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A SONG OF THE COUNTRY,

Away from the roar and the rattle,

The dust and the din of the town,
Where to live is to brawl and to battle,

Till the strong treads the weak man down.
Away to the bonnie green hills

‘Where the sunshine sleeps on the crae,
And the heart of the greenwood thrills

To the hymn of the bird on the spray.

Away from the smoke and the smother,
The veil of the dun and the brown,
The push and the plash and the pother,

The wear and waste of the town !
Away where the sky shines clear,

And the light breeze wanders at will,
And the dark pine wood nods near

To the light plumed birch on the hill,

Away from the whirling and wheeling,
And steaming above and below,
Where the heart has no leisure for feeling
And the thought has no quiet to grow,
Away where the clear brook purls,
And the hyacinth droops in the shade,
And the plume of the fern uncurls
Its grace in the depth of the glade.
Away to the cottage so sweetly
Embowered "neath the fringe of the wood,
Where the wife of my bosom shall meet me
Wiih thoughts ever kindly and good ;
More dear than the wealth of the world,
Fond mother with bairnies three,
And the plump-armed babe that has curled
Its lips sweetly pouting for me.
Then away from the roar and the rattle,
The dust and the din of the town,
Where to live is to brawl and to battle
Till the strong treads the weak man down.
Away where the green twigs nod
In the fragrant breath of May,
And the sweet growth spreads on the sod,
And the blithe birds sing on the spray.
—Sunday Magazine.

—

LAWNS FOR FARMERS.

to the farm-house, and one of the
best, is green grass. Flowers and
trees are beautiful in their place, and
we thank the Creator for them; but a
velvety green turf is one of the most
satisfying things to the eye, and sets
off & home — we will not say better
than anything else —but as nothing
else does. Wherever we see a well-
kept lawn we know there is culture in

@HE cheapest of all ornamentations

the house. Trees do not always indi-
cate this. A lawn also can be had at
short notice, but trees require time for
growth. A well-shaven green turf is
a cheap beautifier which we commend
to every farmgr.

There is nothing so expensive about
lawns as to prohibit our farmers from
having them, and enjoying the green
carpet where the children can frolic
in sportive glee, and the eye can rest
relieved from the general glare of
desert brown of the hills and stubble
flelds at this season. Every house-
hold can have its oasis to give life and
cheerfulness to its surroundings.
Quite as much as they need money to
supply necessities; do our farmers and
the people generally need to cultivate
the ssthetic tastes, and to gain the
gserene enjoyments of tasteful homes
and places which a little time pleas-
antly gives can as well procure as
money can. The enjoyment of self-
satisfaction arising from such effort
is something that money cannot pur-
chase.

One of the main necessities for a
lawn is plenty of water, for grass can-
not make a thick sward and keep a
fresh growth of living green, in our
climate, without abundant irrigation.
Irrigation may be applied by flooding
over the surface, or by showering.
Practically it makes but little differ-
ence which. A soil properly prepared
will hold water sufficient to make the
grass grow beautifully, if watered
thoroughly only once in two weeks,
If showered only lightly, once in three
days will answer.- For economy, the
flooding is preferable.

Onece prepared, a lawn is no trouble,
but a continunal pleasure. The grass
you will clip from it will more than
pay for the trouble. Indeed, as an in-
vestment, on every farm, a liberal
sized lawn can be made to pay by sup-
plying soiling for the cows and horses.
A half acre will supply many tons of
sweet green feed, if richly dressed
with manure occasionally, and well
watered through the dry season.

As the present is‘a good season to
prepare the ground for this purpose,
we give a few hints and directions
which may ald the inexperienced:

The soil should be deeply and thor-
oughly pulverized—making it rich with
well-rotted cow (the best) or horse
manure. If the soil is naturally rich,
a good quality of manure will still im-
prove it.

Care should be taken to have a

pressions anywhere, where water
might stand. If the lawn is intended
to be flat, it should be made as smooth
as possible before sown.

Lawns can be made at any time
when the ground is free from frost,

smooth surface — permitting no de-

though the spring or early fall are the
best times. If made during warm,
dry weather, after the seed has been
sown and raked in it should have a
generous top dressing of well-rotted,
finely-pulverized manure, which serves
to protect the seed during germina-
tion and making its first roots. This
dressing will stimulate growth of grass
at any time, and might be advanta-
geously used no matter at what period
seed is sown.

The quantity of seed sown, which
should be of mixed lawn grass, should
be in the proportion of at least fifty
pounds to the acre. The seed cannot
be sown too thick, but if sown too
light the work must be done over
again. The point is to get a thick
stand to withstand our dry summers,
and keep the lawn close and preserved
from bunching.

To make a fine, thick, velvety lawn,
the grass should be cut once a week,
or oftener, according to the season.

— e
THE BACK SIDES OF HOUSES.

Take the prettiest and best kept vil-
lages of New England, and we doubt if

tions mansions and the most ornate
cottages will bear examination in the
rear. Instead of being nicely finished
in all their domestic details and con-
veniences, and kept snug and trig, with
trim grass plot, with all the avenues
and garden approaches well gravelled,
clean swept and free of refuse, and ev-
erything wholesome and orderly, there
is apt to be a look of general untidi-
ness, as if all the rubbish of years had
been dumped therein.

Not unfrequently & railroad runs its
tracks in such a manner as to expose
the rear of plenty of houses to the eye
of the traveler whose sense of neatness
is offended by the sight of the back
years lumbered up with every conceiv-
able variety of second-hand, damaged
and invalided article known to domes-
tic use, from a horse cart disabled by
broken thills and wrecked wheels, to
the ghost of the baby carriage which
survives two generations of children;
interspersed with smashed crockery,
rusty and condemned tin-ware, old
boots, sardine boxes, disabled junk
bottleg, hoop skirts which have out-
lived all usefulness if they had any,
chips, burdock, mullein, ashes, half
burned lumps of wasted coal, and all
imaginable litter, trash, debris and
.dirt. On the other hand, nothing is
prettier than a cottage, which is thor-
oughly well kept in rear as well as its
more public portion. It seems inevit-
ably redolent of a purer, sweeter, hap-
| pler domestic life than one with heaps
of festering rubbish crowding hard
upon it.—Rural New Yorker.

a tenth part of even the most preten--

HOW WE PUT UP OUR LACE
CURTAINS.

oy
Eﬁa 4 OW much is your moulding for
vyBin windows?”

¢ We have different prices, madam.
The heaviest we have is a dollar a
foot; we have another kind at seventy-
five cénts, and apother at fifty.”

“Js fifty cents a foot the cheapest
you have?”

¢ The very cheapest we have, mad-
am, and it’s very cheap indeed. All
our moulding is cheap for the quality,
madam. Here is a first-rate article
for fifty cents, and this for a dollar is
really elegant. It will pay you to get
the best, madam; it’s the cheapest in
the end, and it’s just what you want.”

Thus he rattled on, as salesmen will.
Materfamilias was silent in thought.
‘ We can’t get it, not even the cheap-
est,” she said, aside, to Janet and me.
‘It will take as much as four feet to
a window, and that will be two dol-
lars, and there are four of them, (you
see we believed in windows,) which
would make eight dollars in all, and I
have but three dollars left, and you
see that would not much more than
pay for one window.”

¢ Get trusted for it,” said Janet,
who was particularly anxious.

‘No,” said Mater, decidedly. ¢It’s
a good deal harder to pay when you
get trusted than when you pay down.
I've tried it, and I know. We will
have to wait till I get the money.”
Then to the man in waiting : I think
I .won’t take any to-day, sir.” And
we passed out.

“ How foolish I was to get them cur-
taing. I might have bought a cheap-
er set, and had enough left to get the
moulding. . But that's just the way;
ladies see something they think they
want, and they’ll up and buy it, with-
out stopping to think whether they’ll
have money enough to get anything
to go with it or not. You don’t catch
me a-doing it again; but they did look
80 neat and pretty, I thought they’d
be just the thing to set out our sitting-
room, and now we can’t have them up,
after all.”

Thus discoursed Mater en our way
home.

¢“Oh dear! those old muslin cur-
tains do look so shabby,” said Janet,
as we went up to our room to put away
our ““things.” I surely thought we'd
have some new ones put up when we
cleaned house this fall.”

“ We will,” I said, hopefully.

e
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

“I don’t see how, iIf we wait for|bonnet and shawl away in the spare

mother to pay for that moulding.”

closet., She soon came back with a

“We won’t wait,” and I told her my |look of astonishment. ¢ What have

plan.

‘Do you suppose they’ll look any-

how?”

you girls been up to, I'd like to know?”
‘‘Been up with the curtains, moth-
er.” We could hear Harry chuckling

“T guess so; we will try It and see.” | around the corner.

We made a confildent of Harry, who

‘“ Why how in the world did you fix

has nearly a full set of carpenter tools|them? I never saw anything look so

(as every farmer boy should have),

and he agreed to take some boards,

neat and pretty in my life.”
They were charming by lamplight.

about as thick as those commonly used | We told her all about it.

for moulding, make them straight on

““Well, I declare! and so cheap,

one side, so as to fit on the window | too!”

casings, and rounding on the other,

projecting about two inches at the
ends, and rounding out to four in the

middle.
time, he soon had them finished and
safely stowed away on an upper beam
in the wood-house. 3

Janet and I measured off the cur-
tains, turned them down about two
inches at the top, and ran tidy yarn
through the meshes eof the lace, just
above the edge turned down, for a
gathering-string. One sunshiny day,
after we had got the house all rejuve-
nated excepting the sitting room win-
dows, and mother had wondered “ why
we didn’t do up the curtains,” she
went over to Mrs. Brady’s to spend
the afternoon, and I said to Janet,
# Now is our time.”

We each took a market-basket, and
started for the woods. We gathered
a good supply of an evergreen vine
that runs on the ground, and is com-
mon to most northern states (if we
couldn’t have found anything of the
kind, we should have taken myrtle or
branches of an evergreen tree). Then
we selected some bright-colored au-
tumn leaves of smallish size, and as
we knew mother would be home early,
hurried to the house, though we were
loath to go. While we were gone,
Harry had nailed the boards on the
window casings, and with carpet tacks
we fastened the curtains on the pro-
jecting edges, where they were gath-
ered, so as to leave the part doubled
down for a ““heading” above the board,
taking care to keep them gathered
evenly, excepting we had them alittle
the fullest where they came together
in the middle.

We sorted out some of our brightest
and freshest evergreens, and fastened
them around where the curtains were
tacked, put clusters of autumn leaves,
arranged with reference to their differ-
shades and colors, at the corners and
in the middle, then twisted together
some of the vine, and with a bunch of
leaves at the end looped them back.

“ How pretty they do look! I didn’t
think they would begin to look so
well,” said Janet, whose faith, I knew,
was much smaller than a grain of mus-
tard-seed.

We had got the last one finished,
and Harry was taking a double shuffle
in the middle of the room, by way of
expressing his delight, when we heard
the click of the gate-latch, and with
¢ Mother’s coming!” we all rushed
from the room. When she came in
we girls were in the kitchen hurrying
about supper, and Harry, with the
milk-pails on his arm, was leaning
against the corner of the house,  just
to see what she’d say.”

After she had rested a bit and given
us some account of her visit, she took
a lighted lamp and started to put her

Yes, it was cheap—only a little wil-
ling aid from Harry, that made him
still dearer to us, and a delightful

By improving odd bits of|ramble in the woods, that otherwise

we should not have had, and while our
lace curtains are a ‘‘joy forever,” not
the least of our enjoyment is the
thought that we are in debt to no man
for their beauly.

Oh, ye who wish for means where-
with to adern your houses, there is
not a hillside forest, not a bank of a
singing brooklet, not a fern or moss-
covered rock, mot an old rail fence,
but what will give you that which will
make your home bright and beautiful,
and so cheap |—Exchange.

— e ———
DIVERSE ETIQUETTE.

A number of years ago, two Scotch
ladies paid a vigit to Paris, accompa-
nied by their brother, whose business
led him to go thither every year. He
was slightly acquainted with several
Parisian families, but, not speaking
French fluently, he had little domestic
intercourse with them. The two
Misses D——, on their arrival, ex-
pected that their brother’s acquaint-
ances would call on them, as they had
been made aware of their arrival ; but
not a soul came near them. They did
not know that in France the etiquette
is for the stranger to call first—pre-
cisely the reverse of what is the prac-
tice in England ; besides which, they
were ignorant of the fact that the
French generally do not cultivate the
acquaintance of foreigners, rarely giv-
ing them invitations to their houses.

Receiving no attentions, the ladies
found Paris to be rather dull, their
only amusement being sight-seeing.
One day, walking with their brother
in the Champs-Elysees, he introduced
them to a lady whom they chanced to
meet. Taking pity on their isolation,
she invited them to dine with her on
the following day. Here was some-
thing good at last. The invitation
was accepted. Next day, they took
care to be in good time, equipped in
their best, in low, pink silk dresses,
short sleeves, and white satin shoes,
to the great astonmishment ef their
hostess, who took it for granted that
they were going to a ball afterward.
They were equally surprised to find
her in the same high dark silk which
she had worn when out walking.
Dinner was served, and commenced
with the national pot au feu, (soup,)
and boutlli, (the beef from which the
soup is made,) and which the lady
carved in shapeless lumps, not in thin
slices, as in England; stewed beef
! with macaroni, and roast turkey, fol-
lowed in quick succession. The lady

carved small pieces of each dish, and
put them on a plate, with a fork, which
was handed round to each guest to

help themselves. The Scotch ladies,
accustomed to eat potatoes with every
dish, were puzzled to find none forth-
coming. After the meat came a dish
of green peas and the salad. The
French use the same knife and fork
for every dish, and keep them when
the plates are changed ; and the Misses
D—— were horrified to see that the
servant who took their plates coolly
put their knife and fork on to the cloth
beside them, and did not give them a
clean one until the dessert was served.
They were greatly perplexed by the
variety of dishes served, the absence
of potatoes, and the arrival of green
peas after the meat had been taken
away. The dinner was good, but the
oddity of the arrangement was incom-

prehensible. It was a violation of all| .

ordinary conceptions. After dinner,
the gentlemen led the ladies back to
the drawing - room, and coffee was
served, which being strong and black,
without milk or cream, was not very
palatable to the Scotch ladies.

After sitting and chatting for about
half an hour, the hostess astonished
the Misses D by announcing her
intention of going for a walk, it being
summer and the days long; and, said
she, looking hesitatingly at the even-
ing costumes of her visitors, ‘¢ AsI
presume you are going to a party, I
am sorry I shall not have the pleasure
of your company.” The Scotch ladies
were too shy and too little accustomed
to converse in French to ask for ex-
planations, but they thought the lady
very rude to turn them out of the
house in this cool way; they had not
ordered their carriage until half past
ten, so they begged her to allow her
servant to order one for them; and re-
tarned to their hotel marvelling at the
unmannerly impudence of French la-
dies. They did not know that a cas-
ual invitation to dinner does not nec-
essarily imply spending: the evening;
and no French lady would wear a low
dress for even a very ceremonious
dinner party. Full dress is only in
style for a ball or for a large party,
and then only for young girls. Ladies
dress more according to their age in
France than with us; and you never
see old, or even middle-aged ladies
dress like young ones; or, if you do,
you may be sure they are not French.

e e

SHUN AFFECTATION.

There is nothing more beautiful in
the young then simplicity of charac-
ter. 1t is honest, frank, and attrac-
tive. How different is affectation?
The simple minded are always natur-
al. They are at the same time origi-
nal. The affected are never natural.
As for originality, if they ever had it,
they have crushed it out and buried it
from sight, utterly. Be yourself, then,
young friend! To attempt to be any-
body else is worse than folly. It is
an impossibility to attain it. It is
contemptible to try! Butsuppose you
could succeed in imitating the great-
est man that ever figured in history,
would that make you any better? By
no means. You would always suffer
in comparison with the imitated one,
and be thought of only as a shadow of
a substance—the echo of a real sound
—the counterfeit of a pure coin!

Dr. Johnson aptly compared the

heartless imitator—for such is he who

affects the character of another—to
the Empress of Russia, when she
did the freakish thing of erecting
a palace of ice. It was splendid and
conspicuous while it lasted. But the
sun soon melted it, and caused its
attractions to dissolve into common
water, while the humble stone cot-
tages of her subjects stood firm and
unmarred! Let the fabric of your
character, though ever so humble, be
at least real. Avoid affecting the
character of another, however great.
Build up your own. Be what God in-
tended you to be—jyourself, and not
somebody else.

PRESERVING AUTUMN LEAVES.

BY MRBS. M. A. MARVIN.

gEDITOR HOUSEHOLD :—In look-
¢y ing over the columns of Recipes,
Questions and Answers, and ‘‘infor-
mation wanted,” etc., of this month’s
HousexHoLp, 1 notice one sister de-
gires to know how to wax pressed au-
tumn leaves. Having had experience
in that art, I cheerfully contribute the
simple process for her benefit, if you
choose to give it a place in your paper.
I would say in the beginning, to the
sister, that she does not want to press
her leaves to wax them; the process
of waxing and pressing is compre-
hended under one head, as I will show
her.

Procure a smallish cake of sperm
wax at the drug store, (they have them
here;) gather your leaves singly or in
sprays; have several flat-irons tolera-
bly hot, on the stove; spread your
table as for ironing, or have some-
thing underneath, and then spread
over all two or three thicknesses of
thick brown paper, place your wax on
something substantial before you,
your leaves beside you, and flat-iron
in hand, and you are ready for the
operation.

Firstly touch your wax with your
iron carefully, and then your leaf
quickly, and iron briskly, till the wax
is spread over the leaf and is dry and
smooth, when you can lay it aside and
take another, or a whole spray, and
go on in the same way. When all are
completed, I usually lay them outona
flat surface, and place upon them some
{light weight or covering, or several
'pupers, that they may be sure not to

curl, though if they are properly ironed
there is not much danger.

I have prepared autumn leaves in
every way that I know of, and I think
| this method of waxing is quite as sat-
isfactory as any. The only puecess
that gives me perfect satisfaction is
'tinting them with water colors and
then varnishing them, but that is at-
%tended with too much labor and ex-
i pense, if you desire to adorn your
| house extensively. And what is more
! cheerful in winter, when you are shut
;in and bound around by snow and ice
{outside, than to have these beautiful
(bright adornments within, leaves,
ferns, grasses, mosses, and the many
curiosities nature’s fields and forests
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afford the true seeker, all about your
house?

It does not take much to make our
homes beautiful, in the proper sense,
if we possess the taste and art to plan
and arrange, place and group simple
things and adornments of nature’s
providing. We do not need so much
wealth, as the proper appropriation
and use of what is at hand. Neatness,
light, sunshine, and the tasteful ar-
rangement of plain and common things
with these little delicate fixings and
additions spoken of, accompanied by
a genial, cordial, cheerful spirit, will
make almost any place a paradise,
where kindred hearts may love to
dwell.

And in these days of wicked extrav-
agance, when our whole nation is
threatened with ruin, it is the duty of
people of common sense and common
means to set examples worthy of our
boasted Christian civilization. In-
stead of struggling to ape and imitate
false, foolish devotees of fashion, let
us exercise our own independence and
walk worthy our Christian professions,
living naturally, simply and sensibly,
making the best of what we have to
do with, husbanding our resources,
and turning to the best account the
smallest means at hand, praising God
continually for all the bounties, beau-
ties and blessings with which He
crowns us day unto day.

e N m—

WINDOW PLANTS.

Professor Maynard says, in the Sci-
entific Farmer: Comparatively few
persons who cultivate window plants
are more than partially successful in
their efforts. Among the reasons for
this want of success may be given,
first, a want of knowledge of the con-
ditions of plant growth; secomrd a
want of time to care for them proper-
ly; third, lack of the proper tempera-
ture and a pure moist atmosphere.
First, very few persons realize that
plants may be injured by too much or
too little water, and fail to understand
when the soil is too wet or too dry.
Plants, as well as animals must have
pure air for a healthy growth. Those
persons who are successful in grow-
ing plants have anintense love for their
pets, and soon learn to detect anything
wrong in their condition, and apply
the remedy. =

Second, plants require constant care.
Their condition must be watched
closely and the soil not be allowed to
gettoo dry, nortobe watered too much,
Their condition must be known at all
times; and if a green fly appears it
must be destroyed at once by crushing
or by dipping in tobacco water about
the color of strong tea, or in strong
soapsuds, rinsing the plant carefully
fifteen or twenty minutes afterdipping.
If the red spiders are found, destroy
them by sponging the under side of
the leaves with cold soapsuds. Their
presence is an indication that the at-
mosphere is too dry. If mealy bugs
appear, they should be destroyed by
touching with aleohel, or by brushing
off with a dry, soft brush.

If mildew attacks the roses or
verbenas, it must be destroyed by
washing or dipping in a solution of
lime and sulphur, made by boiling one
pound of caustic lime with one pound

This should be allowed to settle, and
then kept in bottles ready for use.
In using it, take one teaspoonful to
one quart of water. One treatment
in any of these cases may not be suf-
ficient, and must be repeated as often
as necessary. Eternal vigilance is the
only price of success.

Third, plants grow much bhetter
where the temperature runs lower at
night than during the day. If plants
stand near a window a screen should
be made by pasting papers to a frame,
similar to that used for mosquito
screens, placing it between the plants
and the window every night. A
screen made in this way can be in-
serted in & moment, and may consist
of several thicknesses of paper. A
moist atmosphere is indispensable to
the healthy growth of plants, and is
obtained by keeping the pan in the
furnace fllled with water, or an urn
or some other vessel upon the stove.
The atmosphere must be free from
sulphurons gases, and to accomplish
this end the back damper in the stove
must be kept open enough to allow its
escape and the windows raised a little
every day for a short time when the
temperature outside will allow.

If small plants taken from the green-
house, be carefully potted in suitable
soil, placed in & room with a some-
what moist atmosphere, free from
poisonous gases, carefully watered,
exposed to the sunlight a part of the
day, no insects allowed upon them,
and the temperature kept as directed,
they will repay the labor of caring for
them, and homes be made brighter
and happier by the presence of an
abundance of flowers.

—_—
TO PRESERVE FLOWERS AND
PLANTS.

The following instructions are from
the pen of Rev. G. Henslow, one of
the best practical botanists in En-
gland :

The materials required are common
cartridge paper, thick white blotting
paper, cotton wadding, and millboard,
all cut to the same size. The plants
should be gathered in dry weather, and
soon after the flowers open, when
their colors are brightest. Succulent
plants, (such as daffodil, orchis, or
stone crop) should be put into sealding
water, with the exception of the flow-
ers, for a minute or two then laid on
a cloth to dry.

Arrange the specimens and papers in
the following order; Millboard, cart-
ridge paper, wadding (split open, and
the glazed side placed next to the cart-
ridge paper), blotting paper, the speci-
mens, having small pieces of wadding
placed within and around the flowers
to draw off all the moisture as
quickly as possible, blotting paper,
wadding as before, cartridge paper,
millboard. When the specimens, ete.,
are thus arranged heavy weights should
be put on them; about thirty lbs. the
first day, sixty 1bs. afterwards. Remove
them from under pressure, in a day
or two; carefully take away all the
papers, etc., except the blotting papers
between which the specimens are
placed ; put these ina warm air to dry,
while the removed papers, etc., are
dried in the sun or by the fire. When
dry (but not warm) place them in the
same order as before; put all under

of sulphur in two gallons of water,

the heavier pressure for a few days,

when (if not succulent) they will be
dry.

Flowers of different colors require
different treatment to preserve their
colors. Blue flowers must be dried
with heat, either under a case of hot
sand before a flre, with a hot iron, or
in a cool oven. Red flowers are in-
jured by heat; they require to be
washed with mauriatic acid, diluted in
spirits of wine, to fix the color. One
part of acld to three parts of spirit is
about the proportion. The best brush
with which to apply this mixture is the
head of a thistle when in seed, as the
acid destroys a hair pencil, and ipjures
whatever it tonches (except glass or
china) ; therefore it should be used
with great care.

Many yellow flowers turn green even
after they have remained yellow some
weeks; they must therefore be dried
repeatedly before the fire, and again
after they are mounted on paper and
kept in a dry place. Parple flowers
require as much care, or they soon
turn a light brown. White flowers
turn brown if handled or brushed be-
fore they are dried. Daisies, pansies,
and some other flowers must not be
removed from under pressure for two
or three days, or the petals will curl
up. As all dried plants (ferns ex-
cepted) are liable to be infested by
minute insects, a small quantity of the
poison corrosive sublimate, dissolved
in spirits of wine, should be added to
the paste, which it will also preserve
from mold. The best cement for fix-
ing the specimens on the paper or
cardboard is gum paste. It is com-
posed of thick gum water and flour
mixed in warm water, by adding the
two together, warm and of a con-
sistence that will run off the hair pen-
cil.

St kgt o
AN AGRICULTURAL WREATH.

I must tell the sisters how I made
my agricultural wreath; it is very
pretty indeed and not much trouble to
make.

I gathered grass of all kinds before
the seed ripened; most of the grass in
mine resembles cheat, but is not so
large and coarse. 1 gathered it by
catching the stem and slipping it out
at the npper joint, thus getting the
stems and heads, without being troub-
led with the blades. I tied in bunches
as I gathered it and hung it up until I
got enough for the wreath, gathered a
little wheat, oats and rye, and some of
nearly everything on the farm, and
mixed in with the grass. I picked out
some of the nicest heads of grass of
different kinds and painted them, some
green and some white. I then took
a hoop from an old barrel and tied the
grass, wheat, oats, etc., on it, a hand-
ful at a time, until it was all around
the hoop, and no part of it shows. It
took me about twenty minutes to tie
it on. I thought it was beautiful then,
but have been adding to it ever since.
The grass holds everything I wish to
stick into it, such as balls of raw cot-
ton, heads of wild cotton, tips of
feathers, an everlasting flower, and a
small Indian turnip top, and numerous
other things.

Hope some of the Band will try it,
I know they would be pleased with it.
The wreath hangs on the wall by put-
ting the hoop over a nail or hook.

Lo1TIE.

FLORAL CORRESPONDENCE.

To Mrs., H. 8. The scale-like pai-
ticles on your English Ivy are what
is called the scale bug, and will de-
stroy it unless removed. The only
way I know is to wash thoroughly and
scrape every one off. To increase the
growth re-pot in soil, one part leaf
mould, one part well decomposed ma-
nure, one part fionely pulverized
charcoal from wood ashes; water
with quite warm water and I think
you will soon see it begin to grow.

RIVERSIDE.

MR. CrowELL :—I would like to tell
the sisters how much comfort I had
with five plants last winter. Three
of them were roses of the ever-blocm-
ing varieties, one a white, and two
bright red ones, all large and very fine;
they bloomed the whole winter through
from October till March; they were
small twenty-cent plants, taken from
the nursery in June. The other two,
a fochsia and single geranium, were a
year old; they bloomed all the time
and are still in bloom. I ased Ward’s
fertilizer, and it works like a charm,
keeping off all those little pests that
make such havoc with our plants, or
have with mine, heretofore. I thinkif
H. C. C. will try it she will find it just
what she wants. It is perfectly odor-
less and very cheap, ten cents’ worth
being enough for one hundred plants.
If any one wishes I will tell them how
[ treated my plants and where I get
them, as we think them so much finer
than any we ever had before.

Oskaloosa, Iowa. Bixa.

Ep. HousenoLp :—Tell Jessie that
I had two south windows full of plants
last winter, and not a day passed but
what some of them were in bloom.
My calla bloomed three times, each
blossom lasting from two weeks and a
half to three weeks. I take slips from
my old plants while they are in full
bloom, and keep them in small pots,
and thus secure flowers while the
plants are very small. I usually start
them in August and they are well
rooted by fall. I would advise H. C.
C. to try liguid manure, made by pour-
ing boiling water on hen droppings
and letting it stand until it is cool
enough to use. Do not use it too
strong, or it will burn the plants.

Can some one tell me from experi-
ence how to test the hoye comosa, or
wax plant? Mgs. D. B. 8,

La Fayette, Ind.

Mg. CrowkLL :—If the lady whose
capary is troubled with mites will keep
it in a room that is not too warm, and
in summer time keep it in the air, she
will not be so much troubled. When
the bird has his bath tub to wash, set
the cage on the table without the bot-
tom ; if that cannot be done, be sure
to clean the cage every day. I have
had birds twenty years, and have never
been troubled in that way. Mine are
perfectly free from mites.

Andover, Mass.

Ep. HousEnoLp :—I would like to
inquire how hyacinths are propagated?
What shall I do with the little young
bulbs to make blooming bulbs of them?
I, so far, have had no success with
them whatever.

A NEBRASKA SUBSCRIBER.

L. M. N.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

FALL BONNETS.

@Iliﬁ fall bonnets, says Harper's Ba-~
zar, have close-fitting capote
fronts, with high, pointed crowns.
The front or brim is so close that only
a slight pleating of lace or silk, or
else a small twist, is allowed for face
trimming, with perhaps a little cluster
of flowers stuck on the edge of the
brim. Many of the high-peaked
crowns are too prononce to please la-
dies of taste, but a happy medium is
found in lower tapering crowns that
preserve enough of the sharp outline
to be stylish. Velvet re-asserts itself
as the handsomest material for dress
bonnets. Indications are that felt has
had its day of popularity, except for
second-bhest bonnets ; the coarseness of
American felts has brought it into dis-
favor. There is an effort to revive
plush as a fabrie for bonnets, but it
has not been largely bought by Ameri-
can buyers. TLong and ample strings
to be tied under the chin will be found
on most imported bonnets. These
strings are of the ribbons known to
milliners as Numbers 16 and 22. The
handsomest ribbons are gros-grain on
one side and satin on the other.

The new shade that is to brighten
up all dark hues is cream-color that is
tinged with green like that of young
and tender salad leaves. This green-
ish cream-color is to be combined with
the dark myrtle green (which is now
called Russian greem), with very
dark green bronze, and with brown
bronze. Cream-color is alsoseen with-
out the new green hue, but is much
darker than that now worn. Navy
blue is shown again, but is almost
black, and is most fashionable when
associated with cardinal red. The
dark, rich cardinal will not only be
worn again, but in greater profusion
than ever. It is mot only the small
accessories of the costume that dis-
play the cardinal shade, but larger and
more conspicuous ones; thus there are
cardinal red grenadine veils, cardinal
parasols, and, finally, cardinal demi-
trained skirts are worn beneath cream-
colored polonaises. The colors, how-
ever, which the best houses expect to
use most are Russian greens and the
new bronze shades.

Fancy feathers fancifully arranged
will be more used than ostrich plumes.
Thus there are whole crowns of cap-
otes and of turbans made of feathers,
and the front or brim is bordered with
a band of feathersto correspond. The
breasts of birds are on the crowns,
cocks’ plumes curl low at the back in
two clusters a la Mercure,; and some-
times the head and wings—indeed, the
entire bird is placed sitting on the
ecrown. The merle, so popularly worn
last winter, is seen again; peacock
bands and crowns, also guinea-hen
feathers, ducks, gulls, and the Russian
green cocks' plumes, are largely im-
ported. Cream - colored breasts for
crowns, with bottle green eocks’
plumes in Mercury fashion on each
gide, are among the most expensive
feather trimmings. Black eocks’

plumes are mounted to form long ban-
deaux and crown trimmings, and the
ends of each plume are tipped with
jet. The turban, entirely of blue
lophophore feathers, is fashionable in
France, where it is worn with a cardi-
nal red veil. Bands of cocks’ feathers
with wings to match are of the quaint-
est red-brown shades; similar sets are
made up of the yellow and green
‘¢ eyes” of peacocks’ feathers; fanchon
fronts entirely of feathers have silk or
velvet crowns, while in other bonnets
this is reversed—the soft round capote
crown being feathers, and the close
front of velvet.

Though feathers abound, flowers
will be used in even greater profusion.
French milliners place what they call
a borquet, thicket of flowers or foli-
age, around the crown of the bonnet,
and the name is well applied to the
large monture of burs, seeds, grasses
and foliage that they have sent over
for this purpose. These are thickly-
set branches, clumps, or masses of
flowers, three or four inches broad,
and long enough to encircle the crown
and hang down on one side or both.
They have natural woody stems, with
natural foliage, burs and grasses pre-
served by art in a way that will make
them last at least a season.

The caprice of the summer in Paris
has been wearing natural lowers ; now
their foliage at least has been pre-
served for winter use. There are long
branches of real sage leaves of their
satural grayish-green hune, plucked
from the bush, stiffened by glue inter-
spersed with cardinal red berries, and
twisted around the crown of elegant
velvet capotes of green or brouze
shades. Real field grass is colored
dark purplish tints, and combined with
pale blue myositis for other hats. Fo-
liage is preferred to flowers, especially
dark mottled autumn leaves of quaint
colors, and spotted as if by decay.
Other dark green and brown montures
have myrtle green leaves or else they
are of bronze shades, with many burs
and seeds. Velvet, satin and chenille
are also used to make shaded leaves
and branches, but do not promise to
be as popular as the natural foliage.
Green wheat is made of velvet, and in
moss and olive shades is prettily com-
bined with roses and with wall flow-
ers to form small bonquets for the
front of the bonnet.

Silk-petaled roses are the perfection
of artificial flowers in fitness and in
durability also. They ceme in rich
damask red and cardinal shades, are
half-blown, and copy nature admirably.
The dark foliage already described has
usually one or two of these dark red
or else cream-colored roses in the mid-
dle of the branch.

Few ornaments are shown. The
handsomest are of steel or of jet, or
else jet and steel are combined. Col-
ored beads are also shown in thick ca-
ble cords for the crown of hats, and
there are bandeaux of bead work in
Grecian patterns for the {ronts of bon-
nets. Navy blue and bronze are the
colors most seen in these showy trim-
mings.

B SRR e S

THE SECRET OF IT.

“Dear me. I wishI knew how Miss
So-and-So makes such a splendid ap-

pearance on so little,” says a young

lady who spends hundreds of dollars
on her toilet, yet never looks well
dressed.

Miss So-and-So is always well
dressed, and the seeret of it is this,
she understands the eombining of col-
or and material, and the general effect
is always admirable.

“1 am sure she was well dressed
for I couid not tell what she had on,”
said Dr. Johnson, when asked for his
opinion on a lady’s dress.

Now, if there was anything peculiar
about the lady’s dress, any exirava-
gance of fashion, Dr. Johnson would,
most likely, have noticed it, as he was
of an observant turn of miprd, but no,
all he could tell about it was, that the
general effect pleased the eye. And,
as it was with Dr. Johnson, so it is
with men in general. They are only
pleased with the effect of a lady’s toi-
let, while they are ignorant of what it
is composed.

‘A girl does not usually heap on
jewels, laces, silks, etc., without any
regard to artistic combination because
she wishes to please the opposite sex.
No, no, let not the lords of creation
puff themselves up with any such false
ideas. Their taste or opinion is of no
consegnence in the matter; and, in-
deed, why should it be so? How many
men can tell a real camel’s hair shawl
from an imitation — take ninety-nine
men out of eyery hundred, and what
do they know about a girl’s dress?
Nothing at all, and none know it bet-
ter than a girl.

They may be all Dr. Johnsons in
the matter. They may all know a girl
is well dressed, but who cares for that
when they cannot tell what she has
goton?

A yonng man comes home and tells
his mother and sisters that he met a
lady friend, and how charmingly she
was dressed.

“ What did she have on?” is the
question asked in a breath, by both
mother and sisters.

¢ (0Oh, something grayizh. I don’t
remember exactly. AllT know is, that
she looked charming,” is the edifying
answer.

How provokingly stupid to be sure!
Now, if it was mother or one of the
sisters, that had set eyes on that girl,
she could tell you in a twinkle every
detail of her toilet. She could even
tell you what that material in her dress
cost per yard, and how that point lace,
mixed with ribbon to form a jacket,
had served the wearer 2 long lime as
a collar.

We do not think it the most pleas-
ant thing in the world, to undergo this
critical examination, and to stand up
under it we must dress in a manner
that will defy the closest scrutiny.

¢ T will not go to Mrs. Brown's, un-
less I have everything just so,” says
Arabella. “ They dress so magnifi-
cently, and unless I'm able to bear in-
spection, I will stay at home.”

But Arabella will not stay at home
if she can help it. She will indulge
in every extravagance, and make sac-
rifice after sacrifice until she can dress
as well as the Browns.

Girls dress to please men indeed!
They dress not to please, but rather
displease their own sex. To outshine
each other, to create envious feelings
in each others’ hearts seems to be the
sole object.

fathers and husbands’ incomes are so
heavily taxed that they are often
brought down from affluence to beg-
gary.

It requires no great outlay of mon-
ey to please a man in dress. The
thousand and one dctails that make
the dress-makers and milliners’ bills
enormouns, might be easily dispensed
with, for it is a well-known fact that
the elegance of simplicity is preferred
by most men, to the grand display of
finery.

B e R ]
ETHICS OF DRESS.

Madame Girardin used to say that she
could read a woman through her dress,
and even tell her character, taste, and
thoughts by a single glance at her toi-
let. ¢ Nor have I been once deceived,”
she states. ¢ Every article of dress
reveals a thought and the most trivial
detail has its language, which all who
study women may understand if they
like.” Another equally celebrated
modern French author says that we
may know women from the hem of
their skirts to the flower in their hair
—in fact, there is not a stitch in their
dress that does not tell its tale. Ifa
woman is careless of her appearance,
be sure she is unhappy and unloved;
for she never neglects her person
whilst there are fond eyes to look upon
her. Itis only when these have ceased
to smile for her that she grows heed-
less of her looks, and too often sinks
into a dowdy.

No woman, however, with any sense
of self-respect should allow herself
to sink into a dowdy; but whatever
be her trialg, vexations and disappoint-
ments, she should strive to dress as
well as her position will aliow. Do
not imagine that we are advocating ex-
travagance; on the contrary, simpli-
city is our motto, which if united to
good taste, will be found more effect-
ive in the eyes of husband, father,
brother, friend, than the most costly
attire which the milliner’s art can in-
vent. A simple bow in the hair may
look quite as coquettish acd fascina-
ting as a diamond aigrette; and a cot-
ton dress, if fresh and prettily made,
may be as becoming as a silk at three
dollars a yard—indeed, we have often
seen a cotton eclipse a silk. We men-
tion this to illustrate the fact that
rickes are little compared to taste, and
that every woman may dress well if
she chooses—that, in fact it is her
duty to herself and those around her
to dress as well as her position will
allow.

Those who accuse ns who write of
the fashions, and you who read, of
frivolity and triviality, forget that it
is just as easy to dress well as it is to
dress badly, and that to dress oat of the
fashion requires as much expenditure
of thought and care as to dress in it.
Todress well and fitly is an accomplish-
ment requiring good sense and good
taste, with an eye for color. To dress
richly requires money, which all do
not possess. But in these times of
inexpensive but elegant fabriecs, and
cheap fashion literature, every lady
may dress well; that is tastily. In-
deed she is not excusable in appearing
publicly otherwise.

It is true that some ladies are always

prettily dressed, though the warp and

And it is for this that \woof be not fine, nor the colors new
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and brilliant ; while others may be gor-
geous in their Lyons silk, point lace,
and plumes, yet not look well. This
latter class are they who do not read,
who are unlettered, uncultured, and
superficial; the others, those of re-
finement, natural and acquired. It
don’t require great depth of intelect,
or vast knowledge of human nature,
to distinguish between the two at
sight, for they are very different in all
respects, mentally as well as physi-
cally.—Eux.

TR B e—

LONG WRAPS AND TPOLONAISES.

Hints of fall styles come early this
year. Buyers who have been allowed
a glimpse of the fall and winter gar-
ments in preparation at the leading
Parisian houses say the new wraps
will be very long, in many instances
covering the dress”as effectually as
water-proof cloaks do. The long silk
and cloth fur-lined cloaks of last year
will be worn again. The shapes will
be circular, the Ulster, and the sleeved
cloak that reaches almost to the bot-
tom of the dress. Sacques will be long
and straight around instead of droop-
ing in front. Mantles, dolmans and
scarfs will be made of soft cloth, cash-
mere, Sicilienne and velvet. The
trimmings will be fur bands, feathers,
wide galloon and braids.

A new fur is announced for trim-
ming rich cloaks, The long shapes
are being made not only of riech and
expensive materials, but of such
low-priced fabries that these large
wraps can be sold for twelve or fifteen
dollars. Operaand evening wraps are
sleeved dolmans of cream white Sic-
ilienne or camel’s hair, trimmed with
velvet, heavily embroidered and edged
with feather bands. The long fur-
lined cloaks will also be worn in the
evening, and to brighten them up, as
well as to cover the head, is a new
opera shawl of India cashmere, made
square with one corner rounded and
thrown over the head. Cardinal, pale
blue and cream-color are the favorite
shades for these shawls.

At the first displays of fall costumes
polonaises have apparently superseded
basques and overskirts ; but the latter
will not be entirely abandoned, though
without doubt the polonaise is to have
another season of popularity. These
polonaises are princesse over-dresses
made so long that the skirt beneath is
only visible on the sides; to make it
evident somewhere the sides of the
polonaise are sometimes left open al-
most to the waist.

A conspicuous feature of these gar-
ments is an immense bow placed be-
hind, half-way down the skirt, and
which in many cases takes the place
of all drapery. The front is the prin-
cesse shape, with one or with two
darts, and sometimes with a long side
form. The back may be the French
shape without side bodies, and with-
out any added fullness, merely orna-
mented by the great bow and the long
pocket, whieh is placed very far back,
or else it may be caught in soft irreg-
ular drapery, which is arranged dif-
forently on each side. The trimming
is fringe, piping, and frill of narrow
gros-grain raveled on the edges. The
sleeves are coat shape, with quaipt
narrow cuffs, or else slashed from the
elbow down and filled in with puffs,

Damassee silk is the material that will
be worn for the earliest fall over-
dresses. The trimming and lower
skirt are of velvet or plain silk; the
sleeves match the polonaise.— Harper's
Bazar.

—— e

HOW SHALL WE DRESS?

In making purchases it is economy
to select as good articles as one’s in-
come will warrant; for there is no
saving in buying anything simply be-
cause it is cheap, unless it is also good
and serviceable. To buy a needless
and flimsy article because the price is
unusually low is waste, not economy.

For daily use the dress should be
chosen with reference to the work
that must be done while wearing it.
Make it neat and comfortable for such
work without regard to style unless,
hy some unusual freak, fashion may
have adopted something simple and
convenient. To see girls sail through
a kitchen or bend over the wash tub
in a trailing wrapper, sweeping the
dirt from the floor or soaking in the
suds, should prevent more sensible
women from giving the warrant of
their example to those under their in-
fluence.

None should marry who eannot be-
gin life with enough to enable them
to dress with neatness, modesty, com-
fort and good taste without unduly

encroaching on their income. No ar-
ticle is cheaper for being ugly. First

be sure of the price, then examine the
quality of the goods to be purchased.

Ginghams and calicos are the most
serviceable for working or morning
dress, because they can be washed.
The less cotton there is in
fabrics, the longer they will last with-
out looking shabby.

kitchen, or finds it necessary to attend

closely to the*cooking, woolen dresses |

are so difficult to clean that if they are
used it is prudent to kave a long sacque
apron, made with sleeves, reaching
almost to the bottom of the skirt.

woolen |

i fallible,
[ Make a very weak solution of chloride
It is commonly held that orve silk|

new princes polonaises, with side
pockets, flounces upon the lower
skirts, and in the favorite chocolate
or dark blue.

There are linens —linens in sults and
linens in costumes, linens embroid-
ered, and linins trimmed with laces,
linens ecru and linins brown or dark
blae, and linens which are only of the
simple, unbleached material for travel-
ing or country riding wear. There
are suits of ‘¢ wash ” poplin, composed
of three pieces, trimmed with plait-
ings, for &5; of mohair, from $10 to
$15; and of flne mohair poplin, in a
fashionable combination and fashion-
ably made for $22. There are combi-
nations of silk gnd mohair or silk and
cashmere from $25 to $35; summer
silks from $35 to $75, and black silks
and grenadines from $45 to $150. This
list is not taken from common factory-
made goods, but from the stock of a
large and reputable establishment.—
N. Y. f:'ruy.’u'v.

—a 9

WASHING SILK.

A correspondent of the New York
Evening Post writes: “I send you
directions for cleaning a silk garment.
First, rip and dust it. Haye a large
flat board; over it spread an old sheet.
Take one-half a cup of ox gall, one-
half cup (or less) of ammonia, and
one-half pint of tepid, soft water.
Sponge thesilk with this on both sides,
especially the soiled spots. Having
finished sponging, roll it on a round
stick like a broom handle, being care-
fal not to have any wrinkles. Silk
thus washed and thoroughly dried,
needs no ironing, and has a luster like
new silk. I treat not omly silk but
merino, barege, or any woolen goods,

| with the best results.”
If a person must be much in the|

sl i} E e

T0 REMOVYE MILDEW,

The following, from an English
journal, though not claimed to be in-
will often prove effectual;

of lime in water (about a heaped-up

dress at least is indispensable. We  teaspoonful to a quart of water),
see no pressing necessity for it; one!strain it carefully, and dip the spot
can be truly respectable without even|on the garment into it; and if the
one silk dress. mildew does not disappear immediate-

Our American silks are the most en- | ly, lay it in the sun for a few minutes,
during and economical of any kind or dip it again into the limewater.
of silk, and one dress will ouflast two The work is effectually and speedily
or three of other materials, unless it done, and the chloride of lime neither
may be those very heavy silks beyond | rots the clothes nor removes delicate
the reach of persons in moderate cir- colors, when snfficiently diluted, and

3 : | 2 4 h
cumstances, costing from six to eightlthe article rinsed afterwards in clear

dollars a yard.—Mrs. Henry Ward water,
Beecher. o T O
—_— THE WORK TABLE.
PRICES OF LADIES® DRESSES,
Dear Housgserp:—1I have been

It seems an absurdity for a woman quite interested in reading about rag
to sit down and make a dress nowa- carpets in the late numbers of this pa-
days, for in every large establishment per, and would like to ask if any one
dresses are to be obtained in apparent- has a receipt for coloring a good du-
ly limitless profusion, and iu styles as rable shade of brown, as I have no
diversified as need be to suit mauny black rags, but a variety of shades
different tastes.

Beginnivg at morn- of mixed goods, drabs and browns;
8 g 8 > H

the floor, by cutting rags a little finer
than for carpet rags, and knit them in
stripes and then sew them together.
When knitting them take off the first
stitch as you would the heel of a
stocking and that will make them
gather in on one side so they will
come in better shape when they are
sewed together. For the needle to
knit them on we take an old pail han-
dle and straighten it out, break it in
two and then file the ends down to a
point.
Will some one please tell me how
to color rose eolored merino searlet.
AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.
S1sTERS oF THE HousrHoOLD :(—1 see
by one number of our paper that one
of you wanted to know what to do
with flannel pieces. T use them fto
make soles to my hose. I buy the
woven ones, and by the time I wear
them one winter the feet have been
darned so much that they feel unpleas-
ant, then before I put them away for
the next winter I cat them down and
put in canton flannel soles.
CRUSADER.

Dear HovseHoLp :(—I write to tell
my method of making receptacles for
holding scraps of paper, cloth, ete.
[ take the baskets, which we get in
the markets filled with peaches, grapes,
ete., and paste a cloth or paper all
around the outside and a circular piece
on the bottom also the same on the
inside if I want it very strong. Then
if I wish to hang it up I tie a ribbon
or strong twine through opposite
holes at the top and it is done. Al-
though not as ornamental as some
others I find them very useful indeed.

Mrs. R. P. E.

Jacksonville. Iil.

Will some one of your many readers
please tell me how to knit a round
rug? Also, how to color orange?
and oblige, Doga.

What colors are’ most becoming to
auburn hair and florid complexion?
8 N D

Will some one please give us a rec-
ipe for making chemical bluing for
clothes? and oblige many.

E. E. SWEENEY.

Mg. CROWELL,—Dear Sir :—Mrs. W.
Ollver, in your May number, wishes to
know what a charm quilt is. Itisa
quilt that is composed of small pieces
of which no two are to Le alike. I
suppose that in the looking over some
eight or nine hundred pieces, some
light and some dark, to see if there are
no two alike, consists the charm.

So. Stafford, Vi. L. J.

Mg. Eprror :—L. W. wished to know
how to curl hair that has been cut off.
My way, I think, is very good. Have
as many round, smocth sticks as yoa
have curls, wind the hair smoothly
round the sticks, tie them up firmly

ing wrappers, there are dresses of

print completely made for $1.10, and
these rise in style and price until in
cambric they reach $3.50, and arc real-
ly nice for any lady to wear upon a

some are all weol others part or whol- | with twine, put them in a kettle, cover
ly cotton, I would like to have them | with water, boil three hours, and let
as pear alike as possible. Now can| them dry in a warm oven two or three
some experienced person inform me!hours, then draw the sticks out and
through Tne HOUSEROLD, and oblige | you will have some curls that will wear

Sunday morning. There are elaborate A YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER.
suits of cambric and French percale,
§5.50 and $6.50, made in different

styles, with overskirts and jackets, or

Mre. Epitor :—Please tell Mrs J. B.
that she can make very pretty mats for

a month without coming down. Care
should be taken that the oven is not
E. L. G,

!hot enough to burn,
i Woodeille, Mass.
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LONNY’S HOLIDAY,

BY ALICE W. QUIMBY.

gHE slanting beams of a bright June
sun were streaming in through his
eastern window as, rubbing his eyes
and yawning a sleepy ¢ Ho, hum!”
Lonny turned on his little bed and
stretched out to the full extent of his
ten-years-old capacity.

A dreamy, delicious sense of some
unwonted pleasure gave emphasis to
the gap and made him rub his drowsy
eyes harder, as by degrees he came to
readlize the blissful reality.

A very efficient little working-boy
Lonny had been all the spring, per-
forming with helpful hands the variouns
duties that come in the way of a farm-
ers boy; till by-and-by he had grown
dissatisfied with his daily tasks, com-
plaining that his life was all made up
of drudgery, and quite destitute of the
freedom belonging as an undoubted
right to a boy in his circumstances.
So fully did he give himself up to this
idea that he became very miserable
himself, and made every body about
him unhappy by his sour spirit and
constant murmurings.

He used too little reason to take
into the account that the season
brought added labors and a pressure
that would soon be over; he was sure
he had never seen such a spring be-
fore, and it seemed to him as if it never
would be over.

He was unmindful, too, of the fre-
quent half-hours of leisure that came
to him, they all seemed only as min-
utes; the merry romps with his little
playmates were of no value in his eyes
when they were passed, and he had
quite forgotten the trip to a neighbor-
ing city which seemed to him such a
treat only a few weeks before.

No, bis lot was very hard, his father
and mother were very cruel to him
and nobody cared whether he ever had
any liberty or not, so le said to him-
self over and over so many times that
he had grown quite wretched. At the
suggestion of a boy older than himself
he had even thought of running away,
and had shed bitter tears over his pet
dog and tame squirrel, as well as at
thought of leaving his little brothers
and his pleasant room, ‘ But I may as
well be without them as not to be al-
lowed to take any comfort with them,”
he added bitterly.

To be sure his parents had warned
bhim against Tom Sargent as a bad
boy, and he had at first been a liltle
shocked by his roughness ; but he soon
learned that Tom was only using his
liberty when he seemed rude, and as
for the warnings of his careful parents,
they never liked to have him enjoy
himself lately, anyway.

[if left to himself, with liberty to do
just as he pleased, he should have one
whole day in which he would not be
called upon to do the least thing for
anybedy but himself, that all day long

.| e should really have the freedom that

he so much coveted.

No wonder that Lonny stretched
bimself leisurely that morning, that,
as he came to realize the delightful
prospect before him, he turned on his
bed dreamily, rejoicing that his liberty
'had already begun, that he was not
even expected to rise until it suited
him to do so.

The sun was well up before he made
his appearance in the breakfast-room,
and when he sat down alone to his
meal, the listless expression in his
sleepy eyes illy became a boy in his
favored condition. Somehow his
breakfast was not quite as appetizing
as when eaten with the family, nor did
the sunshine seem qnite as bright and
enlivening as usual, but Lonny scarce-
ly noticed this, and wondered that he
did not feel happier now that his holi-
day had really and truly come.

“I'll go a-fishing,” he said to him-
self, as he sauntered out to the wood-
shed, “I’'ve been wanting to this good
while; perhaps I can get enough for
dinner.” Then checking himself he
added, a little bitterly, ¢ But there
don’t anybody want anything of me
to-day;” and he did not seem at all
happy as he went to looking up his
fishing-rods and straightening ont his
lines.

He was stretched on the bank lazily
putting his tackle in order, saying to
himself, ‘ There’s time enough,” when
a loud ‘*Hulloa!” roused him, and
looking up he saw his friend Tom Sar-
gent standing before him. His hands
were thrust into his pockets in true
Yankee style, drawing his ragged
pants up till they displayed a long
stretch of dirty bare ankles, his dilap-
idated straw hat was cocked on one
side of his unkempt head, while a
coarse grin made his freckled red face
look uglier than ever.

‘“ Hulloa! come it over the o!d man
at last, did ye? he! he!”

Now Lonny did not like to hear his
dear father alladed to in that rnde way,
and he was not yet so much under the
control of this wicked Tom that he
did not at first feel like resenting it;
but noticing Lonny’s flushed face, Tom
was quick to perceive his disadvan-
tage, and sitting down beside him, en-
tered with so much interest into his
plans that Lonny’s anger was quickly
forgotten and they were soon ready to
set out on their fishing excursion.

A noisy brook ran under the hill be-
hind the house, and a little further on,
in a shady nook, it spread itself out
into a placld sheet, where the bottom
lay way down out of sight in the deep
shadows.

Here the two boys sat down with
rods in hand to wait for a bite, but no
fish came to reward their patience,

and it was getting to be rather tedious
business when Tom suggested, ‘I say,

‘* Nonsense,” retorted Tom; ‘it is
just far enough to make a tip-top walk.
We should get there at the forenoon
recess, have a jolly time with the
boys, stay in school long enough to
see what’s going on, and then get
home to dinner. I say let’s go. Come
on,” he added, with an air of author-
ity, and the two boys started.

“T guess I ought to speak to moth-
er,” said Lonny, hesitatingly.

‘ Pshaw!” sneered Tom. ¢ Isn’t
this your day? as if a fellow must run
to his ma every time he stirs.”

Now Lonny was keenly sensilive to
ridicule, and the subject was dropped
at once.

Ah, had he listened to the prompt-
ings of his better nature he might
have been spared much trouble.

The two sauntered leisurely along,
talking pleasantly enough about the
various objects of interest by the way,
after the manner of boys, but some-
how the day had lost its relish for
Lonny. Alas, he had not begun it
right.

Arriving at school, they found the
boys in the midst of a game of ball,
and when they had paused long enough
to bid the new arrivals welcome, Tom
joined them in their play; but Lonny
sat down on a stone to rest, feeling a
little homesick, and wondering if the
folks had missed him at home.

When the recess-bell rang and the
boys went into the house, they found
a pleasant-faced lady there and Lonny
felt happier than he had before since
leaving the shelter of his father's
house.

¢“It is all right,” he assured himself,
‘it was only because I was sach a
baby, as Tom would say, that I felt
uneasy,” and he folded his hands com-
plaisantly down under the desk.

Tom and Hal Jones visited awhile in
subdued whispers by his side, then
they became so much interested in
their books that Lonny made up his
mind they were model boys after all,
and reproached himself for ever sus-
pecting that they could be otherwise.

But presently, when the teacher was
standing near them, he was roused
from his meditations by a little click
and then a snap at his side so loud
that it made him jump, and sent the
blood to his face in a vivid blush.

She turned quickly, as did every one
in school, and Lonny felt the guilty
flush rise higher, while the real cul-
prits gazed at him in feigned astonish-
ment.

Lonny’s peace of mind was gone
now, and dropping his head on the
bench before him he burst into tears
and then sobbed himself to sleep.

The shrill voices of the little spell-
ers in front woke him at length, and
he straightened up so suddenly that
i(;he big bays enickered and the little
ones giggled, making him feel very
un¢omfortable.

Lonny knew it must be nearly noon
by this time, his empty stomach re-
minded him that dinner-time could not
! be far off; so motioning to Tom they

And so he went on whining over his | Bow, let's put off this fishing till after- !took their departure — not however
hard lot, going with a heavy step and noon, and go down to the brick school- ' until the teacher, pausing in the rou-
a clumsy hand to every task, till one' house and see Hal Jones and all the | tine, had administered a sharp reproof
day his papa looked at him gravely;boys over there. Their school begunto whoever had been guilty of the

while he reproved the murmuring
spirit which he had not failed to no-

tice, and told him that, since hel

thought he could be so much happier

two weeks ago.”

It is too far,” remonstrated Lonny ;
‘“besides, going to school wouldn't
seem much like g holiday.”

gross offence that had interrupted
them an hour before.

Lonny could hardly refrain from de-

! claring his innocence, but a glance at

Tom’s darkened brow warned him that
it would be much the safest to hold
his peace.

He expected Tom would confide to
him the secret of the whole affair, but
as he did not seem inclined to talk
about it, Lonny did not venture to
mention the subject to him. They
both felt a little constrained at first,
and walked some distance in silence:
but when a bird fluttered up from a
clump of bushes by the roadside, they
each set out to seek for its hiding-
place, and having a common interest
again, they were soon as sociable as
if there had never been any trouble
between them.

No bird’s nest was to be found, but
a gay little squirrel presently ran
across their track, and they went after
him in such hot pursuit that Lonny
caught his jacket on the rugged limb
of a tree and tore it so tearfully that
he looked much more like a ragged
street-urchin than the child of careful
parents that he really was.

To complete his appearance, the
wind had taken from his head the new
hat which his father brought home to
him a few days before, and hurled it
into the brook, where it laid till the
water had washed the stiffening all
out from its rim, so when he put it on
his head again it lopped down this
way and that, as if its courage and
ambition were all gone—poor, crest-
fallen hat.

Tom laughed at him a little at first,
but Lonny was too gay to mind it
much and his mishaps were speedily
forgotten.

A gaudy butterfly flashed past them,
and with exclamations of delight they
rushed after it, but Tom’s ardor soon
cooled and he leaned against the fence
to watch his more enthusiastic com-
panion.

““It's the handsomest butterfly I've
seen this year, and I’'m bound to have
him,” he exclaimed, springing over
the wall.

And in his eager haste he did not
notice that he was tramping recklessly
over Deacon Tyler’s carefully sown
wheat-fleld. In mad haste, like a
frightened steed, he plunged along,
then slowly and carefully, as if about
to grasp his prize, while Tom watched
him at a safe distance, softly urging
him on and secretly chuckling at pros-
pect of a scene with the old Deacon;
for experience had taught him the
consequences of trespassing on his
grounds.

Presently a ferocious-looking mas-
t1ff, obedient to a voice which called
out from some unknown quarter, came
bounding toward him at a furious rate
and with a threatening yelp. Terrifled
beyond measure, poor Lonny make for
the nearest wall with the speed of a
frightened deer; and it was not till he
had reached it and stood panting on
the further side, that he realized he
was in presence of the grim old Dea-
con himself.

Several rough-looking men were
langhing at his discomfiture, as if it
were a good joke, but Deacon Tyler
frowned on him threateningly as, in a
voice that made Lonny quail, he hissed
out, s

‘A fine set of ragamuffins ye are,
every one of ye! But I'll teach ye to
keep off from a decent man’s premiges.
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Take yourself off, quick, and keep off!”
raising his heavy cane.

This was a new experience for Lon-
ny, for he had always been above sus-
picion till now; but raising his hand
to his forlorn looking hat and glancing
down on his ragged jacket, he felt the
full force of the name by which Deacon
Tyler had called hiin, and burst into
tears.

‘“ Lonny Deane a ragamuffin!” he
sobbed bitterly ; and when he was well
out of sight of the scene of his homil-
iation and beyond the reach of his
make-believe friend, who had now be-
come so0 hateful in his eyes, he threw
himself on the ground and cried as
if his hearft was broken.

The sun was dropping westward
when at last he got up and started
slowly toward home. There was no
elasticity or joy in his step, for he was
ashamed to show himself there and he
felt most miserable, reluctantly ad-
mitting that his holiday had been a
failure, after all.

Meanwhile, there was great commo-
tion at John Deane’s farm-house.

As the forenoon wore away there
were many inquiries eoncerning Lon-
ny, but nobody thought much about it,
for they remembered it was his holi-
day, until noon came and he was
missed from the dinner-table.

He had not been to the house since
his late breakfast, and neither his
father, his big brother, nor the hired
man, had seen him that day. Every-
body had conjectures ta offer as to his
whereabouts, but none of them were
in any wise satisfactory, and his moth-
er’s face took on a very anxious ex-
pression, an expression that was not
in the least relieved by the suggestion
which her husbhand ventured at length,
that he had.probably gone off to cele-
brate the day with some of his favor-
ite companions.

The dinner was set in the oven to
keep warm and the afternoon wore
slowly away, till at length poor Mrs.
Deane could bear the suspense no
longer and went out to carry to her
husband the sad tidings that no little
boy had yet appeared.

Leaning on his hoe-handle he wiped
the perspiration from his face in an
impatient way, then straightening up,
he asked, as if speaking to himself.

‘¢ What's to be done, I wonder?” In
fact his thoughts had been all the
afternoon just where the thoughts of
Lonny’s mother had been.

Dropping his hoe he left his work
with a reluctant step, saying some-
thing about the ungrateful boy Lonny
had been lately, and affirming that
‘‘ gome course must be taken to ward
off the evil spirit which seemed to be
getting possession of him.”

A hasty survey was taken of the
barns and sheds, ‘‘to see if he hadn’t
crawled away and was taking a nap,”
though Mrs. Deane assured him she had
already looked several times, and both
knew how little chance there could be
of finding him in this way. Butan
important discovery was made, and
that was the fact that none of the fish-
ing tackle was in place. He had gone
to the water somewhere, thep, and a
deathly pallor aame over Mrs. Deane’s
face.

““Perhaps he is only down under the
hill, after all,” as if to reassure her;

G put he very well knew the boy would

‘not stay there till that time of day

without his dinner.

However, the two turned their steps
thither and soon found the rods lying
on the bank, where they had been
dropped, but there was no other trace
of Lonny.

‘ He could not have fallen in here,”
his father said in reply to their un-
spoken thoughts, “his hat at least
would rise and float on the surface.”
Yet he scanned the water closely,
while Mrs. Deane walked up and down
the brookside clasping her haunds in
mute terror.

Just then, like a guilty boy, as in-
deed he was, ragged and dejected, the
truant made his appearance, sneaking
along toward his terrified parents with
the air of one who knew he deserved,
yet who greatly feared, some dreadful
retribution.

0, Lonny, my boy !” was his moth-
er’s exclamation of joy, embracing him
as tenderly as if he had never grieved
her.

His father did not utter a word as
he turned toward him, but there came
into his eyes an expression of pain
that seemed to the penitent boy harder
to bear than any reproof, however
sharp, could pessibly have been.
When Lonny heard from his father
that night how much anxiety he had
caused them, he was filled with con-
trition; and he did not need the long
talk which followed, to show him how
foolish and wicked he had been, nor
any greater humiliation than he had
already experienced, to prevent any
repetition of the past.

Lonny was forgiven, but his heart
ached that night as he reviewed his
holiday; and before he closed his eyes
in sleep he resolged he would never
forget that his kind parents knew what
was best for him at all times, as well
as what would make him really hap-
piest.
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DRESSING OF INFANTS.

BY ANNA HOLYOKE.

Many thanks to my friend, ¢ Earnest
Seeker,” for her words of cheer and
encouragement. I was delighted to
know that I had given her any aid.
And now M. W. asks me some ques-
tions with regard to infants’ bands,
which I will answer with pleasure. I
fear I may have unintentionally con-
veyed the impression that infants
should never wear bands, even at the
first, but I have only objected to the
tight bandages so often used.

The band that it is necessary for the
infant to wear at first should be sim-
ply a strip of very soft thin flannel
about four or five inches wide and long
enough to go once loosely around the
child’s body. It should be pinned
over the child’s bowels, with small
safety pins, just snug enough to keep
the compress from falling out or slip-
ping out of place. If any mother
wishes farther information with re-
gard to this compress, the way it is to
be worn, and its use, let her read Dr.
Tracy's excellent work, ¢ The Mother
and her Offspring,” pages 163, 164 and
165. I had thought at first of quoting
his directions, but on the whole prefer
to refer the reader to them.

With regard to the band, Dr. Tracy

enough to keep its place and afford a

slight support to the belly, particularly
to the part which is covered by the
compress. Care must be taken that
it be not drawn so tight as to be un-
comfortable. This band should be
worn for four or flve months; and
when the parts about the navel seem
weak, and ready to yield and protrude
from the pressure of the abdominal
viscera, it will be proper to continue
its use a much longer period.” So
says Dr. Tracy, but my experience has
been that it may be left off at the end
of six weeks.

One reason why flannel is preferable
to linen or cotton for this band, is be-
cause it is more elastic. Some author-
ities object to flannel as being too irri-
tating to the tender skin, but a soft,
smooth and thin flannel will not be
uncomfortable, and besides being elas-
tic it is a good non-conductor of heat,
and promotes health by keeping the
digestive organs at an even tempera-
ture. Some mothers, for this reason,
prefer to let their children wear a
piece of flannel looscly over the bow-
els until all the first teeth are cut.
Many mothers can testify that this is
not only a safeguard, but an actual
cure for some of those forms of diar-
rhea and inflammation of the bowels
so common and so apt to prove fatal
during the dreaded ‘ second summer.”
Only very hardy children can with
safety dispense with flannel altogether,
even in the hottest weather.

The purposes for which this ‘“band”
(8o called) is used are sufficiently ap-
parent to every sensible woman. And
it is also obvious that it is not worn,
as some silly nurses seem to suppose,
for the purpose of improving the
shape of the child, or making its waist
smaller. Yet I am sorry to say it is
frequently found bound so tightly
around the poor child’s body as to
cause not only constant uneasiness
and suffering, (not to say torture) but
permanent injury. This is barbarous
and cruel in the extreme! Since writ-
ing the article on this subject which
appeared in the January HoUSEHOLD
another case of this sort has come to
my notice where the only wonder is
how the child could breathe at all.

It would be easy to enlarge upon the
evils arising from wearing a tight
bandage, showing that it interferes
with digestion, respiration, circulation
and almost every function necessary
to a healthy development, but ‘‘a word
to the wise is sufficient.” It may,
however, be well to mention for the
beneflt of inexperienced mothers that
the popular notion that they also must
be subjected to the torture of a tight
bandage ‘‘to bring them hack to
shape ” after the birth of the child, is
all nonsense. The mother should wear
a bandage for several weeks after the
birth of her child, but it is not neces-
sary to have it pinned tighter than she
can wear it with comfort.

L & & e
THE PUZZLER.

ANSWERS : — 1. Massachbusetts., 2.

says, ‘‘ It shouid be fastened just tight !

John B. Gough. 8. Use,sue. 4. Mar,

'arm. 5. Guns, sung. -6. Kate, take.

. Nap, pan. 8. Seat, east. 9. Race,

'acre. 10. Takes, skate. 11. Verse,

'sever. 12. Mite, time.

{18. Kind words revive the weary soul
And cheer its saddest hours,

As dew refreshes drooping leaves
And brightens fading flowers.

14. We live in hope, though clouds
appear
They linger but a day,
The sun, to us a gift so dear,
Will scatter them away.
Thus life is but an April shower,
And troubles are but rain,
And hope the sun that in an hour
Will bring us joy again.
15. Breast-plate. 16. Pur-chase.
ILAULIC IBARGE

UDINE APART
LIBEL RAMAH
NIRRT GRACE
CELTS ETHER
19. Parliament. 20. Unfathomable.

21. Perseverance.
23. Mad-a-gas-car.
ENIGMA.

1. T am composed of sixteen letters.

My 1, 4, 8, 14, 2 is part of a stove.

My 3, 4, 8, 12, 5, 6 is a tropical fruit.

My 7, 8, 14, 6, 4 is drink.

My 9, 7, 8, 16 is a large bird.

My 10, 15, 4, 9, 6 is a very useful an-
imal.

My 11, 12, 14, 15 is a preposition.

My 13, 8, 8, 14 is an animal often
domesticated.

My whole indicates one whose mem-
ory will live long in the hearts of the
people. C.D.

CROSS WORD ENIGMA.
2. My first is in play but not in glee,

And if you will believe it,

My second is in you but not in me,

My third is always in trumpet,

My fourth is in province, also in eni-
pire,

But never, never in nation,

My fifth is in remark but not in satire,

My sixth is in every station,

My seventh and last is always in sun-
shine

And in the darkness as well,

My whole is a vegetable large and fine,

Although its name I'll not tell.

Haxxan W.
CHARADE WITH SIX CONCEALED TREES,
3. I am a pleasant sight,
Peep in each one and see,

First left and then to right,

And my forms do ne’er agree.

22. Scintillation.

They consist of colors as bright
As heaven’s rainbow span,
But from that I differ quite,
For I'm made by the hand of man.

Aye! when you've guessed this rid-
dle,
I think that you will own,

Although I've told you little

The truth is plainly shown.
Haxyan W.
DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
4. A woman of ancient bible days;
A hero noted in Shakespeare’s plays ;
A part of the empire of Japan;
A tool oft used by the working man;
A tree of very ancient date;
A county in the Empire State;
A plant that by the roadside often
springs;
The name of a line of English kings.
My initials and final spell, you'll see,
The names of two battles where victory
‘Was won for the right by bravery and
might, S
And gained for America Jaurels bright.
M. D. H.
JUMBLES.

Names of Towns.—b. Aster pot. 6.
Laicas. 7. Michasa. 8. Ockadnlr. 9.
Rob nag. 10. Flbesta.

A Proverb.—11. Aaadddeeehhhimm-
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G00D CBEER, THROUGH ALL
YHE YEAR.

BY BARRY GRAY.

&y

gk Y far the most important room in
Qy a house is the dining-room. It
should be a bright, cheerful apartment,
not located in the basement, as it too
often is, and where it can only be
reached by groping down a dark and
narrow stairway ; but on the first floor,
where plenty of sunlight enters and an
air of comfort prevails. Its appoint-
ments should partake of the substan-
tial rather than the showy. The table
itself should have the appearance of
great respectability, and a seeming
consciousness of having sustained
loads of good cheer for generations
past. The chairs, too, should look in-
vitingly hospitable, not stiff, straight-
backed affairs which are found in so
many of the dining-rooms of to-day.
Appropriate pictures — fruit, flower
and game pieces — should decorate its
walls, which should be stained in a
quiet, neutral tint.

A cheerful dining-room, a table cov-
ered with spotless damask, bright sil-
ver and gleaming china and glass, add
greatly to one’s epjoyment of a dinner,
and give a zest to the appetite; where-
a8 a gloomy apartment, soiled table
linen and greasy, half-washed goblets
and plates, are abominable and de-
structive to anything like an apprecia-
tion of the meal itself.

Then, again, the most elegaut and
artistically - arranged table is some-
times — not often, fortunately — the
only redeeming merit in a dinner,
owing to the inexperience of the cook.
Many a fine fish and joint have been
spoiled by stupidity in cooking.

I recall, with a good deal of amuse-
ment, the remark made, several years
ago, by a friend of mine, who sat next
to me at a small dinner-party, where a
magnificent sirloin of heef, fat, rare
and juicy, was served. ¢ Ah!” he
said, with a sigh that seemed to come
from the pit of his stomach, ¢ what a
pity that such a fine piece of beef
should have been spoiled in the cook-
ing.” Puzzled, for to my eye and
taste it was all that could be desired,
I inquired what he meant. ¢ Why,”
he exclaimed, * it isn’t half cooked—
don’t you see how the blood follows
the knife?” I did see, and I rejoiced
thereat, but my friend, I found, wanted
his meat thoroughly done, dry as sole
leather, and without a bit af color left
in it. Tastes differ, but I fear my
friend had none at all, and, more than
this, I do not think the roast had been
spoiled in the cooking.

Another anecdote of my friend and
I will leave him. He is a Southerner,
and during our late little family feud,
he remained, as all warm Southerners
did, in the South. It had beenmy be-
lief that, during the latter years of the
feud, the inhabitants of his part of the
country had suffered from a lack of the
necessaries of life, that good cheer

~had not been abundant with them

through all the years; so, when my

friend came North, after General Lee
had shaken hands with General Grant,
under an apple tree, I invited him to
dionner. During the course of it the
subject of the scarcity of food in the

* | South, which the blockade of its ports

had engendered, arose, and I said:
“I presume you were oftentimes hard
up for a good square meal, and, of
course, missed most of the luxuries in
the way of food to which you had been
accustomed.” ‘“Well, no,” he replied,
“I took my three meals a day regu-
larly ; and there was only one thing, I
must confess, I missed, and that was
Malaga grapes.” After that I spake
no more to him on the food guestion.

A good dinner is a good thing, aside
from the mere fact that ome enjoys
partaking of it. Itimproves our health
and temper, enables us to accomplish
more business than we otherwise
could, and, in fact, is necessary to the
‘“ proper performance,” as Sydney
Smith said, ‘‘ of our most serious du-
ties and functions.” And he was right.
Auny one who has given the matter
thought will be able to recall, in his
own experience, how much better he
has been able to converse, argue and
even sing, how much happier, jovial
and satisfied with himself and those
around him, after a good dinner, than
when his meal has been a cold, ill-
cooked, unsatisfactory one.

Nor is it the largest and most pre-
tentious dinners that are the most sat-
isfactory. As a rule, indeed, the little
social dinner, prepared for six or eight
personal friends, bears off the palm.

Many persons—very estimable peo-
ple, too, in other respects—really do
not know how to order the simplest
dinner. They scarcely know whether
the soup comes first or last, whether
the game should appear before or after
the roast, and as to the place in the
courses for introducing the proper
drinks they are all at sea. In cases
where such an one is giving a little
lunch to a party of friends at a restau-
rant, it is advisable to refer the matter
to the head-waiter, telling him about
what sum per capitum you desire to
pay, and leaving to him the ordering
and getting up of the whole thing.
You will be sure, then, of having it
served correctly and will get the credit
from your friends—if you have taken
the precaution to speak to the head-
waiter aside—of knowing how to order
a little dinner.— Home Journal.

—_—

HOW TO POUR TEA.

The Housekeeper says: There is
more to be learned about pouring out
tea and coffee than most ladies are
willing to believe. If those decoctions
are made at the table, which is by far
the best way, they require experience,
judgment, and exactness; if they are
brought to the table ready made, it
still requires judgment so to apportion
them that they shall prove sufficient in
quantity for the family party, and that
the elder members shall have the
stronger cups. Often persons pour
out tea who, not being at all aware
that the first cup is the weakest, and
that the tea grows stronger as you
proceed, bestow the poorest cup upon
the greatest stranger and give the
strongest to a very young member of
the family, who would have been bet-
ter without any. Where several cups

of equal strength are wanted you
should_pour a little into each, and
then go back, inverting the order as
you fill them up, and then the strength
will be apportioned properly.

This is so well understood in Eng-
land that an experienced pourer of tea
waits till all the cups are returned to
her before she fills any a second time,
that all may share alike. You should
learn every one'’s taste in the matter
of sugar and cream too, in order to
suit them in that respect. Delicacy
and neatness may be shown in the
manner of handling and rinsing the
cups, of helping persons to sugar, and
using the cream without letting it run
down the lip.

There are a thousand little niceties
which will occur to you, if you give
due attention to the business, and re-
solve to do it with the thrift of a good
housekeeper, and the ease and dignity
of a refined lady. When you have
once acquired good habits in this de-
partment, it will require less attention,
and you will always do it in the best
way without thinking much about it.
A very happy match once grew out of
the admiration felt by a gentleman on
seeing a young lady preside well at a
tea table. Her graceful and dexterous
movements there first fixed his atten-
tion upon her and led to a further ac-
quaintance.

—

SERVING BREAD AT TABLE.

In the first place, tins in which
bread is baked should not be more
than four inches wide, two or three
inches deep, and about twelve or four-
teen inches long. A large bake tin
may be divided into compartments by
strips of tin running across. But do
not mold bread into large, broad loaves
that are very awkward to cut, and
when cut yield ungainly looking slices.

First, the bread plate should be of
wood, perfectly round, and with a flat
surface. They cost at the shops from
seventy-five cents to six dollars, or
more. The high priced ones are beau-
tifully carved. Next, a bread Kknife,
which has a wooden handle to match
the plate. The blade should be thin
and long, and the edge kept well shar-
pened. DBread dulls a knife very much.

Place on the table the bread plate
with a loaf on it—two loaves are bet-
ter, one of white bread, the other of
brown—and the knife. When it is
time to serve the bread, the one near-
est the bread plate asks each one what
kind is preferred, and if thick or thin
slices. Where the table is large, a
small plate is used to passit on. In
this way every one at the table has
the bread cut to his or her liking.
The bread is cut only as wanted, and
no more cut than is used. The out-
side piece of either bread or meat
should not be served, unless some one
manifests a preference for it. Not
much strength is required to cut meat
and bread. The muscles of the wrist
and hand should do the work, and not
those of the arm, elbow or shoulder.

——————————

WHAT SHALL WE EAT?

bread sours the stomach, cake de-
stroys its tone, rice depletes the blood,
fish shrinks the muscles, fresh meats
produce biliouspess, and salt meats
skin diseases. And so you can go
through the entirelist without finding,
according to the medical authorities,
a single article but what is in some
degree hurtful. It is dreadful to think
of; and yet, somehow, there are a
great many people who manage to ex-
ist seventy years or more, and the
average longevity of the human race
is increasing in all civilized countries.

—_— -

THE DESSERT.

—A printer invariably gets out of
sorts when he reaches the bottom of
his case.

—¢ Don’t let’s have any words about
it,” as the man said when he dodged
the dictionary his wife threw at him.

—No young man should think of
sending poetry to a publisher without
sending the names of a few subscri-
bers as an atonement.

—Nature needs a large quantity of
quills to make a goose with; buta man
can make a goose of himself in five
minutes with one quill.

—An exchange remarks that as the
average age of a farmer is sixty-five
years and a printer only thirty-three,
the former should pay the latter
promptly.

—*¢ George, dear, don’t you think it
rather extravagant of you to eat but
ter with that delicious jam?” ‘¢ No,
love — economical! Same piece of
bread does for both !”

—Dr. Cuyler recently recommended
everybody to lie in bed until a cup of
coffee had been prepared. There is,
consequently, & very serious discus-
sion goinhg on to who shall prepare the
coffee.

—*I'd like you to help me a little,”
said a tramp, poking his head into a
country store. ¢ Why don’t you help
yourself,” said the proprietor, angrily.
¢ Thank you, I will,” said the tramp,
as he picked up a bottle of whisky and
two loaves of bread, and disappeared.

—A young boy who had been fishing
in Jordan all day was slowly wending
his way through the city when he was
heard to complain: ¢ IfI was a horse
now, I'd be rubbed down and well fed ;
but I'm a boy, and I've got to go home,
milk the cows, bring in wood, tote
water, and rock the baby for an hour
and a half.”

—A young lady, when invited to
partake of the pudding, replied, “ No,
many thanks, my dear madam. By no
manner of means. I have already in-
dulged the clamorous calls of a crav-
ing appetite, until the manifest sense
of an internal fullness admonishes my
stay; my deficiency is entirely and
satisfactorily satisfied.”

—On a street car, the other day, a
boy made a sudden grab among the
straw, caught something, and as he
straightened up he inquired, ‘¢ Who’s
lost a fifty cent piece?”’ Seven men
held out their hands to him, and four
more wanted to but felt afraid. There

An unhappy individual bas discov-
ered there is nothing in the food or
drink line actually healthful. He says
potatoes produce flatulency, water dis-
tends the bowels, fruit relaxes them,

was a painful pause, and then the boy
unclasped his hand and exhibited a
pant’s button. Seven men suddenly
sank back to meditate, and the other
four indulged in winks.
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MORE ABOUT THE CROUP.

EAR SISTERS OF THE HOUSE-

HOLD :(—Some of the sisters of
Tare HousemorLp have asked for a
remedy for the croup, and thinking I
might bring happiness to some anx-
ious mother, I send mine. After
searching medieal works for a year or
more, for advice upon ‘this subject,
and after dosing my little ones with
blood-root, hive syrup, (all of which
help in time of need,) and many more
things too numerous to" mention, T
was told of something by a gentle-
man who said he had always used it
upon the flrst signs of croup.

It is simply salt pork placed upon
the chest and bottoms of the feet.

I will give you my method of pro-
ceeding. On the first signs, I warm
a plate, then toke a piece of pork out
of the brine, place it upon the plate
and let it remain long enough to re-
move the cold from it, then place it
upon the child’s . chest, having the
pieces large enoughto reach to the
throat : then cut two smaller pieces
and place upon the soles of the feet.
This done, I drep twelye drops of
copaiva (after being prepared in aleo-
hol) in half a tumbler of water, and
twelve drops (after being prepared in
in the same way) of gelseminum in
the same amount of water. Give a
teaspoonful of each: copaiva every
fifteen minutes, gelseminum every
half hour. These are homeopathic
remedies. I keep a good supply on
hand ; what every mother should do.

Dear sisters, study more the laws
of health, find out the different medi-
cines. Never dress your little ones
in low neck  dresses, and -especially
keep their limbs warm. And may
God’s blessing rest upon youn, giving
your little ones health and long lives.

MAGGIE.

Mgr. Ebrror, — Dear Sir:— Some
time ago in looking over one of your
papers I chanced to notice, among va-
rious health items, a remedy for croup.
I cannot now remember: either. the
month on which it appeared or the
year, but the remedy was powdered
alum and sugar.

Croup is a disease that every moth-
er may well dread, so rapidly does it
run its course, and so frequently does
it end fatally. A little sister of mine
who was put to bed with only a slight
cold, apparently, died before morning
with eroup, and many a mother c¢ould
tell a similar story.

Night before last my little som, two
years old, who had been well and hap-
py all through the day, soon after be-
ing put to sleep, began to breath with
that peculiar harsh discordant sound
that shows something is wrong, and
now and then he coughed with a bark-
ing sound without waking. Remems-
bering your article we prepared the
alum and sugar, putting a flannel
over his chest and throat also wet
with Pond's Extract. However the
heavy breathing continued, and after

midnight he suddenly gave one of indigestible substances.

thosesharp barking coughs so alarming
to the mother. We immediately began
to'give him the alum and sugar, say-
ing at the same time that if he was
not better in the course of an hour
we would send for a physician. For
the next hour my mother’s heart was
very anxions. Tle child was kept in
amoderately warm and well ventilated
room, kept at an even temperature,
and as he always wears a flannel night-
dress I simply took him into bed by
my side without further wrapping,
and administered the alum and sugar
(which he relished), every now and
then with a teaspoon, giving a part of
a teaspoonful each time. In the course
of an hour he began to breath easily
and npaturally, and in the morning
woke early looking fresh and bright
as usual, and now he seems perfectly
well.

For this next to my thanks to God,
I'must give thanks to THE HOUSEHOLD.
There are many things duaring these
““hard times” that a young mother
and housekeeper ¢can learn to do with-
out. Butshe cannotafford to do with-
out a paper that teaches her how to
save her strength, save doctor’s bills,
and to save the lives of her children.

Brooklyn N. Y. SANA.
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HINTS TO DYSPEPTIGS.

Epitor HoUSEHOLD :—Feeling mor-
ally cerfain that among the numerous
readers of THE HousgnoLD there are
very many suffering from that preva-
lent disease called dyspepsia, the wri-
ter will endeavor to give a few practi-
cal hints from personal experience;
being aware, however, how widely
this disease varies in its symptoms
and effects on different individuals,
and how difficalt it is to give general
rules that would apply in every case;
yet if only the minority are benefited
from these hints, the writer will re-
joice to know that she has been able
(in an imperfect way) to give as well
as to receive through the celumns of
the dear HOUSKEHOLD.

Among the many diseases incident
to adults, perhaps none is so common
or so productive of suffering as this
fearful disease; prostrating both body
and mind and wholly unfitting one for
the duties of life, One fruitful source
of this disease is abuse of the stomach,
for do we not force work upon it in-
discreetly, and then deny it needed
rest? Too much cannot be said in re-

gard to healthful living, cleanliness,
fresh air, regular meals and regular
hours for sleep. f

In the good old days of our grand-
mothers, when plain living and early
hours for sleep were practiced, but
little was known of dyspepsia, but
since the days of fashionable intem-'
perance both in eating and drinking
such as wine, all strong tea and cof-
fee, hot biscuit and high seasonedl
food, it has fearfully increased. All
these articles have a tendency to de-"
bilitate the stomach and thus ‘produce’
dyspepsia and chronic dyspepsia mv.y'

be relieved by closely following the' out overburdening the remainder of

laws of health, using only such food
as Is known to agree with us, espe-!
¢lally that which is easily digested.
One should eat at regular intervals,
using as great a varlety of food as is
consistent, avolding all hard, rich and
There 18 an

old maxim which gays, ¢ No one ever
regretted having eaten too little,” The
wisdom and truthfulness of this say-
ing may possibly apply to the strong
and robust; but not to the debilitated
dyspeptic, who as a class of invalids
eat far too little, many times taking
far too little food to keep up a proper
degree of strength, thereby causing
the stomach and bowels to collapse,
and thus creating more real distress
than a full meal. Avoiding extremes,
all dyspeptics should eat enough to
satisfy the cravings of a natural appe-
tite, even though it creates some un-
easy sensations at the time. Very
little, however, should be drank at
meal time. Warm drinks are prefera-
ble to cold water. Let the dyspeptic
beware of an excess of fluids, as they
serve to dilute the gastric juices of
the stomach and thus retard digestion.

A cheerful, hopeful frame of mind
should be cultivated, and recreation
found out of doors in God’s free sun-
shine, not forgetting that years have
been spent in violation of nature’s
laws and in self-indulgences, igno-
rautly perhaps; one should not there-
fore expect a speedy restoration to
health. It may require months of
watchfulness, care and self-denial to
regain our wasted emergies. Let pa-
tience have her perfect work, remem-
bering that ‘“No chastening for the
present seemeth to be joyous, but
grievous: nevertheless, afterward it
yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righi-
eousness unto them that are exercised
thereby.” A. B.

——eeb g e
FOOT COMFORTS.

Never go to bed with cold [leet.
Never try to sleep without being per-
fectly certain that you will be able to
keep them warm. To lie one might
with cold feet gives such a strain to
the system as will be felt seriously,
perhaps ending in a fit of sickness.

Cold feet show an unbalanced circu-
lation. The very best thing to do is
to warm them by exercise, if that be
practicable. If not, try dipping them
in hot and cold water, alternately, two
or three times and then using vigor-
ous friction. If that does not warm
them and keep them warm heat them
before the fire, drying them thoroughly,
and then correct your habits or im-
prove your health, for be sure that
one or the other is wrong, perhaps
both.

With all the rest, if you sleep on a
hard bed, with cotton sheets, in acold
room, put on an extra covering over
the feet. It is very convenient to
have a ¢ foot comfort,” just wide
enough to cover the top of the bed
and about a yard deep. This may be
made of some light material (perhaps
the remains of a pretty dress), filled
with cotton, like a ‘ comfortable,”
and tacked with some harmonious
color. During the day this may be
thrown over the foot-board, and
gpread on the bed at night. ' The ad-
vantage of this is to secure suffi-
ciént light'covering for the feet with-

the body.

If you use a hot brick’ or an iron,
put it in bed a little beforehand, and
thes ‘when retiring remove it. To

sleep with the feet in contact with it
has'a tendeney to make the feet ten-

der.

‘But better than both these, and to
be used with or without them, is the
foot-blanket. This may be a square
yard of domestic flannel, or two yards,
folded, of Swiss flannel, or anything
else you like that is warm enough,
only have it nice and clean. Fold this
around your feet and ankles before you
put them down into the bed. If not
very cold, this will often warm them,
especially if you have used friction;
and if warm it will prevent their be-
coming cold by contact with the cold
sheets. It keeps the warm air around
them. It does not make the feet ten-
der, and it is far more conyenient than
the hot brick or soap-stone. Try it,
and if you are troubled with cold feet
you will be likely to keep it by you
hereafter. Whatever you use, always
lie at full length. To ‘ curl up ” hin-
ders free -circulation. — Herald of
Health.

DANDRUFF CURED.,

The belief that dandruff arises from
a disease of the skin, although phy-
sicians do not seem to agree on this
point, and the knowledge that the use
of sulphur is frequently attended with
very happy results in such diseases,
induced me to try it in my own case.
A preparation of one ounce flowers of
sulphur and one quart of water was
made. The clear liquid was poured off,
after the mixture had been repeatedly
agitated during the intervals of a few
hours, and the head saturated with
this every morning. In a few weeks
every trace of dandruff had disap-
peared, the hair became soft and glos-
sy, and now, after a discontinuance of
the treatment for eighteen months,
there is no indication of a return of
the disease.

I do not pretend to explain the modus
operandi of the treatment, for it is
well known that sublimed sulphur is
almost or wholly insoluble, and the
liquid used was destitute of taste,
color or smell. The effects speaks for
itself. Other persons to whom it has
been recommended have had the same
results, and I communicate the result
of my experiments in the belief that
it may be valuable and acceptable to
many who have suffered in the same
manner as myself.—American Journal
of Pharmacy.

ot i o B Ll LR
FRECKLES.

Freckles, says the Herald of Health,
are not easily washed ount of those who
have a florid complexion and are much
in the sunshine, but the following
washes are not only harmless, but
very much the best of anything we
know: Grate horseradish fine; let it
stand a few hours in buttermilk, then
strain and use the wash night and
morning. Or squeeze the juice of a
lemon into half a goblet of water and
use the same way. Most of the reme-
dies for freckles are poisonous, and
can not be used with safety. Freck-
les indicate a defect in digestion, and
consist in deposits of some carbena-
ceous or fatty matter beneath the
scarf skin. The diet should be of a
nature that bowels and kidneys will

do their duty. Daily bathing, with
mauch friction, should not be neglected,
and the Turkish bath taken occasion-
ally, if convenient.

e e e et
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

ILLUSION.

BY JOHN GOSSIP.

Under loud billows the waters are rolling
Calmly and silently on to their end;

While the deep roar of the crest-waves is sounding,
Faintly the voices of under-waves blend.

Racket and roar, and the foam of their fury—
These are the elements wild billows show ;

Empty! so empty! beneath lies the ocean,
The ocean, whose waters so silently flow |

Talke the still waters, where then are the billows?
Take the mnad billows, yet ocean is there |

Crest-waves are reckless and full of deception ;
The ill they have wrought they may never repair.

Be not deceived when thou lookest at ocean ;
Be not deceived when thou judgest mankind ;
Though below noisy crest-waves at times may be
running
As steady a sea as thou ever shalt find ;

Vet under the many there’s naught to discover
That showeth the flow of the life that is best ;
And the false from the true may be quickly distin-

guished,
If eyes that see clearly apply but this test.
——— e

LOVE OF CHILDREN.

@’HE love of children is still another
necessary natural qualification of
the teacher. Some possess it, and
some do not; and when a candidate
for the high office of primary teacher
egpecially presents herself, who has
not this fondness for children in some
degree at least, she should be at once
rejected on that account.

This love of children qualifies the
teacher to be happy in their presence,
to be patient with their childishness,
and to sympathize with them in all
their enjoyments and trials.

1t is interesting to see how children
are drawn, as by magnetism, to the
teacher who loves them. They form
her acquaintance at sight; believe in
her, and cling to her as to their own
mother (whose place she occupies and
whose responsibilities she has as-
sumed) ; and of course they are ready
to obey her, and profit by her example,
precept, and instruction. This love
of the teacher for her pupils always
inspires their love for her in a corres-
ponding degree. They seek her soci-
ety, and enjoy her presence; they fol-
low her and cling to her as she winds
her way over the hill and through the
valley to and from the school; they
welceme her to their homes, and en-
tertain her by their childish prattle;
they invite her to mingle in their
sports; and she becomes a child again
while with children. Itis notstrange,
therefore, that mutual sympathy is
awakened, and mutual friendship cre-
ated, such as will give the teacher un-
bounded control over her pupils in the
management and discipline of her
school.

Nearly allied to the love of children,
as a natural and necessary gualification
of the true teacher, is a love for the
work. Fondness for the society of
the young tend to make the business
of teaching agreeable; but this is not
all that is necessary. Such other qual-
ifications are implied as create a taste
for the details of a teachers’ work,
and prepare him to endure patiently
the burdens and vexations of school-
life.

He is patient and persevering, in-
dustrious and faithful, because he finds
8 positive pleasure in the performance
of each required duty. He estimates
the dignity and responsibility of the
teacher’s profession from a higher
standpoint, and cherishes a proud sat-
isfaction in the nobility of his position
and the important results of his labors.
i EXPERIENCE.

R )
SCRAP - BOOKS.

Some one spoke of making scrap-
books a short time ago. Will she al-
low me to give my plan? I have had
much experience in this direction, and
should dislike to have another fail in
their first efforts, as I did; until I
learned by experience, which they say
is a bitter teacher.

Take a strongly bound book, a
ledger is best, (perhaps like myselfl
you can procure one from some male
friend who had done using it,) and find
by examining the back how the leaves
are grouped, (I know not how to ex-
press myself better,) then from the
middle of each group cut half the
number of leaves in it, being careful
to take only those leaves which join
each other at the back; this will pre-
vent the leaves coming loose as they
are so apt to do if taken out otherwise.
The leaves should be cut off about a
guarter of an inch from the back,
which will leave the book full and
strong at the back, and not loose and
seemingly poorly bound as it will be
if the leaves are torn or pulled out.

For pasting in the articles use a
moderately thin paste made of fleur
and water, well cooked, and free from
lumps. Apply it when cold with a
brush. I have used an old shaving
brush, but find a flat paint brush much
better.

The articles should be cut short
enough to allow a neat margin on the
page and cut before pasting, being
particular to allow for any stretch of
the paper; and the paste must be ap-
plied to your pieces, and not the leaves
of the book. After plaeing the arti-
cles in proper position, smooth them
out with a cloth, and when partly dry,
say the next day, lay a cloth over the
pages and iron them smoothly. This
ironing adds much to the looks of the
work, which if well done can hardly
be told from one printed so.

Mrs. W. C.

e ) ) A e
HOW STATUARY IS MADE.

But little is known of the art of
sculpture by the masses in this or in-
deed any country. The first thing the
sculptor does ig to model or fashien
the figore in clay. He first builds a
skeleton of iron, and then puts the
clay upon it, and adds or takes off un-
til the work is completed. He then
transfers the model, or rather repro-
duces it in plaster of Paris. This is
done by covering the clay with liquid
plaster to the depth of about one and
one-half inches, more or less, accor-
ding to the size of the model—a life-
sized picture would require the plaster
to be laid on at least three inches in
depth. The plaster is then allowed to
become perfectly hard, or te set, as it
is called. The clay is then taken out,
and the plaster will be found to be a

mould in which to cast the fac simile

of the original model. An additional
quantity of plaster is then mixed with
water and poured into the new made
mould; in thirty. or forty minutes it
will become set and hard. The mould
is then taken or cut off by means of
knives or chisels.

The next thing is the process of cut-
ting the head or figure in marble.
This is entirely mechanical, and is ac-
complished by measuring instruments,
called pointed machines. They are so
arranged as to give the exact dis-
tances, points, depths, widths and
lengths of every part of a head or
figure ; these are pointed to or meas-
ured on the warble block, and the
workman cuts to a hair, according to
the measure, and mathematically cer-
tain. Doing a bust in marble is simply
mechanical; originating in the clay
model is the work of the artist. The
process of reproducing works in plas-
ter is carried on in New York very
extensively.

———
BOOK CASES.

The old book cases, running eight
feet high, the upper shelves of which
could not be reached without a step-
ladder, have mostly gore out of date,
and are substituted by those of a more
convenient height. It is obvious that
this, at least, is a favorable change, by
which we are enabled to use the top
for bronzes and other ornaments, leav-
ing the wall space above free for pic-
tares. Some even go so far as to keep
the top of uniform height with the
mantel, There is a certain advantage
in this, as it seems to carry out the
wainscoting, and, indeed, may be
made a part of it. The objection that
I find to this, however, is that suchan
alignment seems to give an appear-
ance of stiffness to the room, which
is much relieved by some of the furni-
ture running a foot or two higher.

If glass doors are used, we think
the squares had better be small, and
when mage of thick glass, they are
greatly improved by beveling. Much
expense may be spared, however, and
an agreeable effect produced, by cur-
tains. In fact, a compromise might
be made between the glass and the cur-
tains by which means the more valua-
ble books may be locked up, while the
plainer kind, or works of reference,
are protected behind the drapery.—
Harper's Magazine.
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STORY-READING CHILDREN.

The Evangelist, treating of the dis-
position of children to feed on stories,
expresses the opinion that parents
ought to regnlate the matter. Itsays:

It is a great relief, doubtless, if that
bright little girl of ten is curled up on
the library sofa all by herself, still as
a mouse for hours, and no trouble to
anybody. But where is she mean-
while? Is that silent voyage in dream-
land, that fever-heat of excitement
and emotion, safe and salubrious to
either mind or body? If, in later
years, your child becomes a lackadai-
sical novel - reader, with pale cheeks
and melancholy eye, caring for noth-
ing but novels, extravagant in senti-
ment, and unhappy without excite-
meni, regarding all common things as

¢ stupid,” and common people as
“bores,” ignorant of all best truths,

and having no aims in life but romaun-
tic and impracticable ones —be not
surprised. The reaping is like the
sowing.
—— e
THE REVIEWER.

LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE. The Beptember
number of Lippincott’s Magazine opens with
the ninth article of the illustrated eeries en-
titled “ The Century; its Fruits and its Fes-
tival,” treating ably of the exhibits at Ma-
chinery Hall. It will be found one of the
most instructive and interesting of the series.
In the illustrated sketch of ** Lapland,” the
writer presents a realistic picture of the
Lapps, their industries and modes of trading,
with some notes on the phenomena of the
seasons in their wild reglion. “ On a Honse-
top in Capri,” by Robert McLeod, is a graphic
description of the mapy picturesque and
beautifal points of interest that can be seen
in and from that romantic island. ¢ The
Queen of Spades,” from the Russian Push-
kin, is a story of deep interest, founded on an
episode in connection with the gaming tables
of 8t. Petersburg. The second installment of
“Love in Idleness,” by Ellen W. Olney, more
than fulfills the promise of the commence-
ment. Itis a charming serial, with strongly-
drawn characters and clever sitnations. The
third paper of Robert Wilson’s “Eastern
Shore of Maryland ” is chiefly devoted to an
account of the land industries of that penin-
snla. Poetry is well represented by * The
Cricket’s Mission,” a poem of seven smooth-
ly-written and musical verses, by Mary B.
Dodge, and “ To —, with a Rose,” a compo-
sition of considerable merit, by Sidney Lan-
1er. The continuation of Lady Barker’s in-
teresting Letters, and lhe concluding chap-
ters on “ George 8ard,” by R.Davey, with
the usual “Monthly Gossip,” and * Litera-

number of Lippincott’s Magazine,

THE ATLANTIO for S8eptember brings out
some interesting recollections of the French
painter, Millet, by Edward Wheelwright.
After this there is one of SBarah Jewetl's
agreeable sketches of New England country-
scenes, called “ Deephaven Excursione.”
Charles Dudley Warner contributes a fresh
and humorous chapter about Jerusalem, en-
titled ‘‘ Holy Places of the Holy City;” and
Mr. W. D. Howell’s comedietta,  The Parlor
Car,” makes its appearance in this number.
“0ld Woman’s Gossip,” by Fanny Kemble,
goes on discursively but also entertainingly.
“ A Fair Compensation,” by Albert F. Web-
ster, and an installment of Henry James, J1's,
“The American,” afford an agreeable pro-
portion of Fiction; while the Philadelphia
correspondent of the magazine describes and
discusses the various points of the Centennial
world’s fair. Among the poems there is a
piquant one entitled, “Why?” by Mary
Keeley Boutelle; and H. H. and Mr. Aldrich
appear in sonnets. - The notices of Recent
Literature, Art, and Music, are full and at-
tractive, and in the department of Education
there is an instruetive synopsis of the present
state of “ higher education ” for women.

WIipE AWAEE. This popular juvenile
comes to us for September, freighted with
good things, prominent among which are the
chapters of the two serials ““Good.for-Nothing
Polly,” and ‘ Nan, the New Fashioned Girl,”
In addition to these is the firet part of a new
story by Miss 8. J. Prichard entitled * David
Bushuell and his American Turtle,” “ A Day
on Lake Cupsuptuc,” by Mrs. Nason, a Cen-
tennial story by the Editor, and other stories
and delightful articles. There are poems by
Mary Clemmer, Clara Doty Bates, who vers-
ifies Little Red Riding Hood, Ella Farman
the Editor, and others. These with the vari-
ouns well filled departments will delight every
juvenile heart. Published by D. Lothrop &
Co., Boston.

VI1CK'S FLORAL GUIDE. Thelast quarterly
number for 1876 of this useful publication has
been issued, and is devoted mainly to instruc-
tions for the culture of the Holland Bulbs—
embracing the hyacinth, tulip, crocus, nar-
cissus, etc.—which furnish the brightest and
most reliable flowers for house culture, and
the only early spring flowers in the garden.
It also contains uselul suggestions relative to
garden work in the fall. The publisher, James
Vick, Rochester, N. Y,, offera to furnish this
number of the Guide free to those wishing to
select bulbs for planting; or to any person
sending twenty-five cents, he will send this

and the four numbers for next year.

ture of the Day,” make up & very bright




o i, I o S

THE HOUSEHOLD.
DREAM WALTLZ.

0 |

&5
- A

—
=g
7z

£
\ 2d.

de X

o |-a— 2t
1T

| &

B

8

£

BEETHOVEN.

A

"

2 @8 @
e e St

£

s

B

-0
-

oo o0 o0l o0 g0 oo

o _

o

=
Iﬂ_
e ]

33

Y 2d.

 J——

-~

fe & Z

|

I

]

-
o
[ O T

e

- &

-

con 88}71‘683.

e

.
L

.

/st.,.-—-

i
&
kL

ol

[

==

|
et

FINE.

Yoo

Eo

SiEs

e
> s .

*j:ﬁ:

=S

. |-o———

=

/

s o v v e

AL, R
gty

-
LJ_
e

I

I

ey

+—3

a__ @ |
i

e i
:?_i |

§*’:
&

B

ie

"
=

R
=ih
~-@

=

—8

;
I

—5—%

[ —34
==

~
o Ve

_._.._j._ Ll

T T et Suwes el

.

BRILLANTE.

b
7

SRS

A~

i;{:‘.

@

&

J

!
,p ,L.'_
=

-

5%
e__ & &
e,

|

P e

“

?—;: =
e

b0t ot gt lgo g0 gu | &

e

g,
» 37

“
Z:
-

5
ot
=
-

6

P
aaWiiLs

‘ p—

Aot
ol

<




TH B 1 HoeUrSiH @ BT

* KITCHEN CONSOLATION,

BY ELEANOR EGGLESTON,

Oh ! this baking and brewing,
This boiling and stewing,

And washing of dishes three times in a day !
The griddle cakes turning,
The skimming for churning,

The setting of tables and clearing away !
What is it but weariness,
Work without cheerfulness,

The same round of labor day after day?
I'd rather be painting,
Or sewing, or braiding,

Or spending my time in a pleasanter way !
Thus my fancy kept dreaming
O'cr the hot dishes steaming,

Till an angel’s low whispering
Compelled me to listening,

mend.
Is your work not the oldest,

The usefulest, noblest—

If the work is unceasing
Of washing and sweeping,

Pray ! what gives more pleasure
Than a well seasoned dinner

When tastefully served on the family board?
Thank God you can labor—
Can knead, mix and flavor,

hoard.
‘What heartsome delight
At morn or at night,

Then should you be complaining
Of work unavailing,

year?

_—e e ————

THE SERVANT QUESTION.

much better than we do.

And wondering why I must a kitchen fire tend—

And taught me these household discomforts to

In ministering daily to the life God has given?

Remember that order is the first law ot Heaven.

And draw pleasant meals from the farmers’ rich

When the family gathers for chat and goed cheer !

That brings joy to the loved ones each day in the

O EW will deny the melancholy fact,
=’ gays Harper’s Bazar, that the ser-
vant question is growing more diffi-
cult year by year. Perbaps naturally
=0, since every class is rising and try-
_ ing to force itself into the class above
it—a not ignoble aim, if it at the same
time educates and fits itself to enter
that class; but it mostly does not do
this. Therefore a continual struggle
goes on, a continual pushing up of
heterogeneous elements into the al-
ready wildly seething mass, and the
result is—chaos? Let us hope not.
Let us trust that all will settle in time.
Providence knows its own. business

Those who remember the servants
of even twenty-five years ago can not
fail to discover a great change in the
whole class as a class; for less work
is done by each individual, and far
more wages expected. Themost faith-
ful, intelligent, and clever servant I
ever knew began life at thirteen years
old as maid-of-all-work in the family
of a gentleman—a poor one certainly,
still it swwvas a * gentleman’s family "—
consisting of himself, his wife, and
three children. Her wages the first
year were three pounds per annum.
What would be thought of such a
“place” nowadays? Yet it turned
out not a bad one. The girl was
taken literally as * one of the family.”
Themistress trained her j thelittle ones
loved her; the eldest daughter edu-
cated her—ay, up to a point that even
the most exacting would approve, for

she could read and understand Shakes-
peare, and write'as good & letter as
most young ladies. when they ‘leave
school and marry. She never married,
but she remained faithful to the fami-
ly in weal and woe—far more woe
than weal, alas!—until she died, but
not until she had served two genera-
tions. Her grave has been green now
for many a year, yet the last remnant
of that family never hears the sound
of her name—a Vvery common oOne,
‘¢ Bessy "—without a throb of remem-
brance too sweet for tears.

This is what servants used to be,
as many an old family tradition will
prove. What are they now?

As an answer I could put forward
two illustrative anecdotes—of the
butler who threw up his place because
he had * always been accustomed to
have a sofa in his pantry,” and the
parlor-maid who, having accepted a
situation, declined to go because she
and her luggage were to be fetched
from the station in a spring-cart,
whereas in her last place they had
sent the carriage and a footman to
meet her.” These are, 1 hope, excep~
tional instances, but we all know what
our own and our friends’ servants are
in the main.

As to dress, for instance. If ex-
travagant folly of toilette were not
becoming 8o common in all ranks, we
should be absolutely startled by the
attire of our cooks and parlor-maids,
on Sundays especially. And it is so
utterly out of proportion to their
means ! - Fancy our grandmothers giv-
ing Jenny the house-maid to Thomas
the gardener to settle down in holy
matrimony upon, say a pound a week;
and they are seen walking to church,
he in a fine black suit, and she in a
light silk gown, tulle bonnet and veil,
and a wreath of orange blossom!
Yes such has been the costume at
more than one wedding which has
lately come under my notice, and I
believe it is the usual style of such,
in that class.

Then, as to eating and drinking—
the extent to which this goes on in
large and wealthy families is some-
thing  incredible. Stout footmen,
dainty ladies’-maids, and under ser-
vanfs of all kinds expect to be fed with
the fat of the land, and to drink in pro-
portion. It is not enough to say that
they live as well as their masters and
mistresses—they often live much bet-
ter; the kind of fare that sdtisfled
twenty or forty years ago would be
intolerable now. Expense and waste
they never think of; they are only
comers and goers according to their
own convenience, -and the more they
get out of their ‘‘places” during their
temporary stay, the better.

This, too, is another sad change.
A house where the servants remain is
becoming such an exception as to be
quite notable in the neighborhood.

“Why didI come after your place,
ma’am?’ answered-a decent elderly
man, applying for a situation as gar-
dener. “To tell you the truth, I
heard yours was a place where the
servants staid; so I thought it would
suit me, and my wife too, and I came
after it.” Of course he was taken,
and will probably end his days there.

But most servants are rolling stones
which gather no moss. Nor wish it
even; they prefer moving about.

They change their mistresses as easily
as their caps, The idea of consider-
ing themselves a8 members of the
family—to stick to it, as it to them,
through all difficulties not absolutely
overwhelming—would be held as sim-
ply ridiculous. To them *‘ master”
is merely-the man. who pays, and
““missis ” the woman who “ worrits.”
That between these and themselves
there could be any common interest or
deep sympathy of any kind never en-
ters their imagination. Nor, alas!
does it into that of the upper half of
the household. If the mistress, with
a child dangeromsly ill up stairs, is
shocked to hear the unchecked merri-
ment in the servants’ hall, why does
she forget that not long ago she re-
fused to let her cook away to see a
dying sister because of that day’s din-
mer party? It would have been very
inconvenient you know. Afterward I
let hergo immediately.” Yes but—the
sister was dead.

This may be a sharply drawn pic-
ture, but, I ask, is it overdrawn? Is
it not the average state of the relation
nowadays between master and ser-
vants? There may be strict apright-
ness, liberality, even kindness, on the
one side, and duty satisfactorily done
on the other; but of sympathy—the
common human bond between man
and man, er woman and woman—
there is almost none. Nobody gives
it and nobody expects to find it.

Why is this? Or can it be the rea-
son—there must be a reason—that
everybody declares it is almost impos-
sible to get good servants?

May I suggest that perhaps this may
arise from the fact of servants find-
ing it so exceedingly difficult to get
good masters and mistresses?

By good I mean not merely good na-
tured, well-meaning people, but those
who have a deeply rooted conscien-
tious sense of responsibility, who be-
lieve themselves to be, as superiors
constituted by God, not merely the
rulers, but the guide and guard, of
their inferiors, and whose life is spent
in finding out the best way in which
that solemn daty can be fulfilled.

In every age evil as well as good
takes root downward and bears fruit
npward. All reformations, as well as
all corruptions, begin with the upper
class and descend to the lower. Even
ag there is seldom an irredeemably
nanghty child without the parents be-
ing in some way to blame, 8o we rare-
ly hear of a beusehold tormented by a
long succession of bad servants with-
ouf suspecting that possibly the mas-
ter and mistress may not be altogeth-
er-such innoegent victime as they imag-
ine themselves.

For it is from them, the heads of the
house, that the house necessarily takes
its tone. If a lady spends a large
proportion of her income on milliners
and dress-makers, how can she issoe
sumptuary laws to her cook and house-
maid? If a gentleman habitually con-
sumes as much wine as he can safely
drink (perhaps alittle more though he
is mever so ungenteel as actually “to
get ““ drunk ™), how can he blame John
the coachman or William the garden-
er that do get drunk—they who have
nothing elseto amuse themselveswith?
For their master takes no care to sup-
ply anything that they rationally can
amuse themselves with, being as in-

different to their minds as he is to their
bodies. So that both are kept going
like machinery, ready to do their nec-
essary work, nothing else is needed,
and nothing ever inquired into. Tbey,
the master and mistress, are not their
¢ brother’s” keepers; they are only
his employers. ‘They mnse him, criti-
¢ise him, control him, are even Kind
to him in a sort of way, but they have
no sympathy with him whatever.

This is apparently the weak point
—the small wheel broken—which pro-
duces most of the jarring in the pres-
ent machinery of society. The tie
between upper and lower classes has
become loosened, has sunk into a mere
matter of convenience. Not that the
superior is intentionally unkind; in
fact, he bestows on his inferiors many
& benefit; but he does not give it or
exchange it; he throws it at him
much as you would throw a bone at a*
dog, with the guiet conviction, “Take
it; it is for your good; but you are
the dog and I am the man for all that.”

Is this right—or necessary? That
there should be distinctions of classes
is necessary. Rich and poor, masters
and servants, must always exist;
but need they “be pitted against each
other, one ruling, the other resisting,
the on& exacting, the other denying,
to the utmost of their mutnal power?
That mysterious link which can bind
together the most opposite elements,
and which, in default of a better term,
I have called sympathy—though using
it more in French than English mean-
ing of the word—is altogether want-
ing.

The modern definition of a servant
is a person who will do the preseribed
work in the most satisfactory manner
for reasonable wages, and, beyond
that, give as little trouble as possible
—somebody who comes when conven-
ient is treated as convenient, and is
got rid of also when convenient to the
establishment. If servants ¢ suit”
the place, or the place suits them, they
stay; if not, they go, and there is an
end of it. The idea that they ‘‘ enter
a family,” as the phrase is, te become
from that day an integral portion of it,
to share its joys and sorrows, labors
and cares, and to receive from it a
corresponding amount of interest and
sympathy, thereby commencing and
cementing a permanent tie not to be
broken except by serious misconduct
or misfortune, or any of those inevi-
tables whick no one can guard against
—+this old fashioned notion never oc-
curs to anybody.

Hence the rashness with which such
engagements are formed. The care-
lessness manifested by most people in
engaging their servants is almost in-
conceivable. The ¢ place” is applied
for, or the mistress applies at a
register office. Qut of numerous can-
didates she selects those she thinks
mostlikely; the “‘ character” is sought
and supplied; if that is satisfaclory,
all is settled; and a man or woman
whom nobody knows anything of is
thereupon brought into the family, to
hold in it the most intimate relation
possible. Of course such an arrange-
ment may succeed, but the chances
that it will not succeed are enormous.

This formality of ““getting a char-
acter” hasoftenseemed tomeoneofthe
most curious delusions that sensible
people labor under. When written it

A
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is almost valueless ; anybody can forge | there are, but do not kmow where.

it, or, even giving it bona fide, may

Or are there not worsted stores where

express it in such a way as to convey|a person could agree to furnish an

anything but the real truth. Besides,
is that truth the real truth? When
we cousider the prejudices, the vexa-
tions, on both sides, which often arise
in parting with a servant, can we al-
ways depend upon a faithful statement,
or upon those who make it? I have
often thought that instead of inquir-
ing any servant’s character, we ought
rather to inquire the character of the
late mistress.

Besides, as a rule, a really efficient
servant peeds no character at all.
Such a one on leaving a situation is
sure to have half a dozen families ea-
ger to sectire so rare and valuable a
possession. A good servant never
lacks a place; a good master or mis-
tress rarely finds any want of good
servants. Temporary difficulties may
befall both; but in the long run it is
thus. Even as—if one carefully no-
tices the course of the world—every
man, be he religious or irreligious, will
come; at the middle or end of life, to
the same conclusions as David: 1
have been young, and now am old;
yet have I not seen the righteous for-
saken, nor his seed begging bread.”
Not that all is smooth, or easy, or
fortunate; on the contrary, ‘“Many
are the troubles of the righteous;” but
“the Lord delivereth him out of them
all.”

—_— O
LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

DEAR SIsTERS :—It is with some
timidity that I venture to speak, being
a stranger to you all, but I have at
times such a longing to make your
acquaintance and become one of your
number, that I have al last determined
to ask if you have room for one more
sister, and if I may from this time
consider myself a member of THE
Hovsemorp Band? My stock of
knowledge is but small and I must be
content to sit as a silent listener most
of the time; but I feel sure that, if I
give good attention, I cannot fail of
being beunefited by the counsels of the
older and more experienced sisters,
and possibly I may find now and then
a chance to speak a kind word or im-
part a bit of helpful information.

I live among the dear green hills of
Vermont, and love them almost as I
do my life, and, looking from my pa-
per to the pleasant view from the win-
dow, I think how would it seem if we
could all meet this afternoon some-
where under the shadow of the waving
tree tops, and chat together, or ram-
ble, or rest, at will, enjoying the beau-
ties of nature and the summertime.

Sisters, I have a favor to ask, even
at this my first meeting with you. I
observe so much of the spirit of kind-
ness and helpfulness in THE HousEe-
HOLD letters thatl am encouragedtoask
ifyoucanhelpme. Doanyofyouknow
what it is to be thrown, by ill health,
entirely upon others for support? If
S0 you can give me sympathy. But
do you think such to be a desirable
position? Wouldn't you prefer, by
far, to earn something, even though a
small mite, toward your own main-
tenance?

Are there not firms where stock is
furnished for knitting or erochet, and

amount of articles, either fancy or
useful, such as tidies, mats, children’s
hoods, sacks, mittens and the like?
Having done comnsiderable crochet
and knitting, I could hope to give sat-
isfaction, if I could find a chance to
dispose of all the work which I could
do. Can any reader of our paper give
through its columns any information
on the subject and greatly oblige,
Lira.

Dear Mg, CrROWELL:—Isn't there
just the least bit of danger that your
numerons family, the young, the fresh,
the sweet, the fair, will range them-
selves into a society of ¢ Mutual Ad-
miration !”

This is my fourth year of ownership
in your HoUsEHOLD, and it may with
truth be called a valuable possession
in any household, as each year it pays
its own expense in giving us new
thoughts and new ways of having and
doing things; yet I quietly langh all
by myself when reading some of its
articles. Young wives mourning over
lost attentions, which had been given
them, and belong only to the early
wooing days; young mothers borrow-
ing trouble about their little ones,
burdening themselves with care that
may never come; young housekeepers
telling of their agony in learning to
cook so as to please their husbands,
etc., ete., for as each recital is read
up jumps a skeleton so wonderfully
familiar that time is annihilated and
once more is lived over again all the
inexperience of the agonizing trials so
vividly portrayed, and really I feel for
them all, as, when looking upon a new
born infant, inwardly thinking ¢ what
a blessing they know not what is be-
fore them.” And it is well for us that,
“Heaven from all creatures hides the book of fate
All but the page prescribed, the present state.”
But then in the following namber come
such loving letters of sympathy en-
couragement praise and advice that I
fear some of the circle of sisters may
be spoiled. But, dear me! dear me!
let. those youmg people wait a little
until they can look back upon a mar-
ried life of over thirty years; years of
labor, anxiety, sickness and sorrow,
sorrow that can come with a weight
too crushing almost to be borne, sor-
row without death and with it, and
they will remember their early life of
beginnings as one of pleasure in the
comparison,

Now do fell them not to borrow
trouble. ¢ Onward in faith and leave
the rest to Heaven,” is a good motto
to cling to. Married at eighteen, a
mother at twenty, life with me has
been far from monotonous. Counld I
have had such words of experience, wis-
dom and comfort in those early days
to have leaned upon as abounds in
your paper how they would have been
treasured.

Let me beg you to say to your young
people, that if they do not vastly im-
prove upon the ways and doings of
those who come before them in house
furnishing, housekeeping, making
home happy, cooking, economy, and the
training and culture of their children,
they will be grossly negligent of their
glorious privileges. Haying passed

fair wages paid for the work? I think

along a rugged way into the quiet of

middle life with loving ones all about,
there is plenty of time to ponder upon
how things ‘‘might have been,” by
A WATCHING SISTER.
Lawrence, Mass.

Dear HousenoLDp :—I] find so much
that is valuable in the July number
that I cannot refrain from saying a
word. 1 want to call the sisters’ at-
tention to some of the artieles again.
I believe' they are good seeds and I
hope are sown in' good ground, but
Alice Cary tells us that
“When the young blade pushes through we must

know,
There is nothing will strengthen its growth like
the hoe.”"
So will the California sister write
again on Tonics for Women? Hoe
round this young blade, for I do be-
lieve it will take root. This ¢*I’ve no
time for rest and improvement,” has
two sides to it. How much fruit is
being canned and how much jelly is
being made these hot days by tired
mothers?

Read the two last paragraphs of her
article again, ponder them, go and do
likewise, and see if those bright-eyed
little boys and girls will not in years
 to,come ‘‘ rise up and call you blessed.”
And these last words lead me to the
best thing yet : Study Clubs for ladies.
Socials, tea drinkings, dinner parties,
carpet tackings, quiltings, in fact many
are the names and kinds of gatherings
held in every town, little and large.
Bat alas! how few do we find whose
aim is to elevate. Not that socials
may not elevate. If socials were con-
ducted on Goethe’s plan, they might
be a great source of elevation. Says
he, “The fleld of generalities is so
wide, I have thought of something in
particular which may serve as a
ground-work for intercourse. What
we remember of tea drinkings and
dinner parties in general is, (to be
sure there are honorable exceptions
where the mind as well as body was
feasted,) table looked beautifally, ex-
cellent tea and coffee, well cooked
meats, nice jelly, rich cakes, puddings
and sauces, in fact everything was
there to pamper to depraved appe-
tites.”

Now of good cooking a woman
should be proud, and should give good
dinners, but is it the chief end and aim
of woman’s life to get good dinners?
Aunt Lizzie, in experiences of one
young housekeeper, proves that a life-
time need not be thus spent, for Helen,
with her mind in the work, learned in
two months how to cook and put
things to rights. Gail Hamilton told
us years ago that six months’ time
would make any woman a good house-
keeper if ever. But some one is say-
ing: She didn’t say it would not con-
sume all her time afterward to keep
the house. Look at Aunt Lizzie’s ar-
ticle again: ¢ After dinner they all
sat in the cool sitting room, or on the
shady porch, with sewing or knitting.”
[ would add, while some one of the
number read aloud to the knitters.
Let us have study clubs everywhere to
take the place of some of the usual
village gatherings.

I know from experience that literary
clubs are profitable to overworked
women. When family cares weighed
heavily upon me I presided over a

Shakespeare Club every week in my

sitting room, and I know that eclub
had much to do with eking out my
little strength for daily duties. Sis-
ters, read that article again.

I want to thank Alice Delano for her
words of encouragement. I was a
Yankee girl, a wanderer from the old
Granite state, and have not yet given
up studying. I am reading Latin with
my boy, and mean to study Greek with
him by and by. Mothers can do more
to incite their children to study than
any one else. Poor health and many
cares have taught me that a woman
can, with the will, do much to improye
the mind without neglecting her own
peculiar duties.

I have made an artificial coral bas-
ket from Amy's recipe, and like it
very much. My little girl is making
a round rug according to Della’s di-
rections. Think it a nice way to util-
ize the scraps. I have just made, also,
a holder for matches that have been
burned. I took a goblet which had
been broken from the stem, fitted
around the top about two and one-half
inches wide, a strip of cardboard upon
which I worked initials with scarlet
wool, and a scollop on each side of the
cardboard, then crocheted close cro-
chet with scarlet wool a kind of basket
to it the rest of the goblet, narrowing
it off to a point, and finished the bot-
tom with tassel of scarlet and white.
With scarlet cord and tassels to hang
from the gas light or mirror it makes
a useful ornament. M.J. W.

Westfield, I11.

Dzear SisTERS oF THE HOUSEHOLD ;
—I have been anxious to write you
some time. I can withstand the temp-
tation no longer. Your communicas
tions have been a delight and comfort
to me, and I wish to return thanks for
them; at the same time to enter my
protest against destroying your iden-
tity by a nom de plume. Oh! I have
8o longed to correspond with the au-
thors of some of those beautiful epis-
tles, God bless Rosamond E. for the
sweet spirit she displayed in her last.
I have had some experiences common
with hers, and think I can understand
the situation.

It seems to be a necessity to comply
to a certain extent to the demands of
fashion, but do we not allot too much
of our lives to its service? When we
are called to pass on, what a record of
blank days it will be, How much bet-
ter to cultivate the beauties of the
spirlt, and elevate the mind by study

yours, Carrie H. TILLOTSON.
Oneida, N. Y.
—
CHATS IN THE KITCHEN.

Drar HOUSEHOLD:—I am a new
many & help from the kind sisters of

so much beneflt and not add my mite,
especially as several inquiries in your
recent numbers come within the range
of my experience.

One lady inquires as to the method
of waxing autumn leaves. I arranged
some last fall that have been a con-
stant source of delight to me eyver
since, 1 watched the trees every day,
until one lovely afternoon it seemed

as if they must have reached the very
climax of beauty, and I went out and

and good companionship. Fraternally

subscriber, yet I have already received .

the Band. It seems selfish to receive

R
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gathered them from the trees and can bake, broil, roast, iron, and do

bushes.

Don’t wait for them to fall almost everything on it, and keep my

off; I think they lose their brightness kitchen as cool as my parlor; it is
somewhat. The next day I laid them 'perfectly safe and very easy to learn.
out flat on the Ironing-board, with a My servant girl can use mine as well as

newspaper under them to keep the
board clean. and then ironed them
with a eonsiderably warm iron, on
which I had rubbed beeswax, ironing
a half dozen at a time; I mean with
waxing the iron once. They are then
ready for use. They make beautiful
cornices for windows, as well as arches
over doors.

I wonder if all the housewives know
the excellence of flour of emery for
cleaning and polishing purposes. You
can buy it at any hardware or drug
store at a cost of eight cents per
pound. I Ekeep it in an old pepper
box, and use it daily for knives, and
weekly for my copper teakettle and
German student lamp, in fact, for ev-
erything except silver. It is far supe-
rior to Bristol brick, or anything else
I ever tried.

I had the misfortune to break a
pretty, slender glass vase, and a friend
who was in at the time said, ¢ you can
crochet a cover to fit it, of worsted,
and keep a tiny bouquet in it,”” and I
did so. The worsted is scarlet, with
an edge at the top, two tassels on the
bottom, and suspended from a corner
bracket by a cord of the same color.
It makes a pretty ornament, so I don’t
care if it is broken.

Now can somebody tell me how to
take a great grease spot out of my
carpet? I tried borax, which is my
panacea for nearly all the ills that
housekeepers are heir to, but the col-
ors began to run and I let it alone.
Would ammonia or benzene remove it?

Would Jessie be kind enough to give
again her recipe for griddle-cakes, for
the benefit of two new subscribers?

Is there anything that will certainly
remove mildew? MARGUERITE.

Mg. CROWELL,—Dear Sir:—I am a
subscriber for Tae HoUusEHOLD and
have availed mysell of many of the
splendid recipes it furnishes. The
recipe for lily cake is particularly
good. I have a recipe for sponge cake
which I think is the best I have ever
tried, in fact the lady that I got it of
got it here from a professional baker.
It is one pound of sugar, ten eggs,
twelve ounces of flour; beat the yolks
and sugar together, after the whites
are beaten to a froth add them, then
the flour, and beat merely enough to
mix or the cake will be tough. It is
best to bake it in oblong deep tins and
line them with paper, but it is splen-
did baked in any shape.

I have an arbor full of beautiful
grapes, and should like to put some of
them away whole to keep till Christ-
‘mas, but have not been able to get
what I consider a reliable recipe. If
any of your correspondents can help
me, or if you know of a good recipe
and will send it by mail I will be very
much obliged indeed. I will enclose
a stamp in case you should be able to
accommodate me.

About six weeks ago I bought a coal
oll stove of recent invention. I have
used it ever since; have had a fire in
my cook stove only once a week, wash
day, and can truthfully say it is the

most satisfactory purchase I ever
made. { It is just simply splendid. I

I can. Asyour paper is for housekeep-
ers particularly, I thought I would tell
you of it and you could place it before
your readers if you chose. I know
from experience that housekeepers,
and especially when they do their own
work, are very desirous of lightening
their labor as much as possible. If you
wish to know any more about it I will
gladly furnish you all the information
I can. There is a lady next door to
me that has a stove and she does all
her cooking on it, and for quite a large
family too.

Indianapolis, Ind. Mnzs. R. P. C.

Drisr HoUSBEHOLD :—In &answer to
Jeannie’s request to know how to make
coffee in a common coffee-pot, I will
tell her my way, which we like very
much. Make a bag of canton flannel
or unbleached cotton, to fit a small
funnel which put over your coffee-pot;
grind your coffee almost as filne as
flour, allow a heaping teaspoonful,
ground, to each cup, put in the bag,
and pour about a third of a cup of
boiling water on it at a time and cover
quickly with a saucer so that the aroma
does not escape. Continue so, being
sure to cover each time. If once tried
I am sure Jeannie will like it, although
it is more work than the usual way of
making coffee. Please let me know
through TrE HoUsEHOLD, when tried,
how it was liked.

Henrietta inquires how to cure
warts. Dissolve common washing
soda in water and wet the wart as
often as convenient. It will soon
crumble away.

A Vermonter can make raspberry
shrub by squeezing the juice out of
the raspberries, take half as much su-
gar as juice by weight, and boil twenty
minutes; put in bottles and seal while
warm.

To Com. I would say a good recipe

for Irish potato salad is to boil the
potatoes with the skins, not too soft,
while warm pare and slice, cut some
onion very flne, put over the potato,
add salt, pepper, a little oil, and vine-
gar. I think you will like it.
If whoever waxes brackets, picture
frames, etc., will add a little rosin to
the wax, they will find it will not melt
as easily as without. ROBALIE.

MRg. EpiTOR :—There are a few prac-
tical hints, which I think may be use-
ful to many of your readers, that I
herewith transmit. In making a rag
carpet, lately, I hit upon the plan of
sewing the pieces together, with a
sewing machine, having the stitches
short, making the seam somewhat
oblique, and not cut the thread until a
good many have been sewed. I find
that this way saves a great deal of
time, and considerable thread, and
makes the work very strong.

As to Dobbins’ soap, I have used it
with great pleasure and profit. ButI
wish to state, that, where one has
plenty of soft soap on hand, there is a
fluid, which I have used several years,
and proved it to be highly serviceable;
which, indeed, can be very conven-
iently and profitably used, with Dob-

bins’ soap also. It is even cheaper

than Dobbins’, and makes the ¢lothes
exceedingly white, without any injury.
Take two pounds of soda-ash and one
pound of unslacked lime, put together
into a kettle containing ten quarts of
soft water, and boil twenty minutes;
to be kept from the air, when done.
For use, put one gill of the fluid to a
half boiler of water, with soap enough
for strong suds. With clothes previ-
ously soaked or wet, put in when the
water boils, letting them boil twenty
minutes. Then immediately suds,
rubbing dirtiest articles, and rinse in
two waters. Except the boiling, this
is as easy a way as by Dobbins’.

Some time ago a HousEHOLD lady
wished to know what is good to re-
move hair, which, she sald, was grow-
ing down on her forehead. Kerosene
oil will do il. Put on a few times,
then wait till it comes out. If sore
from effects, put on sweet oil.

Some one stated, in Tre HoUsE-
HOLD, not long since, that kerosene
was good to remove rust from iron.
I am very grateful for the suggestion,
for, having tried other things, I have
found nothing like it, especially for
rust on flat frons; even those that
were thickly covered with it are made
very bright.

And here I wish to state that I think
it much better to own TEE HOUSE-
HOLD than to borrow it, for one has a
most excellent recipe book, which is
always ready to refer to; and some-
times old numbers contaln very valua-
ble helps that have not been person-
ally needed at the time of reading, or
forgotten. Lately in looking over the
August number for 1874, I noticed a
remedy for cementing a kerosene lamp,
viz.: get off the old cement, then melt
alum, put on as soon a8 possible, and
as soon as cold, is ready for use;
which is good, also, for knife and fork
handles, etc. It works finely. Isug-
gest that an index, placed on a sepa-
rate slip of paper, be used to refer to
such recipes, hints, etc., as may be
thought needfal in the future, simply
stating the thing desired, what volume
or year it may be found in, the page,
and whether in the first, second, third,
or fourth column. Something like
this would greatly facilitate a refer-
ence to any subject desired, and be
found eminently useful.

MInNiE MATIN.
—

PREFPARING RENNETS.

Whey is better than water for soak-
ing rennets. The whey for this pur-
pose should be purifled by raising it
to a boiling heat, when the albumen
and oily matter will rise to the surface
and may be skimmed off. The whey
is then set aside to cool, when the
rennets are added, with salt, and after
soaking two or three days they should
be well rubbed out to extract their
strength, and this should be contin-
ued from time to time for several days.
Then strain the liquor off through a
fine cloth into a clean stoue crock, and
it is fit for use. Add more whey to
the rennets and soak and rub out as be-
fore, whentheir virtues will be nearly or
quite exhausted, apd the skins may
then be taken out and thrown away.
Rennets should always be soaked in
stone jars, as the ferment penetrates
wooden vessels, which soon taint, and
when once tainted they spoil the ren-

net and trouble in cheese making.

The rennet jar should be set in a
cool place and the ligquor well stirred
from day to day when dipping out the
measure required for coagulating the
milk. Great care should be taken to
use none but good sweet rennets, for
a bad rennet soaked with a batch of
good ones will contaminate the whole,
rendering the liquor unfit for use.—
Mvore’s Rural New Yorker.

T0 DESTROY RED ANTS,

Dear HousEHOLD :—In a late num-
ber of THE HOUSEHOLD a request
is made for a remedy for that great
pest, red ants. I will give my experi-
ence, while living in a beautiful village
on the banks of the Hudson. After
being annoyed by them as much as
any humar being ought to be, I made
up my mind to scald them, so I poured
hot water all over the ground, within
several feet of the house. This was
quite an umdertaking, but I always
had a tea-kettle of hot water ready,
whenever I had a moment to devote
to the work of extermination. Any one
in like circumstances can understand
the relief I experienced, after circling
the house, for they troubled me no
more. The few that remained in the
house were easily destroyed by giving
them a plate of lard, as they will
leave everything eatable for grease.

J. A. G.

Mg. CrowELL, — Deéar Sir:—Mrs.
M. M. K. would like a sure way to ex-
terminate red ants. I have a friend
who has been much troubled with
them, and tried various recipes; but
found sweet fern to be the only effect-
ual exterminator. She places branch-
es of fresh sweet fern on the closet
shelves, in the pantry, and cellar, or
wherever found.

As acure for ivy poison; we have
found oxide of zinc mixed - with
glycerine, (spread on like paint) to be
a soothing remedy.

For exterminating bed-bugs, com-
mon varnish, used with a brush or
feather; it proves most effectual if
used thoroughly in January or by the
first of March. DELIA.

i e ]
HOUSEHOLD EECIPES.

WATERMELON CakE. — Take three
and one-half cups ot sugar, two cups of but-
ter, one cup of sweet milk, the whites of six-
teen eggs, six and one-half eups of Hour, one-
bhalf pound of raisins, two teaspoonfuls of
cream of tartar, one teagpoonful of soda, mix
and color one-third of the batter with cochi-
neal to the desired shade; the raisins to be
seeded and put in the colored batter so as to
represent the heart of the melon; the balance
of the batter to be put around the outside of
the colored batter so as to represent the out-
side of the melon; then bake in & slow oven
until it {8 done through, and ice; then cover
the icing with green sugar sand so as to look
like a real watermelon, B5.A. Y.

Fruit Cakg.—M. M. M. wishes a
good recipe for fruit cake. 1 will send two
which I think are nice. One pound of sugar,
one pound of butter, one pound of flour, four
pounds of currants, one and one-quarter
pounds of stoned raisins, three- guariers
pound of citron, one ounce of cinnamon,
three-quarters ounce of mace, three-quarters
ounce of cloves, one-half teaspoonful of gin-
ger, one-half pint of molasses, three nutmegs,
one dozen eggs with whites of three saved
out tor frosting.

NuMmBER Two.—One pound of pow-

dered sugar, three-quarters pound of butter,
one pound of flour, two pounds of stoned and

part chopped raisins, two pounds of currants,
one-half pound of citron, one-gquarter ounce,

)
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cinnamon, one-quarter ounce of cloves, one-
quarter ounce of nutmeg, ten eggs.

Pounp Cake.—One pound of flour,
one pound of sugar, one pound of butier,
cight egga. Beat very thoroughly.

Tarroca Cream. —One gquart of milk,
two tablespoonfuls of tapioca, one and onc-
half cups of sugar, three eggs. Soak the
tapioca in water a few hours, then add it to
the milk, when that is near boiling add the
sugar and yolks well-beaten. Beat the whites
to a stiff froth, and put on top, Flayorasyon
like.

Coprisa Twice-LAmn.—I would like
Nettie to try a way I have of preparing dried
codflsh, which we think very nice. Shred the
fish fine then boil in clear water a few min-
utes (o freshen it, then drain it. Put & layer
of fieh in the dish, then a layer of crackers,
then pieces of butter and some pepper, an-
other layer of fish and crackers, and so on
until the dish is filled. Beat one or two eggs,
according to the size of your dish, add milk,
pour over the fish till it is all well-covered.
Bake from one-halfl to three-quarters of an
hour. It is called “ Codfish twiee-laid.”

Mgs. D. W. C.

Friep OYSTERS. —Lay them on a
sieve several hours before you wish to cook
them that they may be well-drained, then take
each one on a fork and dip it in the yolk of
egg on both sides, rolt it in cracker dust
(which can be bought at the bakeries), and
drop it in boiling lard; as soon as they are
browned on both sides take them out and lay
them on a dish which shounld be kept in a
warm place till all are done. It iz best to pre-
pare a good many and lay them on a dish be-
fore you commence frying them, The lard
must be deep enough in the pan to keep them
from the bottom.

HARD SAUCE.—Mr. Crowell :—In the
January number Mrs. E. J. Burkert asked for
the recipe for making hard sauce. Inanswer
I gend the follewing: Two cups of powdered
sugar, & piece of butter the size of an egg,
and about a teaspoonful of hot water to moist-
en the butter; beat well and keep in a cool
place. L.

PoraTo YEAST. — Put two small
handfuls of hops in a pitcher to steep. I’are
from four to six potatoes, according to size,
and grate on a coarse grater. Have the water
boiling in the teakettle, and pour imw ediately
on the potatoes, and stir it until it is as thick
as starch; then add one-half cup of white
spngar and strain the hop water in, and stir
frequently until cool enough to add the yeast.
Teet the heat by immersing the finger, as it
retains the heat at the bettom. Add about a
cup of yeast, cover close, and wrap a conven-
ient cloth around the dish, and set in a warm
room where you will not dieturb it while ris-
ing. After it has risen sufficiently stir in a
half cup of salt; cover close and keep cool.
To be made in the morning. Set your bread
in the morning in cold weather, kneading it
at the time. When the dough is light and
spongy, cut it down well with a knife and set
away in a cool place where it will not frecze—
the cellar is a good place. It will belightand
nice for next morning. It will keep three or
four days in this way, and can be nsed from
at pleasure. Do not use any saleratus, Mix
with warm water or milk, as you prefer. Use
cold water in summer. P.D. B.

SroNGE CAKE.—Break two eggs ina
teacup and fill it up with cream, add one heap-
ing cup of white sugar, one teaspoonfud of
cream of tartar, one-half teaspoonfnl of soda,
one large cup of flour, and flavor with lemon
or vanilla. I bake in gem irons, baving them
hot. It is very mice baked in thin layers with
jelly between them, put between, of course,
after baking, er for a custard cake, or with
the following: To the grated peel and juice
of two lemons put one cup of sugar, one and
one-fourth tablespoonfuls of corn starch, one-
halt cup of boiling water, a piece of butter the
size of a walnut, a pinch of salt, and boil a
minute. Use when cold. K.

Lemox Pie.—M. F. B. inquires for
lemon pie. I will mention how I always make
mine. I grate ome lemon, mixing the juice
with the grated rind, add one cup of water,
one cap of sugar, yolks of two eggs, a plece
of butter the size of an egg, ene salice of Lread

- \broken fine without the crust, and bake with

only an under crust. When done beat the two
whites of eggs with four tablespoonfuls of
sugar and a few drops of lemon, and spread
over the top, then return to the oven to brown
lightly, This makes one ple, and is very nice.
C.V.P.

To PrREsgrRVE CITRON.— Pare the
citron and cut into pieces the size yon wish,
rejecting the seeds, boll till tender in weak
alum water; drain from the alum water, have
lemons cut in slicer, reject the seeds, boil the
glices of lemon in clear water till the rind is
tender; have about one pound of lemon to
three or four pounds of citron; take the water
the lemon was boiled in to make syrup for the
preserve, adding one ponnd of granulated
sugar to each pound of eitron and lemon, a
few whole cloves and stick cinnamon, and if
you like the flavor a little ginger root. Cook
in the syrup until clear, Seal air-tight in
fruit jars.

IMITATION CREAM.—It may interest
those who buy their milk to know that one
pint of new milk, the yolks of two eggs, two
teaspoonfuls of flour, one heaping teaspoon-
ful of white sugar, a small bit of butter, and
a little salt, make an excellent substitute for
cream, both for fruit or for puddings. The
yolks should be thoroughly beaten, the flour
wet and rubbed smooth as possible with a
very little of the milk, the other articles added
and well mixed together, and when the milk
boils pour it on the whole and stir until cold,
then keep it cold. HAN8 DORCOM,

CucuMBER PicELES.—M. D. W. asks
for a recipe to prepare cucumber pickles
withoat salting them down. I have a recipe
which I like much. I will send it and hope
she will like it as much as I do. Wash the
cncumbers, put them in a jar, throw a hand-
ful of salt over them, then cover them with
boiling water; the next morning pour the
brine off, scald and skim it, and pour back
while hot; do this eight or nine mornings,
then pour on clear boiling water and let them
set until the next morning, then take them
out and wipe them and put back in the jar;
scald some vinegar with some alum and
cloves and pour on while hot. Should your
vinegar turn white on top, pour it off, heat it
and add a little sugar. Do so every time it
begins to mould and you will have pickles
that will keep a year and be nice and always
ready. MRS. MATTIE B.

Adair, Iowa.

CoOKING DRIED BEEF.—Dear House-
hold :—Looking over my paper to-night I see
Julia, in the May number, asks for a recipe
for cooking dried beef. I will tell her two
ways that we think nice. First, T slice my
beef very thin in small slices (which is easily
done with a sharp knife), then I heat a piece
of butter the size of an egg very hot, put in
the beef, stirring till it is warmed through,
then add one egg, beaten, and a small cupful
of milk; that makes a brown gravy. Of
course one must be guided by the quantity of
beef, that is for about a handful of beef.

S8ECOND.—I slice the beel as betore, and
boil it in water for about ten minutes, then
add milk and thicken with flour and butter.
Cold potatoes are nice put in and heated with
it. It is also nice just frizzled in butter with
plenty of pepper.

San Jose, Cal. Mns. H. B. L.

SAUBAGE MEAT.—I 8aw a request for
good sausage meat sémo time ago. I think I
can furnish a very good ome. To twenty
pounds of meat add six ounces of salt, one
ounce of pepper, six gpoonfuls of sage and
one spoonful of ginger. I like to have the
larger proportion of the meat lean, but some
like more fat. H.

Plainfield, Ct.

To keep sweet potatoes until spring,
wrap each potato separately in paper and put
in a dry place away from frost, J.B.D.

CHOCOLATE CAKE. — The yolks of
two eggs, one-half cup of butter, one cup of
sugar, one-half cup of sweet oream, two
scant cups of flonr, one-half teaspoonful of
soda, one dessert spoonful of vanills. Bake
jn three jelly cake tins. For frosting between
the layers beat the whites of two eggstoa
stiff froth, then serape enough chocolate into
it to make it a dark brown, pulverized sugar

to make it thick enough, and flavor strongly
with vanilla. Spread between the cakes and
on top of the last layer. This makes a rich
cake.

GINGER SNAPs.—One cup of sugar,
one cup of molasses, two-thirds cup of butter
or other shortening, a teaspoonful of ginger,
and two teaspoonfuls of soda. Make the
dough quite stiff and roll thin. ISA BELLE.

CucuMBER CaTsuP.—One-half bush-
el of large cucnmbers, one peck of silver on-
ions, one-fourth pound of white mustard seed,
and one coffee-cup of grated horseradish.
Grate the cucnmbers and onions and press
out the juice as dry as possible through a
cloth, add the mustard and horseradish, also
cayenne pepper and salt to taste; then put
this in & jar and cover with the best vinegar;
then put in large mustard or pickle jars and
seal with sealing wax. MRgs. H. H. W,

YEasT BUuNs.—May asks in the Au-
gust HOUSBEHOLD for a recipe for yeast buns.
Here is one which we think excellent. To
one pint of warm milk add two cups of yeast,
one cup of sugar, and flour enough to make
& thin batter ; the next morning add one-half
caup of bulter, two cups of sugar, one and
one-half pounds of eurrants, and flour enough
to mould up; let it rise three hours and bake
in small cakes. E.C.

Medford, Mass.

[—

To PrceLE GREEN CorN.—I boil the
ears just long enough to cook the milk, then
out the corn from the cob and pack in large
jars, one pint of salt to one quart of corn,
cover well with weight and cloth and it will
keep anywhere. When you wish to cook
some, as fast as the water boils pour off and
a1l again with warm water until the corny is
fresh enough to suit; when done season with
flour, sweet cream and butter, and if common
oorn, sugar. Hope you will try it, for [ know
you will be delighted with it. We prefer it to
dried corn. ELLA 8.

—_———
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Will the lady who gave directions for wash-
ing with Dobbins’ soap and did not boil her
clothes please tell me in which number of THE
HOUSEHOLD it may be found ? and oblige,

L.

Will some one please tell me how to clean a
sheet-iron stove? We have used ours but
three months and it has become spotted. I
have been told that it would not do to blacken
them as you do other stoves. CRUSADER.

Will sgome of the sisters give me a recipe
for crab apple jelly and preserves ?
San Jose, Cal. MRs. H. B. L.

Ep. HOUSEROLD :—Will some kind sister
give me a recipe for coloring cotton and wool
cloth green for rugs ? and how to make sweet
apples into preserves that are not very ex-
pensive ? MINNEHAHA.

MR. CROWELL :—In the April number of
THE HoUusSEHOLD E. E. I. asks how to clean
circular rubber combs. I cleaned mine by
rubbing it with a piece of flannel wet in cas_
tor oil. N. M. H.

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—I would like to thank
A. C. D, in the March number for directions
for making picture frames of gilt paper; and
if she will send directions for making coral
frames, also for making some pretty mats,
card and hair receivers, scrap basket, and a
shell basket, I will be much obliged to her.

1 noticed in the April number E. E. I. wishes
to know how to make double crochet stitch.
Not having seen it answered I will send it.
Double erochet (de.) is to draw the thread
through a loop (a stitch) in the lower row;
this forms a second loop on the hook; then
draw the thread through these two by a single
movement and™he stitch will be completed.

MISS ANNIE M. A.

we housckeepers must look after the rest of
the things, as well as dishcloths, and [ am
somewhat inclined to think that if ‘‘the
dresses went withont ironing,” and the win-
dows unwashed, husband’s stockings wun-
darned, ete., perhaps Yankee would take up
one of those as the one thing ncedful. It
seems a8 though the case she mentions must
be exceptionable, A, M, N.

MR. CROWELL :—If M. L. D. will spriukie
powdered borax on her pantry shelves under
the papers I think the ants will leave.

If Henrietta will rub each wart with a piece
of rock salt, throw the galt into the fire and
get out doors belore they snap, the warts will
disappear. Very simple but sure, ¥ cured a
dozen warts several years since in this way
and haven’t one on my hands now. A.E.D.

Will some of the gisters of THE HOUSE-
HOLD please inform me how to fade a hair
switch that has been colored black? Also
how to take grease spols out of a painted
floor? Also how black ink can be made of
logwood. M.E. H,

Mg. CROWELL: Will you ask some sister
of TnE HOUSBEHOLD where the book by H.
H., title “Bits of Talk about Home Matters,”
can be found? I would like it. It is spoken
of in July number 1873. And also what will
cement on Jamp burners that the oil will not
cause to grow unsteady in a few days? .

Ep. HOUSEHOLD :—Will some of the read-
ers of THE HOUSEHOLD please inform ma
through its columms how to make a sweet
pickle of ripe cucumbers ? and whether they
should be canned, or will they keep withont ?

Hartford, Ind. MRS. M. F,

MR. EDITOR :—In the April number of THER
HOUBEHOLD one of the sisters gives a recipe
for watermelon cake. Will she please tell
how or where the pink sugar can be obtained ?
Will some one tell me just how to make frost-
ing without eggs ? I wonld alzo like to know
huow to crochet slippers. Will some sister
tell how to make chocolate frosting? Mine
will not harden. Some other time T will send
some recipes, MRS, G.

Mrs. H. H., Willow Creck, Montana, asks
for information in regard to specks in butter.
The specks are particles ot lobbered milk, or
bonnyclabber. If you will take off the cream
free from milk when you skim it, and stir the
cream thoronghly before you set itaway after
it is taken off, so that what few drops of milk
there may be with the cream will have an op-
portunity to settle at the bottom of the dish,
instead of being left to become firm among
the thick cream, then when the cream is put
into the churn use precaution notto allow the
sour milk at the bottom of the cream to go
into the churn, T think you will not be troubled
with specks in butter.

MR. EDITOR:—Will you please ask for a
remedy for fleas? I have a dear little puss
terribly annoyed with them. ANNIE M. F.

York, Pa. .

T will tell Mrs. M.J. M. how I prevent my
stoves from rusting when not in use through
the summer. In the spring when putting
stoves away, I mix goed stove blacking with
spirits of turpentine only, and black the
stoves with it, rubbing dry, and polish with
a dry brush; wrap old papers around the
slovea and set in a dry place till wanted in
the fall. I never have any trouble with rust.
I think you will like the plan.

Lowell, Mass. MRS. 8. A. K.

EpITOR HOUSEROLD: —1I would like to
thank the one who gave directlons for using
coal oil in boiled starch. I did not see them,
but saw it referred to by a lady correspond-
ent. Iputa teaspoonful of coal oil to a pint
or more of starch, and it is & success. I ad-
vise all to try it who have any difficalty in
ironing shirts. H.

MR. €EROWELL:—M. L. D, of Collingville,
Conn., wishes to know how to rid her house

Let me thank One of The Household for
expressing my views so completely in Bill of |
Fare. If 1 counld communicate my ideas in?
writing, as I would be glad to, you would '
have heard from me on that subject before,

I think Yankee must have ‘“dishecloth” on
the brain, There is reason In all things, and '

of ants. We can sympathize with her, for
the tiny red ants have tormented us tor years,
until we chanced to find Lyon’s Magnetic In-

sect Powder. Used according to the dires- o
,tionu it works like a eharm. It can usnally ;".
bo procured of druggists. C.F.P,
Latorence, Mass,
€
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IF WE WOULD.

If we would but check the speaker
When he spoils his neighbor’s fame,

If we would but help the erring,
Ere we utter words of blame;

If we would, how many might we
Turn from paths of sin and shame.

Ah, the wrongs that might be righted,
If we would but see the way! -~
Al, the pains that might be lightened

Every hour and every day,
1f we would but hear the pleadings
Of the hearts that go astray.

Lt us step outside the stronghold
Of our selfishness and pride ;

Let us lift our fainting brothers,
Let us strengthen ere we chide ;

Let us, ¢re we blame the fallen,
Hold a light to cheer and guide.

Ah, how blessed—ah, how blessed
Earth would be if we'd but try
Thus to aid and right the weaker,
Thus to check each brother’s sigh ;
Thus to talk of duty’s pathway
To our better life on high.

In eoch life, however lowly,
There are seeds of mighty good ;

Still, we shrink from souls appealing,
With a timid **if we could ;"

But a God who judgeth all things
Knows the truth is, **if we would.”

-

MY WIFE’S NOSE.

BY ROSE TERRY COOKE.

"OT that it was handsome. I have
over and over heard people say,

* Miss Clement would have been pret- light as she came in.

ty but for her nose.”
was preity in spite of if.

she had lovely gray eyes, with dark
lashes, darker than her nut brown

nostrils dilate with the delicate odor. 1 * But before long I began to find, when

' | I forgot that her nose was not Grecian

or piquant when it became so expres-

sive. I have seen it dilate equ.a.llyl
k| with scorn or anger.

In fact, this lit-
tle woman’s flesh always seemed to be
a sort of -veil ‘to her soul, nothing
more.  If it was pretty with the bloom
of youth and its roundness, that was
a separate matter. Her * spirit o’er-
{nformed its clay” always. Butsome-
times this matter of the nose aston-
ished me then; it has astonished me a
great many times since.

One day somebody sent us such a
superb basket of hyacinths. The crisp
translucent spires of bells were softly
crowded together, their vernal tints
contrasted and defined by the contact.
There was the very clouded pink of
early dawn, the silvery saffron of sun-
rise, the deep and stormy rose-tint of
a sunset after tempest, the pallid faint-
ing blue of April skies, the deep azure
of midsumimer' noon, the snow-bells
that seemed chiseled from misty ala-
baster, and the real hyacinthine pur-
ple. No other flower offers snch deli-
cate, such exquisite tints and texture,
for the texture is the secret of the
tint. I thought Nan would be over-
joyed. T carried the slight straw bas-
ket that held them, deep bedded in
damp green moss, to our parlor, and
set it on the shining surface of a table
that was topped with black marble.
The polished surface gave back faint
reflex of the tints that hung over it.
The whole made a picture.

I sat' down in the window to wait

for my wife, who had gone out shop-
ping. I wanted to see her look of de-
Presently the

I thought she ! door opened. Her quick eye caught
The nose the group of blossoms at once, and
was large, it is true, and peculiar, but | kindled with admiration.

Her nose
quivered a little, like the nostrils of a
high-bred horse that perceives some-

hair, a sweet, mischievous, seusitivei‘thing doubtful in his path; a look of
mouth, and a skin of rose leaves. Still‘pale disgust swept over her delicate
I think I should have loved her if she bloom, she pressed her handkerchief

had been positively ugly. There was
that in her face which transcended all
its form or coloring—there was a—
Goodness! I always was a fool about
Nanny, and here I am demonstrating
it in print. Nanon Clement had French
blood in her veins; her name came
from a Breton grandmother. Certain-
1y she showed her race in the grace of
her bright, sweet manner, theé sparkle
of her conversation, the taste of her
dress; perhaps she showed it in her
nose.

After she condescended to marry
me, we went on the conventional bri-
dal tour. I cannot say that traveling
was altogether blissful to Nan, now
that I look back onthat journey, but
I was too happy to notice her small
peculiarities then. When we came
home we went to a hotel, till our house
should be built. Nan was passionate-
ly fond of flowers, and our friends
sent them in to us daily —a sort of
bridal offering paid to our new life and
our hotel life. Since we had no gar-
den, and Nanon loved fiowers so dear-
ly, these good people supplied her
gladly. It was spring too, and every
garden in the town bloomed and per-
fumed the air. At first we had sweet
violets and mignonettes from the con-
servatories, and my wife hung over
them like a honey-bee.

I liked to see her large sensitive

to her face with a slight Shudder,
stepped quickly forward, grasped all
those beauteous bells in her long white
fingers, and—threw them out of the
window.

I was horrified. What did it mean?

¢ Nan!” said I, ¢ what is the mat-
ter? Why did you throw those lovely
things out of the window?”

¢ Oh, Jack, I can’t bear the smell;
they are sickening.”

¢t Sickening ! Why, they were deli-
cious; and such splendid specimens;
all from the best Dutch bulbs, and old
Mrs. Hermann sent them to you.”

¢ I can’t help it; if they came from
the angel Gabriel I should send them
out of the window, just so,” was this
singular girl’s reply. ¢ And I want to
tell you, Jack; don’t ever bring in ‘to
me that horrid brown thing you call
strawberry plant, or syringa blossomis,
or one narcissus. I hate them; they
choke and nanseate me.”

This was queer, to be sure, but no
special matter. ~We' have ‘our own
tastes in flowers, all of us; I, for my
part, would as soon have a yellow dog
without a tail about the house as an
althea bush under the window ; mari-
golds are an abomination, and phloxes
a'disgust to me. I prefer a gtmﬂovéer
to a peony, and an anatomical prepa-
ration to a hydrangea; so I thought

no more about the hyacinths.

T came home from business, that all
the winds of heaven were often blow-
ing through my wife's parlor, and she
herself, wrapped in a shawl, sitting in
the full dranght. ~ Naturally I remon-
stiated.

¢ Nanny dear, you will catch cold.”

““0Oh no; and if I do, it is better
than this horrid smell.”

“Tdon't smell anything.”

“Why, Mrs. Brown has been here
to call, so scented with musk I could
scarcely be civil to her.”

Or perhaps Mrs. Peters had been
odorous of mille-fleurs, or Mr. Green
of patchouli. The only perfume Nan
could endure was German cologne,
and that only of one particular brand.
I 'began to pity my wife; she could
describe the hotel dinner daily before
our fluent waiter rattled off the list;
nay, before we reached the dining-
room, from her powers of smell alone.
She could tell that our washerwoman
bad fried cakes on ironing day from
the odor of the clothes, and Mrs. Sul-

 livan had her ideas enlarged on the

subject fréquently and persistently;
always declaring, and even swearing,
that she ““niver fried a ha'porth av
nothin’ whin the clothes was about”—
a statement always quietly ignored by
my wife as if unheard. Then I began
to take an interest in the matter phys-
fologically. I tried to class the scents
she affected, and evolve some funda-
mental reason for the pleasure they
gave her, but there was a curious
caprice about them. Why should she
like wall-flowers and object to stocks,
except at a distance, saying they had
an under-tone of raw cabbage? Why
did mignonette, English violets, helio-
trope, please her, and not orris root?
She loved the scent of all summer
roses, but a tea-rose made her sick,
like swinging. She would hang an
hour over a great sheaf of tulips,
gently inhaling their quoaint odor,
while a hyacinth or a narcissus was
disgusting to her. Orange blossoms,
stephanotis, tuberoses, made her fair-
ly il

Shall I ever forget going with her
one night to a regimental reception!
The colonel was one of her best
friends, and the regiment just leaving
for the fleld. Nanny was an enthusi-
astic patriot; it cut her to the heart
to think I was lame and could not go
with the rest, though she declared she
was glad of it, and at times perhaps
she was. All we could do was to afford
aid and comfort to our comrades who
could go; and when Colonel Blunt sent
for.us to go to his house that evening
and say good-by, of course we went.
It was a lovely night, frosty, but bril-
liant, and Mrs. Blunt’s parlors were
crowded; half of the officers were
Irishmen, part of the rest rough farm-
ers - who had left their plows, if they
had not turned their shares into
swords. Besides these were a host of
civilians—delicate and elegant women,
fresh young girls, a few men who
could not go to war, even as I could
not, a few who were going soon. The
rooms were beautifully adorned with
rich wreaths of autumn leaves and the
last flowers; here sheaves of asters,
purple and ¢rimson and white, filled a
great alabaster vase, and there a bunch
of gentians darkened the sheen of a
silver urn with their fringes of mid-

night blue ; but in every room exquis-
its spikes of tuberose in ruby or sap-
phire glasses filled the air with their
odorous breath, and the eye with their
indolent and ivory calm.

Of course we were all enthusiastic,
all excited. War was as yet only a
splendid sentiment; its bloed and dirt
and agony were unknown to those who
should endure them all before the year
rolled around again. Tent life in the
home camps had been an agreeable
picnic, drill an amusement. Patriot-
ism flamed high, and patriots—some
of them—drank deep. Half the offi-
cers there were redolent of evil spirits
in the literal sense; a few showed
their influence decidedly. But when
men are going to die for their country,
and wear uniforms, who is going to
find fault with minor lapses? Because
we stay at home, shall there be. no
cakes and ale for those who go to war?
Did any body blame the army that
swore terribly in Flanders? Weshould
all have been shocked to see such a
state of things at an ordinary recep-
tion in our respectable town, but now
nobody noticed it.- I was talking with
a Milesian lieutenant, who had evi-
dently fortifled his courage for the
evening, and we were in an eager dis-
course about the woes and wrongs of
his country as well as mine, when I
felt a nervous and stringent clutch on
my arm. I turned round, and beheld
Nanny, her face white even to the lips,
and her eyes dull.

““Take me up stairs!” she gasped.

But before I could get her to the
hall she sank a dead weight on my arm.
I opened the front door, put her in a
veranda chair, and sent a passing ser-
vant for some water; but the fresh,
keen breath of the west wind revived
her before the water came.

¢ What is the matter, Nan?” I in-
quired, anxiously, when her eyes at
last opened brightly and the bloom
came back to her lips and cheeks.

‘‘ Tuberoses and whiskey !—u-g-h!”
she answered, with a shudder. “Take
me right home, Jack. I can’t bear it
a minute.” :

Here was the irrepressible nose! I
made such apologies as I could, and
took her home, inwardly thanking
Heaven that my own olfactories were
of the usual sort.

The next unaccountable thing she
did—and did the next day too—was to
pull me down to a bed of English
strawberries in a friend’s garden, that
I might smell the delicious odor of the
leaves. TIn vain I snuffed, and rubbed
my nose, and tried to think I perceived
a pleasant smell; but nothing an-
swered. Nanon looked at me, amazed.
I was sorry, but I really smelled noth-
ing at all; while she inhaled a delicate
perfume, she assured me, like no other
to be described.

I have since heard it was a sign of
good birth to perceive this odor.
Nan's must have been very good. By-
and-by ‘our house was bailt. = We
moved into it 4 year from our wed-
ding-day. I mustsay my little woman
proved herself a deft and dainty house-
keeper. Oar small cottage was neat
as 4 bee’s cell, but not painfully se.
It was all lived in, all home-like—no
shut-up rooms, no overfine upholstery
too good to use. The carpets were
not Brussels, or the chairs rose-woed,
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every room, snd all the ornaments
were good of their kind.

I hate a room filled with fancy-work,
like the show-counter of an agricul-
tural fair or a worsted shop; neither
tortured crewels nor abominations in
canvas or paper littered up our bright
rooms; there were no tidies on the
chairs, no linen covers on the sofas.
An indescribable breath of purity and
freshness fllled the house. I think
this was owing to her nose, I confess;
though I had to smile when I saw her
daily tours through the premises with
that dilate feature high in air, deli-
cately sniffing at the door of every
closet and chamber, and pouncing
upon any breath of evil as a hawk on
its prey. There was no musty nook
in our house; the first faint scent of
damp earthiness was detected; the
corner, the crock, the bottle, that gen-
erated it was scalded, soaped, scraped,
dried, and sunned on the instant; nei-
ther was auny sour bread endured an
hour; no meat outlived its usefulness
or its pleasantness in larder or refrig-
erator; no pickles went beyond the
verge of proper pickledness; our eggs
were always fresh, for Nan averred
that a fresh egg had its own clean
odor. Heavens! what a nose was that
which could pierce an egg-shell!

My life was somewhat harassed, no
doubt, for my wife developed a turn for
locating smells.

¢ Jack, where have you heen?" she
would say, repulsing me suddenly af-
ter the first kiss with which she al-
ways received me coming from the
office at night, and which politeness I
was always expected to return—
‘“ where have you been?” with a keen
flash and quiver of eye and eyelid.

“ Why, Nan?”

‘‘ Because you smell of machinery.”

‘ By George” (dear reader, forgive
tie expletive. I never swear, but a
man must have some safety-valve),
“T wouldn't have your nose, Nan, for
five hundred dollars !”

‘ And I wouldn’t be without it for
five thousand. Tell me now haven’t
you ‘been somewhere?”

“Yes, I have been to several some-
wheres. I reluctantly admit, Mrs.
Gardiner, that I went to Smith’s print-
ing-office to see about some bill-heads,
and spent half an hour studying out
their new press.”

“I thought so,” was her satisfied
rejoinder; ‘“I know the smell of ma-
chine-oil very well.”

Another time I am greeted with an-
other shudder.

‘“What is it now, Nan?” I inquire,
in abject tones of dismay.

‘I smell cigars in your whiskers.”

‘¢ Surprising !” I reply. “ I do not
remember having hidden any there.”

f¢ Nonsense! I mean smoke, of
course.”

f¢ Nan, I believe in Darwin now and
forever. Your great-grandfather must
have been a pointer. I stood on the
platform of a crowded car, coming up
town, by a man who smoked all the
way, and the wind was fair to smoke
me too.”

‘It is bad to have a nose some-
times,” says my wife, reflectively.

““ But it would be worse to have
none.”

¢ Jack!”

I must confess that at times Nan,
like most other warm-hearted, bright,

and sensitive women, was the least
bit jealous ; not that she ever thought
I really loved anybody else, but she
wanted to be the first in my thought
always. Like every woman too wha
is jealous and exacting, she always
inveighed against those traits as the
very worst a woman could possess,
and thanked the Lord, with Pharisaic
fervor, that she never iudulged in
either. Now I like women generally ;
their society is agreeable, their dainty
ways pretty to behold, their tricks
and their manners infinitely amusing
and I think a beautiful girl is the most;
beautiful thing in the world. I love
to study the pictures these sweet
creatures present: the wavy gloss or
golden floffiness of their hair, the
softly rounded and tinted cheeks, the
white forehead, the smiling crimson
lips, the lovely eyes, the delicate dress
and shining adornments — they are
like flowers with sounls. I delight to
study them; but I love my wife,
which means a great deal to a decent
man. I would see the whole race of
pretty girls drowned rather than have
my wife hurt in any way, and some-
times I feel as if she ought to know it;
but you can’t expect every thing of a
woman, any more than of a man; so
I did not notice Nanon’s small freaks
of this sort much. Among our ac-
quaintances she chiefly reviled and
abused a little woman whom I had
known several years—a pretty child

always, but so very pretty that you’

forgave her being a fool when you
looked atthe clear eyes, the picturesque
hair, the infantile dimples, the red,
white, gold, and blue of Nelly Rivers’s
baby face, and heard her good-natured
gigele. Nan always held her up as a
pattern of ‘ the sort of women men
always admire —a pretty fool " adding,
‘“ even my husband adores her.” And
I never contradicted those statements,
for what is the use! One excellent
recipe for family peace is, * Never
argue with your wife.”

But one Sunday Nan was too ill or
too idle to go to church. She talked
vaguely about a headache. I knew
very well what that meant: her new
bonnet had not come home the day
before, and it was a hot Sunday in
May. I left her on the lounge with a
new book and a salts bottle, looking
very lovely in her delicate rose and
white wrapper, and not at all ill, and
went my way.

A certain circumstance detained me
half an hour after service, and when
I opened the door, hot and tired, but
charmed to see the cool fresh salad
and scarlet lobster arrayed for lunch
beside a pitcher of iced claret, Nan
at once came between me and a vision
of bliss to a hot and thirsty man.

‘ Where have you been!” she cried,
with gushing emphasis. ‘I have
worried so! I thoughtyouhad a fit or
a sunstroke.” And with these words
she threw herself inte my arms and
received due greeting; but hardly had
my lips met hers when she drew her-
self off suddenly, and glared at me.

¢ Jack,” said she, sternly, ‘‘you
have been home with Nell Rivers. I
knew it.” f

“ Do you?” returnedI, coolly. ‘“Are
you quite sure?”

¢ Perfectly, Sir. 1smell amber lav-
ender, and nobody else in these days
uses that old-fashioned stuff. Oh,

Jack! and me sick at home. Very
well.”

I sat down in the nearest chair and
shouted with laughter. This was, in-
deed, what Mr. Weller junior would
have called a ‘‘rum go.” Nan's eyes
blazed, and I laughed the more.

Then she burst into tears, and with
effective aid from a fresh and delicate
bit of handkerchief covered her face
and cried bitterly.

‘ Come, Nan,” said I *‘this is sheer
stuff and nonsense. What if I did go
home with Nelly Rivers?”

¢ It is—is—isn’t that,” she sobbed.
‘* But you must have staid there a long
time, or been very—well—very near
to her, to have your coat smell of am-
ber lavender.”

I will do my wife the justice to say
that she blushed hotly at these last
words, as she ought to have done. I
rushed at once into the facts.

“You are quite right, my dear”—
and here let me take a moment to bless
that delightful phrase, “ My dear,”
which says so much in so little accord-
ing to its intonation and emphasis.
No man can be called, plausibly, a
brute, who says ‘“ My dear” to his
wife. Yet I am sure Nan felt my just
indignation and disgust far more deep-
ly when I said it than if I had ex-
pressed my sentiments in pure, ner-
vous Saxon—* you are quite right, my
dear. I bave been holding Miss Riv-
ers in my arms, with her head on my
shoulder, at least fifteen minutes.”

Nan looked at me; her great dark
gray eyes widened and darkened, her
thin nostrils dilated, the flush passed
from her face as she gazed.

I know that I looked serene, thongh
unsmiling, but I did not speak.

¢ Jack, what do you mean?”

“1 mean that Nelly Rivers fainted
dead away in her seat in church. No-
boedy was with her, so I picked her up,
luckily found a carriage at the church
door, carried her home with her head
on my shoulder, and laid her, still un-
conscious, on the sofa, and then went
for the doctor, who says it is an attack
of brain fever.”

“ Poor little thing!
she had any brains.”

¢ Nanon!"

And with that this inexplicable crea-
ture, the veriest woman I ever saw,
flang herself into my arms and cried
worse than ever.

I am glad to say she did everything
in her power for poor little Nelly, and
even professed to be sorry when that
beautiful shining hair was all cut off.

But if I groaned in spirit about
Nan's nose after this, it was not long
before I had reason to bless it. There
was a small-pox panic in the city, but
we had not feared it, for our quar-
ter was high and clean, and in no way
exposed to infection; so we were very
careless about being vaccinated. One
night we had been to a concert with a
cousin of mine from Boston. There
were many encores, which lengthened
the performance, and our seats were
near the stage. George Stevens was
to take the midnight train, and the
station was at least a mile from the
concert-hall. He must be there early
to get some baggage re-checked, and
it was half past eleven when we reached
the door, and found it raining. Only
one carriage was left on the stand, but
I had it brought up to the door at

I didn’t know

once; though it was not a nice one, it
was at least a shelter. I helped Na-
non up to the step, but the moment
her head entered the vehicle she shrank
back, and jumped down on to the pave-
ment.

“Ican’t go in that thing, Jack.
smells of something dreadful.”

‘““Don’t be absurd, Nanny,” said I.
‘“ Keep your handkerchief to your face,
and get in. George will be late.”

“I can't Jack; I can’t. Please
don’t get in there, George. I know
you’ll have something if you do; we
all shall. Oh, don’t, don’t!”

I must say I was vexed. The driver
swore by all the saints, and the devil
besides, that no sick man or anything
out of the way had ever been in his car-
riage ‘‘sence the wurlld was med.”
But nothing convinced Nan. She be-
came painfully excited, and I was fair-
ly forced to give up the matter or be
downright cruel. But George would
not be persuaded. He looked at me
with a sort of contemptuous compas-
sion; but I forgave him, for he never
had been married. So Nan and I
walked home, and George drove off to
the station. I wassulky and Nan was
sweet. She knew I had made a great
effort to please her, and she knew
George had sneered inwardly at my
compiiance, for her perceptions were
keen and quick, so she made herself
unusually lovely to reward me; and,
better still, when George was seized
with small-pox a fortnight after and
brought to the edge of death, and by
police investigation I found out that
the indignantly virtuous hack-driver
had that very evening of the concert
taken two small-pox patients to the
hospital, all Nan said was, “ Oh, Jack,
how good you were to let me walk
home!” To which I answered, *‘Bless
your dear nose !”

But I was doomed to be still further
indebted and reconciled to that won-
derful organ. A year or two after the
small-pox affair Nan’s old grandmoth-
er, a decrepit Frenchwoman of ninety,
died in Paris, and in a fit of pique left
all her money and jewels to Nan's
mother, whom she had utterly ignored
since her marriage, to Mrs. Clement’s
great distress. But her son had turned
out a dissipated, worthless fellow, and
at length was shot in a disreputable
duel, and in the last year of her life
Madame Dupare quarreled with the
neice she had adopted, and cut her off
with a mourning ring. The inheri-
tance amounted only to a few thousand
dollars in money, but the most valua-
ble part was the jewelry, for besides
sundry quaint old rings of enamel,
carbuncle, and sapphire, a pair or two
of cameo and garnet bracelets, were a
comb and necklace of diamonds, an
heirloom to the family, of great value.
Now Madame Duparc had had the
forethought to leave these to Mrs.
Clement in such a way that they could
be alienated or sold, adding a few cut-
ting remarks as to her probable need
of money since she had married that
“vaurien Americain.” Poor Mrs.
Clement! she was past sneers this
long time, and the inheritance came
to Nan, and in due time reached her,
after dangers by land, sea, and the
custom-house.

Of course some ubiquitous reporter
for the papers heard this item of news
somewhere, and made a telling little

It
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paragraph. The diamonds, in reality
worth about fifteen thousand dollars,
figured as ‘‘a seventy-five thousand
bequest of jewels” in big capitals.
All the circumstances were arrayed
before the public, copied into city pa-
pers, repeated in weeklies; and from
that moment our lives became a bur-
den.

What should be done with those
diamonds. till we could take them to
New York and sell them?

Nan did once put them on, having
first sent our girl off on an errand,
looked under every sofa and chair,
behind the doors, into the closets,
She even closed the register, lest a
man should lurk in the cellar and shut
all the blinds, for fear of opera-glasses
across the way. Then she lit all the
gas, put on her wedding-gown and the
diamonds, and enjoyed herself.

I must own she looked as lovely as a
goddess; the comb sparkled like a
coronet of stars (for it was set star-
wise, in a quaint old fashion) in her
coiled dark hair, and the brilliants
made a river of light about her deli-
cate round throat. Diamonds evi-
dently were the proper gems for her.
They kindled the deep sparkle of her
eyes; they illuminated the haughty
little head with a sort of fitness not
describable. Her rich soft gown of
creamy silk, with its falls and folds of
rare old lace, delicate as frost work;
the lithe, graceful figure and piquant,
high-bred face evidently were meant
for diamonds, or diamonds for them.

“Nan!” said I, ““don’t sell the
things. We don’t need to; and they
are lovely on you.”

Nan turned slowly round and lcoked
at me with a curious smile.

“Qh, Jack! is that your idea of the
eternal fitness of things? Shall I
wear these sparks to church or to tea
parties? Once a year perhaps, there
is & wedding here that might be
blinded with my finery, unless every-
body looked at the bride as they ought.
And besides,” she added, with sudden
energy, ‘““do you want our lives made
a nuisance with these things? How
have we spent the last ten days?”

I looked back with dismay; not a
day bad passed that we had not racked
our brains for a place to hide those
diamonds. They bad been respective
dwellers in the stove under the ashes,
down the register pipe, in a pickle jar
fall of bran, deep among piles of
sheets in the linen chest, lost in blan-
kets in the cedar closet, in the crown
of Nan’s Sunday bonnet, and the pock-
et of my wedding coat, laid away in a
drawer. Once they were twenty-four
hours in a loaf of bread, all night in
an old-fashioned foot-stove. Time
fails me to recount their wanderings.
We neither slept quietly nor tock
needful exercise; and when people
came to the house and asked to see
them, the very friends of our bosoms
even, they were treated with base sub-
terfuges, and went away disappointed.

I can not say we told any right-an-
gled and respectable lies; we de-
scended to meaner depths. Our in-
variable answer to friendly requests
was * Did you think we were so silly
as to keep them in the house?” wincing
retributively under the commendation
of our sense sure to follow, and the
appalling tales of other people who
had been so idiotic as to do such a

thing, and been robbed or murdered,
or frightened to death in consequence.
We went to the expence of two revol-
vers, and borrowed a dog, who barked
at every mouse in the wall, and
awoke us to horrid suspicions and
tremors.

But at last the business which de-
tained me in W—— was finished, and
I could make arrangements for our
journey. And then came the impor-
tant question, How should we carry
our precious charge to New York? It
would never do to pack them in a
trunk. I proposed to Nan to wear
them.

“ And be murdered, of course,” she
indignantly answered.

I thought they could be hidden un-
der her dress and hat, but this she
would not hear to; she was afraid her
very consciousness would betray her.
So at last we put them in an ordinary
morocco hand-bag, which she never
let go of one moment in all the day’s
journey. This was enough to attract
attention in itself, but we got safely
to the hotel where we were to stay,
and drew a freer breath.

It was six o'clock at night. We
were too tired to go down town, and
having ordered some dinner, Nan pro-
ceeded to array herself for that cere-
mony.

But what shall we do with the. dia-
monds? There was but one thing
now. Nanon put the comb in her hair
and overlaid it with those soft and
abundant coils till not a star peeped
to light, and over all she pinned a lit-
tle black lace handkerchief, out of date
as to fashion, but mightily picturesque.
The necklace was worn under her
high dress of dark silk; and for fear
the shape of the ornament should
show, she had tied herself up, as to
throat and shoulders, in a scarf of
some delicate sort of lace. She looked
like an invalid angel; but who cared?
The jewels were covered up, and the
cases locked in our hand-bag.

In the evening friends came in to
seeus. They staid till ten o’clock, pec-
haps. Nanon, very tired, went up
stairs before me a few minutes.
When I reached our room, I found her
gitting by the open window. She did
not stir for a moment, but when I was
partly undressed, said she had left her
lace handkerchief in tke parlor, and
must go for it. Presently she came
flying back.

¢ Oh, Jack, Uncle Ward wants to
see you. Can’t you put on your clothes
and come down?”

¢ Why, what made him so late?”
sald I, rising hastily, for Mr. Ward
was my mother’s only brother, and
had been like a father to me in my
early orphanage.

T don’t know,” she said her face
pale with excitement, ‘“but hurry,
dear; it is so late!”

I made good speed, as the old bal-
lads say, yet when we reached the par-
lor there was no Uncle Ward there.
I turned to Nan with surprise in looks
and words.

“T didn’t say he was here, dear; he
wasn’t. But there is a burglar in our
room—under the bed, I think—and I
wanted to get you down here.”

¢Nan!” I exclaimed.

“ There is, there is! Oh, "Jack, I
smelt the horrid tobacco the minute I
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went in, but I thought he would sus-

pectif I went right back, and I opened
the window so I counld call if you de-
layed long, and so you would vot per-
ceive the smell too and make remarks
about it. Please get a policeman right
away.”

What could I do? Could I tell that
supercilious and condescending crea-
ture, the clerk, that my wife smelt a
burglar, and wanted a policeman?
Yet I had faith to believe that she did,
knowing her as I did. I took refuge
in the well-known weakness of the
sex, told Nanon to sit in the parlor
till I came back, and with shame on
my countenance and a lie on my ton-
gue, represented to the clerk that my
wife was feeble and very nervous, and
had an idea that there was a burglar
in our room. Would he kindly send
for a policeman? With mild contempt
on every lineament he rang a bell and
gave the needful order, and in five
minutes the article arrived. We
mounted the stairs to forty-six, and
began our search. There was nobody
under the bed or in the closet, but the
policeman signed me to shut the door,
and inserting a key from his pocket
into the wardrobe door, which I sud-
denly observed was without the key
Nan had used after putting away her
cloak and hat, he laid violent hands
on a slight wiry, ill-looking fellow,
who tried to slip past him, but sub-
mitted when he saw there were two of
us.

On investigation next day, he dis-
closed that we had been watched all
the way from home, my wife's devo-
tion to her hand-bag observed and
understood, but from her not putting
it downan instant, and our transit from
the station to the hotel being very
brief and in broad daylight, it had
been impossible to obtain possession
of the prize, and had resorted to lying
in wait in the wardrobe till we should
be safely asleep. The bag had been
opened of course, but only the empty
cases found.

Neither of us slept much that night.
The diamonds went to breakfast with
us, and in a carriage from the hotel
stable we conveyed them to the jew-
eler with whom we had before com-
municated. They were sold 4nd the
money deposited in a bank before din-
ner-time, and we went home a much
happier pair than we left it.

I had weighed in my mind by this
time all the advantages and disadvan-
tages of my wife’s peculiar faculty,
and concluded that its good ont-
weighed its evil. With a satisfied and
grateful heart I said again that night,
‘¢ Bless your dear nose, Nan!”

——

THE BARLEY-STRAW.

AN ALEGORY FROM THE DANISH.

A young married couple were walk-
ing down a country lane. It was a
peaceful, sunny morning in autumn,
and the last of their honeymoon.

““ Why are you so silent and thought-
ful?” asked the young, beautiful wife.
“ Do you already long for the city and
its turmoil? Are you weary of my
love? You regret, 1 fear, that you
have renounced your busy life yonder
and censented to live only for me and
our happiness?”

He kissed her forehead, which she
tenderly raised up to him. ' She re-

celved no other answer.

““ What can you miss here?” she
continued. ¢ Can 2ll the others to-
gether love you more than I my single
self? Do I not suffice? We are rich
enough, so that you need not work;
but if you absolutely must do some-
thing—well, then, write romances and
read them to me alone.” .

The young man again replied with a
kiss. He then stepped across the
ditch into a stubble-field and picked
up a straw left by the gleaners. It
was an unusually fine and large straw,
yet attached to its root and entwined
by the withered stalks of a parasitical
plant, upon which a single little flower
might be discerned.

¢ Was that a very rare flower you
found?” asked the little lady.

‘““Noj; it was a common bindweed.”

“ A bindweed ?”

‘“ Yes, that is the vulgar name. The
botanists call it convolvulus arvensis.
The peasantry name it foxvine; in
some localities it is called tangle-
weed.” He paused and gazed thought-
fully on the straw.

‘ Pray, what interesting thing is it,
then, that you have discovered?”

¢ Tt is a romance.”

¢ A romance?”

‘‘Yes, or a parable, if you like.”

“1Is it in the flower?”

“Yes; the flower and—the straw.”

‘“ Please tell me the story about it.”

“ But it is a sad one.”

“‘No matter for that; I should like
to hear it very much.”

She seated herself on the edge of
the grassy bank; her husband did the
same close at her side, and told the
story of the straw.

At the outer edge of a barley-fleld,
near the ditch of the highway, grew a
young, vigorous barley-shoot. It was
taller, stronger, and darker than the
others; it could look over the whole
fleld.

The first thing it noticed was a little
violet. It stood beyond over the other
edge of the ditch, and peered through
the grass with its innocent azure eyes.
The sun shone, and the balmy wind
breathed over towards the field from
the road, where the violet grew. The
young straw rocked itself in spring-
air and spring-dreams. To reach one
another was quite out of the question;
they did not even think about it. The
violet was a pretty little flower, but it
clung to earth and soon disappeared
among the grass. The barley, on the
contrary, shot up higher and higher
each day; but the dark green shoot
still above all the rest. It rejoiced al-
ready in a long full ear before any of
the others had commenced to show
their beards.

All the surrounding flowers looked
up to the gallant ear of barley. The
scarlet poppy blushed yet a deeper
red, whenever it swang over it. The
corn-flower made its aroma still more
piquant than usual, and the flaunting
yellow field-cabbage expanded its one
bold flower. By and by the barley-
straw blossomed in its manner. It
swayed about now here, now there, in
the balmy atmosphere; sometimes
bending over the corn-flower, at times
over the poppy, and then over the tare
and wild-field cabbage; but, when it
had peeped down into their chalices it
swung back again, straightened up
and thought, ‘“ You are but a lot of
weeds, after all.”

A4




T sy

v

———

2353

Bl Akl O 8 B H O .

But in the grass at the ditch flour-
ished a bindweed, with its small leafy
vines; it bore delicate snowy and
rose-colored flowers and emitted a
delicate fragrance. To that the bar-
ley straw bent longingly down.

‘““You gallant straw,” it smiled;
“ bend yet lower, that ] may embrace
with my leaves and flowers.”

The straw essayed to do it, with its
best will, but in vain.

1 cannot,” it sighed; ‘but come
to me, lean on me and cling to me, and
I will raise you above all the proud
poppies and conceited corn-flowers.”

‘1 have never had any ambition to
rise in the world, but you have been
my constant dream ever since I was
building, and for you I will leave the
greensward and all the little flowers
in whose company I grew. We will
twine ourselves together and flower
alone for each other.”

Thus said the bindweed, and
stretched its tendrils. It clung ten-
derly to the straw and covered it with
its green leaves and modest flowers to
its topmost blade.

It was a beautifal sight. The two
seemed to suit each other to perfec-
tion. The straw felt now really proud,
and shot up higher and higher.

¢ Do you wish to leave me?” sighed
the weed. i

¢ Are you dizzy already?” smiled
the straw.

“ Stay with me—cling to me.
do you rise higher?”

¢ Because I must. Itis my nature.”

¢« But it is not mine.”

¢ Follow me if you love me.”

“You won’t sty? I know now that
you do not love me any more.”

And the weed loosened its tender
arms and sank to the earth; but the
straw continued to shoot ever up-
wards.

The bindweed began to wither. Its
flowers grew more and more pale. I
have but lived and flowered for you.
For your sake have I sacrificed my
spring and summer. Bat you do not
notice my flowers —leave my little
buds to wither in the air; you think
upon anything else but me and the
beautiful summer—my time !”

¢ T think upon the harvest—my time
has also its claim.”

Presently the rain came. Great
drops fell upon the delicate leaves.
« My time is soon over,” wept the
weed, and closed its little flowers to
hide the cold tears.

Tears are heavy. The straw came
near sinking under its burden, but it
felt the importance of keeping itself
upright; it straightened up, gallantly
facing the storm. It grew stiffer in
the body—harder in the joints.

It was one of the dark days. The
heavens were gray and the earth dark;
it had been raining a long time. The
weed had grown downward into the
earth, as if it would hide itself from
the storm.

*‘Bend down once more as you did
in days of yore, when my love was all
in all to you,” begged the weeping
flower.

¢ T cannot, I dare not,” groaned the
straw.

¢ And I, who have bent a thousand
times for your sake—I, who now bend
myself to the very dust before your
feet,” walled the weed, groveling on
the earth.

Why

Thére fell a couple of large rain-
drops upon the blades; the weight was
too much, the brave straw yielded, the
weed pulled it down, and both straw
and weed sank down on the wet earth,
never to rise again.

The harvest came. All the golden
corn was bound in sheaves, and
brought to the barn with song and
joy. But that which once so gallantly
reared its head above all the others,
remained prostrate on the stubble-
fleld. The grain was mouldy and the
straw withered. Of the beautiful vine,
whose loving embrace had been so
fatal, only the dry, blackened stalks
remained.

Thus ended the romance of the bar-
ley-straw.

The young wife had tears in her
beautiful eyes, but they were the balmy
tears which strengthen, not the scald-
ing ones which crush the soul to the
earth. She wound her arms around
her husband’s neck, and whispered
a single word in his ear. It was,
¢ Thanks.”

Then she plucked the lost, half-
withered blossoms from the bindweed.

“It is a flower of memory that I
will take with me, when I to-morrow
return with you to the city again,” she
said softly,.as she hid it in her bosom.
“ Love is good, but labor and love are
better. Pleasure is perfect only when
it harmonizes with our permanent in-
terests, as it is also true that no de-
light can be enduring which interferes
with daty.”

—

4 HINT FOR CARRIE AND HER
FRIENDS.

BY AUNT EMILY.

DEAR HouUsSgHOLD :—There is one
subject I wish Mrs. Dorr, Olive Old-
style or some of the good sisters
would write about. It is farmers’
daughters. Yoa bring farmers’ boys
into the precincts of THE HOUSEROLD,
(and they deserve a place there.) I
think Olive will be appreciated for her
truthful and interesting letter. When
our girls got up a club last year they
got one subscriber where the children
were all boys. Mrs. B. said perhaps
the boys would like to read it, so I
think they should have something to
interest them. But I wanted to say a
word to the bright- eyed, brown-
handed lassies that cheer and make
pleasant so many of our households.
Perhaps I should not have thought of
writing about them if my neice Carrie
had not leoked up yesterday, and said :

“ Auntie, I’ve a great mind to ery;
just read this piece of Olive Old-
style’s.”

I read it and then asked her what
there was to cry about there.

“I am sure,” I said, ‘ Harry must
read that, it will encourage him. I
heard your father make a remark
about him much like that only last
week.”

¢ Well, Auntie, why don’t he ever
think I need a new suit of clothes and
have earned them as well as Harry?
Here I stay at home and work from
morning till night just as much as
mother does and never have a cent
without saying, ‘Father, I want a new
pair of boots,” or ‘I want a new dress.’
If I could do as cousin Jessie does I

should be independent and not work

as hard as I do now, either. Just
think, she earned five or six hundred
dollars a year, and has just what she
wants to spend, and lays up money
every year, while I never spend more
than a hundred a year and don’t have
a cent to lay up either; and father
never thinks I work hard and he thinks
I'm extravagant and thoughtless when
I am not, you know, Auntie. Many
is the night I ery myself to sleep be-
caunse I want things and have to ask
him for the money. If I could only
make him understand the ways I try
to be economical, but I can’t, and he
don’t know anything about it. I am
sure I earn twice what I spend, and
more too, but I can’t bear to ask him
for it; and then father has to work so
hard, too, I feel as though he ought to
know where money goes to.”

“ Come, come, Carrie,” said I, “do
stop to get breath and let me say a
word,” whereupon she burst into tears.
“If you will listen to me I will tell
you a way to prevent all your trouble.
When you want money next time, say,
‘Father, I wish you would tell me how
much you will give me a month to
spend and let me have it at the begin-
ning of every month, then I can know
just what I have got, and perhaps
economize better than I do now.””

¢ Oh, but he won’t do that, auntie,
because ma asked him and he thought
it was all nonsense.”

“Well you ask him yourself, and
stick to it, and I guess he will let you
do it.”

I can’t, Auntie; I wish you would
ask him for me.”

“No, Carrie,” I said, “you are
nineteen years old, and if you have
not the moral courage to do that, you
could not do much in Jessie’s place,
or anywhere else.”

¢“How much should you think he
would give me?”

¢ I don’t know, ten dollars a month,
may be, you know he can’t afford to
give you money as Lizzie Atherton
and Mabel Grey’s fathers do them.”

¢ I know that, Auntie, but still I go
with them and I don’t like to feel as
though I was dressed meanly all the
time I am with them, I'd rather stay
at home.”

¢ Of course you don’t, but you can
do marvels with ten dollars a month,
if you are prudent and economical.
You ask him to-night, you have not
had any for some time, and he will let
you have some to go shopping with
me to-morrow.”

“'Well, I will, but I don’t want to;”
so saying, Carrie left the room. About
two hours later she rapped at my door
and responsive to my come in ” she
entered, her eyes red with weeping.

‘¢ What's the matter, dear,” said I,
# what did your father say?”

“Oh, I had a long talk with him.

You know he is so set I could not pre-
vail upon him for a long time, but
finally he gave up, and you know I al-
ways cry so. Well, I told him you
thought I could get along with ten
dollars a month. He thought it rather
large, but settled it by giving it to me
for this month and saying he would
see next time.”
“Well, dear,” I said, * don’t cry any
more. 1t will be all right, now go to
sleep and don’t worry about love or
money."”

by careful calculation Carrie got a hat
and a lot of other necessaries for her
comfort this fall; next time she wants
a dress and cloak, which will take thir-
ty dollars more. Oh fathers, you don’t
know the ways for money to go—the
needful ways—the flannels and stock-
ings, the boots, and rubbers, and
gloves. You want your daughters to
look nice and move in good society,
and you must givé them some means
to do it, and praise their labors some-
times as you do your beys. They try
hard to be good cooks, to keep the
house neat, and themselves too, and
they are as grateful for a word of com-
mendation from their father as their
brothers are.

Girls are sensitive, and if they don't
let you see that they feel your neglect,
they will ery it out by themselves alone.
Be cheerful; if you are tired, remem-
ber your girls are tired, too, when
they have worked in the heated kitch-
en all the forenoon. They do not have
the fresh air as you do, or the ever-
changing scenes of nature to buoy
them up and invigorate them.

Do you say that I don’t know what
I am talking about? I do, for I have
lived in a farmers’ family for eleven
years and seen my brother’s children
grow up from infancy to men and wo-
men. I know that he thinks more of
his boys than his girls, and more of
their opinions. Carrie’s mother died
several years ago, and though she has
another mother now, and a good one
too, I think she feels that Auntie is the
nearest when troubles come and a sym-
pathizing friend is wanted. I guess
Olive will think I have said a word for
the girls, without waiting for her, but
I hope if she has a word to add, she
will not hesitate to write it.

— 3 s

FARMERS’ VISITORS.,

In the first days of August there is
a hegira of townspeople toward up-
country farms. It is the month when
school children are everywhere free
and when fruits are ripening. He
who has a wife’s cousin in the country
now resumes his acquaintance, to
drop it again with the advent of cool-
er days. Couniry relatives are hores
in spring, nuisances in sutumn, and
utter evils in winter. August alone
shows them in their rural lovliness.
We hope our reader has a distant rela-
tive reveling in verdant luxury upon
some green, sloping hill-side, where
fishing is good, cucumbers brittle, bait
easy to dig, and horses easy to ride.
If by any possibility it is uncertain
whether you are related to your dis-
tant cousin or his wife your welcome
will be better, because each will treat
you well for the sake of the other,
Be sure to take with you all your white
duck clothes, so that the farmer’s wife
may enjoy the hot wash days. A large
empty basket will be handy, for when
you leave you may bring with you the
only half bushel of pears the poor
fellow has been able to raise. For
real country pleasure along, thin walk-
ing-stick is desirable, and with it you
may poke down the few peaches that
the poor red-faced woman has been
watching all summer long and hoping
to preserve for winter use.

Nobody goes into the country with-
out wishing to get fat on pure cream;

To-day we have been shopping, and !

so every morning at ten, when you
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rise for the second breakfast which
has to be prepared for your sake, go
into the cool cellar, skim the cream
which is rising for the churning, and
do not forget to leave a city-like taste
of cocktails in the cup and pan. It
would be well to go into the field at
any time and ask the farmer to take
you to town for your letters, and if
Yyou can invite some fellow-citizen to
visit you the farmer will go down for
him with the best buggy. He will be
delighted to leave his work and go if’
you will only pay the six cents toll.
Sometimes the quiet farmer has had
the wish to give his children a taste
of watermelouns, and, as he succeeded
in raising five or six, to the delight of
the youngsters, who go down into the
patch every day to see the green mon-
sters grow, have no hesitation in plug-
ging every blessed melon until youn
get one to suit you, then sit on the
fence and eat it in sight of the little
ones, and spurt the bits at them.
They think city men are so nice.
Melons are country productions, and
you must not forget that you go to
get country food and luxuries—¢‘plain,
healthy, country fare, you know.”
Country people get so used to melons
and plums that you can take them all
for yourself.

You had better go to church on Sun-
day, when the farmer’s wife can stay
at home and stew over the stove, boil-
ing pears and getting up a nice tea
against your return. Before you start
ask her to wash and iron a white neck-
tie for you. When you come back
make fun of the music; it may be her
sister who plays the melodeon. Last
of all, when you arc leaving with that
basket with the only half bushel of]
pears tucked between your knees, and
you are hinting that you do not hold
baskets in the city, be so good as to
tell the poor woman that you do not
suppose she ever comes to the city,
but that if John happens to be in New
York yon hope he will run into the
store for a minute and let you know
how they all get along. Do notrefuse
the piece of sponge cake she has put
up for youn; it is easy to throw it out
of the car window. Do not ask John
to come to spend a week, with his
poor, tired wife, at your house; but
with the joyous exclamation that the
Airst thing you propose to do the min-
ute you reach the city is to get a first-
class beef-steak, which you have been
hungering after for a month, waft your
hand grandly and sing out; * Good-
bye, John.”"—N, Y. Herald.

——— e

GO00D HUMOR.

Perhaps if the parents and teachers
knew how the children sometimes
speak of them it would have a saluta-
ry effect upon their tempers. Unfor-
tunately, however, they do not see
themselves as others see them; and
they comfortably suppose that though
they are irritable ‘and petulant, the
children are still loving and respect-
ful. Itisa great mistake. The love
of children is only to be gained in
the same way as that of other people.
We must win their esteem by merit,
kindness and courtesy, or it will not
be ours at all. There was once an ill-
tempered man who failed to under-
stand this. He was often irritable

s\and impatiert, seolding and punishing

his children, sometimes, at least, when
they felt that they did not deserve it,
and yet he expected the same love
from them that other fathers who
were reasonable and uniformly kind
secured. One day he happened to hear
his little boy speaking out of the full-
ness of his heart.

“1 wish we could change fathers,”
be said. ‘¢ Your father is so jolly, he
always seems ready to play with you
or do anything to make you happy.”

¢ Of course, all fathers do that,”
said the other boy. ¢ Doesn’t yours?”

¢No, indeed he does not. My father
is mnearly always tired and has the
headache. So mother says, but I be-
lieve it is onmly his ill-humor. He
comes home with a frown on his face,
and then we scarcely dare call our

noses our own. He thrashes us, too,

sometimes, and nobody likes that.”

¢ But you deserve it, I suppose; and
if youdo, the least thing he has a right
to expect of you is that you shonld
take your thrashing in a manly way.”

‘“But I do not always deserve what
I get, and neither do others. Only
this morning he punished me for tell-
ling a lie.”

¢¢ Served you right, too.”

¢ So it would have done if I had told
the lie; but I did not.”

¢TIt was a mistake, then?”

““Yes, it was a mistake, but it was
such a one as our father often makes.
I think he ought to take the trouble to
learn the truth before he proceeds to
punish us. When I am a man I will
try to be less unjust and ill-tempered
than he.”

The father, who thus heard his duty
pointed out to him by his son, felt ex-
ceedingly grieved and uncomfortable.
He did not know that he had been un-
reasonable and unjust, though, as the
boy had said, he had taken very little
trouble to ascertain the truth. He had
never doubted but that he had the es-
teem and love of his children, for they
were always respectful and obedient to
him, and he supposed that the moving
power was love. He discovered now
that he had been mistaken, and that
they were only docile because they
were afraid to be otherwise, and that
there was really very little true affec-
tion in their hearts for him. And
when he asked himself how this was
the reason was not difficult to find. He
was not a draunkard, who neglected to
provide for his children. He was a
Christian man, industrious, painstak-
ing and thoughtful. He took care that
they were always well dressed, and
that they attended a good school,
where they would be fitted for their
future work. He did not neglect their
religious education, nor fail to secure
proper advantages for them in all re-
spects. Indeed, the more he thought
of it the more he convinced himself
that he was almost a medel father.
The only thing that was wrong about
him was that he was often in an ill-hu-
mor. He saw, however, how this
one thing interfered with his influence,
and he resolved to conquer it if he
could, that he might have the esteem
and love of his children. And he did
that which he aimed to do, by simply
keeping a smile on his face instead of
a frown, and letting his voice speak in
cheery tones instead of perpetually
grumbling and finding fault.

There was a lady who was really

very kind to her servants. She paid
them better wages than most other
people did, and was far more anxious
for their comfort than her neighbors
were for that of their domestics. She
saw that there were little treats for
them now and then, that their rooms
were well furnished and their holidays
not shortened. She provided them
with good food and plenty of it, and
furnished a shelf with amusing and in-
structive books. And yet her servants
neither stayed long with her nor spoke
well of her when they left. How was
it? There was but one reason. She
did not possess that good humeor with-
out which the wheels of a household
cannot run smoothly.

Some people seem to think that chil-
dren need angry wordg and hard blows
before they will do right. But, indeed,
they need nothing of the kind. What
they want is, gentleness mingled with
firmness, for this will encourage them
and make things go more easily.
Let those who wish to be useful try
the effect of a sunny temper. Good-
humored people are blessings to the
world; and those who endeavor to
wear smiles always will make the hap-
py discovery that everybody will be
glad to see their faces. There is
enough sorrow and sadness without
our increasing the bulk. Let us, on the
contrary keep sereme, even though
there are disturbing influences round
about us. If we are cheerful and
brave, others will take heart when
they see us; and the children espe-
cially will learn, as they should, not to
be irritated because adverse circum-
stances are around them, but to be
strong and therefore at peace.—XN. Y.
Witness.
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Dear HOUSEHOLD: — *“ After many
days” the queries of A Subscriber
shall be rewarded. I refer to thelady
who quoted,

“T am what I am, and my life for me

Is the best, or it had not been, T hold,”
and asked for information regarding
it. The poem, which although lengthy
I will give, is by Phebe Cary, author
of *“ Nearer Home,” one of the sweet-
est poems I think ever written by an
American authoress. However, there
are many sweet poems, and “ The
Loom of Life,” in a late HousEHOLD,
is one among the many, and * The
Flood of Years,” in Scribner’s maga-
zine, strikes me as one of the most
beautifully grand poems of this cen-
tennial year.

Would it not be well, Mr. Crowell,
to devote a page to literary talks? I
think perhaps a great many new
thoughts and ideas might be gained,
and new books and poems, as well as
old, might be discussed which would
be beneficial to all. The poem which
I give below is worthy the admiration
of A Subscriber, as it ever has been of

CLARA E. SAMUELS.
A WOMAN'S CONCLUSION.
T said if I might go back again
To the very hour and place of my birth;

Might have my life whatever I chose,
And live it in any part of the earth,—

Put perfect sunshine into my sky,

Banish the shadow of sorrow and doub: ;
Have all my happiness multiplied,

And all my sufferings stricken out,—

If T could have known in the years now gone
The best that a woman comes to know ;

Could have had whatever will make her blest,
Or whatever she thinks will make her so,—

Have gained the highest and purest bliss
Which the bridal wreath and ring enclosc ;
And chosen the one out of all the world
That T might, or could, or would have chose.

And if this had been, and I stood to-night
By my children, lying asleep in their beds;

And could count in my prayers, for a rosary,
The shining rows of their golden heads,—

Yea ! I said if a miracle such as this

Could be wrought for me at my bidding—still
I would choose to have my past as it is,

And let my future come as it willl

I would not make the path I have trod
More pleasant even, mere straight or wide,
Nor change my course the breadth of a hair,
This way or that, to either side.

My past is mine, and 1 take it all,
Its weakness—its folly, if you pleas: ;
Nay, even my sins, if you come to that,
May have bzen helps, not hindrances.

If I saved my body from the flames
Because that once I had burned my haund ;
Or kept myself from a greater sin
By doing a less—you will understand —

It was better I suffered a little pain,
Better I sinned for a little time,

If the smarting warned me back from death,
And the sting of sin withheld from crime.

Who knows its strength by trial, will know
What strength must be set against a sin ;
And how temptation is overcome
He has leamed who has felt its powes within,

And who knows how a life at the last may show
Why look at the moon from where we stand |
‘Opaque—uneven, you say: yet it shines.
A luminous sphere, complete and grand |

So let my past stand, just as it stands,
And let me now, as I may, grow old;
I am what I am, and my life for me
Is the best, or it had not been, I hold

GOLDEN GRAINS,

Folded hands will never aid us
To uphift the load of care,

“*Up and stirring’’ be our motto,
Meek to suffer, strong to bear.

—A kindness is never lost.

—Step by step one goes a great way.

—A friend is known in time of need.

—Patience is bitter; but the finit is
sweel.

—Much of the unhappiness in this
world arises from giving utterance to
hasty, unkind words.

—Be true to your manhood’s convie-
tion, and in the end you will not only
be respected by the world, but have
the approval of your conscience.

—One cannot learn everything; the
objects of knowledge have multiplied
beyond the powers of the stropgest
mind to keep pace with them all.

—We should act with as much energy
as if we expected everything from our-
selves; and we should pray with as
much earnestness as if we expected
everything from God.

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

Meesrs. 1. L. Cragin & Co.. of Philddel-
phia, Pa., who are the manufacturers and
sole proprietors of the world renowned Dob-
bins’ Electric Soap, having had their atten-
tion called to- the frequent letters in THE
HOUSEHOLD regarding their soap, authorize
us to say that they will send a sample by
mail 1o any lady desiring to test its merits for
herself, upon receipt of 15 cents to DAy Post-
age. They make no charge for the soap,
the money exactly pays tﬁe postage. e
would like to have all who Lest the soap write
us their honest opinion of it for pmhication m
THE HOUSEHOLD.

DeAr HOUSEHOLD i—I received my
sample of Dobbins’ Electric Soap all
right, and was very much satisfied
with its test. Our grocer got some at
once, and sells it very fast, and it
gives the best of satisfaction in all
cases. I save more than the full price
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of the soap in fuel. I used to have an
extra fire when washing the old way,
of boiling clothes, now my usual cook-
ing stove does the whole, besides I
save a vast amount of labor, and best
of all, it saves the steam of boiling
clothes, really the most important part
of its nse. Most mothers can testify
to colds, croup, and innumerable ills
that happen to their family the result
of a house full of steam on washday, to
say nothing of soiled paper, streaked
paint of the kitchen, and even of ad-
joining rooms. In a family like my
own, of laboring people, where we earn
our bread by the sweat of the brow,
there munst be some labor in getting
out all the stains of soiled linen of a
week’s wear. I find this the best way
to use this soap. I cut up about one-
third of a bar and boil it until thor-
onghly dissolved, take rather more
than half of it for the first suds, put
my clothes to soak in this suds while
I am eating my breakfast. When I
begin to wash I make another suds of
the rest of the solution, rub my clothes
out and throw them into the other
suds. A very little labor with a wring-
er will take out all the dirt. A little
son or daughter that wants to help
mother, can, with a wringer, put all
the clothes through the second water,
by the time mother has her tub empty
the rinsing can all be done, and as nice
a lot of clothes on the line as ever
were seen, in an astonishingly short
time. I am, as you see, & great advo-
cate of Dobbins’ Electric Soap.
Mgs, J. R. PIERCE.

Orfordville, N. H.

DEAR FrIEND : — Dobbins’ Electric
Soap does all that any one has clalmed.
It is the best article I have used for a
long time, and recommend it to all my
friends, who all use it and like it. I
shall always use it in preference to
any other soap. It takes away all
dread of washday. My washing is
always done Monday morning before
breakfast. I have eight in my family.

Mgrs. E. B. Bascoy.

M.n.?r'n.’r, Mich.

Dear HouseHoLD:—1I received a
sample of Dobbins’ Electriec Soap some
days since and it has been tested in
various ways in my family, and in all
tests we find it to be as represented.
All who use it must concede its great
merit, and I predict that it will become
a great favorite and command an ex-
tensive sale wherever introduced.

Hox. J. C. DAYTON,
(N. Y. State Senstor.)

West Troy, N. Y.

13 WEEKS FOR 25 GENTS

From Reneipt of Subscription, to any
Address, POST PAID. A Large, Eight-
Page, Weekly Jouwurnal, Judiciously 11-
lustrated, Beautifully Printed, and
devoted to the Best Intercsts of all Rural
Homes. Take it

ON TRIAL!

Address THE RURAL HOME,
10-1adv Rochester, N. ¥,

Hall’s Hair Renewer
Turng gray Hair dark. Removes dandrufl,
heals humors of the scalp and makes the
Hair grow thick and glosay.

"'* n wm-k to Agents. Samples FREE,
5“9 [IRI_’J >, 0. VICKKRY, Augasta, Maine,

B0 Fomiine b

Mixed Vis. Cards
Mallet Creek, O 100

WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION-

ARY FREE.

See Trial Trip, on this page.

HEARING RESTORED — Great
invention by one who was deaf for 20

years. Send stamp for particulars.
JNO. GARMORE, Lock-box M5, Coving-
ton, Ky.

VICE, the chartered and popular Flor-
ist and Seedsman of the Flower City
(Rochester, N. Y.), is ready for the fall
campaign, as will be seen by reference
to his Autumnal announcement in this

paper.

Send for his beautiful and in-

structive Floral Guide.

The recent anniversary exereices of
Lasell Seminary, were of a specially in-

teresting character.

The halls were

well-filled with visitors, the examina-

tion and

musical receptions of the

young ladies were very satisfactory and
pleasing; the graduating addresses of

the

class of 76 exhibited thought and

maturity, and were read with animation

and self-possession.

The closing ad-

dress of Principal Bragdon to the grad-
nates wasa gem—short, pathetic, sug-

gestive and impressive.

The Seminary

was never doing better work, nor was
better patronized, or with better rea-
son.

WONDER UPON WONDERS.

Given away—A strange, mysterious
and most extraordinary book, entitled

THE BOOK OF WONDERS.

Contain-

ing, with numerous curious pictorial
illustrations the mysteries of the Heav-

ens

and Earth, Nataral and Super-Nat-

ural, Oddities, Whimsical, Strange Cu-

riosities, Witches and Witcheraft,
Dreams, Superstition, Absurdities,
Fabulous, Enchantment, &c., &c. In

order that all the world may see this

curious book,

the publighers have re-

solved to give it away, also to send
with it, gratis, a beautiful Chromo, var-

nished and mounted,
hang up.

738

and all ready to
Address F. GLEASON & Co.,
Washington street, Boston, Mass.,

enclosing 25 cts, for prepayment of pos-
age on Book and Chromo.

CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED.

SCHENCK’S PULMONIC SYRUP,

SOHENCK’S SEA WEED TONIC,
SCHENCK'S MANDRAKE PILLS,

Are the only medicines that will cure
Pulmonary Consumption.

Frequently medicines that will stop a
cough will occasion the death of the pa-

tient;

they lock up the liver, stop the

circulation of the blood, hemorrhage
follows, and in fact, they clog the action
of the very organg that caused the
cough.

Liver Complaint ard Dyspepsia are
the causes of two-thirds of the cases of
Consnmption. Many persons complain
of a dull pain in the gide, constipation,
coated tongue, pain in the shoulder-
blade, feelings of drowsiness and rest-
lessness, the food lying heavily on the
stomach, accompanied with acidity and
belehing up of wind.

These symptoms

usually originate

from a disordered condition of the stom-

ach

or a torpid liver.

Persons so affected, if they take one
or two heavy colds, and if the cough in
these cases be suddenly checked, will
find the stomach and liver clogged, re-
maining torpid and inactive, and al-
most before they are aware the lungs
are a mass of sores, and ulcerated, the
result of which is death.

Sohenck’s

Pulmonic Syrup is an ex-

pectorant which does not contain opinm
or anything calculated to check a cough
suddenly.

Schenck’s Jea Weed Tonic dissolves
the food, mixes with the gastric juices
of the stomach, aids digestion, and cre-
ates a ravenous appetite.

W

hen the bowels are costive, skin

sallow, or the symtoms otherwise of a
billious tendency Schenck’s Mandrake
Pills are required.

These medicines are prepared only by

J. H. SCHENCK & SON,

N. E. corner Sixth and Arch 8ts., Phila.
And are for sale by all druggists and
dealers.

Book Agents 3 Canvassers
WIDE-AWAKE ONES, ATTENTION !

We are in want of a few more such,
either MALE or FEMALRE, to sell

THE

HHUN N M L
I
UL UL

The Largest, Handsomest, and Most Use-
ful Book ever published for the price.

SIZE 8% = 6in. AND CONTAINS 700 PAGES

With Numerous Illustrations and

JMore than 6000 Recipes

Adapted to Every Trade, Occupation
and Profession in Christendom.

It contains the most thorongh instruetion in all of the
subjects mentioned below, besides un slmost endless
amount of information on maiters of hnportance, too

nmerous to mention.

”iHL HOUSEHOLD AND CULINARY DEPART-
MENT has been gotten up with extreme care nnd
attention under the supervision of ONE OF THE
(ouxﬁ ARD ¢ KEEPERS in the Land

artment yntaing _more than E
H \DR}.IJ Rl' PES for Baking, Cook
serving

 RVING—Tllustrated by Sixteen

No excuse for not knowing how to

The kind

rY. PAERROT, &o.

(hnmnlerwu:a proper time of pairin
nish the MALE from the FEMA
hm s and their remedies; TAXIDERMY,
gerve dead birde.
TIFICIAL F LOWERS—-Wax,
Lear ImprESS10NS—how they
the cost of materials; where

how to pre-

FEATHER, &c.;
e made and
to obtain

e

LAC PH—\\ wiTe SILK, BLowDE, PorsT, THREAD,
VEILs. The best munm; of Stretching,  Washing,
Cleaning, Bleaching ressing.

SILK, I l\zE 'I-LAQ EL, WOOLLEN .a‘\\l') cOT-
TO RICH Their Properti fethods of

, Cleaning, Bleaching and

THERS OF EVERY DESCRIPTIO?

Bleach and Dye them.

STR'\W GOODS—To Renovate, Bleach, Dye and Pre-

ng
an CI('H:I

erve.
FU Hq-*TD Clean, Dye and Preserve.
DYEING—SiLks, SATINS, WOOLLEXS, COTTONS, &0,
The innumerable variety of shades to be obtaine d and
the different waye of obtaining them.
FERROTYPE AND TINTY PE PICTURE
of taking them: the Instruments and
necessary | cost of the rame; the process ind
HARMONY—us relating to Sacred Musie, ex
and oznlnmm" all the princi x[m.l chords.
THOROU&H BASE—Playing Sacred Music from Fig-
ures, mmhlm;, thv pcrformer to play Four parts by

TUNING l‘ll'l-‘ PI \\OHI]UI‘ Regn  Oreax,
Mzropeox and Se 1xE—with suggestions for
Detecting and Discovering Ih fects.

TELEGRAPITY—READING BY SOUND.
voted to

Method
rmicals

iting

looking at Tw

. (Mustrated by 21 Engravings.)
BOOK-KE EPI\(; by both BINGLE AND Dovgpie
ENTET. A Splendid Treatise on this fmportant sub-

‘..L'FTI- R WRITING AND GRAMMAR—Necessary
directions, pronumulmu. hints to aveid glaring
errors, and s gci ing

!'HL MEDIC DEPARTMENT—(occ upying the

ace of 71 pages) has been arranged by an eminent
p yeician and can be relied upon in all cases. This
alone is worth many times more than the price of

the book.

MOTHERS AND NURS
tions in regard to the
l\.uvr-. AND CHILD!

0

will find extensive direc-
ERAL MANAGEMENT OF
in Heslth as well as in

ONERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
, Candies, &c., are made.
ir Habits, \quiv ement and Treatment.
)AR\!FR\ will ind a vast amount of informution of
great importance to them that has never before been
published.
NVENTORS, MECHANICS AND ARTIZANS gen-
v v!.ll ﬂmi this book of great value,

how Ice

Amount of Fees, &c

l) USEFUL T \BLI-H OR READY

are inserted for the use of MacHIN-
s METAL WORKERS, ARTIZANS, &e,, &e,

No l‘l\) Baok that hus ever been published ince the

world began,"” HAS CONTAINED a8 large an amount

of GENPRAL I\|ukwum\ AXD 1\-«1 U

l have a eopy. !
in this work has been
UTLAY and with a great

of the info
OBTAINRD AT & LAY
deal of difienlty.

VALUVARLE TRADE SECRETS
heretofore unpublished, are now PRINTED FOR THE
Fiest TiMe and many of them will be found of
grent service. This is the

Fastest Selling Book Ever Published.

AGENTS CAN DOUBLE THEIR MONEY SELLING IT.
NOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION ONLY.

Specinl Territory will be given to Agents.
PRICE %2.00 ONLY.

RixaLE COPIES WILL BE SENT BY Mars, Post-ram
TO ANY ALDRESS ONX RECEIPT OF THE PRICE.

A Forty Page Table of Contents and
Agents’ Confidential Circular will be sent
on application to

THE EMPIRE STATE PUBLISHING CO.,

713 Brpadway, New York.

P.0. Box 575

All Canadian Orders and Letters must be
gent to our Branch Oftiee, No. 13 ADELAIDE
STREET, TORONTO, ONT.

The Editor of this Paper has in his Sanctum
a copy af * The Useful Companion,” which he
will be pleased to exhibit to anyone calling. It
is avery valuable work and is about double the
gize of books that are generally sold at the price
asked for this. Every family should have a
copy. Two Dollars will not be wasted. This

is a fine opportunity for Adgents, and the com-~

mission allowed is very liberal.

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

MORSE BROS., Pron’s, Canton, Mass.

The Autumn No. of Vick’s l‘loml Guide,
Containing descriptions of Hyacinths, Tulips, Lilies
and all Bulbs and Seeds for Fall l'l‘mtlug in the Gar-
den, and for Winter Flowers in the House—just pub-

lished and sent free to all.
10-2m

Address

CATIVE IN USE.
fcal men in the United States.

find ready relief by the use of these Salts.
of the Crab Orchard S8prings Salts Company,

J. B. WILDER & CO.,
10-2ea

JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y.

GENUINE CRAB ORCHARD SALTS.

THE MILDEST AND BEST CENERAL PUR=-
Endorsed by the highest med-
Persons sufferin,

with costiveness of the bowels or torpid liver, wil
\nm'
gennine except those put up in bottles with the label

Agents, Louisville, Ky,

DR. WARNER'S HEALTH GORSET

(FORMERLY SANITARY CORSET.)
With Skirt Supporter &
Self-Adjusting Pads,

Secures Health
and Comfort
of Bedy, with
Grace and
|\ Beanty of form.

Three garments in
one. Approved by ali
y physiciang.
1061 WARNER BROTHERS,
=01

>» Metal Knife and §
‘dhurpmwr. Glas
B st ln Lh{ world,"” W

most

0 60 E |nbu~~u] plct
samples of either, 10 cts, Chromos at your ow n pr
forated Card Board Embre
Needles, 40 cts. per doz.
eoscopie Views, Ilumir
Papers, Initial hmhrnlflt Ty
catalogue sent with every order,

J. L. PATTEN & CO,, 162 “l

A

cissors
Jutter and Ice Pwk in one.

‘1r worth & dozen
a pl s b) muil,

L]

Manufacturers, 763 Broadway, New York.

Strvet, New York.
D Men to n:wnl and sell goods to
dealers. No peddling, 880 a

month,
paid, Moxiror Masuracrumixe Co,
8 df

THE LATEST AND B:_ST COOK-

BOOK PUBLISHED,

COOKERY FROM EXPERIENCE.

A practical gulde for housekeepers in the pre-
paration of

Every Day Meals,

Containing more than One Thousand Domestic
Recipes, mostly tested by Personal Experi-
ence, with su{gestmnu for meals, lists of
Meats and Vegetables, In Season, ete.

BY
MRS. SARA T. PAUL.
12mo., handsomely bound in cloth black
and gold, - = - = - = - - $1.50.
Sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price.

PORTER & COATLES, Publishers,
10-1 Phllndelphla.

BURRINGTON’S
VEGETABLE CROUP SYRUP.

Never fails to cure the Croup. The best medieine
to break up a Fever or Common Cold. A surere-
lief for hooplnf Cough. A valuable family
midicine of over forty years’standing. Do not
sleep without it. Beware of imitations with a sim-
ilar name, sold on the great reputation of the
above, Kor sale by the proprietor, H. H. BUK-
RINGTON, Providence, R. L., also by druggists
generally. 11-tfd

EMPLOYMENT,

Pleasant and profitable. Catalogue with full par-
ticulars and sample free. E. M. DOUGLAS,
12-12 Brattleboro, Vt.

hotel and traveling e xpenses
, Cincinnati, Ohio,
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THE O USEHOILID,

Book CANVASSERE. Read advertise-
ment of * Useful Companion’ on page 287.

FULL DIRECTIONS FOR COLORING

Auy shade of any color, on all gorts
of fabrics, and hundreds of fancy arti-
cles,” can be had with each package of
LEAMON’S ANILINE DYES. No other
dyesare so strong, brilliant, permanent,
and economical, and none so easily
and quickly nsed. Many dollars can be
saved every year by their use. You
have no need to wear any faded or din-
gy article hereafter. Feathers, Shells,
Seaweed, Basket-work, and all fancy
work, beautifully colored. Use Lea-
mon’s Dyes.

A pure, safe, and strictly vegetable
medicine of extraordinary curative
properties is DR. BULLOCK’S KIDNKEY
REMEDY NEPHRETICUM. Bright's Dis-
ease, Kidney, Bladder and Glandular
complaints, Diabetes, Gravel Suppres-
sion and Incomtinence of Urine, Affec-
tions peculiar to Females, Dropsy and
care relieved at once by its use. Itis
prescribed daily by Phystcians in their
practice. Circulars containing undeni-
able proofs sent free. Address W. G.
Hopkins, Proprietor, Providence, R. I.
For sale by all druggists. 5-12d

Epsom, N. H., May 8, 1870.

Dear Sir—Having received great ben-
efit from the use of PERUVIAN SYRUP,
I am willing to add my testimouy to the
thousands of others constantly sound-
ing its praise. During the late war I
was in the army, and had the misfor-
tune to be taken prisoner, and was con-
fined in Salisbury and other Southern
prisons several months, and became so
much reduced in health and strength as
to be a mere skeleton of my former
gelf. On being released, I was a fit sub-
ject for a Northern hospital, where I
remained some two months and then
came home. My physician recom-
mended and procured for me several
bottles of PERUVIAN SYRUP, which I
continued to use for several weeks, and
found my health restored and my weight
increased from ninety pounds to one
hundred and fifty, my usual weight,
and I have been in my usual good
health ever since; and I can cheerfully
recommend it in all cazses of weakness
and debility of the system, whether
arising from an impure state of the
blood, dyspepsia, or almost any other
cause, believing it will in most cases
give entire satisfaction.

Yours truly, GEO. 8, BIXBY,

From Nathan Plummer, M. D.,
Auburn, N. H.

¢ Although averse to countenancing
patent medicines, I cheerfully make an
exceptlon of your very excellent Luug
preparation — DR. WISTAR’S BALSAM
OF WiLp CHERRY. This préparation I
have used in my practice for more than
ten years past, and have always found
it to be of more effectnal service than
anything within my knowledge. I rec-
ommend it with the greatest confldence
to those subject to coughs and pulmon-
ary complaints.”

50 cts. and $1 a bottle, Sold by all
druggists.

BoOK CANVASSERS. Read advertise-
meut of * Useful Companion’ on page 237.

THE NEW WEBSTER.~Few afternoons
have passed more pleasantly thgn we
spent of late in turning over the pages
of this splendid volume, — Webster’s
Unabridged, Illustrated, Prejudiced
against it at the onset, unwilling in any
way to give in our adhesion to ““Web-
gter,” we confess to our surprige at the
vast amount of valuable information,
the painstaking and accurate Tables,
and the wealth of lexicography this
volume affords. More words, better
deflnitions, more numerous synonyms,
a revised orthography, conforming
more closely to other authorities, with
an Appendix full of invaluble Tables,
all combine to make this work indis-
peneable to the families of the land as
& library of referenoce in itself, and cal-
cnlated to instruct and interest all who
examine its beautifully arranged and
illustrated pages.— Church Monthly.

AUTOMATIC

SILENT SEWING MACHINE.

WILLCOX & GIBBS Sewing-machine
Company invite the public to
inspect this marvel of sewing
mechanism; completely revolu=
tionizes machine sewing.

Call and examine or send for Prospectus.

658 BROADWAY (cor. Bond), New York.
Branches in leading Cities. 3-tfe

Q0K CANVASSERS. Read advertisement of
“ USEFUL COMPANION" on page 287,

O -

P DO YOUR OWN PRINTING
‘avorite Self-Inker, $16
3 Presses from &3 to §125. Office
complete $5. 1000 sold. Send
Oe. for splendid book of Presses,
Type, Cuts, &¢. 68 pages, nicely
bound and beantifully illustra-
ted, with instructions, worth .
New Book—issued May 1st, 1876,

GORHAM & CO.,
299 Washington St., Boston

Also, Trees, Small
Fruits, &c. Larger
stock and lower prices
than ever before, Qual-

anted

ity extra; warr
genuine and true.
EF~Price and De«
scriptive List free.
T, 8. HUBBARD
= Fredonia, N. ¥,

AGENTS WANTED to sell

THE_IMPROVED HOME

SHUTTLE Sewing Machine
Address Johnson, C‘I-lr!‘}‘f Co., Boston, Mass.; New York
City; Pittsburgh, P8 ; Chicago "TIL.; or Bt. Louis, Mo.

!]nce Joined, Never Divided!

i
Te introduce our Superior Style of Table Cutlery, we
will send to any address by mail, post-paid, upon the
receipt of $1.00, one of our eautitul Steel-
Bladed, Hot-Water Proof Handled Butter=
Knives, Silver=Plated Throaghout. Worth
twice the money. Circulars, Fh'lng full description and
Post-paid price of all our sty @s, sent on application.
VODS CUTLERY CO., Antrim, N. H.

Where Advertising Cntrncts can be made.

THE PERFECT BOSOM PAD.

MADE of thin cork,neatly covered,perfect shape,
will not break or getoutoforder; gives per-
fect satisfaction in every respect; has strong med-
ical endorsements; light, porous, healthy, grace-
ful. Mailed on receipt of Fifty Cents. = Agents
Wanted, Erris MFe. Co., Waltham, Mass,
8-3adv

—\RERPAISE PRES G,
5{,\“" FOUR SIZES. S{LSL
~—{ A'CREAT SUCCESS!\—

SEND 2 STAMPS FOR CATALOGUE
J.COOK % Co- MANUFACTURERS., -
WESTMERIDEN,CT.

OOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement of
“UskFUuL COMPANION " on page 237,

invalid Reclining Chair,
ON WIHERILS,.

The New Haven Foidins
Chair Co., New Haven, Ct.

8o yom Prick List,
Mentlon this Journals

PLANTS BY MAIL.

I invite particular attention to I;Jy $1.00 col-
lection of Plants by Mail, 12 of which I will
forward free of postage to any part of the
United States on reeeipt of $1.00.

Those marked B can be used for basket

plants if so desired.

12 Alternantheras, B, 8 varieties, #1.00 | 12 Ivy Geraniums, B, 6 varicties, $1.00
12 Achyranthes, B, 3 “ 1.00 | 12 Gladiolus, mixed colors, 1.00
12 Begonias, B, 6 ““ 1.00 | 12 Feverfew, 1.00
12 Bouvardias, ] “ 1.00 | 12 Varieties Foliage Plants, £ 1.00
12 Carnations, 6 “ 1.00 | 12 Salvias, 3 varieties, 1.00
12 Centaurea, B, 2 “ 1.00 | 12 Pelarfoniuma. & 1.00
12 Coleus, B, 8 “ 1.00 | 12 Double Petunias, 4 b L00
12 Fuchsia, 8 “ 1.00 | 12 English Ivies, . Loo
12 Heliotrupes, [ & 1.00 | 12 Verbenas, 12 varieties, 1.00
12 Geraniums, single, 12 i 1.00 | 12 Taberose, £ 1.00
12 Geraniums, double, 6 -“ 1.00 | 12 Varieties of plants from above lict, 1.00
12 Chrysanthemums, 6 L 1.00 | 16 . my collection not named, 1.00
12 Calceolarcus, 9 . 1.00

Six $1.00 packages for $5.00.

For 51,5%[ will send 12 plants of the following: 1 Centanrea Candida, 1 Mrs. Pollock
Geraninm, 1 Variegated Hydrangea, 2 Varieties Ferns, 2 Varieties Tea Roses, 1 Cyclamen,
1 Palm, 1 Fuchsia (sunray), 1 Choice Begonia, 1 Calla Lily.

The above are all grown in small pots, well rooted, and will be carefully packed and
correcy labelied so that each package will i;ive perfect satisfastion. Prices given refer
only to this list. Persons ordering from catalogue must pay caialogue prices. No orders
reeeived for less than $1.00.

For $2.50 I will send the following: 10 packages of Choice Annuals, 12 Fine Gladiolus,
3 Double Tuberose, 1 Japan Lily, I Calla Lily.

For $5,00 [ will mail the following: 20 packages Choice Annuals, 20 Gladiolus, 6 Double
Tuberose, 3 Japan Liliés, 1 Lilium Auratum, 1 Amaryilis, 1 Canna, 1 Calla Lily.

Collection of Choice Flower Seeds.

12 Choice Varieties Aster, $1.00[ 6 Varieties Balsam, $0.50
6 s o Dianthus, .50 | 6 Choice Varieties Everlasting Flowers, .50
6 £ i Ornamental Grasges, .50 i * Pansy, 50
6 i i Phlox Drummondii, .50 6 A ] Ten Weeks Stock, 50
- Ty i Sweet Pea, . 1.00

, . Annuals,
20 Biennials and Perennials, $1.00.

¥0NEY can be sent at my risk if sent by Post Office Orders, or Registered Lettes
which can be obtained at any Post Office. Be sure and give your Name, Post Office, County
and State plainly, and address all ordrs to

C. E. ALLEN,
Florist and Seedsman, Brattleboro, Vermont,

My Illustrated Catalogue of Greenhouse and Bedding Plants, Seed and Bulbs, mailed
to applicants on reeeipt of stamp.

QOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
ot ** UBEPUL COMPANION " on page 237.

CAN’T BE BEAT. Twenty handsome |
Address Cards; no two alike; your |
name on them all for 10 cents and |
stamp. A larqe spicy paper and list of |
all styles with order, or paper and |
samples for 3 cents. G. B. ULLMAN &

Co., 12 Winter st., Boston, Mass, 9-8e |

Howe's Standard Sﬁalﬂs.
THE BEST 'IN USE.

Don’t fail to see samples of these|
superior scales before purchasing any
other kind.

Call on or address,

| and most complete
I " Catalogues pub-
| B &, lished¢ contains about

D. M. FERRY & Co0.,@
Beedsmen and Florists, DETROIT, Mich,

OOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement

= f * U )L COMPANION™ on page 237.
BenJ. R. Jenne’ 4 v s

Bratttboro, Ve 8] ()] AT n'e §] 700
Gﬁﬂ’l AEBIH fﬂl‘ Sﬂﬂﬂlﬂrﬂ VBI']]]U]]L during the past few months, under ourln!proved

system of operating in 8T0CKS. Book containing
full informatin sent on _application. TRUM=
BRIDGE & CO., Bankers & Brokers, 92 Broadway,
New York.

STEINWAY PIANGS.
The Best is the Cheapest,

The Steinway Planos, for FULLNESS, CLEAR-
QOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement | Ness and PURITY of TONE and TUOROUGHNESS
of * USEFUL COMPANION on page 247. OF WORKMANSHIP, are unequalled. The major=

ity of the leading artists throughout the world
REMEMBER

prefer them for their own use and concede to
We send THREE NUMBERS for Ten Cents 5 0) () Ao meC s

Ayer’'s Hair Vigor
Restores gray Haur to its uriginal color, thick
ens thin Hair, and stops its falling. It
is an elegant Dressing.

$1 2 a day at home. (ﬁgems wanted. Outfit and
terms free. TR m-&u(lf_()., Augusta, Maine

Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Planos,
and the Estey Cottage Organs.

them the highest degree of excellence.
EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vi.
list sent Post, pald for 25 ats. GEO.
and give one copy of BOLES, 165 Tremont St., Boston, Ms.

Ayer’s S8arsaparilla

Webster's Unabridged Dictionary Freg | purites we Biooa, cures seronuia and dis-

eases of the Skin.

to the person sending in the largest number of

TRIAL SUBSCRIPTIONS

Before Oct. 1st, 1876.

OOK _CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
of * USEFUL COMPANION" on page 237.

VISITING 15 cents, SO samples for 2

CARDS for three stamps, no Postals.
1040 styles. Waterbury & Inman, Ball-
ston, N. Y. Tif-adv
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IMPROVED UNDERWEAR
LADIES g1i CHILDREN.

Below are presented to your consideration
three of the most perfect garments of their kind
ever before offered to the public. They may be
aptly styled #5 the three degrees of reform in
dress, Inasmueh as each partakes more or less of
the hygienic features pertaining to all sanitary
garments. Each has its own merits to stand up-
on, and in making your selection you may feel
assured you will obtain all that is represented.
The first garment is

The Combination Shoulder Brace
Corset and Skirt Support, which is with-
out exception the most comfortable and perfect
fitting corset made. It is the only corset which
pays any respect to nature’s mould, and may be
worn with perfect ease, at the same time giving
all the stylish effect which is so generally sought
for In all corsets. It is made in colored and white
in two qualities, both for ladies and misses, at the
following prices: English Jean—Ladies’ $2.50,
Misses’ $2.256; Satteen — Ladies’ $1.75, Misses’
$1.65. The next garment is

The Dress Reform Corset Walst and
Skirt Supporter and is, as its name implies,
4 comproniise between a corset and a waist, hav-
Ing nearly all the advantages of the former with-
out its evils. It is constructed withuut a steel
and almost entirely without bones and is a gar-
ment which may be readily washed. It is made
in white only and of a fine soft-finished Jean,
trimmed with a patent everlasting trimming,
warranted to wash, and is sold at the following

rices: Ladies’$2, Misses’ $1.50, Children, $1.25.

ast, but not least, is

The Emancipation Waist, which is uni-
versally acknowledged to be the best of the strict=
1y hgglenlc dress reform garments of the waist
kind. This waist takes the place of the chemise,
corset, and corset cover, is a complete skirt sup-
porter, and 1s so arranged that the bands of the
skirts do not lay over one another, It is manu-
factured from fine white cotton cloth, with lining
of the same, both plain and trimmed, with short
and long sleeves, at the following prices: Plain
—Short Sleeves, $2.00; Long Sleeves, $2.25. Trim-
med—Short Bleeves, $3.26; Long sleeves, $5.50,

In stating size give waist measure over dress.

FPatterns are not for sale. All these gar-
ments are fully covered by patents, and infringe-
ments will be rigorously prosecuted by law.

For the conveniénce ot the ladies of Boston and
vicinity we have opened a Retail Salesrocom at

West Street, first door from Tremont,
where every convenlence for trying on the gar-
ments is afforded, Ovders by felter will be
promptly tilled and sent by 1 | prulmid, on re-
celpt of pricé. Address, GEOG. FROST &
CO., 287 Devonsire Street, Manufactory
and Wholesale Rooms, Agents and Canvassers
wanted. Send for clrculars and mention THE
HOUSEHOLD.

OOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
ol * USEFUL COMPANION ” on page 237,

TEAGHERS AND TAUGHT

PRONOUNCE THE

JEENIT

the best Music Book yet issued
for practice and instruction in
the art of Singing.

' The “VINEYARD OF
SONG” has been recently re-
vised, so as to embody twenty-
seven pages of new and valua-

ble material. The “ VINE-
YARD OF SONG” isa sterling

work for Singing Classes, Con-
ventions, Academies and Day
Schools.

PRICE, 76 OT8.; $7.60 PER DOZ. COPIES.
T Sent by Malil on receipt of 75 cts.

BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers,

76 East 9th St., New York.

onSopeye) pejexysny[ 10 pues &1

ICKFOR
AUTOMAT
KniTTER

‘apdussgy

Will Knit 20000 Stitches in a Minute!
i w2 /vT
jdvayy ‘aqo.a

D 18] MM

A Family Knitting Machine !

Now attracting universal attention by its as-
tonishing performances and its great practical
value for every day family use. It knlts every
possible variety of plain or fancy work

WITH ALMOST MAGICAL SPEED,

and gives perfect shape and finish to all garments,
It will knit @ pair of socks in fifteen minutes '
Every machine WARKANTED perfect, and
to do just what is represented.

A complete instruction book accompanles each
machine.
No. 1 Family Machine, 1 cylinder, 72 needles, $30.
No.8 « = 2 % T2&100* $40,

A sample machine will be sent to any part of the
United States or Canada, (where we have no
agent), express charges pre-paid, on receipt of the
price.

AGeNTS wanted in every State, County, City
m\ﬂl’l‘own. to whom very liberal discounts will be
made,

Address,

BICKFORD KNITTING MACHINE MFa. CO.,

6t Brattleboro, Vermont.
SOLE MANUFACTURERS.

O0OK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
of * UseruL COMPANION ¥ on page 237,

GREAT IMPROVEMENTS

have been made in these

Household Favorites

during the last year.
‘We want 1.000 more Agents for

THE COLBEIyVI{ INGER,
COLBY’S LITTLE WASHER.

Both work perfectly in one tub, lessening the
toil and labor, saving the Clothes, being light to
handle, easy to work, they carry {Jl(‘a&'ure and
happiness into every kitchen and laundry they
enter. FULLYX ‘?VA““ANTL‘]!.

MANUFACTURED BY
I}DL‘%\’ WRINGER COMPANY,
Continued or Sensa-|
8 IN TH

aterbury, Vermont.
TIONAL _STORIES |

EOPLE'S LEDGER, Eight|

large pages every week, Established 5 years. |
Miss Louise Aleott, Mrs. Mary J. Holmes, Oliver
Optie, and Nasby contribute. Full of Fun and |
Wit. A peculiar feature of the I"eople’s |
Ledger is its Short Anecdotes and Paragraphs, {
for which it has a widespread reputation. House- |
keeping, Fashion, and Agricultural Departments
are complete in all details.
SENT ON TRIAL THREE MONTHS FOR
ONLY FIFTY CENTS.
9-2adv H. K.CURTIS, Publisher, Boston, Mass.

OOK_CANVASSERS, Read advertisement
of ** USEFUL COMPANION ¥ on page 237,

New Music Books.
THE ENCORE.

A book for BINGING CLASSES, by L. 0. EM-
ERSON. Contains 50 pages of * elements,” well |
arranged, a hundred pages of new, bright, inter~ '
esting music (easy glees, 4-part songs, ete.) for
practice, and half as many pages of the best
church music: thus tunishing the best materials

91 Washington St., Chicago.

BEs OFFER YET!

g o 4 Caa
New Style Diamond Visiting Cards!
LATEST AND NICEST THING OUT!

50 assorted cards, (33 different kinds including
Snowflake, Marble. Itallan Marble, EFmbossed,
Repp, Double Repp, Damask, Plaid, Tinted, Bris-
tols, &c.,) with your name on them for 25 cents,
Can give you the same assortment of common
‘ﬂuarc eardsif you prefer. Address, 8.J. SPEAR,

edficld, Mass, Samples for 8-cent stamp; no
postals, B.d. BPEAEL]PHMM' Medfield, Mass

e

15 cents each.

13 \8 A \ TN 1]

EE[.}} £ B‘§ TL LB"[IR“)"', _Send for circulars.
CUAMPION NOVELTY CO., 6 Church St.,
NEW HAVEN, CONN,

00K CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
of ** USEFUL COMPANION » on page 237.

A Century IN A SECOND. .Agents!

wanted. Samples 10 cts.
by mail. Address E.F.GILBERT, Lyons, N. Y.

CHI!OMUS of all kinds. Twenty 9x11 mount-
ed for $1.00. Largest assortment. Two sam-
ples free by mail for 20c. J. LATHAM & CO.,
419 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 4-12e

for Singing Schools, in the best form.

Price 75 cfs. or $7.50 per dogen,

THE WHIPPOORWILL

A fine collection of School Songs, in great va~-'
riety. Subjects, Words and Music allke good,
and such as will surely please. By W. O. PExr.
KINS, author of * Golden Robin,” Shining Riv-

er,” ete. ’
Price 50 efs.

THE SALUTATION! |

New Church Music Book by L. O, EMERSON.
Fine 8inging School Course, with abundant ma-
terial for practice, and a large number of the

1

, best Metrical Tunes, Motets, Anthems, etc.

Cholrs, Classes and Convent’ons will gladly wel-
come this new complication.ui 4 most success-
ful composer. !

Price $1.38 or $12.00 por dozen.
Either book sent, post free, for retail price.

OLIVER DITSON & CO,, |

BOSTON.
C.H . Ditson & Co,, J.E.Ditson & Co.,
711 Broadway, Successors to Lee &
New York. ‘Walker, Philadelphia.

,
A

'00 ® AHLSH 'L

1A ‘OoToqeTIyeIEr
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YU UR NAME neatly printed on 40 fine Bris-
tol Cards (7 tints) for 10 cts.
and 3 ct. stamp; on 50 Assorted Cards &ho two
alike) 30 c. 20 Acquaintance cards, 12 styles, 10 c.
Agent’s outfit, 26c. CLINTON & CO., Box 49,
CLINTONVILLE, CONN. 7-4h

OOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
of * UskFuL COMPANION ” on page 287.

er day at home. Samples worth
$5 m $20 gi free. STINSON & Co., Portland,
SIS AN M T TER LTy Maine,
LU DON’T FORGET ITI’—Singer’s Safety
Guard is worth all the Burgler Alarms ever
invented. Agents wanted everywhere, Silver
plated sample prepaid on recipt of 25 cents
Address, A. H, SINGER, 438 Walnut Street,
Philadelr.hia, Pa. 4-12

S0

prices never known before,
the world at any price.
Address, W, 0, CANNON, Boston, Mass.
At Cannon’s Wholesale Card House, 712 Wash-
ington street, Boston, can be found the largest
variety and choicest styles of type and cards in
the world; and for promptness in filling orders,
and satisfactory work his establishment is unri-
valled. Send him an order now, before you for-
get it. All your neighbors will want a pack of
the cards when they see yours. 2-12smpb
5 Uu sent free by mall, with terms to clear
' from $5 to $10 per day. Two entirely

new articles, saleable as flour. Address
9-4ins H.B. WHITE & CO., Newark, N. J.

Beautiful Visiting Cards, no two alike,
20 cts. B packs, 5 names, $1. 50
white ones, 15 cts. These are printed
b{ a new process, enabling me to fur-
nish as nice cards as you ever saw, at
No nicer work In

AGENTS WANTED.—Samples

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Cures Colds, Coughs, Bronchitis and Con-
sumption.

Kunkel's Magic Hair Restorer,

This Halr Restorer restores hair in two or
three applications to its natural color, It con-
tains no lead or sulphur, no dirt or silver, and
when hair is restored will last three months. It
restores gray hair by three applications; turns
light halr brown or black; red or brown to black;
mixed hair to their natural color. Sent by ex-
press to any part of the country on receipt of §1.
6 bottles for $5. Depot 916 Vine Street, Phila-

1=12 b

delphia, Pa.
quKAND MUHE Our new method of
» introducing the Home
Guest carries everything before it. Our premi-
ums beat the world., Don’t be idle a day. Par-
ticulars free. Sample of paper superbly illus-
trated, with cholce Moss-rose Cross, 10 cts. J.
LATHAM & Co., 419 Washington Street, Boston,
Mass. 4-12e

OOK CANVASSERS. Read advertisement
of * USKFUL COMPANION ¥ on page 237,

CENTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Leave Brattleboro at3:30 and 8:26 a.m.; at2:00

and 3:40 p. m.

MaiL TRAIN.—Leave Bt. Albans at 6:40 a. m.,
Waterbury ut 7:2
m., — connecting at New London with steamer
tor New York. -

NigaT EXPRESS.—Leave Ogdensburg at 10:40
a. m., Montreal at 3:45 p. m., St. Albans at 6-00 p.
m., Brattleboro at 3:30 a. m., for Springfield,
New York, &c.

MAIL TRAIN.—Leave White River Junction at
5:00 a. m., Brattleboro at 8:25 a.m., arriving at
New London at 5:15 p. m.

MaxED TRAIN.—Leave White River Junction at

p. m.. Rutland at 3:30 p, m., arriving at Brat-

:00
tleboro at 9:40 p. m.,
ExPRrRESS TRAIN.—Leave Brattleboro at 2:00 p.
m., reaching Miller’s Falls at 2:50 p. m.
GOING NORTH.

Leave Brattleboro at 7:00 a. m., 10:30 a. m. 4:55
Pp. m., 10:20 p. m.

MAIL TRAIN.—Leave New London at 5:00 a. m
Brattlekoro at 10:30 a. m., for White River Junc-
tion, Rutland, Burlington, St. Albans, Montreal,
and Ogdensburg.

|
MixEDp TRAIN,—Leave Brattleboro at 7:00 a.

m., for Bellows Falls and White River Junection.
ExPRESS TRAIN.—Leave Miller’s Falls at 11:25

&. m., arriving at Brattleboro at 12:24 p. m.
ACCOMMODATION TRAIN.,~Leave New London

at 8:25'a, m.,, Brattleboro at 4:55 p. m., for White

River Junction and Ruatland.

NIGHT EXpPrESS.—Leave Bratileboro at10:20
p. m., for White River Junction, Burlington, st.
Albans, Montreal and Ogdensburg.

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

Montreal.
J. W. HOBART, Gen'l Sup't,
St. Albans, Vi., Nov. 22, 1875, sut

30 a. m., Brattleboro at 3:40 p. |

| best manufacture,

Household Premiums.

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

No. or
No. PREMIUM. Price. Subs.
1—Omne box Initial Stationary, #0060 2
2—Indelible Pencil, (Clark’s, 50 2
8—Embroidery Scissors, 50 2
4—Name, Plate, brush mk, ete., 60 2
S—Ladies’ Ivory handle Penknife, 75 8
6—Autograph Album, 100 3
7—Package Garden Seeds. 100 8
8—I’ackage Flower Seeds 100 3
9—Half Chromo, Autumn i,eaves,

Winter Wren or May Flowers, 1 00 3
10—Buuer Knife, (silver plated,) 100 3
11—Tuarkey Morocco Pocket Book, 1 00 8
12—S8et Jet Jewelry, 150 L
13—0mne vol. Household, 100 4
14—8ix Teaspoons, (silver plated) 1 75 -]
15—Pair Tablespoons, (silver

plated) 200 5
16—8ix Scotch PI’d Napkin Rings, 2 00 5
17—Rosewood Writing Desk, 225 5
18—Rosewood Work Box, 2 50 5
19—Gold Pen with Silver Case, 250 L)
20—FPhotograph Album, 300 7
*21—Gilt Cap 275 7
22—8ix Tea I{nives, (ebony

handles,) 2 50 1
23— Pie Knile, (silver plated,) 300 8
24—Soup Ladle, (silver plated,) 350 9
26—1 doz. Teaspoons, (silver

plated,) 850 8
26—Family scales, (12 1bs., Shaler) 4 00 8
27—8ix Tablespoonn, (silver

. plated,) 400 9
28—8ix Dining Forks, (silver

plated, 400 9
29—Fauily scales, (241bs., Shaler) 5 00 10
30—1 doz. Tea Knives, (ef.uony

handle,) 500 10
31—S8heet Music, (Agts. selection) 5 00 10
*32—Child’s knife, fork and spoon 5 00 12
33—HIf. Chromo, Morn’g or Even’g 5 00 12
34—Gold Pen and Pencil, 600 12

5—Carving Knife and Fork, 600 12
36—Spoon Holder, (silver plated,) 6 50 14
8 7—Folding Chair, 5560 16
38—Croquet Set, 6 50 14
39—Family scales, (501bs., Shaler) 7 00 14
40—Clothes Wringer, 750 15
41—Webster’s N’tional Dictionary,6 00 15
42—Syrup Cup and Plate, (silver

plated, 800 18
43—8ix Tea Knives, (silver plated)s 00 18
44—Fruit Dish, (silver plated,) 700 16
45—Gold Pen and Holder, 7560 17
46—1 doz. Tablespoons, (silver

plated,) 800 18
47—1 doz. Dining Forks, (silver

plated,) 8 00 18
48—Photograph Album, 10 00 18
49—Stereoscope and 50 views, 1000 20
S50—Elegant Family Bible, 10 00 20
&51—Folding Chair, 300 24
*52—1-2 doz. napkin rings, in case, 8 00 22
&53—Child’s Carriage, 10 00 25
54—Cash, 6 26 256
*55—Castor, (silver plated,) 10 00 26
S6—Sewing Machine, (Beckwith,) 12 00 24
*5 7—Cake Basket, {Bilver{ﬂated,) 12 00 30
&§8—Chromo, Sunlight in Winter, 10 00 25
59—1 doz. Tea Kiives, (silver

plated,) 14 50 30
60—Photograph Album, 18 50 30
61—Webster’s Unabridged

Dictionary, 12 00 30
62—Folding Chair, 20 00 50
63—Guitar, 20 00 40
64—Silver Watch, (Waltham,) 20 00 45
*G5—Ice Pitcher, (silver plated,) 20 00 50
66—Child’s Carriage, 25 00 60
6 ¢—Silver Watch, (Waltham,) 35 00 80
68—Bickford Knitting Machine, 30 00 i)
69—Harper’s Pictorial Bible, 35 00 80
70—Cash, 3500 100
71—Lawn Mower, (Allen & Co.’s, )45 00 100
*72—Tea Set, (silver plated,)

elegant, 50 00 100
73—Scwin§§achine, (Weed,) 6000 60
74—Lamb ittingvl\lnchine, 6500 125
75—Ladics’ Gold Walch, 8OO0 175
76—American Cyclopedia,

(Appleton’s) 8000 200
7 7—Sewing Machine, (Weed,) 10000 100
78—Irving’s Works, (Sunnyside

* Edition, 28 volumes,) 105 00 250
79—Dicken’s Wurks, (Riverside

Edition, 27 volumes,) 108 00 260
80—Gent’s Gold Watch, 12600 275
8 1—Cottage Organ, (Estey,) 150 00 150
82—Cooper’s Works, (Library

Edition, 32 volumes,) 144 00 850
83—Cash, 40000 1000

| 84—Piano, T Oct., (Bening and

Klix, 500 00 1000
85—Piano, splendid 7 Oct.,

(Bening & Klix,) 700 00 1500

Each article in the above list Is new a.yl of the

A full deseription of the Premiums are given in
acircular which will be sent to any address on-ap~
plication. Specimen coplesof THE HOUSEHOLD
are sent free to those wishing to procure sub-
scribers.

New subseribers and renewals are counted
alike for premiums.

It 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. Thec{ 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 wanted, send a

fﬁpy of this list and name the premium selected.
1

articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the receiver,

*Premiums designated by a star are trom the

Luctius Hart Manutacturing Co., New-York eity,
The goods are manufactured from the best mate-
rial and triple plated.

e
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

DOR'T FORGET that we want a
SPECIAL 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 yonr
county it WILL PAY YOU WELL to
do so.

—_—

WE TRUBT our young readers will not negleet

the present opportunity of obtaining a

WEBSTER'S UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY FREE.

By~ See Trial Trip, in next column.
PESSEREPAD o R,

A BLUE Crogs before this paragraph signifies
that the subseription has expired. We should be
pleased to have it renewed. Do not walt for an
agent to visit you, but enclose $1.10 in a letter,
glving name and post office address plainly writ-
ten—including the Stafe—and direct the same to
Geo. E. Crowell, Brattleboro, Vt. Don't send
Personal Checks, we cannot use them.

—_—

WE WILL SEND THE HOUSEHOLD from Sep-
tember 1876 to December 1877, Inclusive—16
months—for $1.25,

————

W CAXNOT 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.

——y———————

PRREONS ACTING A8 OUR AGENTS are mot
anthorized to take subscriptions to THE HOUSE-
HOLD at less than the published price—8$1.10 per
year, including the postage.

—_—te s ————

SEE OUR OFFER of Organs and Sewing Ma-
chines for their value in subscriptions to THR
HOUSEHOLD. We hope to send at least one of
each into évery county In the United States and
Provinces in the next twelve months.

5 S

WANTED, & few more good County Agents,
espeeially in Wisconsin, Minnesota, Pennsylva-
nia, New Jersey, and the South. We give good
pay. pleasant work and permanent employment.
A few more chances left—will you take one?
-+~

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

——r e ——

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 oc-
cur on the way. We take all necessary care in
preparing them for their journey, hut do not
warrant them after they have left our hands.

— -

OUR NEW PREMIUM.—We take great pleasure
in placing the Bickford Knitting Machine upon
our Premium Lists both regular and special.
We can most heartily recommend these ma-
chines to any and all who wish a simple, durable,
cheap, and every way satisfactory knitting ma-
chine, and are confident that at the very favora-
ble rate at which we offer them they will be
among the most popular premiums on our lists,

A AR TR

CORRESPONDENTS Wwill please be a little more
particular (some of them a good deal more) in
writing proper names. A little care in this re-
spect would prevent many annoying mistakes
and the trouble of writing letters of inquiry.
Names and places so familiar to the writers tha
it seems to them that everybody must recognize
them at a glance are oftentimes serious puzzlesto
strangers unless plainly written. We willdo the
best we can in all cases, but if persons will send
us puzzlessthey musn’t be surprised if we don’t
always guess right.

—_—

AGENTS WANTED.—We want an agent In every
town to soliclt subscriptions to THE HOUSEHOLD.
A good sized list can be obtained in almost any
neighborhood, and a valuable premium secured
with very little effort. We have sent many beau-
tiful chromos, albums, ete., to parsons who pro-
curgd the requisite number of subscibers inan
hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for an
agent working for any premium to get all the sub-
scriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. They may be obtained In different
towns or states and sent as convenient. A cash
premium will be given if preferred. See Premi-
um List in another column.

AGENTS DESIRING A CAsH PREMIUM will
please retain the same, sending us the balance of
the subscription money with the names of the
subscribers, and thus avoid the delay, expense
and risk of remalling it. The amount of the pre-
mium to be deducted depends upon the number
of subseribers obtained, but can be readily ascer-
tained by a reference to Nos. 54, 70 and 83 of
the Premium List on the opposite page. It will
be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is allowed for each
new yearly subscriber, according to the size of
the club. In case the club cannot be completed
at once the names and money may be gent as con-
venient, and the premium deducted from the last
list. Always send moneyin drafts or post office
orders, when convenient, otherwise by express.

e ——

ANY ONE MAY ACT A8 AGENT In procuring
subseribers to THE HOUSEHOLD who desire to
do so. Do not wait for a personal invitation or
especial anthority 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
18 not decided upon when the list is forwarded, or
if other names are to be added to the list before
making the seléction, let us know at the time of
sending, that all accounts may be kept correctly
Keep a list of the names and addresses and when
a premium is wanted send a copy of this list and
name the premium selected. Itisno usetoorder
a preminm until the requisite number of sub-
seriptions have been forwarded in accordance
with the instructions given in our Premium List:
All articles sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent
by express are at the expense of the receiver. In
ordinary circumstances a premium should be re-
ceived in two weeks from the time the order was
given.

—_—

A TrIAL TrRIP, In order to give every house-
keeper in the land an opportunity of becoming
acquainted with THE HOUSEHOLD we have de-
cided to send three numbers on trial— postage
paid—FOR TEN CENTS, to any one not already a
subseriber, This offer affords an excellent chance
for the working ladies of America to receive for
three months the only publication in the country
especially 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 i1 his county at a trifling cost, where it
will be r¢ ad and examined at leisure, which will
be the very best means ot swelling their lists of
permnn:m subscribers. As an inducement to
our readers to make an effort in that direction
we will give a

Wehster'sUnabridgedDictionary

to the one who sends us the greatest number ol
trial subseribers before Oct. 1st, 1876,

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

B
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The Largest and most Complete Stock
of Fruit and vrnamental Trees in the
T. 8. Priced Catalognes sent as fol-
lows: No. 1. Fruits, with colored plate, 15
ets.; piain, 10 cts. No. 2. Ornamental Trees,
ete., with plate, 25 cts. No. 3, Greenhouse; No.
Wholesale, and No. &, List of New Roses,

ee.

ELLWANGER & BARRY, bt 1.1

ILIDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.—The new
year wil! open its Fall Bession Sept. 18th, 1876,
with a full Board of Instruction in all Depart-
ments of the School. Send for a new Catalogue to
RAM ORCUTT, A. M., Principal.
West Lebanon, N. H., Aug. 1876,

ASELL SEMINARY FOR YOUNG WO-
MEN, Auburndale, (near Boston,) Mass. At-
tractive home; best instruction; special care of
health, manners and morals.
CHARLES C. BRAGDON, Principal.

MQ ' TEBELLO LADIES INSTITUTE,
Newbury. Vt, The school is select and home-
like. Great attention is paid to the Moral and
Religious Education of the students and Physical
Culture. MARY E. TENNY, Principal.

ILL’S (INDUSTRIAL) HIGH SCHOOL
for Boys. Long Hill, Conn. 12-
BEACH HILL, A. B., Principal.

ENJAMIN R. JENNE, General Insur-
ance and Real Estate Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.

WANTE YOUNG MEN AND LADIES, to
* Jearn Telegraphy, and earn $45
to $90 per month. Exira inducements. The lar-

gest, best and most reliable College in U. 8. Send
stamp for eatalogue. Address 10-4d
Telegraph College, Buffalo, N. ¥.

NO ONE
SHOULD TRAVEL

without a bottle of TARRANT'S SELTZER
APERIENT. Changes of temperature, ir-
regularly of rest and eating, and exposures
to draughts, are great and active agents in
deranging the secretions of the body. A
dose of this aperient will prevent the evils
regulting from such causes, and save many
inconveniences and dangers.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

Prettiest Household Journals in U. S.

Gems of Beauty! Ladies! Young Folks! Just the Papers for You!
= SEND lic. FOR TRIAL TRIP THREE MONTHS.

The Ladies’ Floral Cabinet

AND PICTORIAL HOME COMPANION.

A perfect beauty. Full of charming stories, pletures
and reading. Devoted to Housekeeping, Household
Fiegancies, Art, Music, Home Pets, Ladles’ Faney
Work, Society, Amusements, Flowers, Window Gar-
dening, Cottages, ete, T'he prettiest Ladies’ Paper in
Awerica. A perfect Gem.

Wonderfully popular. Ladies all delighted with It.

3 months on trial, & g(:hrolmo or St‘eel Plate Eng., &
(0 s F . . . v

. * without Chromo, 15¢.
Specimen copy, 10¢c. None free. Agents wanted. Get
up a club,

The Little Gem & Yonug Folks’ Favorite.

SEND l0¢. FOR TRIAL TRIF THREE MONTHS.

The prettiest Paper for the Yonng Folks in the U. 8.
Full or pictures, € n!ertamluiulorivs. puzzles, fun, an-
ecdotes, stories, helgs to school studies, and hints for
selt-improvement. Getupa Club, Goes like Fun, All
= the children want it, Parents! it is the best present you
ean glve your boys and girls, Price, 30 cents, three months on }r!sl. including pretty chromo,
« Mischief;” 8 months, without chromo, 10 cents. Specimen copy, 5 cents.

HOUSEHOLD ELEG . ANCIES:—asplendld new bmkﬂ devoted to
a muititude of topies of Household Art, Taste and Fancy Work, ransparencles, Leaf Work.
Worsted Work, Work Boxes, Baskets, Wax Flowers, Fret awing, Pleture Frames, ‘Wall Pockets,
Paintings, Straw Work. Hair Work, Bead Work, &c., &c. Over 300 pages, 260 engravings. A
charming gift to any friend. Price $1.50 by mail. postpald.

W xLn AL A A 1D ¥ IN LIV Cor:—a standard book, superbly illustrated,
devoted to the culture of Plants, Bulbs, and Flowers, for in-doors. Has handsome designs of
Hanging Baskets, Flowers and Parlor Decorations. 250 engravings. Price, $1.50 by mail.

T AKX RIS’ F.ANCY WO EE —Just published. A charming book, de-
voted to Feather Work, Paper Flowers, Fire Screens, Shrines, Rustic Pictures, a charming series
of designs for Easter Crosses, Straw Ornameuts, Shell Flowers and Shell Work, Bead, Mosaic. and
Fish Scale Embroidery, Hair Work and Card Beard Ornaments, Cottage Foot Rests, Window Gar-
den Decorations, Crochet Work, Designs in Embroidery, and an lmmenge variety of other Fancy
Work to delight all lovers of Honsehold Art and Recreation. Price, $1.50.

All above for sale by Booksellers everywhere, or sent by mall on recelpt of price.

Address, HENRY T, WILLIAMS, Publisher, 46 Beckman Street, New York.

N. B.—Please state where youn saw this advertisement. 10-3adv

DUTCELD

BULBS.

=2 7A cholce lot of HYa.
SINTHS, TULIPS, CRO-
cus, and other Bulbous
Flowering Roots

IMPORTED
Direct from Holland!
12 chq}ce H)‘nc:{mhs. ml:‘_ed col_u‘;»rs. by x}]aii. post-pald, $1 90
lhl For‘ns for h:lsl!mts or fcmfries, ‘ “ l.."()i’:
Ei.i Tea Rofes for wlnl,er blooming, A 17_1;
Catalogue mailed free on application. = 10-2

C. E. ALLEN, Seedsman and Florist, BRATTLEBORO, VT.

DRr. Johnson's $30 HEALTH-LIFT.

Highly commended by Hundreds of LL.D,s,—D.D.s,—M.D.s—A M.s,—Pres-
idents and Professors of Colleges,—School Principals,—Editors,—Attorneys,—
Bankers,—Publishers,—Merchants and Brain Workers generally.

Send Stamp for Full Circular,  J, W. Schermerhorn & Co., 14 Bond St. New York.

$120.00 A MONTH MADE BY AGENTS

Working for THE THISTLE EDITION, the only Fully Illustrated Edition of

THE WAVERLY: NOVELS

Of American make ever offered to the public.
¢ An exceedingly beautiful edition, a gem of typographical beauty,” says
the New York World. 5
Forty-eight volumes, averacinz 100 pages, and containing nearly two
thousand illustrations. wiil complete the series.
PRICE, in Cloth, gilt ¢xtra, per volume, - - - - 81 50
e Half Turkey Moroceo, gilttop, - - - - - 225
Subscribers supplied with two volumes monthly. Eleven months’ deliveries
(21 vols.) now ready. Apply for territory at once, to

CHARLES K. DABNEY, Gen’l Agent,
Care E. J. Hale & Son, Publishers, 17 Murray St., N. Y.

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

BI.UB 400 Papers & Magazines Cheap!
C. W. Bennett, Gen. Ag’t, Quincy, Mich,
10-4adv

A large and excellent Chromo, sent by
mail, postpaid, on receipt of & & cents,
10tf E.BUSHNELL, Brattleboro, Vt.

20 CARDS, no 2 alike, 10¢, or 20 Seroll with name, |
% 10¢c. GEO.IL REED & CO,, NASSAU,N.Y. |

TRAW - RIDE IN WINTER
\
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