and
keep in a cool place.

Seiceb CUurrRaNTs.—Five pounds of
ripe currants, four pounds of brown sugar,
one pint of vinegar, one tablespoonful each
of allspice and cloves, and a liftle nutmeg;

boil one hour or until quite thick. To be
eaten with meat. M. B. M.
BrowN BRreaAD.—FEd. Houschold :(—

I send for insertion in THE HOUSEHOLD a
recipe which I think very goad. Four cups
of Indian meal, two cups of rye meal, a
seant cup of molasses, a teaspoonful of soda,
and a little salt. Mix with cold water to
a stiff batter, but not so stiff it will not run
at all; place immediately in the oven and
bake irom (wo Lo two and a half hours. It is
dificult to tell by wriling just the right stiff-
ness (o make it, for if it is too hard the
bread will be dry, il too soft it will be in-
clined to be heavy. If the right degree is
obtained good bread will be the resnit.
H. E. M.

SroNGE CAaxB.—In February num-
ber a lady asks how to make a sponge cake
withont using soda or saleratus; the follow-
ing recipe will do it. Take one-half pint
each of sugar and flour and flve eggs; take
the yolks of the five eggs and sugar, mix to-
gether; beat the whites scparate; put all in
together and stir lightly. E.E. W.

Mr. CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—I noticed in
the last HOUSEHOLD an inquiry for recipe
for pickling blackberries; 1 send mine.

PicKLED BLACKBERRIES. — Four
guarts of blackberries, one pound of sugar,
and one pint of vinegar. Secald the berries
but not boil them; boil the syrup sufficient to
keep ;. one teaspoonful each of cinnamon, nit-
meg, allspice, cloves, ete. Can jam the ber-
ries if preferred. Will send pudding recipe.

CortaGE PuppING.—One pint of
flour, one egg, piece of butter one-half the
size of an egg, one cup of sweet milk, two
teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar and one of
soda. Bake twenty minutesin a quick oven;
to be eaten with sweet sance.

Licar CaAxe.—One egg, one cup of
sugar, one-half eup of sweet milk, one and
one-half cups of flour, one tablespoonful of
butter, one teaspoonful ef cream of tartar
and one-half teaspoonful of soda. Very nice
for tea. A NEW SUBSCRIBER.

Tea Cake.—Take one pound of flour,
one pound of sugar, three-fourths of a pound
of butter and ten eggs; cream the flour and
butter together, beat the eggs light, the yolks
and whites separately leaving out the whites
of two egge; mix and beat well. Take one-
third of the mixture and put it in a square
pan and bake it plain; take another third and
mix with it slips of citron, and bake in a
square pan; with the remaining third put
French currants well washed, dried and
rolled in flour, and bake as above; take a
cup of sugar to the whites you reserved and
make an icing for your cakes, which spread
on while warm, and mark into squares or
diamonds with a knife to make it cut better.
This will make two cake baskets full for tea
drinking. MARY.

Mr. CROWELL:—A8 some have in-
guired about canning strawberries, I will
give my recipe. I fill the cans with berries
and then dissolve the sugar in a little water
and pour it in not fill them quite full, then
put them in a kettle of cold water and let
them boil fifteen or twenty minutes, after 1
take them from the kettle I fill them up with
boiling sweetened water and then screw the
tops on and let them stand until cold and
then screw them up again. Ihaveno trouble
with mine and they are very good when I
open them. Mzs, E. WHITE,

GINGER Sxaps.—I have tried a
recipe for ginger snaps which I like very
much. Take one cup of sugar, half a tin full
each of molasses and butter, some ginger and
enough of four to make it stiff. If you think
you cannot roll it out it will be just right.

Frost Work.—If you wish pretty
frost work on windows, place evergreens
ouigide of them, about three inches from the
panes; in the morning the panes will be
covered with leaves. GRACE GORDON.

Mz. CrROWELL :—Onve of the readers
of THE HoUSEHOLD asked how she could
color a hair switeh. 1 will tell her how I
colored mine. I got quarter of a yard of
black cambrie, rolled the switch leosely in
the cambrie, then put it into an iron kettle
with water enough.to cover and let it boil till
it was the color I wished. Perhaps she will
have to take it out two or three times and
rinse in cold water to sce 1if it is dark enough.
I have tried it several times and know it to
be a sure way. 8. A. G.

- - -

QUESTIONS ANI} ANSWERS.

DEAR SISTERS:—The lady who has been
‘““waiting o leng to hear how to make sponge
cake with snow,” has indeed shown herself
an example of patience; but I beg she will
not charge upon me the trinl of this grace,
since, as soon as the question appeared, I
made hagte to tell all I knew about it, pre-
guming it was the words which I have putin-
to the mouth of the heroine in a story that
gave rise to the inquiry. But for some rea-
son the letter was doomed to oblivion; per-
haps it did not reach its destination, or may
be our worthy editor is like the man who,
when I told him that we went to a snow-
bank for eggs, stoully declared that nobody
should put such eggs into a cake for him,
and so hegitated to countenance the cheat, or
may be he has a careless apprentice who
sometimes lets letters slip through his fingers.
Anyhow, we have actually made these
sponge-cakes at our house, and pronounced
them faultless. It is only of the property of

lightness which these eggs can boast, of
course, the richness must come from the
other ingredients. We use them in plain
cakes, nor would wo recommend any other
cakes ever to be made. The eqguivalent for
an egg is one cooking spoon, not tablespoon,
rising full of snow, and should be added the
last thing before atirring in lhe flour; the
cake is made and baked in all respects as if
the ordinary kind of eggs were used, stir
briskly and hurry into the oven. The secret
is probably in the snew-orystals., for you
know biscuits are lighter where the mixing
milk is chilled. If a definite recipe is desired
we would suggest the following: One cup of
sugar, one tablespoontul of butter, one-half
cup of milk, cooking spoon twice heaped
with snow, about two cups of flour, one tea-
spoonful of eream of tartar, one-half tea-
spoonful of soda, lemon to flavor.

As we read the various letters in our dear
HOUSEHOLD our soul sometimes burns for
expression, but I desist at present for the
sake of those whoso inquiry I seek to answer,
as if my single page would not be so likely
to fall out by the way as if it were longer.
Hoping this will reach its déstination,

A.W.Q.

EpiTtorR HOUSEHOLD:—1 wish to know
through thy recipes how to paint chairs,
whether they must be varnished after they
are first painted and alse what kind ef var-
nigh is best.

Also a remedy for roaches as the borax
does not exterminate them. 1 have heard ol
a weed growing, perhaps thy numerons
readers would know what it was. E.

DEAR HOUSBEROLD :—Will some please give
me, through your columns, a recipe for mak-
ing tapioca pudding made without milk, and
to be eaten warm. I have eaten (a good
while ago) a pudding which, I think, was
made in that way, but never could obtain the
recipe. I thinkthe recipes in THE HOUSE-
HOLD in themselves are worth the price per
year. This is the firgt time you have heard
from me, but always reckon among your
friends, BELLE.

Mi. CROWELL:—I am a new reader of
THE HoUusEHOL® having subscribed in Octo-
ber. Ienjoy itall fery much, but turn first
to the recipes, then to the floral department.
Iam fond of cooking and like to try new
things. You would think I was fond of flow-
ers, could yon see my window gardeun to-
night, with its fragrant hyaciuths, carnation
pinks, petunias, verbenas and ivies.

I was much interested in Aunt Matilda’s
account of washing with Dobbin’s soap, in
the February number. If it wont be too
much trouble, I would like to ask some
questions through THE HOUSEHOLD. Do
you use it (o wash flannels, and how? Do
you use it to rub on white clothes, or only
soap them, as the directions say? I have
nsed it once and think I shall like it much.

I nutice in the February number M. H. A.
in speaking of canning corn, says: * Add
one ounce of tartaric aeid to six quqrts of corn,
and put up in tin cans.” Now 1 have neot
much chemical knowledge, but it seems (o me
that the tartarjc acid and tin cans would
not agree, any more than salt and tin. How
is it? I think the first aim of a cook ghould
be to find out if a thiug is healthy as well as
palatable.

The fly question has its share Isee. I am
interested in that; I have used mosquite
nelting at the doors and windows when 1
could not get wire netting, which is cheapest
in the end. Anything to keep out the flies,
Ialways fight it ont on that line, if it takes
all summer. On my door sereens I have an
India rubber band that slips on over two
gtout hooks, one on the door, the other on
the casing, which caunses the door to shut
with a bang, as soon as you let go of it.

I made a discovery two summers ago,
about flies, that astonished me much, I men-
tion it here so as to find out if any one else
has noticed it. 1 was sitting by my window
one day in September and noticed a fly trying
to crawl up the glass, it kept falling and
seemed very clumsy. I touched him with
the point of the needle I was sewing with,
when to my surprise I saw several tiny crea-
tures ran from his boly; I captured one on
the point of my needle, and examined him in
a strong light. It looked like a young flea,
the body and legs of a light brown, the shell

hard, six legs, no long hind legs liké a flea.
I saw no more uotil this last August, one
very hot evening after the room wasg lighted a
number of flies began to buzz around, the
thought occurred to me to see if I could find
any like the one I saw the summer previons.
[ lighted a candle, canght one in my hand,
pat it on the melted tallow of the candle, to
my surprise five ‘‘parasites” tumbled off;
then of course this thing became exciting, all
the family joined in the search. To make
this long story short as [ can, we killed about
a dozen or more flies and seven had from five
to seven “parasites” on them. Think of
that ye that live in boarding houses, where
flies are thicker than plums in the pudding!
I have seen it stated that it was a well-known
fact, that flies carried diseases, and it seems
reasonable; they certainly earry live stock
with them. Let us beware of fliee. J must
stop or Mr, Crowell will never let me speak
again, M.J. P.

Lynn, Mass.

Eoitor HouskHOLD:—I will be much
pleased if Mrs. L. C. will give me, through
THE HOUSEHOLD, her recipes for coloring
blue, green, and canary colors on cotion.
Please to give fud and explicit direclions
and oblige a sister of THE HOUSEHOLD Baud.
[ would also inquire if the above mentioned
colors are durable? What effect has sun-
light, also washing ? M. E. L.

Pitt’s Point, Bullitt County, Ky.

EpiTror HoUSEHOLD :—Will some one of
your readers tell me how to harden the soap
made by the recipe in the December number
of your paper. Also how to prevent it from
being lumpy after adding the cold water?
That I have made by the directious is spongy.
If ¥ could only make it firm and hard, I
should be delighted with it. Would it be
best to use salt? if so, how much? I am
very desirous to know and heartily insist ap-

on some one telling me very soon. M. C.
Eatonton, Ga.
DEAR HOUSEHBOLD:—A youug inguirer

asks an expression of opinions on using sil-
ver knives and forks in preference to those
not plated. I have a half dozen that have
been in constant use for nine years, they
were replated about a year ago, those not used
common will last longer of course. 1 would
have silver knives and forks and spoons if I
had to sacritice something else to get them,
it is such a comfort to wash them and put
them away and not have to rub them.
Knives with metal handles for $8 per dozen
ought to be durable. Ivory handles coet
more, and composition handles are not dura-
bie, as hot water or replating will injure
them.

APPLE P1ES :—I don’t know as others have
been troubled with the juice running out of
apple pies, but I have, and I have learned a
remedy, and that is, not to put any water in
them till they are baked, then add two or
three tablespoonfuls of bot water. 1 use
eream to shorten pie-crust, it is much nicer
and must be healthier than lard, it seems to
me.

The advice givenin Toe HOUSEHOLD has
been valuable Lo me many times, for which
accept thanks. MRs. F, L. C.

Brighton, Mass.

DEAR SIR:—Perhaps the members of THE
HOUSEHOLD do not all know that sewing-
machine grease can easily be removed by
rubbing the spots with soap and cold water;
also that white nubias, scarfs, etc., can be
nicely cleaned by wrapping them in a cloth
after sprinkling them well with flour, they
ghould stand several days and then shaken
well to remove the flour, if necessary' repeat
the process and they will look as nice as new
ones; we have tried it. PHILIS.

EviToR HOUSEHOLD :(—Will Aunt Leis-
urely please tell ns how she cooked her
ham, which was so delicious ?

How can I color light blue army ecloth,
brown or dark blue, so it would be pretly for
boys’ clothes ?

Pleage give me directions for
frosting for cakes.

I would be pleased to learn anything about
packing houschold goods, for moving on the
cars, which some one *“ who kuows all about
it” may feel disposed to tell me through your
paper. MRrsS. K. W.

making
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THE THREFE ERAS.

BY LEAL N. SEVELLON.

Boy, with locks of golden hair

Full of sunshine tangled there.
From the orb that fills thy days
With its rainbow-fibered rays;

Back reflecting, from thy face,
Gleams of beauty, heaven’s own grace ;
Opea throw thy heart to love,

Let in heaven from that above :
Keep the sunshine in thy heart,
Painting there the flowers that start;
It shall warm thy soul to bloom,

In the land beyond the tomb.

Manhood, with thy hair of brown,
Dark with shadows falling down
From the clouds that fleck thy life
With the shades of joy and strife ;
Enter in thy heart and sow

Precious grain, which there may grow
Food for thee and many more,
Winter sendeth to thy door.

Hecd thou not the c’ouds that lower
O’er thy head in evil hour ;

Know that all thy springing grain
Needs the sunshine, needs the rain.

Ah, old man, thou hast been out

Barehead, in the snow-storm’s rout,

Winter, with its driviag flakes,

On thy head a glory makes,

As an ancient mountain-top,

Where the weary ages stop.

While the wind blows fierce and cold

Through the forests stripped of gold,

Enter in thy heart and sit

Where the fireside comforts flit ;

Let the yule log warm the air ;

Christ may hold his birthday there.
—Rural New Yorker.
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WOMAN'S CRUSADE OF
TWENTY YEARS AGO,

Number Five.

THE SERPENT OF THE HEARTHSTONE.

BY MRS. JULIA A. CARNEY.

~ -
4 ! N those old days—call them good,
or call them bad, as suits you best,
1, for one, am glad to live in the days
of ‘“modern improvement”—but in
those old days, ere stoves were used,
when large stones furnished the yawn-
ing chasm yclept a fireplace, with a
he-a.rt!:, which, like its owner’s coat,
had passed from sire to son for many
generations, they told a tragic story,
‘¢ The Serpent of the Hearthstone.”

It was a large and hideous snake,
which lived under an old hearthstone,
and every night, about twelve o’clock,
would creep out and feed upon the
best provisions it could find. It was
noticed that he took only the provis-
jons that were cooked, and had an
especial liking for the those that were
well-cooked. He was never known te
touch unsavory fragments. Yet al-
though the stone was removed with
much fear and great care, the good
old minister being called to witness
the ceremony, no trace of his snake-
ship was ever visible, neither was
there any outlet where he could have
escaped.

Still after every crevice large enough
for a decent snake to creep through
was closed, the ravages were contin-
ued. The anxious mother was there-
fore compelled to keep her pantry well
stored with tempting provisions, lest
his snakeship should he obliged to

explore other portions of the domicil
in quest of a meal.

Of course, in these less credulous
days, this story could not obtain a
moment’s belief. We should at once
surmise that there was some courting
gzoing on in that kitehen, about the
hours when dread of his Satanic Maj-
esty, in form of a serpent, had sent
the little ones to bed, and forbidden
the ¢ old folks” to intrude, and that
love did not live upon air in those
times.

We possibly, some of us, may be-
lieve that the foolish story was in-
vented by the old folks, like the * old
man in the coal hole,” which used to
frighten the children of professedly
Christian parents to an unquestioning
obedience.

However this may be, if the fable
was a device of the older members of
the family, to svarn the younger ones
against late hours; or of the young
folks to account for their midnight
raids upon the puddings and pies, the
sweetmeats, and all other kinds of
meats ; it still has a lesson.

Dear sisters, there is still a serpent
of the hearthstone! Not a midnight
serpent only, he comes at all hours.
Not devouring a portion of our food,
but infusing his slimy peisen into
nearly every dish, and then allowing
careful mothers and fond sisters to
urge it upon the lips they love.

Men who would scorn to enter a bar-
room, or a liguor saloon, whose tem-
perance principles would not allow
them to drink a glass of brandy or
even wine at home, and who would
consider it wrong to offer it to their
guests, are yet unconsciously partak-
ing of the vile stuff at their own tables,
and are thus poisoned both physically
and morally by loving*wives.

If this seems a startling statement,
examine your recipe books. Look at
the household department of all our
papers. Is it probable those recipes
are filled with ¢ wine,” ¢ brandy,”
ete., if no one uses them? I have
in my hand a religious paper. Its
* Hints to housekeepers” department
is edited by a lady whose books upon
temperance are called ‘‘ultra” by most
people. Yet here is a synopsis of the
first recipe: ¢ Stale sponge cake,” is
to be *“well soaked with wine,” then
a rich custard poured over it, then
white of eggs frothed for the top.

Now we all know how much of any
liguid *‘ stale sponge cake” must ab-
sorb, before we could cill it ¢ well-
soaked.” Yet this is the pudding
which this public advocate of temper-
ance would have her sister housekeep-
ers place before their husbands, sons,
and daughters. This is not the only
recipe in the column of like nature.
Nearly every one of ‘the list contains
some form of alcoholic beverage, to
be disguised by sweets and spices,
and then placed before our families
and our guests. And it concludes
with six recipes for turning innocent
and healthful fruit juice into poison.

Yet this is a religious, temperance
paper. Its editor is a Christian min-
ister, and I do not believe its publish-
ers would allow an employee in their
large establishment who was intem-
perate. We must give the opponents
of temperance credit for one thing—
their conduct is at least consistent

with their prineiples.

After reading such housekeeping
““hints” and then in the literary de-
partment, finding coustant reference
to wine or brandy as-a social beverage
or a remedial agent, while even the
otherwise excellent sermon, from a
well - known and eloquent preacher,
speaks of ‘‘the rich wine of Life,”
thus almost blasphemously comparing
the gospel to that which the gospel
bids us *“look not upon,” how ean we
marvel that our inebriate asylums are
filled to overflowing, and that a large
proportion of their inmates, are the
wives and danghters of our wealthiest
men.

Sit down to the table of the city
merchant, lawyer, or man of even
moderate means in any pursuit. The
pudding has its wine sauce, the mince
pie its brandy, the cake has its spoon-
ful of brandy or cup of white wine,
for ¢ the reecipe says so,” the catsup
its measure of brandy also, for the
same weighty reason also, I suppose
for there is no other, while the brandy
peaches are highly praised and par-
taken of with evident relish. The
whole is usunally followed by a glass or
two of wine.

Even in the ceuntry, and among
farmers who have abandoned even the
traditional liquor in harvest time, we
still find the domestic wine. ¢ Per-
fectly harmless,” the boy thinks, ¢ did
not mother make it?” He has helped
gather the grapes, or pick the cur-
rants, he knows ‘‘it is only a little
fruit-juice.”

S0 he goes out from his holiday din-
ner with an excitement of brain and
nerves which are mistaken for mirth,
and by and by, perhaps not many years
after, comes a holiday which that
stricken family cannot celebrate as
was their wont, because the darling
boy has gone down to a drunkard’s
grave.

Widely and more widely every year
spreads the pleasant custom of New
Year’s calls. Can we not make coe-
qual the influence which shall bapnish
wine . from the table of welcone and
refreshment?

Truly there must be much good in
the young men of this generation,
that so many of them resist this con-
stant array of temptation. In the
ball-room, in the home, ‘even in the
scanctuary of God, the wine cup is
found, and whether proffered by fair
hands, and urged by smiling lips, or
held forth by venerable men, and sanc-
tioned by well-meaning but thought-
less Christians, it is alike a snare.

Women talk of their sufferings, and
urge as an argument for suffrage,
their desire to vote down intemper-
ance. Can we be sure this will be the
effect, while so many of them fail to
use, and some even misuse, the influ-
ence they now have?

If we see young women urging the
wine cup upon the young men of their
acquaintance, can we pity the drunk-
ard’s wife? If mother’s make the
domestic wines, can we feel sure that
their votes would exclude the less in-
siduously tempting foreign liguors?

* % * ® ™ *

The above rather rambling remarks
are the sunbstance of our address,
with which I had been requested to
open our woman’s weekly temperance
meeting. The brief or synopsis pre-
pared for the occasionm has since heen

published, but as it was merely in a
paper of slight and local circulation,
I do not hesitate to place them here
where they really belong, and mention
the fact, only, lest some one should
say, ‘I have seen that story before.”

“You may think, dear sisters,” I
said in conclusion, ¢ that these re-
marks are uncalled for here, at this
time, as you will all remember our
unanimous vete of a few weeks since
upon the resolution, *‘ we will banish
alcoholic liquors entirely from our
culinary preparations.”” We all re-
member also another resolution upon
which, I am sorry to say, the vote was
not quite unanimous, as a few of our
ladies remembered fashionable friends
in the ecity, who would offer them
wine, and expect it in return; ‘¢ we
will not offer it to our visitors, nor
continue to visit where it is offered to
us !’

I think the experience of the last
few weeks has probably convinced
this doubting few, and that they are
ready to-day to join us in our most
ultra resolutions. But, how many of
you, my sisters, have remembered
that domestic wines are alcoholic
liquors? How many of you have made
gooseberry, raspberry or currant
wine, as usnal this summer, and are
even now watching the ripening
grapes and preparing to convert them
into wine?

Think a moment; you are not so far
from your school days as to have_for-
gotten your knoewledge of chemistry;
you cannot have fermentation without
producing alcohol. You destroy this
in your bread, by the baking process,
and please let me put a caution here,
out of its place, perhaps, always cool
your bread for some hours with as
slight covering as will protect it from
dust and flies, and thus let all trace of
aleoholic and carbonic acid gases pass
away from it, before you venture to
place it upon your family table.

Your currant or raspberry vinegar
are harmless, they have passed to the
acetious fermentation and the alcohel
is destroyed. You stop your fruit
juices at the vinous stage of fermen-
tation, bottle and seal them carefuily,
putting them in a cool place that the
alcohol cannot escape, and then say,
¢it is only fruit juice!”

Does fruit juice really make a more
innocent alcohol than corn, rye, or
barley juice? Does the fact that youn
have prepared it yourself make it any
safer beverage for your husbdand and
children? Nay, verily it is placing
the temptation in a more alluring
form, before many who would never
think of yielding to it_elsewhere. It
is indeed ‘seething the kid in its
mother’s milk,” to thus employ your
own loving labor for the destruction
of your own families.”

As I closed, a lady present arose
and in an excited manner said, ¢ All
that sounds very well, but has any one
preseni ever known in their own ob-
servation of any real harm coming
from home made wine?”

$“Yes;” replied a low,
voice, ‘I have.”

We all started, for knowing the
speaker well, and loving her dearly,
we yet had nol expected a public ex-
pression of her feelings. In appear-
ance she might have been a young
girl of twenty, instead of the mother

but firm
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of girls nearly that age, as she really
was, for time deals very gently with
the gentle. As she arose, her face
was very pale, but in a moment the
flush mounted to her cheek, and the
light to her eye, as she said, ‘I have
this very summer, but a few weeks
since, been, by a sad experience con-
vinced of the truth of what we have
now heard.

Like many others, I had supposed

our home-made wines harmless. Of
course, if I had given as much of

thought to the guestion of chemical
change produced by fermentation, as
I did to the minor matters of mashing
and straining, the preparation of
sugar, ete., I should have known that
my harmless fruit juice could not be-
come wine, without becoming intoxi-
cating. This I did not do, and thus,
like several of my neighbors, I pieked
my currants and pressed their juice as
usunal, making the wine as innocently,
8o far as my own intuitions went, as
I did the jelly.

I thought wmyself very successiul
and that my wine only needed age to
be equal to the best. So it was put
away with great care, and I intended
to again try my skill when our grapes
were ripe.

We had working for us a boy of
about fourteen years. He was small
for his age, very slender, and of more
than average intelligence. As he was
also gentle and pleasant in his manner,
and very obedient to us, we soon be-
came much attached to him. His
lonely lot also moved our sympathy,
for he was an orphan with few rela-
tions, and fewer friends. So we came
to regard him as almost our own, and
resolved to employ him and watch
over him so long as he needed our
care.

For several days in succession he
was obliged to leave his work and lie
down because his head ached so badly.
His face was flushed, and his eyes
shone with unnatural brilliancy. His
words also seemed incoherent and I
feared brain fever, yet as we were so
far from town we did not call a physi-
cian but each day used simple home

remedies, and each morning he re-
turned to his work, declaring himself

entirely cured.

At the same time we noticed a sad
change in the boy’s manner. He be-
came constrained, avoiding all conver-
sation and seeming to shun even our
attempts to sympathise with him in his
sickness. To our every day question,
¢Do you feel quite well again? he
would hurriedly reply in the affirma-
tive, and the least suggestion of send-
ing for a physician was sure to cause
in him an agitation that amounted to
terror.

We knew not what course to pur-
sue. At once unwilling to excite a
nervous system that seemed already
to have received a severe shock, yet
afraid we were not doing our whole
duty towards the orphan boy in not
sending for a physician, we were in
much perplexity. The secret wassoon
revealed. We found him sleeping
among the concealing straw stacks
one afternoon, and one of my wine
bottles near his hand empty. When
his drunken slumber was over, he
seemed almost relieved to find his sad
story known to us. He said he liked
the taste so well, as he occasionally

sipped a little while engaged in assist-
ing me to prepare it, that he was af-
terwards tempted to purloin a bottle
of it for his own use.

At tirst he only mingled a little with
the water which he drank during his
summer day’s labor, but finding it
difficult to do this without the knowl-
edge of his fellow laborers, he after-
wards took it without the water and
liked the taste still better. He con-
fessed with tears that his appetite for
it became so strong that he scarcely
hesitated to take one bottle after
another until it was nearly all gone.
He knew of course he must some
time be found out, and it occasioned
him much mental suffering and con-
staut anxiety. He felt as if he rather
die than lose our good opinion, and, as
he said, the only love he had ever re-
ceived since his mother’s death. Still,
even with this great agony tugging at
his heart, he continued to purloin the
wine, and drink it in secret until our
discovery of the fact.

You will, of course, not need my
assurance of the thorough change in
my sentiments with regard to the
making of wine. The few bhottles
that were left I poured into the gutter
with my own hands, and my grapes
will all be used in other and better
ways than leading any of my feliow
beings into temptation. We shall try
to unde, as far as in our power, the
evil already done to a destitute orphan,
and hope to lead him, after his sad
experience, to see that entire absti-
nence is the only path of safety.”

A hush was upon every heart as she
closed, a hush which no one seemed
willing to break.

At last the lady who had asked the
question arose and remarked that
‘“this, although a very interesting,
was probably an isolated case and the
lad might have inherited an appetite
for liquors from an inebriate father or
mother.”

I was about to reply, with I fear
some indignation, that it was ‘* not
the question we were considering
whether intoxication by home-made
wines was a very common thing, but
whether they were capable of produc-
ing intoxication, or even leading to
an appetite for stronger stimulants.”

At this moment an aged lady arose
and with trembling steps came for-
ward to a place in the centre of the
audience. Her voice was at first
heard only by a few, but as she pro-
ceeded it grew louder with enthusiasm,
and as we all eagerly bent forward to
listen, while a stillness as of death
passed over the entire assembly, she
spoke.

T also, have a little experience to
relate, and youn will pardon me, my
children, for I am old enough to call
most of you by that name, if I prove
how little accustomed I am to public
speaking by my want of skill in re-
lating it.

Like the young sister who has just
spoken, 1 had supposed the wines we
made in our own homes perfectly in-
uocent. It seems now, a singular de-
lusion, knowing as we all do that we
manufacture it by fermentation.

Last summer I visited a friend in a
town quite a distance from here, so
far that carefully avoiding names 1
shall consider it no violation of the

excellent rule, ‘Never relate out of a

house what you observe in it,”if I give
you an account of my conversion to the
faith of ¢ no home-made wines for me.’

My friend was one of a large family,
or rather she occupied the position of
‘gon’s wife,” in a very large family.
Yet in this family the ‘sons’ wives,’
whose number was little less than
legion, were never transformed to
daughters; perhaps because there was
an unusual number of daughters with-
out them. Neither did the ‘daughters’
husbands’ ever become sons.

So it ogcurred that as the children
grew numerous under each roof, and
each one’s children were prettier and
smarter than all the rest, and ought
therefore to be special favorites with
the world in general, and the poor be-
wildered grandparents in particular,
dissension arose. Each one had the
handsomest carriage and the fastest
horses; each one was more fashiona-
bly dressed and received more atten-
tion from other ladies of good soeciety,
than any of the others. With one
exception, and she considered herself
ill-used both by Providence and her
worthy husband, that she could not
command those appendages to wealth
which seemed to her epvious vision,
displayed by her brothers and sisters
in very spite towards her poverty.

These jealousies, growing year by
year, as the children grew old enough
to share in them, and Mary was pro-
moted in school to a class above
Sarah, or Henry won.the prize which
Fred expected, had at length become
g0 serious as to threaten a law suit
with regard to some business matters
in which several of the brothers were
engaged.

At this juncture, the pastor to whom
they were all attached by many ties,
for he had united nearly every pair of
them all in marriage and had striven
to comfert many of them as they laid
some precious one away, to rest in
the sleep that knows no earthly wak-
ing, interfered to effect a family rec-
onciliation. With much labor, and
many persuasions, with a careful in-
vestigation of the real causes of diffi-
culty, and more careful sifting of
false suspicions, with a patient tracing
of unfounded rumors to their sources,
and an eloquent exhortation to each
one, in the seclusion of their own
homes during his pastoral calls, or his
own when they visited him there, he
he had at last accomplished this al-
most Herculean task.

The occasion was to be celebrated
by a grand family rennion at the house
of the oldest brother, the old home-
stead not being large enough nor the
aged parents able to endure the trouble
and expense incident to so large a
gathering. Meanwhile, as there were
quite too many children who were
elated with the prospect of a large
party and lots of goodies, to have its
occasion a secret, there was much
neighborhood gossip and many sur-
mises as to the possibilily of the rec-
onciliation being lasting.

Most heople however, thought it
would at least result in preventing the
law suit, for the brothers were all
shrewd business men and too eco-
nomical in regard to fees to willingly
endure any unnecessary litigation. It
was at least a good result to have
open discussion cease, even if little
envyings and rivalries continued.

When therefore, as the guest of my
friend, I accompanied her to this
family party, I found quite a little
crowd of happy faces, and there is no
doubt that they were the index of
happy hearts. Most of them  really
loved each other and had many memo-
ries of past kindnesses to recall their
better feelings to these relations from
whom they had become so sadly es-
tranged. Ail the virtues are great
beautifiers, and the forgiving love,
which was to be the presiding spirit
of the occasion had not failed to
brighten every eye and be reflected
from every face.

Alas! alas! that there should have
been another and far different spirit
present there. Scarcely had the good
pastor invoked the blessing of God
upon the happy reunion of those who,
kindred in birth, had been so long
sundered in life, and the tears which
sprang to many eyes been banished by
the merry jest, and responding laugh,
while our music was the clatter of
knife, fork and spoon,—very good
music, too, when one is hungry—than
my eye caught the flash of wine bot-
tles upon the sideboard.

To a questioning look which I gave
my friend, she responded in a low
tone, ¢ Only home-made, never fear,
brother H. always makes it himself, in
large quantities, each kind of fruit in
its season, from pie-plant and goose-
berry to grapes. His wines have a
great reputation in the market.’

Entirely reassured by this statement
[ partook of the sumptuous dinner
and joined in the prevailing mirth.
I did not hesitate to take a glass of
currant wine after dinner, for a
thought of its intoxicating power had
never crossed my mind. Soon after I
noticed an anxious glance from our
host toward Alice who was extending
her delicate hands with her empty
glass to be refilled. He filled it cour-
teously but silently. A few moments
more and the same hand was ex-
tended with the same glass emptied
of its contents. ;

He hesitated now, ¢Be careful,
Alice,” said he, in the lowest tone pos-
sible, ‘my wines are stronger than
those of most manafacturers.’

With a jeering laugh, and a bitterly
sarcastic tone, she withdrew the glass,
and accusing him of penuriously refus-
ing to fill it, told him she was not
accustomed to becoming intoxicated.
All this with an air of deflance, and a
voice so loud as to draw instant atten-
tion of all present.

With a coldly courteous bow, the
gentleman addressed placed a full
bottle of wine by her glass, and our
hostess rising at the same moment,
we all Jeft the table, and most of us
the room.

Not so the half-frenzied Alice. Her
usually gentle and somewhat pale face
was flushed now with excitement, and
in harsh, hard tone, she disclosed her
determination to ‘drink as much as
I please in spite of that stingy old
fellow.’

Another glass was swallowed before
I knew she was not following us from
the dining room, and another would
have followed it, if I had not dashed
it from her upraised hand. Then at
my earnest solicitation, a number of
guests assisted me in taking the bot-
tle from her hand, and her husband/ 1/
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stepping forward with a brow like a
thundercloud, gathered her slight
form in his arms, and carried her into
another apartment.

I have never ceased to regret that
she was not immediately taken to a
secluded apartment, and the door
locked from all but a few of the older
friends, while means were taken to
soothe her at once to sleep. Our only
excuse is that in our first bewilder-
ment, we did not realize the fact that
her half-maniac state was the result
of the wine she had drank.

Like many other persons of usually
quiet and gentle demeanor, her anger
when aroused, was something fearful
to witness. Most of those present at
first supposed she was merely angry
with her brother-in-law for his hesita-
tion in filling her glass. It was not
until with flashing eyes, burning
cheeks, and sarcastic tones she had
spoken words of bitterness to nearly
every one of the party, that she sank
into a state of stupor, which con-
vinced every one what was her real
condition. .

Alas! it was then too late! Harsh
words had been spoken and echoed,
for the juvenile proverb, ¢cross is
catching ’ is true of us all.

Another circumstance which must
have had its influence upon the unhap-
py fermination of this pleasantly
opened day, was that all the guests
there assembled had partaken, more
or less freely, of this same innocent,
domestic wine. I doubt if any liquor
of foreign manulacture, ever wrought
more misery in as short a space of
time, for mental suffering is more
acute than physical pain.

To conclude this sad story, I will
only say, that the papers or agree-
ment which had been carefully pre-
pared for signature, which ceremony
was to take place soon after dinner,
were burned, the lawsuit is not yet
concluded, and the unhappy woman,
whose careless use of ‘a little fruit-
juice ’ was the caunse of the dissension,
was never, even in death, forgiven by
her stern husband, and his iron-
hearted family.

She "had loved him devotedly and
passionately; in her childish beauty,
she had been the petted plaything of
his milder moods. He never spoke
tenderly to her after being taunted
that day, by one of his brothers, with
her folly and weakness. He heard
her called his ¢ drunken wife,” and his
love, it such it could be called, went
with his pride. He seldom spoke in
his ewn home, and his wife’s heart
was crushed by his stern demeanor.
She died recently, and her infant, the
same little darling whom I had cared
for so tenderly, while its mother was
unfitted for her holy duty by having
partaken of the demon draught, soon
followed her. I did not mourn for
them.

As she lay upon what we all felt was
her death bed, her husband entered
the room, she had been ill but a few
days, and in charity I wish to believe,
he did not realize her nearness to the
shining shore. As he stood with
moody brow, looking down upon her,
she opened her eyes.

A faint smile stole over her face, a
pleading look came to her eyes: ¢ For-
give me, darling,” was her low mur-
mur. Perhaps he did not fully com-

prehend its meaning. No answering
look or tone was given. The next
moment it was too late!

This grief for her loss was probably
as sincere, as it was terrible to be-
hold. Her marble monument is the
most stately in the beauntiful cemetery
in where she is laid. Yet a little of
the forgiveness which one mortal
should give to another, would have
saved her, for her death was morally
a suicide. After that day of festivity,
she grew perfectly reckless in regard
to her own health, saying to her
friends, she wished to die, as her hus-
band no longer loved her, and she had
done mischief enough in the world
already. Her sickness was the imme-
diate result of the most careless and
needless exposure to a violent storm,
and its termination I have told you.
Yet was she not more sinned against
than sinning? We all partook the
same sparkling beverage. She care-
lessly drank deeper, or perhaps it was
because her  brain was weaker, her
nerves more easily affected, her pas-
sions more easily excited. Not all of
us are made of iron, as were her hus-
band and his family, but did not God
make also the weaker ones of earth?

Reverently; therefore, do I vary the
words of His apostle, and say: ¢ Be-
cause home-made wine caused my sis-
ter to offend, I will make no more
while I live, lest I cause some other
fellow being to offend.””

As she closed, a low murmur of sym-
pathy ran through the room, broken
by many sebs, and it needed but to
await the ebbing of emotion’s tide,
ere we passed aresolution, reiterating
that of a few weeks before, but which
specially forbade the manufacture or
use of domestic wines.

Most of us thought enr work was
over now, and that our own husbands
and babies might receive our future
undivided attention; although, to do
ourselves justice, I do not think they
had been as much neglected during
our work of reform, as might have
been the case during a series of more
fashienable gatherings.

Our good president requested us to
meet once more the next week, saying
that one part of our duty, she thought,
had been forgotten. She wished us
to think upon the subject before the
next meeting, and probably others
would come to the same conclusion.
She preferred that the suggestion

should come from some one else, if

possible. So we retired to our homes,
like little ones from sabbath school,
with a problem to be solved by our
own powers, or the help of others,
and like them, we were sure to return
next week, to see if we had the true
solution.

Perhaps some who glance over this
page, may say: ‘‘ Pshaw! what a fuss
to make about a trifle. If we can stop
the use of rum, whiskey, gin, brandy,
and such liquors, we need not fear for
what wine, cider or beer may do.”

My good sir, or madam, it is not a
trifie to dally with vice in any form.
Folks don’t become drunkards at one
jump, without any intervening steps,
any more than they usually become
murderers, without ever having
yielded to angry passion, or struck
one wrathful blow.

Yesterday I heard an intelligent
man, who believes in ¢ moderate

drinking ” say to his wife, “I declare,
old Jake is getting to drink too bad.
He drinks too strong liquors. He
used to drink the lighter liquors,
moderately, did so for some years,
but now he drinks clear alecohol. Even
whiskey dopn’t satisfy his appetite
now. He must have something
stronger.”

“Why,” said I, shuddering at the
thought, ‘“ he will soon be a subject
for spontaneous combustion, will he
not?”

“Well, it is really dangerous for
him now, to go near a lighted lamp or
a blazing fire. It seems as if the
breath from his mouth was ready to
blaze, it is so saturated with alcohol.”

¢« Splendid subject for cremation!”
interposed an irreverent wit, and we
turned to pleasanter topics, lor who
really cared for his fate, so tiie earth
was rid or his loathsome presence.
Yet he was once a man. and was still
a husband, and father to a large fam-
ily. Who can estimate the sum of
their misery, and degradation? He
had drank the ¢ lighter liquors,” beer
and cider probably,—as he was poor,
—for several years. Who can tell the
story of tramsitory hopes, and ago-
nizing fears, that accompanied him
upon his downward path? Toomany,
alas! can find them seared into burn-
ing brains, hidden in aching hearts or
buried amid the f{ragments of a
wreeked life.

“Oh!” says another, a portly and
well-dressed professor of religion,
¢ if we can only shut up the saloons,
bar-rooms, and low grog shops, we
shall have done all T wish. The wines
and cordials we use at home do no
harm.”

Ah! my good sir, how much is in
that little *“ we!” Why have not the
poorer classes, as much need of their
coarser stimulants, as the aristocratic
‘“we ” of their costly ones?

I wanted so munch to ask that same
question of the gifted author of “ We
and our neighbors,” when I read in
that work, the following sentences.
First the mistress and maid are dis-
cussing the possibilities for a dinner
to be prepared hurridly, for guests in-
vited by a careless husband, without
due notice to those most deeply inter-
ested.

Mary says: ‘* Well, there’s wine-
jelly, but I believe the wine’s out,” to
which her mistress unhesitatingly re-
plies, ¢ I'll go down and order-a bottle
of wine sent in.”

A tew hours later, ere yet the din-
ner is eaten, the lady is conversing
with her sister, who says, after men-
tioning her, as yet, unsuccessful
efforts to reform a poor inebriate, who
promises penitently, only to err again;
‘I couldn’t help thinking what a
shame it is that there should be any
such thing as rum, and that there
should be people who make it their
business and get theirliving by tempt-
ing people to drink it. If T were a
queen, I'd shut up all the drinking
shops, right off'!”

To which burst of girlish indigna-
tion her sister answers, ‘‘I fancy if
we women could have our way we
should do it pretty generally.”

““ Well, I don't know about that,”
said Angie. *‘ One of the worst shops
in John’s neighborhood is kept by a
woman."”

These two little dialogues oceur
upon the same quarto page, and the
author meant no inconsistency. For
one I cannot see why Bridget and
Patrick have not as good a claim to
the indulgence of their taste for rum
or whiskey, why Hans and Katrine
are not as justly entitled to their beer,
as are Eva and Harry to their wine-
jelly. Nor with their coarser natures,
stronger physical frames, and greater
amount of out-door exercise, are
their stronger stimulants any more
liable to lead to intoxication.

How know we when we place wine-
jelly before our guests, whose half-
overcome appetite we may revive
again, or to which of them we may
have given the first taste for that
which shall destroy both happiness
and usefulness?

We need to reform even our best
literature. One of our most earnest
temperance writers, recently speaks
of young men who have *“all the
wine drained out of their lives ” by
sensuality, and in the next paragraph,
warns them against ¢‘ even a moderate
use of wine or strong drink.”
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Number Fifty-jfour,

BY MRES. JULIA C. R. DORR.

Friends, it seems to me, sometimes,
that it does not concern anybody !—and
when I am in that mood, these monthly
talks of ours are the hardest work
that the month brings to me. I have
talked to you so long and so frequently,
that I often feel as if you must all be
tired of me; and nothing but the
kindly words you have spoken to and
of me, the glimpses you have given
me of certain warm, bright corners in
your hearts, in which there is a place
set apart for your unkuown friend,
give me strength ard courage to go on.

Then there is another thing that

troublee me. These interviews of

ours have ceased to be mere literary
efforts, and have become the familiar
talks of friend with friend. It is asif
we were sitting together face to face,
and, perhaps, hand clasped in hand.
Many of you come to me with your
troubles, your perplexities, and your
carcs. Many of you write me letters
that the ‘world know not of,” and
they give me texts for my poor little
sermons. Well, out of all this there
grows a seeming assumption on my
part of superior wisdom, or superior
goodness,—and as I said, it troubles
me! I tell you what 7 think, and
what I believe, and what 7 would ad-
vise, until the great I seems almost
painfully prominent—and it makes me
wish I were safely hidden away some-
where, behind the shelter of a nom-de
plume.

But what are we going to do about
it? Stop talking in this familiar way,
and write learned Essays on House-
hold Economy, the Unity of the Races,
or the Rights of Man? By taking
that course, I really believe I could
keep my own personality, this trouble-
some FEgo, pretty much in the back-
ground.

Ah! friends, if you could only know
how often when I seem to be speaking
to you, I am talking out of the depths

of my own heart, to my own hegrt!
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We women are a good deal alike after
all; and far apart as we may be in
circumstances and education and the
discipline of life, few words can be
spoken to any one of us, intruth and

soberness, that do not apply in a
areater or less degree to all. If you

could only know how often -I whip
myself over somebody else’s shoul-
ders! Be the spirit never so willing,
the flesh is very weak, and it is hard
to keep it up to the high plane of earn-
est endeavor. We all find it so; and
there is but a hand’s breadth between
the strongest and the weakest, the
simplest and the wisest, the highest
and the lowest. May God show us
each others needs, each others yearn-
each others temptations and
each others burdens; and then, reach-
ing across the hand’s breadth that
widens under our imagination into a
gulf that at times well-nigh
impassable, may He teach us how best
to help each other.

ings,

seems

We were going to say something
more about were we
not? A terribly prosaic theme, and

comimon sense,

the last one that the young folks of

our HouserdorLp would be likely to
choose. When one is talking of gen-
ins, and beauty, and grace, and ele
gance, he may be tolerably sure ol an
audience. Bright eyes will be fixed up-
on him, and sparkling faces will greet
him But
when it comes to anything so decid-
edly commonplace as common sense,
why then—circumstances alter cases,
and it i8 quite possible the speaker
will find himself addressing a beg-
garly array of empty benches. Yet
the world could better spare all its
zeniuses and all its beauties. Com-
mon sense is the ‘¢little leaven that
leaveneth the whole lump ;” and with-
out it life would be one unending se-
ries of errors and mistakes.

whithersoever he turns.

Parents need it in the management
of their children. Nothing, not even
religion, can supply its place; and it
is the great secret of many a mother’s
success in rearing her brood. It
commands respect; it inspires obedi-
ence; and, at the same time, it has the
tact and clear-sightedness that avoids

collisions. This last means a great
deal. Did you ever think of it, moth-

ers? What did the Apostle mean
when he said—*¢ Parents, provoke not
your children to wrath,” but just this
thing—this avoidance of needless
collisions? Johnny, it may be, has a
high temper ; he may be stubborn and
rebellious. Have you any right to
forget, or to overlook, those peculiari-
ties of his temperament—traits that
he may have Inherited from you, or
from his father? When you know
that a certain tone of voice, a certain
mode of address on your part, always
irritates and annoys the lad, have
you any right to use it? Perhaps you
have discovered that if you perempto-
rily, and half angrily, order him to do
a thing, he sulks, and hangs back, and
obeys unwillingly; whereas, if you
ask him to do it with a pleasant in-
flection of the voice, and a smile, he
will run his little legs off in his haste
to do your bidding. Does not common
sense teach that you should ask,
rather than order?

¢ Weil,” says some one, ““I believe
in the good, old fashioned doctrine of

obedience. Children must be made to
mind.”

Yes. But if a child can be made to
mind happily and good-naturedly, is
it not all the better for him and for
you, too? Is it the unhappiness, the
unwillingness, that imparts a saving
grace to the act of obedience? O,
mothers! Do not make the path too
rough and hard for the little feet!
There are snares and stumbling-blocks
enough withouat any of your adding.
Anger, and impatience, and irritability
are as poison to the young soul; and
while yoa must guide and govern, you
have no right to provoke and irritate.

The same rule applies to hundreds
of other Common sense teaches
that a mother should study the char-
acter and disposition of each individ-
ual child. Children are not machines,
to be wound up by a certain number
of turns of the crank, and so set go-

ases.

ing. I1f they were, a mother’s work
would be wonderfully gimplified.

Fach member of the family has his or
her idiosyncrasies and peculiarities.
No two of them can be managed pre-
cisely alike. One needs stimulating
and urging forward; another needs to
be quieted and held back. One can
bear the utmost plainness of speech,
and on the whole rather enjoy it;
while the same words would crush the
life out of his brother, and completely
dishearten him. One child is careless
about his person, while another is a
miniature dandy. One is frank and
outspoken almost to a fault, while
another is painfully timid, and lacks
¢ back-bone.” To treat them alike,
to give them precisely the same teach-
ing and training, would be to spoil
both. Yet here again is the common
sense that gives tact and judgment
imperatively needed. Nothing so ran-
kles in the heart and brain of a child,
as the cruel sense of injustice that
oftentimes darkens its life. To so
rule her little kingdom that while
there is no iron law to which the
strong and the weak, the gentle and
the ungentle, the timid and the bold,
the impetuous and the phlegmatic,
must each submit in precisely the
same degree and fashion,—while there
is no Proerustean hed upon which all
must lie—each shall feel that he has
entire and impartial justice done him,
is no light nor easy matter. To be
strictly just, is harder than to be gen-
erous.

And just here, mothers, there is
something for us to think about. The
strong have rights that the weak are
bound to respect. We are apt to for-
get that, and regard only the reverse
of that proposition.

“Yon always side with the weakest,
mother,—rightor wrong,” said a youth,
once on a time, to a lady who shall
be nameless. To do so, is the most
natural thing in the world, and with
certain temperaments it is almost in-
evitable. Yet great injustice may
often be done by just that tendency.
I leave this thought for you to ponder
over. Maybe we will return to it
some other day.

Common sense helps us to a right un-
derstanding of ourselves, and to a just
estimate of our powers. It teaches
us, too, to do what we ecan; not al-
ways what we would choose. It
teaches that if we have our bread and
butter to earn, and cannot earn it in
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the way that seems the most pleasant
to us, and the most congenial to our
tastes, it is better to try some other
way, rather than to beg or to starve.
I was in New York last winter, the
guest of one who has won for himself
so high a place in literature, that many
who are beginning the ascent are glad
to cling to the skirts of his garments;
and he is glad to help them, in so far
as he can. But it was pitiful to know
the numbers of young men who came
to him with the same sad story. They
had adopted Literature as a profes-
sion, and they were starving. Would
he read their little steries, or poems,
or essays, and then give them a note
to some editor? Would he introduce
them to Mr. Bryant, or to Dr. Hol-
land ?—and last and saddest, would he
give or lend them money? One day
he came into the library with a sad-
dened face.

“W— has been here again,” he
said. ‘“He wanted fifty cents to pay
for his dinner. And he wanted me to
take his verses, and see if I could sell
them for him.”

“ What did you do?” I asked.

¢1 gave him the money,” he an-
swered, “as I have given it to him
before. But I cannot sell his poems
for him. 1f an editor wants a thing,
he will take it; if he does not, he
will not be persuaded by me, or any
one else.”

‘“ Have you read any of his poems?

¢ (Oh, yes! They are good enough.
But that’s just the trouble. Hundreds
of people write ‘ good enough’ verses;
and there is not room for them all.
Now why don’t these bright young
fellows go to work at something that
will secure them their dinners? They
come here with their pockets full of
manuscripts, and think themselves
rich. But no alchemy changes the
paper into gold, and their purses grow
leaner and leaner while they are wait-
ing, and the first thing they know,
they are cold and hungry. If they
have ever so much genius, they must
do something to support themselves,
while they are making their way.
That is common sense, if I could only
make them believe it.”

- .

THE BANK NOTLE.

The following amusing scene, which
occurred recently in an American fam-
ily, will be found not uninteresting to
our readers. The chief role is played
by money, the prime mover in such
affairs. An eye witness recited to us
the oceurrence in the following words :

One evening that I took tea with an
intimate friend of mine, while we
were seated at the table, Mr. Baker,
my friend’s husband, while absently
feeling in his vest pocket, found a five
dollar note which he had no recollec-
tion of putting there.

¢ Helloa!” he exclaimed, ‘‘that is
no place for you, I should have put
you in my pocket-book. Here, wife,
don’t you want some ready money?”
and he threw the note across the table
to her.

¢ Many thanks,” she replied ; ¢‘ mon-
ey is always acceptable, although I
have no present use of it.” She fold-
ed the note and put it under the edge
of the tea tray, and then proceeded to
pour out’ the tea and attend to the
wants of her guests.

At her right sat Mrs. Eaton or Aunt
Susan, whom we all knew as an ac-
quaintance, who, from time to time
spent a week with Mrs. Baker. Her
visit was just at an end, and she was
about to return home that evening.
As Mrs. Baker was pouring out her
tea it occurred to her that she was in
her aunt’s debt for certain small mat-
ters, and when she had an opportunity,
she pushed the note under her plate,
saying:

¢ Here, aunty, take this five dollars
in part payment of my debt.”

“ Very well,” she replied, ¢ but the
money does not belong to me. T owe
you fifteen dollars, my dear Grace,
which you lent me last Saturday. I
had to pay the taxes on my little
house, and had not the ready money,
and Grace lent it to me,” exclaimed
Aunt Susan.

Grace, an orphan, was a cousin of
Mrs. Baker. She and her brother
Frank boarded with her, and made a
very pleasant addition to the family
circle. She was studying music, and
her brother was a clerk in a merean-
tile establishment.

As soen as Aunt Susan received the
note, she handed it to Grace, saying:

“1 will give you this now on ac-
count, and the rest as soon as I get it.”

‘¢ All right,” answered Grace, laugh-
ing, ‘“ and since we all seem in humor
to pay our debts, I will follow suit.
Frank, I owe you something for music
you bought me; here is part of it;”
and she threw the bank note across
the table to her brother, who sat op-
posite.

We wereall highly amused to see how
the note wandered around the table.

¢ This is a wondful note,” said Mr.
Baker, “I only wish somebody owed
me something and I owed somebody
something, so that I could come into
the ring.”

¢“You can,” said Frank. “I1I owe
Mrs. Baker, or you, it's all the same,
for my board; I herewith pay.you
part of it.”

Amid general laughter, Mr. Baker
took the note and playfully threw it
again te his wife, saying: “It’s yours
again, Lucy, because what belongs to
me belongs to you. It has completed
the round, and we have all had the
benefit of it.”

‘ And now it must go around agaiun,’s
replied she, gaily. ¢ I like to see
money circulate; it should never lie
idle. Aunt Susan, you take,it; now,
I have paid you ten dollars.”

¢ Dear Grace, here is another five
dollars on my account,” said Aunt
Susan, handing it to Grace.

‘ And tou, Frank, have received ten
dollars for the music you bought me,”
said Grace, handing it to her brother.

‘¢ And I pay you ten dollars for my
board,” continued he, and the note
once more rested in Mr. Baker’s hands.

'The exchanges were as quick as
thought, and we were convulsed with
laughter.

“ Was there ever so wonderful an
exchange?” exclaimed Grace.

¢ Tt’s all nonsense,” cried Mr. Baker.

“Not in the least,” answered
wife. ¢ It’s all quite right.”

¢ Certainly,” said Frank, ‘ when
the money belonged to you, you could
dispose of it as you would; I have
the same right. It is a fair kind of

his

exchange, although very common.”
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¢ It shows the use of money,” said
Aunt Susan; ‘“it makes the eircuit of
the world, and brings its value to ev-
ery one who touches it.”

‘¢ And this note has not finished its
work yet, as I will show you, my dear
husband, if you will give it to me
again,” said Mrs. Baker.

T present you with this five dollar
note,” said Mr. Baker.

¢ And I give it to you, Aunt Susan,
—I owed you flfteen dollars, and I
have paid my debt.”

“ You have, my dear friend, without
doubt; and now, dear Grace, I pay
you my indebtedness, with many
thanks for your assistance.

¢ I take it with thanks, Aunt Susan,”
replied Grace; ‘¢ and now the time has
come when this wonder working, this
inexhaustibly rich bank note must be
divided, because I don’t owe Frank
five dollars more. How much have I
to pay yet?”

i« Two dollars and sixty-two cents,”
replied Frank.

¢ Can you change it?”

¢ Let me see; two thirty-eight, yes,
there is the change, the spell is broken,
Grace, and you and I divide the
spoils.”

¢ This bank note beats all I ever
saw. How much has it paid? Let us
count up,” said Grace.

¢ Mrs. Baker gave Aunt Susan fif-
teen dollars, which Aunt Susan gave
me—TI gave Frank twelve dollars and
sixty-two cents—Frank gave Mr. Ba-
ker ten dollars, altegether fifty-two
dollars and sixty-two cents.”

¢ Jt’s all nonsense I tell you,” cried
Mr. Baker, again, * you all owe each
other what you owed before.”

¢You are deceived, my dear, by the
rapid, unbroken race this little sum
has made; to me it is as clear as day-
light,” replied Mrs. Baker.

¢ Jf it is all nonsense, how could
the note which you gave Mrs. Baker,
if nothing to me or to you, be divided
between us two?” asked Grace.

Mr. Baker didn’t seem to see it very
clearly, but the others did, and they
often relate this little history for the
amuasement of their friends.
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HUSBANDS, ATTENTION!

BY GYPSEY TRAINE.

I want to talk with you a little
while. Most of TH: HoUSEHOLD ar-
ticles have been addressed to wives
and mothers, and the poor creatures
have been advised, scolded and dicta-
ted, until, I daresay, half of them
think they are the most jmperfect
creatures in the world, and they ought
to praise God from morning until
night for giving them husbands to
keep in check their natural depravity,
while half, yes, two-thirds of you,
look with condescending pity wupon
the helpmeet you have individually
chosen out of all the world to admin-
ister to your comfort. Now, honestly,
isn’t it so?

Perhaps you say as a New Hamp-
shire lawyer said to me once, *“ THE
HouvusegnoLp will do for women and
children;” yes, and it will do for you
too. And didn’t this same lawyer
read it on the sly, and don’t you do it,
also? Don’t you form a part of each
household, and an essential part? It
rests with you, equally with the wives

and mothers, to make that home the
cheeriest and most restful spot on
earth to your families, or the place
where discord and disunion reign.

Well, now, my friends, I want to
call your attention to some of your
failures in domestic life. Terhaps
sometime, I may flatter your seif-love
and extol your virtues, but this time
prepare to put your noses on the
grindstone.

Are not some of you guilty of read-
ing your newspaper in contented ease,
while your tired wife brings in the
wood and water? Shame on you, if
you are able to do it. Every time you
allow her to do this, you degrade your
manhood. But then, you do take so
much comfort, it seems a pity to be-
stir yourself, when she can do it just
as well. See here, my good fellow,
there was a time when you desired to
stand well in her eyes, and occupy the
first place in her heart. Have you
lost that ambition? If you have not,
you would be startled ceuld you know
just what she thinks of you when you
are so thoughtless of her welfare. It
is a little thing, isn’t it? yet there are
many little things that make the heart
sick.

Are you a farmer, and do you have
your mowing machine, your reaper
and your horse-rake, while you refuse
to buy a sewing machine for your
wife? ¢ 0,” but you say, ‘““my ma-
chines save hiring help.” Just so,
and a sewing, or washing machine
might not only save hiring a girl, but
a long doctor’s bill, to say nothing of
the suffering your wife cndures, not
only while under the doctor’s care,
but long before she gives up her du-
ties. You don’t stop to think that
these helps might add a few years to
her life. You don’t think. You have
been so accustomed to seeing your
mothers toil the long day through,
that it never occurs to you there is a
better way.

If you, Mr. Harry, have a washing
machine in your kitchen, and a sewing
machine in your sitting room, then
you may skip over this part of my
talk, but I will find some fault with
you, never fear. Don’t I happen to
know that although you love your wife
very dearly, you have not taken the
trouble to tell her so since the first
weeks of your honeymoon. She don’t
care, you think, if you think about it
at all. Iread an article upon this sub-
ject once, where the writer said that
the wife should not desire nor expect
professions of love from her husband,
that she should realize that her posi-
tion was so secure, and should so
trust him as to not care for any verbal
expression of affection. The author
was a man without a shadow of doubt,
and he was ashamed to sign his name.
No loving woman ever penned such
words. You pet your dog and your
horse, who can only minister to your
physical comfort, while the wife who
sympathizes with you in sorrow, who
rejoices in your successes, who
watches with you in sickness, who
toils daily to make your lite happy,
yes, who willingly gives her own life,
if need be, to preserve yours, plods on,
from day to day, without any recogni-
tion of her devotion. You take all
these blessings as a matter of course,
and make answer, if reproved : ‘“ Why,
she is my wife.” Don’t I beg of you,

in behalf of the dear woman ‘who
pines for a tender word or a gentle
caress, don’t wrap your cloak of dig-
nity around you and think it unmanly
to acknowledge the deep love you
really cherish for her, though it is so
far hidden by the cares and trifles of
this world, that she sometimes doubts
it. There are so many homes that
might bloom so radiantly in an atmos-
phere of love, that are now chill and
dark, only because the members will
not let each other see how necessary
they are to their -happiness.

Before you were married, if you
were going out to ride, how delightful
it was to drive up to your sweetheart’s
door and invite her to go too. If you
are called out a few miles now, where
the delay is short, do you think to ask
your wife to go? You know you don’t.
It isn’t like you, you are selfish, you
see. It pleased you to ride with your
sweetheart; you couldn’t see her
every day, and embraced with rapture
every opportunity to do so, but now
there is no novelty in riding out with
the woman who has washed your dirty
stockings for six years. You are
wrong there; just try it and see.
When you go to harness your horse,
tell her in the hearty way you used to
do: ‘¢ Put on your bonnet, lassie, and
keep me company for a mile or two.”
Why man, you wont know your own
wife, when you return!

I know some men who are perfect
tyrants at home, that pay the most
devoted attention to their wives in
society, and others, who entirely
ignore their wives in company, who
in the home circle are pattern hus-
bands. For the first class, I have
only the most supreme contempt, but
the second do wrong because they do
not know it is wrong. Itis to you I
am talking now. God never yet made
a woman without throwing in a grain
of vanity, therefore it is pardonable
in a certain degree. When you
bestow upon your wile no attention in
the social circle, her vanity is
wounded, and she feels neglected,
thinking that others will construe
your conduct in a worse light than she
does; that is, she imagines people say,
¢ He doesn’t prize the bird now that
he has caged it,” and to have them
suppose that you no longer care for
her, although she knows it is not true,
causes her many a sharp pang. I
don’t advise you to play the lover in
public, but by a few attentions, quiet-
ly thoughtful, you can inspire her
with gratitude, and show to others
that, because you are a married man,
you do not consider yourself at liberty
to devote your time to every lady ex-
cept your wife.

A man may be as meek as Moses,
but he cannot live with & woman any
number of months without sometimes
saying and doing things he ought not
to say and do. Woman’s organization
is infinitely finer than man’s, and it is
just as impossible for him to always
understand her, as it is for you to help
turning a somersault when your sled
goes ‘‘hurrah boys” against a gate
post on a crusty morning. Hence so
long as this world stands, there will
be misunderstandings between man
and wife, and sometimes bitter words.
Some couples seem to like to quarrel,

although there should be. A man that
wrongs his wife in any way, or gives
her pain, and is not afterwards sorry
for it, and acknowledges his error, is
lacking in generous manhood —if I
dared use strong language, I should
say he is eitheér a brute, or a boor.

Do tell your wife your affairs?
When business troubles you, do you
go to her first for advice and comfort?
If you do not, try the plan, and you
will be surprised at her sagacity.
Many a man has gone down to the
grave, utterly ignorant that he had
a smart wife. You do not believe it?
I know it is so. See the man who
takes his own life, because he isn't
brave enough to face his difficulties
and work for his daily bread, and then
watch the widow as she gathers her
forces together, straightens out the
tangled web he left behind, and, by
the power of her strong mind, the
mind that notes the effect, even if she
does not know the cause, keeps her
family together and fights bravely to
hold her place in the world. There is
something heroic in that. Now if uny
of you, friends, are discouraged, per-
plexed with business cares, there is
no surer place in this world than in
the heart of your wife to confide your
troubles. Trusther love and courage,
and if that should fail you, still cling
to the ship, and do not bequeath a
suicide’s name to your family.

One word more, and I close. Not
only tell your wife your cares and
troubles, but all the pleasant things
you may hear. She is obliged to stay
at home the greater part of the time,
and the news of the day from your
lips, or some rare thing from the book
you are reading, will wonderfully
brighten her drudgery. Then talk!
Cultivate this gift. Don't retort that
your wife’s tongue runs so fast you
don’t get any chance. If necessary,
enter into a bargain that you shall
have the floor half the time.

It is my interest in you that has
prompted this lecture, and I trust youn
will so far improve that the next time
I shall have only words of commen-
dation.

— - e

LETTERS FROM THE PEOFPLE.

Mgr. CrowELL,— Dear Sir :(—Having
seen an account of Dobbins’ Electric
Soap in Tur HousEHOLD, I thought I
would try some of it. I went to Wil-
liamsport, purchased some, brought it
home, and yesterday I tried it. I found
it to work like a charm. Where it al-
ways has taken till after dinner, yes-
terday I was all done at 10 o’clock. Up
in our neighborhood this soap was not
known of, but I have spread the news
like wild-fire. I shall use no other
soap after this and I think if the soap
was better known here, there would
be a great deal of it sold.

Newberry, Pa. Mrs. E. R. W.

DeAr HousenoLD :—I have been in-
duced to try Dobbins’ Electric Soap,
and my verdict is that it is magnificent,
and I want every woman that reads
Tar HouseEnoLD to try it right away.
I made our grocer send to Portland for
a box of it, and he has now in two
weeks only, eight customers that will
use nothing else. Washing is the most
laborious and at the same time one of
the most necessary duties of house-
keeping and it entirely devolves upon
the weaker sex to do it, and we should
all interest ourselves to see that every
woman avails herself of the greatest
labor-saver I have ever found, Dob-

‘it is so sweet making up.” But
there is not always a reconciliation,

bins’ Electrie Soap. Won't some of
your readers. who have tried this soap

=
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say to the rest of us through THE
Housenorp what they think of it.
Saccarappa, Me. Mgs. M. A. J.

DEAR HoOUSEHOLD:— May I say a
word to your thousands of readers all
over the country, in regard to an arti-
cle I see mentioned in your columns?
If I may, it is this: Try Dobbins’ Elec-
tric Soap, once, and see what you think
of it. Try it for your own interests,
not for mine, nor for its manufacturers.
I have used it for years, and I would no
more use any other soap than I would
fly. I am not going to tell of its merits
for that would take all of your paper,
just try it and it will tell its own story,
and I will gnarantee that its story will
be a surprise to many.

MRgs. C. A. CALDWELL.

South Boston, Mass.

HouserOLD, — Dear Sir:—In a re-
cent number of your paper I see you
speak of Dobbins’ Electric Soap, and
knowing that too much cannot be said
in its praise, I want to add a word. I
manufacture a clothes washer and one
of my first tasks after perfecting the
washer, was to satisfy myself by actual
experiment which soap was the best
and most economical and would pre-
sent the best results. After trying
them all I found that Dobbins’ Electric
Soap was wonderfully in advance of all
others, and I cheerfully give the bene-
fit of my experience to all, (J-pcu.tllv to
those who use my w ushcr. It is white
as snow, and an analysis I had made
proved it to be perfectly pure and free
from all injurious ingredients. 1t was
very important to me to have a good
soap used with my washer, as any fault
of poor soap, would surely be laid to
the washer. Dobbins’ Electric is the
best soap in the world.

J. C. CARMAN
Dexter Washing Machine.
Philadelphia, Pa.

Dear HousgnoLp :(—In looking over
your pages sometime since my atten-
tion was caught by aletter from ‘‘Aunt
Matilda,” praising Dobbins’ Electric
Soap. I read it and thought over it,
read it again next day, and finally sat
down and wrote to the address Aunt
Matilda gave, (I. L. Cragin & Co, Yhil-
adelphia, P’a.) asking for information
regarding this wonderful soap. Inre-
ply I got a bar of soap, by mail, with a
letter from its manufacturers saying
the soap could speak for itself and teil
what it was aud what it could do. 1
used it, and my opinion is that ‘¢ Aunt
Matilda” didn’t say half enough in its
favor. It is splendid. I got our gro-
cers, Hunt & Austin, to order some of
it and already Santa Barbara is busy
talking of Dobbins’ Electrie Soap.

Mzs. J. 8. POLLOCK.

Santa Barbara, Cal.

The publishers of the New York Tribune
assure us that its subsecription list was never
larger than at present and that it is constantly
increasing notwithstanding the hard times
which hag seriously curtailed the circulation
of most if not all the other large dailies in
the country. This fact alone is suflicient in-
dication of the esteem with which the Ameri-
can public regard this journal and the appre-
ciation it has for well directed efforts to cater
to its tas The thirty-fourth anniversary of
this enterprigsing paper was celebrated by its
removal to the new and elegant building the
association recently erected—the most elegant
quarters ever occupied by the craft. May its
shadow never grow less.

GREAT SPRING ToNIC. Hegeman’s Cordial
Elizir of Calisaya Bark, a pleasant Cordial
which strengthens and improves the Diges-
tion ; an excellent preventive of Fevers, Fever
and Ague, &oc., and a great Renovalor and
Tonic for Invalids and debilitated persons.
The good qualities of this preparation have
been fully tested and proved by almost every
family in New England. HeGeEMAN & CoO.,
New York, Sole Manufacturers. Sold by all

Druggists. 5-3r

BEADER, haye you & necighpor or a friend
who is not a sybscriber to THE HOUREHOLD 7
Please show her thig number and make known
our offer of a trial trip of THREE MONTHS
(post-paid) [or TEN CENTS. Eee lagt page,

Read ye Olde Folkes Advertisement
from ye shoppe of Oliver Ditsen & Co.

WE TRUST every one of our present
subscribers will send us a half dozen
or more trial subscribers before May
1st. BSee A Trial Trip, on last page.

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

EVERY MOTHER IS PROUD TO SEE
her child grow strong and healthy; we
advise her to feed it on Ridge’s Food, it
is the favorite diet in England, and will
soon be the every day food for children
in this country.

THAT ENEMY OF MANKIND, Con-
sumption, car be cured; but it is far
better to prevent the cruel disease from
fastening itself on the system, by the
timely use of a remedy like Dr. Wistar’s
Balsam of Wild Cherry. 50 cta, and $1
a bottle, Jarge bottles much the cheaper.

IF A MAN WANTS A BOTTLE OF WHIS-
KEY, let him buy it and take it home
like a man, and not sneak home with a
bottle of ¢ Bitters,” or * Cordial,” and
pretend that it is medicine. If he wants
a tonic that is something better than a
temporary stimulant, he should get a
bottle of Peruvian Syrup, (an Iron
Tonic,) that will vitalize the blood and
give durable strenglh {o the system.

A CouGH, COLD, OR SORE THROAT,
reqnires immediate atiention, and
should be checked. If allowed to con-
tinue, irritation of the Lungs, a perma-
nent Throat affection, or an incurable
Lung disease, is often the result.
“ BROWN’S BRONCHIAL 'TROCHES:”
having a direct influence on the parts,
give immediate relief. For Bronchitis,
Asthma, Catarrh, Consumptive and
Throat Diseases, TROCHES are used al-

ways with good success.

We learn that Messrs. Biglow & Main,
30 well known all over the world as the
leading publishers of Sunday-school
song books, intend to bring out a new
book in April, by the favorite authors,
Messrs. Lowry & Doane., These
thors have worthily earned their high
reputation by their many beautiful
songs in * Pure Gold ” and * Royal Di
adem,” and we are assured that the
forthcoming work will be a worthy fol-
lower to its illustrious predecessors.

CONSUMPTIVES, TAKE NOTICE.

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

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

Dr. Schenck is prosessionally at his
principa) office, Corner Sixth and Arch
Streets, Philadelphia, every Monday,

where all letters of advice must be ad-
dressgd,

au-

in favor of

SEEDS. SEEDS.

My Annual lit-wripﬂ\e (‘mnlnmle of Cholce Flower
and Vegetable Seeds tor 18756 now ready, mailed free on
application,

Address,

o/

l-hdv Brattleboro, Vt.

I]nce Ju-ned Never Divided !

To introduce our Superior Style of Table Cutlery, we
will send to any address by m ail. post-paid, upon the
receipt of $1.00, one of our eautiful Steel-
Bladed, Hot-Water Proof Handled Butter=-
Hnives, Silver=Plated Throughout. Worth
twice the money. Circulars, glving full deseription and
Post-paid price of all our styles, sent on application.

ZWOODS CUTLERY CO., Antrim, N. H,

$15.00 SHOT GUN,

A double barrel gun, bar or front action locks; war-
ranted genuine twist barrels, and a good shooter, or ne
sale; with Flask, Pouch and Wad-cutter, for $15. Can
be sent C. O, D. with privilege to examine h('mrc DAY~
ing bill. Bend stamp for cireular to P, POW ]l
SON, Gun Dealers, 238 Main 8t., Cincinnati, O.

IU ‘?e.l

HENDERSON'S
Early Summer Cabbage.

Of this new Cabbage, the well known Seedsmen,
PETER HENDERSON & C0., 35 Cortlandt Street, New
York, who introduce the variety, say:

#*We send out this new variety of Early Cabbage,
feeling satisfied that it will rival, if not to some extent
supersede the Wakefield. The merit of this variety
consists in its being the earliest ot all large Cabbages,
coming in but a few days after the Wakefield. It has
also another valuable peculiarity, of rarely or never
bursting open wben ripg, so that if a crop cannot be
used at onee, it will not spoil. as is the case with most
of the other early sorts, There is no doubt of it bes
mnn'\g a standard varjety, either for market or private
uses.’

FMPERE

[Self-Inking)and
BOSTON PRESSES,

ForJob Printers & Amateurs, Prices
of Pressesand outfits from §4 upe
wards. Send Ge. for our len-
did pew Catalogue of Press—
&e., just out, with com-

d_instructions for be-
i Giorham & Co. 143
Vashington St., Boston.

Printing Office complete for §5
b-6adv

SHOT GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS,

REVOLVERS,

Of any and every kind. Send stamp for

Catalogue. Address Great Western Gun

and Revolver Works, Pittsburgh, Pa.
b-9n&l

TREES, SHRUBS, PLANTS,

Bulbs, Seeds, !«nrrilsrrrs Tnmla Rustic and “ ire
‘Work, Flower Pots, Vases, Trellises, Ferneries,
Florists® Requisites den Furnitare and Dee-
orations, in variety; a choice stock of Foreign
and Domestic Nursery and Greenhouse prudm‘-
tions, f’ur sale by

BENJ. T. WELLS,
\0.18 IIAWLI X "s'l‘-(formerl}' -3),

BOSTON, ANS, ¢

PLANT NOW] 5%

not already a subscriber |
to THE HOUSEXOLD |

can sacure a ticket for

A BEWING MACHINE, wors: §76.

ANY PERSON

THE TRIAL TRIP

of three months (postage
paid) for only
TEN CENTS.

A GOLD DOLLAR

will be given the person
sending us the largest
number of Trial Sub-
seriptions

Before June Ist, 1875.

SPECIAL PREMIUMS!
Open to Ail.

+
o

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

To the agent sending us the largest list o1
yearly subscribers previons to May 1st 1875 we
will give

A GOTTAGE GRBAN, worZ $300.
For the Second largest 1ist

A GOLD WATCH, worz2 $100.
For the Third,

cither § SEWING MACHINE, worth §80,
or APPLETON'S AMERICAN CYCLOPEDIA, worth $80,

For the Fourth,

cither AN BLEGANT SILVER TEA SET, worth §30.
or A SILVER WATCH, wors% $50.

For the Fifth, Prang’s Beautiful Chromo,
REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD MAN, worth $23.

The above selection of Premiums is designed
to be equally desirable by ladies and gentleman
for which reason a choice of two articles is givey
in the third and fourth offers,

' |ANOTHER LIST

DESIGNED FOR COUNTY AGENTS,

The campaign of 18756 is to be conducted
mainly by COUNTY AGENTS of whom we have
already appointed a large number. We hope to
have one in each county in the United States be-
fore January, 1875. These agents receive a cir-
cular containing terms, ete., and giving the
quota of subscribers to be raised in each county,
based upon its population, location, and other
circumstances and the person who shall send us
the largest list of yearly subscribers from any
County in proportion to the quota assigned to it,
betore May 1st 1875 will receive

For the Second largest list we will give
AN ELEGANT SILVER. TEA SET, worth $30.
For the Third

A SILVER WATCH, o7t/ $36.

For the Fourth Roxelzs Group 0- Statuary

THE FAIRY'S WHISPER, worth §25,
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For the Fitth

A CHILD'S CARRIAGE, wor2% $20.

For the Sixth
A CRAYON PORTRAIT, worth $15,

(Life size and copled trom any picture.)
FFor the SBeventh,
A BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, worth $12.
For the Eighth, Prang’s Brilliant Chromo,

SUNSET IN CALIFORNIA, wworth §10,
For the Ninth

Family Scales, (24 lbs.) worth $5.
For the Tenth

A Gold Pen, vorth §3,

Remember these premiums are to be given to
the agents procuring the largest number of sub-
seribers in proportion to their quotas—so that
all bave an equal ehance, and the most valuable
premium may be earned by the smallest list,

To Single Subscribers.

We have on our subseription books the names
of several thousands of SINGLE BUBSCRIBERS.
A single subseriber is not necessarily an un-
married one but merely one whose copy of THE
HoOUSeHOLD is the only one taken at his or her
postofice. Those who receive this paper In
wrappers (except in a few of the large citles
where all are wrapped) will understand that
they are single subscribers and therefore inter-
ested Inthis paragraph. Now it is just as easy
for us to send fifty or a hundred coples to an
office as one and we much rather do it, so we
call upon those friends to send us lists of sub-
seribers from their postofiices and not compel us
to wrap each paper singly—you have no idea of
the large amount of work it causes every month.
No matter if you don’t get but one name besides
your own. That will be two and that will make
& bundle. Read what we will do for you: To
the single subseriber who shall send us the
largest list of yearly subscribers from their own
postoflice we will give

A BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, worth $12.00.
For the Becond largest list we will give

A Family Clothes Wringer, worth $7,50.
For the Third,

A PHOTOGRAPH ALBUM, worth $5,00,

For the Fourth, a copy of

GREAT INDUSTRIES OF THE U. 8., worth $5.50,

For the Fifth,
A GOLD PEN WITH SILVER CASE, worth $2.50.
Many of these single subscribers will, we hope,

become County Agents and thus compete for the
other prizes also.

4thly and to Conclude.

To the agent sending subscribers from THE
GREATEST NUMBER OF POSTOFFICES we will
glve a copy of
WEBSTER'S UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY, worth $12.

For information regarding postage. etc., see
items in Qur Desk on last page.

EMPLOYMENT,

Pleasant and profitable. Catalogue with full par- |

E. M. DOUGLAS,

ticulars and sample free.
12-12 Braitleboro, Vt.

FLOWER isrunuan's PRIZE FLOWER SEEDS,
SPOONER'S BOSTON MARKET
|
SEEDS. ; VEBETABLE SEEDS,

VEGETLBL ﬁ’ii:"‘é‘.’ﬁ; * 0" Hustrations,

|ma led free to applicant.
_ SEEDS. |w. n. spooner, zosTon, Mass.

RATES on 180 Papers. Send for
List including AGENTS’ RATES on

by mail post-paid—400 in List—
BINGH. \\I’R \szen(.}.bpmta Wis.

I‘OWLE’b

PILE AND HUMOR CURE.

The greatest and only Medicine ever discovered
(and warranted) for the perfect cure jor all the
worst forms of PILES, LEPROSY, b(JmE‘UA.
JEING-\‘VOILM,SALT RIIECH CAD R,CATARRH,
RHEUMATISM, ANTHM':\, 1)\'5!‘1‘21’HlA‘ KIDNEYS,
and all diseases of the SKIN and BLOOD. Entirely
Vegetable. \!oney returned in all cases of failure,
H. D. FOWLE, Chemist, Boston. Sold every-
where. $1.00a bottle, Send tor Circulars. A-3eom

Hall’s Hair Renewer
Turns gray Hair dark. Removes dandruff,
heals humors of the scalp and makes
the Hair grow thick and glossy.

1868. i 1875.

THE HOUSEHOLD
For 1875.

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

PROGRAFAME FOR VOL. 8TH.

A New Volume!
New Type!!
New Contributors]]!

New Suvbscribers!!!!

A Better Paper for Less Money!

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

LIST OF CONTRIEUTORS FOR 1875,

Mrs. JULTA C. R. DORR,

Mrs. JULIA A, CARNEY,
ROSELLA RICE,

ETHEL ¢, GALE,

ANNA HOLYOKE,

Dr.J, H . HANAFORD,

Prof. HIRAM ORCUTT, (Experence,)
Kev. BERNICE D, AMES,

Mrs, SARAH E. AMES,
HELEN THORNTON.

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

Mirs. ELISA E. ANTHONY,
ELLEN LYMAN, (U.U.)
LIZZIE E. PINCOTT,

ALICE W. QUIMBY,

OLIVE OLDSTYLE,

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

GYPSEY TRAINE,

SARAH J. B, COLE,
CHRISTABEL,

BARBARA BRANDT,

A MARTYR OF THE PERIOD,
EDITH ELLIOT,

and others who will contribute more or less
frequently to our columns,

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

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

One Dollar and Ten Cts.

making It by far THE CHEAPEST PUBLICATION IN
AMERICA.

TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.

DELIGHTFUL location; a large Board ot
Instruction; an extensive and thorough
course of Solid, Classical and Ornamental Stud-
ies; a safe and pleasant home with the teachers
and family of the Principal; 1s patronized by one-
half of the States of the b;llon expenses less
than at any other school of the same grade.
Pupils admitted at any time, and charged only
from the time of entering. The Principal wili,
on application (without charge), recommend well
qualified Teachers for the fawily or school.

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

For Beauty of Pclish, Saving Labor,
Cleanliness, Durability and Cheap-
ness, Unequaled.

MORSE BROS., Prop’s, Canton, Mass.

STEINWAY PIANOS.
The Best is the Cheapest.

The Stelnway Planos, for FULLNESS, CLEA
s and PURITY of TONE and THOROUGHNESS
WORKMANSHIP, are unequalled. The major-
ity of the leading artists throughout the world
prefer them for their own use and concede to
them the highest degree of excellence.

EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattieboro, V.

Also, Agent for the Behming & Klix Pianos,
and the Estey Cottage Organs.

The Popular Farm Journal.

AMERICAN PATRON

Is acknowledged by all who have examined it to
be the very best puper published In the Interest
of the Order of

Patrons of Husbandry,

And furnished at the low rate of

$1.25 Per Year,

‘With liberal reduetions to elubs and Granges,
and haudsome Premiums to canvassers, Send
for free sample u,p\ and be convinced, 4-tfady
Address J. K. BARND Pub’r, FINDLAY, OH10,

THE

There are said to be

1000 LAKES
MINNESOTA
WEST |..l70n vouatearn some-

cent and healthrful state,
send for a copy of the

SENDS| n,Ff?.f,!!‘fg[,ﬁmlil]]ign

pubthed the:

mple copies free.,
8 months for 55 cents.

WM. J: RBERNETHY,

Editor and Proprietor,
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
4-2advt
R{l ANY are|suits rfor an|for specimen
leaving | agency withus, | and terms.
ordinary pur- | Send 3c. stamp Address,
3tf ]hufee & anllnell. Brattleboro, Vt.

GREETING.

l-.:dtnbllshetl 1842,

NEW STRAWBERRIES
AND PEACHESE.

ALSO,
SMALL FRUITS, SEEDS AND PLANTS.

X, E offer the LARGEST and MosT

CoMPLETE collection of Straw-
berries in the United States, with
twenty-five New Sorts, and twenty-
flve new Peaches, new Raspberries,
Blackberries and the splendid Ganar-
gua Black Cap with crimson fruits.

Also, the true

Cape Cod Cranberry,

for npland or lowland, and gardens.

NEW AND CHOICE

GARDEN AND FLOWER SEEDS:

25 papers of either Garden, Flower,
Tree, Evergreen, Herb or Fruit Seeds
for $1.00, prepaid by mail. Fruit
Seeds and Fruit Stock, new Herbs and

Jedding Plants, with every novelty.

Priced Descriptive Catalogue gratis

and prepaid to any plain address.

B. M. WATSON,

Old Colony Nurseries and Seed Warehouse,
Plymouth, Mass,

MRS. D. A. INWOOD'S CELE-
BRATED DIAGRAM FOR _ DRESS
CUTTING, with Illustrated Book of
Instruct

on receipt of pr £
Send stamp for eircular. East SBom-
erville, Mass. 1-Yeomd

Take Ayer’s Pills

For all purposes of a Purgative. Safe and
effectual.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Pwurifles the Blood, cures Scrofula and dis-
eases ol the Skin.

I will send 12 Flowering Plants for One Dellar
schoice from 100 sorts), by MAIL OR EXPRESS.
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE,

S E ED desrrihingnIl the Plants & Seeds.
Maliled for 10 cts. exch. Address
» YDIT H, 645 erran st., Boston, Mass.

New and

RARE PLANTS

For Spring of 1875,

John Saul’s Catalogue of new and beautiful
Plants will be ready in February, with a Colored
Malfled tree to all rn‘-tnmeh: to others,
S \

MANHUUB WUMRNHGGB AND
NERVOUS DISEASES.

A Book for Every Man,

UST published by the Peabody Medical Insti-

tute: a new edition of the celebrated medical
work entitled SELF-PRESERVATION. It
treats upon MANHoOD, how lost, how regained
and how perpetuated, cause and cure of Ex-
HAUSTED VITALITY, IMPOTENCY, Premature
Decline in Man, Nervous and Physical Debility,
Hypochondria, Gloomy Forebodings, Mental
Depression, Loss of Energy, Haggard Counte-
nance, Confusion of Mind and Loss of Memory,
Impure State of the Blood, and all diseases aris-
ing from indiscretions or excesses.

It is, indeed, a book for every man, young and
middie-aged men in particular. 3060 pages,
bound in beautiful French cloth, illustrated.
price only $1.

A Book for Every Woman.
Entitied, SEXUAL PHYSIOLOGY OF WO-
MAN, AND HER DISEASES; or, Woman (reat=-
ed of Physiologically and Pathologicrally, in health
and disease, from J[nfancy to Oid Age. 350
pages, bound in beautiful French cloth. With
the very best prescriptions for prevailing
diseases. Price $2.00,

A Book for Everyhody.

The Peabody Institute has also just published
a new book treating exclusively of NERVOUS
AND MENTAL DISEASES, more than two hun-
dred royal octavo pages, twenty elegant engrav-
ings, bound in substantial muslin, price $2.

Either of the above books are sent by malil to
any part of the world, closely sealed, postage
paid, on receipt of price. Or all three books sent
to one address at the same time on receipt of
only $#4. Here Is offered over eight hundred and
fifty pages of the ablest and best printed and
hound popular medical seience and literature, on
subjects of vital importance to all, for only $4—
barely enough to pay for mailing. It should be
borne in mind that these great Medical Works
are publistied by the Peabody Medical In-
stitnte, an honored institution, established with
large funds for the sole purpose of doing good.

These are, beyond all comparison, the most
extraordinary works on Physiology ever pub-
lished. There isnothing whatever thatthe Mar=
ried or Single of cither sex can either re-
quire or wish to know, but what is fully explained.
and many matters of ihe most important and in-
teresting character are introduced, to which no
allusion ever can be fonnd in any other works in
our language. All the New Discoveries of the
author, whose experience is such as probably
never before fell to the lot of any man, are given
in full. No person should be without these val-
uable books. The press throughout the country,
the clergy and the medical faculty generally
highly extol these extraerdinary and useful
works. The most fastidious may read them.

Address the PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE,
No. 4 Bulfineh St. (opposite Revere House),
Boston, Mass., N. B. The author and ¢onsulting
physicians n be eonsulted on all of the above
named diseases, and all diseases reguiring SKILL
AND EXPERIENCE, 1-12
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MANUFACTURED BY

PRAGUE CAN OPENER Co.

= [ A 1 A B T A e

Should be sold by the Hardware, (1(()C(‘1\,.lnd Canned
Goods Trade cv ery “hvm

IT QPENS EVERY SORT OF TIN PACEAGE EASILY AND NEATLY.

Will send Sample, Free, on receipt of 25 Cents,

Walt I‘or

OUR NEW
SUNDAY SCHOOL SONG!BOOK
o Brighteat and Best”

BY

Rev.  Robt, Howard  Doane,

The well known authors of PURE GOLD and
ROYAL DIADEM,

“BRIGHTEST AND BEST”

WILL BE
READY IN APRIiL.

It will contain 160 pages of new and valuable
Bunday School SBongs, by the aunthors, and other
well known composers,

“Brightest and Best”’

will | old at the old popular price, 830 per
100 Copies, in Board Covers. SEND
YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE. Orders
filled in turn as received.

One copy,

lowey and W,

23 cts. when ready, Address,

BICLOW & MAIN, «Station D" New York,
3-1 91 Washington St., Chicagn,

SCHOOL MUSIC BOOKS.

Commence your instruction with

Amer. School Music Readers!

IN 3 BOOKS.

Book I [35 ets,] has a charming course for Pri-
mary Schools. Book LI [50 ets.] has one equally
attractive for Grammar Schools, and Book ITL
[50 cts.] is fitted for higher Grammar classes and
High Schools. The very practical, interesting
and thorough course in these books was construe-
ted by L. O. Emerson and W. 8. Tilden.

For a companion book use

Cheerful Volees. A large collection of ge-
niul School Songs, by L. U. Emerson. A popular
book. &0 cts,

Arterward take up

THE HOUR OF SINGING.
CHOICE TRIOS, or
THE SONG MONARCH.

These books are for HiGH SCHOOLS and ACAD-
EM1ES. The IHour of Singing [$1.00] by L. O.
E son and W. S, Tilden, is arr. .mged for 2,3 or
es. Choice Trios [$1.60] by W. 8. Tilden, for
es, are choice in every sense, aml The Song
Slwwfch (75 cts.] by H. R. IPalmer, assisted by L.

Emerson, unexcelled as a book for Singing
( lmwt s, 16 u;uull:. good tor High Schools,

All books sent, post=paid, for retail price.

OLIVER DITSON & €0, CHAS. H. DITSON & €0,,

Bosgton. 5tf 711 B’dway, New York.

AN APRIL FOOL

will not subseribe

IrOR

THE RURAL HOME from April 4th to January, but

A WISE MAN

will, since the subscription for that period —
THIRTY-NINE WEEKS—will cost him only

ONE DOLLAR POST-PAID,

Firvsteclass, Eight-Page, .vln-riruliu:al
and Family Weekly—$2 a Year.
§#™ Specimens Free. Address
THE ltl‘RAl; HOME,
Hochester, N. T1.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Cures Colds, Coughs, Bronchitis and Con-
=mn|nti\m

The Tﬂll GATE! Rrize Rf%}fgsnrsz:;

gem! 50O objects to ind! Address, with bbamp, E.
C. ABBEY, Buffalo, N. Y. =12f

H-ladv

in paper cover, sent on receipt of

| THE BEST OFFER EVER IADE!

Read!
Reflect!!
Resolve!!!

We take great pleasure in annouin=
cing to our readers that we have made
an arrangement with the mannfactur=
ers of the most popular organ in the
country by which we are able to offer

Aif ESTEY COTTAGE ORGAN

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

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

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

Catalogues containing styles and
prices furnished on application.

Remember that one yearly subscrip=
tion to The Household counis as One
Dollar toward a Cottage Grgan of any
Style or price desired.

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

A Weed Sewing Machine

for its value in subscriptions to The
Household. That is, for 860 (and $6
to prepay postage), we will send Sixty
copies of The Household for one year
and a Weed Sewing Machine worth
860, or one of any other style or value
on the same terms.

Ladies here is a chance for you. The
Weed is a well-known and first=class

machine, and this effer places one
within the veach of mnearly every
Person.

Subscriptions may commence at any
time and be sent from any number of
Post~offices—the more the better.

GEO. E. CROWELIL,
Pub. of Household.

Beautiful Everblooming

ROSE
Strong Pot Plants,

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

MAGNIFICENT PREMIUM ROSE.

Our elegant Spring Catalogue for 1875, deserib-
1ng more than two hundred finest varieties of
Roses. and containing full directions for eulture,
with chapters on W %(nter Protection, Injurious
Insects, &c., is now ready. and will be sent FREE
to all who apply. Address,

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

ESTAELISHED 1848,

. Estey & Co.

Manufweturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

Chese Instruments contain the beautiful Vox
Humana Tremoro and Vox Jumi ANTR,
improvements peculiar to and origi-
nal with the Estey Orcans.

¥ Smxn ror TLLusTRATED CaTALOGUR, G5
Every Instrument fully Warranted.

WILBOR'S COMPOUND OF I

PURE COD LIVER
0IL AND LIME.

Wilbor’s Cod Liver 0il and Lime.—
Persons who have been taking Cod Liver Oil will
be pleased to learn that Dr. Wilbor has succeed-
ed, from directions of several professional gen-
tlemen, in combining the pure oll and lime in
such a manner that it is pleasant to the taste, and
its effects in lung(:om{xlnhlt* are truly wonderful,
Very muany persons whose cases were pronounced
hopeless and who had taken the clear oil for a
long time without marked effect, have been en-
tirely cured by using this pre paration. Be sure
and get the génuine, Manufactured only by A.
B. \\ ILBOR, Chemisl, Boston. Sold by {l drug-

A 4= ]~mj»h

POLAVD
Mineral Spring Water

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

#~ References of the highest responsibility

abundant. Send for Circular,

LIST 0]:" PRICES
Barrels, . . . « 8700
Half Barrels, . . . . 4.50

By the Gallon, . . . . .50

JACOB GRAVES & GO., AGENTS,

26 No. Markai‘slustreet, Boston.

MORE THAN 200,000
‘FAMILY FAVORITES’

bear constant witness to its superiority over any
Sewing Machine ever manufactured. These ma-
chines are manufactured by the Weed Sewing
Machine Co., of Hartford, Conn., and sold by
agents or canvassers in almost every section of
the U. 8.

TRY THEM.

CERTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
TRAINB GOING SOUTH.

Leave Brattleboro at 4:20 and 8:42 a, m.; at2:00
and 3:30 p. m.

MAIL TRAIN
Brattlebore
London with

NIGHT EXF 58.—Leave (),zd(.n-hurg at 12:10
p. m., Montreal at 3:30 p. m., St. Albans at 7:00 p.
m., Brattleboro at 4:20 a. m., for Springfield,
New York, &ec.
AIL TrRAIN,—Leave White River Junction at
4:20 a. m., Brattleboro at 8:42 a. m., arriving at
New London at 5:156 p. m.
IXED TRAIN.—Leave While River Junction at
p. m,, arriving at Brattleboro at 10:156 p. m.
XPRESS TRAIN.—Leave Brattleboro at 2:00 p.
m., reaching Mille Falls at 2:50 p. m.

GOING NORTH.

Leave Brattleboro at 7:15 a. m., 10:30 a. m.
p. ., 10:20 P m.

MAIL TRAIN,—Leave New London at 5:00 a. m.,
Brattlesoro at 10:30 a. m., for White River Junc-
tion, Rutland, Burlington, St. Albans, Montreal,
and Ogd( n~hur;

ML\M) TrAIN.—Leave Brattleboro at 7:15 a.

, for Bellows Falls and White River -lllm‘tlon

l')xl’lu:,w TRAIN.—Leave Miller's Falls at 11:20

Lt'nv(_ 8t. Albans at 6:20 a. m.,
. . 7LU[11!P(‘T{I]R at \e\\

4155

4. m., arriving at Brattleboro at 12:20 p. m.
A MMODATION TRAIN ave New London
at 8:10 a. m., Brattleboro at 3 P. ., for White

River Junction.

NIGHT EXPREsSS.—Leave Bratileboro at 10:20
p. m., for_White River Junction, Rutland, Bur-
lmgmm, St. Albans, Montreal and Ugdcuahmx

Pullman’s Drawing Room and Sleeping Cars
are run on night trains between Springfield and

Montreal.
W. HOBART, Gen'l Snp t.
8t. Albans, Vt., Llu 12, 1874,

iy

Household Premlums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM AR-
TICLES to those who are disposed to aid in
extending the ecirculation of THE HOUSE-
HOLD. With the number and name of each
article, we have given its cash price and the
unmber of gubseribers, for one year each,
required to obtain it free:

No. of
No. PREMIUM. Price. Subs.
I—One box Initial Stationary, =050 2
2—Ilndelible Pencil, (Clark’s, 50 2
s—Embroidery Scigsors, 50 b
4—Name, Plate, brush mk, ete. 60 2
5—Ladies’ Ivor y handle Penk nite, 76 3
—Autograph Album, 10 3
7—Package Garden Seedr. 1 v 3
8—1'ackage Flower Seedg, 100 3
Y—Halt Chromo, Auntumn Leaves,

Winter Wren or May Flowers, 1 00 3
10—Butler Enite. (silver plated.) 100 3
11—Tarkey Morocco Pocket Book, 1 b0 3
12—Bet Jet Jewelry, 150 4
13—0ne vol. Household, 10 4
14—8ix Teaspoons, (silver plated) 1 75 O
15—Pair Tablespoons, (silver

plated) 2 00 5
16—8ix Scotch PI'd Napkin Ringg, 2 00 3
17—Rosewood Wriling Desk, 225 )
18—Rosewood Work Box, 2 50 5
19—Gold Pen with Silver Cage, 23 6
20—Yhotograph Album, 4 U 7
21—Any two vols. Household, 200 |
22—>5ix Tea Knives, (ebony

handles,) 260 7
£23—7Pie Knite, (silver plated,) 300 8
24—Soup Ladle, (silver plated,) 350 )
285—1 doz. Teaspoous, (siver

plated,) 350 B
26—Family scales, (12 1bs.,

shaler,) 4 00 8

27—S8ix labicspoom. (silver

plated,) 4 00 9
28—S8ix Dining Forks, (silver

plated,) 4 00 9
29— Pmmly scales, (24 1bs.,

sShaler,) 500 10
30~—1 doz. Tea Knives, (¢bony

handle, ) 500 10

31—S8heet Music, (Agts. selection) 5 00 10

Alarm Cloe 500

if. Chromo, Morn 'gor Even’g b 00 12

5 id Pen and Pe neil, 6 00 12

d8—Carving Knile and Fork, 6 00 12

36—S8poon Holder, (silver plated,) 6 50 14
G 50

J, —Accordeon, 14
—Croquet Set, 6 O 14
W—1~ amily scales, (501bs., Shaler) 7 7 hll 14
40—Clothes Wringer, 15
4 1—Webstler’s N’tional Dictionary .b UI.J 15
d2—Syrup Cup and Plate, (silver
plalml.g 800 18
43—8ix Ten Knives, (silver plated)s 0o 18
44—Fruit Dish, (silver plated.) 700 16
45—Gold Pen and Holder, T80 17
46—1 doz, Tablespoons, (gilver
plated,) 8 00 18
47—1 doz. Dining Forks, (silver
plated,) g 00 18

48-—Phutugl aph Album,

(Bowles & Co.,) 10 G0 18
49—S8tereoscope and 5O views, 10 00 2
J0—Elegant Family Bible, 10 GO 20

51—V iolin, 10 060 20
—Eight Day Clock. with alarm, 10 00 22
J3—Child’s Carriage, 10 00 25
54—Cash, 625 25
J5—Castor, (silver p].]lcd_.) 10 00 25

Sd6—Flutina, (Busson’s,) 12 00 24
57—Cake Basket, (allvu plated,) 10 00 25
J8—Chromo, Sunlight in Winter. 10 00 25
J4%—1 doz. Ten Knives, (silver
plated,) 14 50 30
60—Photograph Album, 18 50 50
6 1—\Webster’s Unabridged
Dictionary,
62—Crayon Portrait, from any

12 00 30

picture, 15 00 35
63—Guitar, 20 00 40
64—Bsilver Wateh, (Waltham,) 20 00 45
65—Ice Pitcher, (silver plated,) 20 00 B
66—Tool Chest, (Parr’s ;) 25 00 75
67—>Silver Watch, (Waltham.) 35 00 50
68—Zero Retrig mnr. 30 00 80
69—Harper’s Pictorial Bible, 35 00 50

35 00 100

70—Cash,
8,45 00 100

7i—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co
72—Tea Set, (silver plated,)

elegant, 50 00 120

3—Sewing Machine, (Weed,) 60 00 60
Lamb Knitting Machine, 65 00 125
5-Ladies’ Gold Waltch,
(Waltham,) 80 00 175
76—American Cyclopedia,
(Appleton’s) 80 00 204

77—8ewing Machine, (Weed,) 10000 10
78—Irving’s Works, (Sunnyside
Edition, 28 volumes.)
79—Dicken’s Works, (Riverside
Edition, 27 volumes,)
80—Gent’s Gold Watch,
(Waltham,)
81—Cottage Organ, (Estey,)
82—Cooper’s Works, (Library
Edition, 32 volumes,)

106 00 250

108 00 260

125 00 275
130 00 150

144 00 500

83—Cash, 400 00 1000
84—Fiano, 7 Oct., (Bening and

Klix,) 500 00 1000
85—Piano, eplendid 7 Oct.,

(Bening & Klix,) 700 00 1500

Each article in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture.

A full description of the Premiums are given in

circular “lnun\ ill be s to any add

a -~
are sent free to those \uslmlg o procure sub-
scribers.
New subscribers and renewals are counted
alike for premiums.
1t is not necessary for an agent working for any
premium to get all the subscriptions at one place
or to send them all in at one time. They may be
obtained in different towns or states and sent as
convenient. Keep alist of the names and ad-
dresses and when a premium is -mmud. send a
of this list and name the premium selected.
Aolpy ticles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense or the recelver,
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

DON'T FORUET that we want a
SPHCIAL AGENT in every county in
the United States. Many are applying
for these special agencies and all are
pleased with the terms we offer. If
you can attend to the business in your
connty it WILL PAY YOU WELL to
do so.

—_— e e————

A BrLuE Cross betore this paragraph signifies
that the subscription has ¢cxpired. We should be
pleased to have it renewed. Do not wait for an
agent to visit you, but enclose $1.10 in a letter.
glving name and post office address plainly writ-
ten—including the State—and direct the same to
Geo. E. Crowell, Brattleboro, Vt. Don’t send
Personal Checks, we cannot use them.

—_—t

WE CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF A
PAPER unless informed ot the office at which it Is
now recelved, as well as the one to which it is to
be sent.

————

SEE OUR O¥FER of Organs and Sewing Ma-
chines for their value in subseriptions te THE
HoUuSEHOLD. We hope to send at least one of

_ each into every county in the United States and

Provinces in the next twelve months.

o —

THE HOUSEHOLD s always discontinued at the
expiration of the time for which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renew their sub-
seriptions will please remember this, and by tak-
ing a little pains to send in good season save us a
large amount of labor.

—————

OUR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are se-
curely 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 oe-
cur on the way. We take all necessary care in
preparing them for their journey, but do not
warrant thein after they have left our hands.

T I

LESS THAN ONE MONTH remains before the
award of our Bpecial Premiums. While many
are competing for these premiums, the hard times
and unfavorable weather combined have serious-
ly impeded their progress and the probability i=
daily increasing that some large premiums will
be awarded to quite small lists, There is ample
time remaining for a good agent to enter the field
and secure a good premium.

— 0 & ——

PERSONS who neglect to Inform us of any
change required in the direction of their papers
until several copies have been lost must not ex-
pect that we will send others to replace them.
‘We mail the papers in every case to the address
as given us, and make all changes in the direction
of them that may be required of us, but cannot
make good any losses which may occur through
any neglect on the part of the subscriber.

——r e ———

Trose OF OUR READERS whose subscriptions
do not expire with this number and who have
not already sent us the postage for the remain-
der of their time will please do so at once that
we may give them proper credit as we place
their names upon our books for the new year.
Send ten cents for the full year and in that
proportion for shorter times. This is a matter
of but few cents to each one, but it amounts to
hundreds of dollars to us. The new postage
law, likke many others, will doubtless canse some
confusion at first, but after it gets into working
order it will, very likely, be found an improve-
ment upon the old one.

—_— e ———

AGENTS WANTED.—We want an agent in every
town to solicit subseriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD.
A good sized lisi can be obtained in almost any
neighborhood, and a valuable premium secured
with very little effort. 'We have sent many beau-
tiful chromos, albums, ete., to persons who pro-
cured the requisite number of subscibers in an
hour’s time. It s not necessary, however, for an
agent working for any premium to get all the sub-
seriptions at one piace or to send them all in at
one time. They may be ebtained in different
towns or states and sent as con'enient. A cash
premium will be given 1if preferred. Hee Premi-
um List in another columzn,

L

Aux_\mﬁ DEsIRiNG A CAsH PREMIUM will
please retain the s.mm, m,muug us the balance of
the subscription money with the names of the
subseribers, and thus av old the delay, expense
and risk of remalling it. 'The amount of the pre-
mium to be d(,dubted depends upon the number
ol‘ subseribers obtaiua\’?\. but cau be readily ascer-
tuj.ued bya rc(etenqe to “ 0 71 86 and 111 of
the Premium List on the opposite page, It win
be seen tb.u,t l‘mm 2,: to 40 cents 1s allowed for each

new yearly subscriber, according to the size of
the club. In case the ¢lub cannot be completed
at once the names and money may be sent as con-
veénient, and the premium deducted from the last
list. Always send money in drafts or post office
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express,
—_—r————

No CHroMo8. We are happy to state that
we have thus far been able to keep up our sub-
seription list to a healthy standard without
going into the chromo - humbug business. We
cannot afford a good picture and THE HoUSE-
HOLD at the price asked for the latter alone,and
a poor picture we will not offer, though we have
had them urged upon us many times at a few
cents per dozen and warranted **equal to those
glven as premiums by some of the best publica-
tions in the country.” No, thank ye, we don’t
want them. We will however send any of our
readers such pictures as they may wish, post paid
on receipt of the retail price, from the*‘premium »
two cent daub to the genuine chromo worth from
$5.00 to $26.00, and send THE HOUSEHOLD for
1875, prepaid, for $1.10 whether they order any
picture or not.

ANY ONE MAY ACT A8 AGENT in procuring
subscribers to THE HOUSEHOLD who desire to
do so. Do not walt for a personal invitation or
especial authority from us, but send for a sample
copy, if you have none, and get all the names and
dollars you can, and send them to us, stating
which premium you have selected, If a premium
is not decided upon when the list is forwarded, or
If other names are to be added to the 1ist before
makisg the selection, let us know at the time of
sending, that all accounts may be kept correctly
Eeep a list of the names and addresses and when
a premium is wanted send a copy of this list and
name the premium selected. It ismno usetoorder
a premium until the requisite number of sub-
seriptions have been forwarded in accordance
with the instructiong given in our Premium List.
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the recelver. In
ordinary circumstances a premium should be re-
ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
given.

— e

As TO POSTAGE. While nearly every one of
our subscribers has responded promptly to our
call for the postage on THE HOUSEHOLD a few
have neglected to do so, mostly from oversight
probably. Oceasionally a subscriber asks why
we do not prepay the postage withont expense to
them as some other journals do, to which we re-
ply that at the price asked for THE HOUSEHOLD
we cannot afford it. Publications which have a
subscription price of from $3.00 to $5.00 or more
can well afford to pay their own postage, but
among the cheaper journals every one that ad-
vertises to pay postage without expense to the
subscriber has increased its subscription price
from twenty-five to fifty cents within a year to meet
this additional expense. Others, inciuding THE
HOUSEHOLD, keep the gubscription price at the
old figure and ask the subseriber 1o pay the post-
age of ten cents extra. The difference between
these two methods is from fifteen to forty cents
for each subscriber as will readily be seen.

A TRIAL TRrIP. In order to give every house-
keeper in the land an opportunity of becoming
acguainted with THE HOUSEUOLD we have de-
cided to send it on frial THREE MONTHS—postage
paid—FOR TEX CENTS, to any one not already a
subseriber. This offer affords an exeellent chance
for the working ladies of Amerioa to receive for
three months the only publication in the country
especlally devoted to their interests, at a price
which will barely pay us for postage and the
trouble of maiiing. We trust our friends who
believe THE HOUSEHOLD is doing good, and
who are willing to aid in extending its influence,
will see to it that everybody is made acquainted
with this offer. This trial trip will be especlally
an aid to our agents in affording each one an op-
portunity of putting THE HOUSEHOLD into every
tamily in his county at a trifling cost, where it
will be read and examined at leisure, which will
be the very best means of swelling their lists of
permanent subseribers. We make this offer for
a few weeks only, so get on board while there is
room.,

R

THE HOME FLORIST is a finely illustrated,
handsomely printed, well flled volume of some
90 pages, designed as a hook of instructions, rela-
tive to the proper means of managing plants for
the ad_(\rnmc:fl of American homes, The size of
this work and the number of its pages is no indi-
cation of its value, for it actually contains morg
practical information concerning the se]\\cttou
and cultivation of plants and flowers than would
be expected In an ordinany treatise of thrice its
size. Every page ]‘.'_*lnu;-z‘ﬂl}‘ crammed with facts
Land, items of useml knowledge suited to the wants
land eircumstances of all classes of cnltivatoxs

but which will be found of especial valug 10 the [ ¥

inexperienced and those who have but limited,

time and space to devote %9, the beautifylng of |

their rooms or.premises. The author is a praeti-

cal Florist, oue of the firm of Tong Brothers, of
Bufale, N. Y., well known 83 among the most en-

terprising and reliable houses in the business.
We believe this volume will be of great value to
the ladies of the country and we propose to add
it to our list of premiums, sending a copy, In pa-
per, tor two subscriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD,
or a copy bound in cloth for four subscripsions,

“ We would not be without the American
Peerless Soap lor twice its cost” is the testi-
mony of every one who has given it a fair trial,
and of these there is almost an innumerable
multitnde which is congtantly increasing as
the merits of the soap hecome more extensive-
ly known. Try itand you will be glad to enrol
your name as a life member of the Peerless
army.

The preparation of Crushed White Wheat,
offered to the public by F. E. Smith & Co.,
wherever it is tried is found so far preferable
to anything else in the market that people are
learning to use it exclusively. Itisa splen-
did thing for dyspepsia, and is bound to come
into general use.

—Ellis Bros. have an advertisement of
Flowers and Seeds in another column, to
which we call the reader’s attention. They
offer a full and complete stock of all articles
in their line. and include a choice collection
of cut flowers, in various designs. for decor-
ation, Send for catalogue.

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

Plants and Seeds!

DO NOT BUY
Until you have seen our NEW CATALOGUE for
Spring of 1575,
Choice Flower and Vegetable Seed.
New, Rare and
Beantiful Flowering Plants.

4
EPECIALTIES!
VERBENAS, ROSES, PETUNIAS. GERANI-
UMSB, PINKS, PRIMROSES, FUCHSIAS, &e¢.
—ALBO—

Cholce Dracenas, Aloe, Cacti. New Funcy, Zon-
ale, and Double Geraniums, New Arbumou and
thousands of desirable Show and Lluwulug
plants,

Largc buyers treated liberally. Catalogue free
at Greenhouse or by mail fer stamp.

SEND FOR IT!
100 Plants by mail with prices for
the times LOW.
ELLIS BROS.,
WINCHESTER STREET, KEENE, N. H,

MRS. D. A. INWOOD’S CELE-
BRA DIAGRAM FOR DiF
Cu G, with Illustrated Doc
$1.50, Also,

Address,
b-ladv

structions.
\ FLOUNCE, FOLD, POINT AND §

Sent by naail
Agents wanted.
East. Som~
1-9eomd

LOP CUTTER, $1.00,
on receipt of price.
Send stamp for circular.
erville, Mass,

ox 93.

Peerless Cane Seed for Sale.

At $2 per pound. £1.25 per half pound, 75 cents
per quarter pound; two ounces, il eents. Sentio
any part of the United States by mail. If desiretl
by express, at the purchaser’s expemse. The
money must accompany all orders, and may be
sent by Post-office Money-order. The best and
latest variety, Mowen, ripens moderately early;
stands up well, Sold by lfLLAB_K,,Mumu , Ind.

A Charming Offer!

READ EVERY WORD!
435 DO NOT OMIT P. S.-&v

1st. Four large samples of my Ornamental Pen-
manship. Pietures In Gold and Colors, all dif-
ferent.

2d. One Package of Egyptian Joint Popping

Corn. Best variety known. Yields eRormons-

Iy, from 4 to 8 ears to the stalk, pops splendidly

—delicious,
3d. Choice Magazines and Papers. A selected

package of excellent reading, and Pietures;

very useful, ve t Ing, and surelo please,

All the above tm‘ only 25 cents fely packed
and pu%puid s ress limmediately,

thlL\ T. COOKINHAM,
l’ lmmu Hnno“ Dutchess Co., '\I s

lxuuli] ich’s Patent Hem-
five widths, viz.: 4, + % and 1 inch 'md
Drs,r.e--Binucr Or **Goodrieh’s Tuck Folders,”
making six different width tucks—sent for 50 cents
extra—both sets for $1.00 (Just half price.) Full
directions with each set. They fit all machines,
are handsome, durable and work 1o perfeetion.

I want honest persons to sell these unegualled
S.M: Attachments. Iwill wholesale them in very
small guantities if desired. ey are easily car-
ried, easily sold, always give satisfaction, profit
enormous, Will send terms and all particulars
for stamp. A. T. C,, Gen'l Agent. Address as
above. 5-ladv

D0 YOU WAKT EeE3?

Brown Leghorms and Houdans

are the best egg prodacersnow known, being non-
sitters and very handsome and hardy fowls. I
will spare a few dozens of fresh eggs for setting,
carefully handled and packed so as to batch after
going 1,000 miles, Price $2.00 per doz.,or $3.00 for
5 doz. in one order. My fowls are all choice , from
prize stoek, and well up to the exhibition stand-
ard, Warranted pure bred. Send for circular
with full deseriptions. ite where you saw this,
A few Dark Brahma E at same price. T. L.
HALLWORTH, Box 585, Chelsea, Mass. 5=6adv
“BEM SEGAR PIPE” (Pat.) a perfect looking

Segar. Chromos and NEW Novolties
sample, 10c. SIMPSON & SMITH, 66 (.onthmdt,

¥

t‘J. 5-3

Music Books for the Pecple.

——t§—

Tanes. (40 cts.)
CONTINENTAL HARMORY, §1.50.
Ye Olde Folkes Note, Bopkes are printed at
our Shoppe, fros whence we send them, Poste-
Payde, on ye receipt of ye relaile price. Olde

|and ¥unge love ye Ancient tunes,

POPULAR CANTATAS,

and more popular every seasen, are ]:x'r}grm. THE
BEAUTIFUL QUEEN, [50 a.a] DANIEL, [50 ets],
BELSHAZZAR'S Fhur. s], FLOWER UEEN
cts], PICNIG, [$1.00), uuKERs, [$1.00).
CULPRIT Fa¥, [$1.00], MUSICAL ENTHU ISIAST,
Faf) cfs, ﬁ,. WINTER, Ey VENING ENTERT ALXMENTE,
$1 £9]. May be given with or “ltu\w[ costymes,

FINE COLLECTIONS OF EASY MUSIE,

Winner’s Band of Four, 100,
‘Qlusiqa; lﬁarlunﬁ. \ iolin, Fianc
B P- .\ $2.50.
wusiqu.l iy werﬂ. lakute. Plano
o accompaniment, $2.50.
l;n Amuiunenl.s. 1.50.
l:‘in‘m\ Bouguet. 1.50.

Sold by all the principal music dealers. Sent,

post-free, for retail price.
CHAS, 1. DITS0X & C0.,

£

OLIVER DITSON & (0.,
711 Br’dway,New York.

Boston. 5tf

Father Hemp’s 0ld Folk’s Congert|

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
Regtores gray Hair to ita original color
thickens thm Hair. and stops its failing:.
[% is an elegant Dressing,

GET THE BEST.
Webster'sUnabridgedDictionary

10,000 Words and Meanings not in other
Dictionaries.
3000 ENGRAVINGS. 1840 PAGES QUARTO. PRICE $12.

“, ebster now is glorious,—it leaves nothine to

be desired. [ Pres. Raymond, Vassar Col.
L\u’y scholar knows the value of the work.
[ W. H. Prescott, the Historian.
Iieen one 0:‘ my daily companions.
[John L. Motley, the Historian, &e.
bunerlor lu most respects to any other known
[George P. Marsh.

Yl Le best guide of students of our langus
[John G. W lnt[n,r

Exr:els all others in defining scientific terms,
[ President Hitchcoois

Remmk able compendium of human knowi-
edge. [ 8. Clark, Pres’t Ag. Collega.

A necessity for every intelligent family, stus
dent, teacher, and ])rnhw\itm.zl man. \\'bal Li-
brary is complete without the best English Dic-

tionary ¥
ALSO

Webster’s National Pictorial Dictionary,
1040 PABES OCTAVO, 600 ENGRAVIRSS. PRICE $5.
The work is really a gem of a Dictionary, past

the thing for the million.—dmerican Edvcaiional
Monthly.

I‘uhllsh(‘tl by
2-ladv

G & C. MERRIAM,
Springfield, Mass.
Sokd by all Booksellers,

3 R " -
JACKSGN'S CATARRH SHUFF
AND, TROCHE POWDER,

A DELIGHTFUL AND PLEASANT REMEDY
IN
Catarrh, Heedache, Bad Breath, Hoavseness,
Astiupa, Bronchitis, Coughs,
Deafness, .,
And all Disorders resultiag from COLDS in

Head, Throat, and Vocal Grgans,

This Remedy does not “DRY UP” a Catu
bat LOOSENS 1t; {rees the head of all off
matter lm‘kl\ removing Bad Breath and l’;
achey LAYS and SOOTIHFS the BUR
HEAT in Catarrh; is so MILD and AGREEA-
BLE in its effects that It positively

CURES WITHOUT EEZING!

As & TROCHE POWDER, is ploa\ant 6 tha
tagte and never nauseates; when swallawe d, snl
stantly gives to the T'hr oad and Vocal Uf‘yu”s a

Delicious Sensation of Coolness and Comgri..

Is the best Voise Tonic in the World)
TRY IT! SAFE, RELIADLE, AND ONLY 35 GENTS.
Sold by Druggists, or mailed free. Address
COOPER, WILSON & CO., FROP'RS;
PRILADELPHIA.

WHOLESALE AGENTS: Gae. C. Goodwin & Ce,
Rust Bros. & Bird, M. S. Burr & Co., Weeks &
Potter, Boston. Henry & Co.. Wamlhur) V.

At Retall by Druggists, everywhere. 10-6
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