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WORK.

Down and up, and up and down,
Over and over and over ;

‘Turn in the little seed, dry and brown ;
Turn out the bright red clover,

Work, and the sun your work will share,
And the rain in its time will fall

For Nature, she worketh everywhere,
And the grace of God through all.

With hand on the spade and heart in the sky,
Dress the ground and till it ;

Turn in the little seed, brown and dry ;
Turn out the golden millet.

Work, and your house shall be duly fed ;
Work, and rest shall be won ;

I hold that a man had better be dead

Than alive, when his work is done !

Down and up,
On the hill-top; low in the valley:
Turn in the little seed, dry and brown,

Turn out the rose and lily.

and up and down,

k with a plan or without a plan,
your ends shall be shap

true:
and learn at first hand, like a man—

Work,
The best way to &uow is to do !

Down and up, till life shall close,
Ceasing not your praises;
Turn in the wild white winter snows,

Turffout the sweet wild daisies.
Work, and the sun your work will share.
And the ran in.its time will fall ;
For Nature she worketh everywhere,
And the grace of Ged through all.

Alice Cary.
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LAWNS AND FLOWER BEDS.

% home a more beautiful lookout than
a well kept lawn. The eye is never
tired looking atethe velvety green.
It is becutiful early in the spring, more
beautiful in the last days of summer,
and most beautiful when contrasted
with the sere and vyellow leaves of
autumn. To enjoy the beauty of a
lawn it is not necessary thai it should
cover acres or even half an acre. We
have seen a lawnlet, a lawn in miniatuare,
covering only some three rods square by
the side of a house—there was no room
in front for even a flower-bed—+that con-
veyed to the eye all the beauty of a
large area. It was well shorn each day,

of

center, and two or three little oval
flower-beds, filled with verbenas, helio-
tropes, and eoleus, gave a pleasing
variety. The great secret of a velvety
lawn is frequent cuttings. The grass
clings to life and in order to live must

ous leaflets near the surface, and the
oftener it is mowed the more numerous
these little leaves. With a lawn
mower the labor of clipping the grass
once a week is slight.

Nowhere do flowers appear to so good
#dvantage as scattered in little circular
|beds on a lawn, each bed containing
only one variety of flowers and these
perpetual -bloomers. In the old style of
making a flower garden, with all sorts of
flowers growing promiscously together,
and walks to be kept clean, the labor is
great, and when tended most neatly,
the impression is of a swamp ol flowers
rather than of well defined arrangement,

But let the little beds be scattered
here and there over the lawn, one
filled with white roses, another with
| red, one with scarlet geraniums, another
| with portulaceas, one with verbenas,
{and another with petunias, one with
coleus, and another with heliotropes,
and the effect is most pleasing. There
is at the same time unity and variety.

We have spoken of filling these beds
wiilr perpetul bloomers, for dead flower
stalks on alawn are anything but orna-
mental. There are some flowers, how-
ever, that come early in the spring and
soon pass out ol bloom, but they are so
ornamental that we can hardly dispense
with them on the lawn. Suen are dafio-
dills, tulips, lilies of the valley, ete.,
Some, as the lilies of the valley, have
green leaves which are ornamental all
summer; but others as the tulips, have
dry, tinsightly stalks. In the latter case
the beds may be filled with two varieties
of tlowers, as tulips and portulaceas, the
latter not making their appearance, till
the former have passed their blooming
séason.—KEz.
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FAULTS IN BUILDING,

Among the most prominent we may
enumerate these faults in planning and
erecting houses:

I. Cramping a house down to the
smallest possible space, so as to make
more yard-room, which will never be
used.

2. Making no caleulations as to the
size of rooms or the location of furniture.

3. Building chimueys by guess so that
one has to have a dozen lengths of use-
less stove pipe, or else place his stove in
the most ineconvenient location.

4. Arranging windows and doors so
that one opens against the other, or in
the very spot to be occupiel by a piece
of furniture, or o placing them that no
fresh air can get through the house, even
though the whole should be open.

5. Providing no means of ventilating

breath, and therefore sends out numer- |

1mmms. save by open doors or windows;
(hence all the impure air which is gener-
ated by breathing, cooking, fermentation,
a- it is rarified, raises to the top of the
|room, and there remains 1o breed dis-
| comfort, disease and death.

Nailing sheeting to the outside of
{the studding and clapboards (or siding)

| close to the outside of that, leaving small
|

I 0

|in nine cases out of ten green materials
for each covering has been used, they
shrink and rot, soon making a honey-
comb of the shell, though plastered with
paint and cement.

7. Laying the floor directly upon
joists, or at best, laying it with culls full
of knots and shakes which age but little
better than nothing, and as a conse-
quence, the floor is always cold and un-
comtortable.

8. In finishing, first laying the basis
pilasters,'and casing (perhaps green lum-
ber), and then lathing and plastering up
to them so that when they dry, large ori-
fices are left to let in cold and moisture.

9. Letting the work out, as a whole,
trusting to the honesty of the contractor
to do it, without having plans and spec-
ifications properly drawn, and without
having any one to oversee, or criticise, or
direct it.

+-

COATING FOR BRICK WALLS.

A good outside coating fer rough
walls of brick or stone is that used on
government light-houses, ete. It is said
to be a good water-proof as well as an
excellent: substitute for paint for out-
side walls. Take of fresh Rosendale
cement three parts, and of clean, fine
sand one part; mix with fresh water
thoroughly. This gives a gray or granite
color, dark or light, according to the
color of the cement. If brick eolor is
desired, add enough Venetian red to the
mixture to produce the color. If a very
light color is desired, lime may be used
with the cement and sand. Care must
be taken to have all the ingredients. well
mixed together. In applying the wash,
the wall must be wet with clean fresh
water, then lollow immediately with the
cement wash. This pr&vents the bricks
from absorbing the water from the wash
too rapidly, and gives time for the
cement to set. The wash must be well
stirred during the application—the ad-
mixture to be made as thick as can be
applied conveniently with a white-wash
brush. It is slated that this cement
wash will stand for years, that it is ad-
mirably suited for brick-work, fences,
ete., that it is nearly water-prool, but it
cannot be used to advantage over paint
or white-wash.—Arlisan.

e T FLEE

—There is nothing like a good green
| turf around farm buildings to prevent
| dust from being blown into the parlor,

{or no air holes between them; and as, |,

| kitechen or dairy room.

POLISHING WOOD.

AVING bhad numerous inquiries
FVa respecting polishing wood, we pro-
pose now to give some plain and simple
directions, which, if followed, cannot fail
to secure a good result. In doing this,
we shall not attempt to give all the ways
by which wood is given a fine polish, to
do which would extend the article be-
yond proper limits; but we will endeavor
to give a method which is applicable to
nearly all kinds of wood used for pur-
poses in which a fine polish ig desirable.

For general use, on hard or soft woods,
there is nothing that, in the writer’s ex-
perience, has proved so good as shellac
dissolved in the proportion of four ounces
of the gum to one and one-fourth pounds,
apothecaiies’ weight, of 95 per cent. alco-
hol., Some have recommended the ad-
dition of gum sandarach, in the propor-
tion of about one-half an ounce to the
above solution of shellac, but we have
never been convinced that it was any
benefit, 1t is certain that it renders the
polish less hard and durable, and, though
it facilitates the work a ljttle, had better,
we think, be omitted.

A second preparation, to be used in
finishing, will be given below.

If shellae, free from gritty impurities,
cannot be obtained, it should be purified
by dissolving it in aleohol to a thin solu-
tion, and filtering it through porous pa-
per. To obtain a fine polish, the wood
must have as perfect a surface as it is
possible to give it with tools. The finest
sandpaper obtainable should be em-
ployed. Some use old sandpaper, that
was coarse when new, to which we de-
cidedly object, as it is likely to have
somewhere some coarse grains still ad-
hering, which will make unsightly
scratches.

In sandpapering, use a light hand and
work in all directions of the grain till
the wood assumes a soft, velvety fineness
of surface, uniform throughout. II you
have an old silk handkerchief, it is the
best thing to wipe off the dust caused by
sandpapering. In any case, the cloth
used for this purpose must be very soft,
and should be warmed, on the same
princ'ple that a hatter warms his silk
cloth by which he lays the nap on a silk
hat after pressing.

Have at hand a little raw linseed oil
in a saucer. Take a piece of linen and
tie up in it a wad of soft eotton wool to
make a rubber. The size of the rubber
should be proportioned to the work in
hand; say from the size of a hickory
nut up to that of a hen’s egg. The cot-
ton must be compressed in the linen, so
as to form a soit, somewhat elastic ball,
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To the rubber is applied the polish,
taking care to avoid overdosing. Then
another linen cloth is to be drawn over
the ball, and puckered together to form
a convenient handle. Now touch the
outer rag with a drop of the raw oil from
the saucer, and you are ready to begin
the rubbing.

Now again use a light hand, especially
if the wood has a soft texture. Rub in
circles over a limited portion of the sur-
face to be polished. When it is desired
to squeeze out more polish, stop the rub-
bing, and press more heavily, till the
polish oozes out through the outer cloth.
Then proceed with the polishing till the
cloth gets so dry as to risk marring the
surface with seratches. g

Thus cover the entire surface, putting
from time to time more polish between
the pad and the outer cloth and renew-
ing the latter, if necessary. Let the
work dry thoroughly, and then put on a
second coat of the polish, and let the
work stand a day to allow perfect drying
and absorption of the polish. When
you return to it you will find, if the work
was propetly done, the entire surface of
a dull but nearly uniform lustre. A
damp cold atmosphere, with plenty of
dust floating in the air, are certain con-
ditions of failure; avoid them.

Put on the third coat, and follow it by
a gentle rubbing with a soft, clean rag,
merely dampened with alcohol. The
work i8 now ready to be finished.

The finishing coat should be given
with one-fourth an ounce each of puri-
fied shellac and gum benzoin dissolved in
one-fourth pound of 95 per cent. aleohol.

The rubber for applying this coat
should be new and clean; and the fin-
ishing coat should not be applied till the
third coat is perfectly dry. You may
find that, after all your care, there are
some dull spots.. You may use “elhow
grease” to remove them, as this last coat
will bear much harder rubbing than any
of the others.

Some practice filling the pores of open
woods with glue sizing, but this never
gives so fine a result, although it some-
times saves much labor. If a glue size
is used, it should be made thin and ot
the best white glue. It should be well
rubbed into the wood with a stiff brush,
and after sandpapering and dusting, a
second coat should be applied. But in
polishing wood, as in_other nice opera-
tions, no good, satisfactory results can
be obtained without labor and painstak-
ing. These .and a little practice, com-
bined with the knowledge we have at-
tempted to impart, ought to give skill in
making what is, in our opinion, the most
beautiful finish that, can be imparted to
wood.—Sclentific American.
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GRUMBLERS.

Grumbling is a disease which, once
caught, is seldom got rid of again; a
habit that sticks like a bur and grows
like a mushroom; a Nemesis garment,
which, when put on, cannot be taken off
and hung up in the wardrobe at pleasure,
but which clings to the devoted flesh
with immovable tenacity and resists
every effort from the outside to tear it
away. Nothing but the mest resolute
will conquers that habit when formed;
but resolute will, though strong enough
when dealing with other folk’s weak-
nesses and tempers, is wonderfully in-
capable when acting as a curb on one’s
self,
doing anything disagreeable to flesh and
blood for the good of one’s soul, resolu-

)

And when the question comes of

tion is apt to melt away from marble to
mud.

Yet if the grumbler only knew how
disagreeable he makes himself! It is
to be presumed that we like to be
loved, save those few eccentric people
who boast of their ability to live without
the sympathy or charity of their kind.
But, taking mankind en masse, and mak-
ing no abnormal exceptions, we all de-
sire the esteem aud good feeling of our
fellows, and the most of us condescend
even to underhand meanness to insure
consideration. But the grumbler, with-
out intending it, makes all who come in

contact with him so uncomfortable that|

they only long to eseape him; and he
wearies even the stoutest affection by
time. So far from seeing that any clond
of his has a silver lining, to his way of
looking at things the brightest silver
throws a sable shadow; and instead ol
the longest lane having a turn at last,
the shoitest that he may have to traverse
is as if endless.

‘Whatever good things he has are over-
topped by their corresponding disad-
vantages, and his lean kine eat up his
fat ones at a sitting. If you praise his
children, he points ouf to you their
faults; il you tell him his garden is pret-
ty, he laments the trouble and expense
of keeping ¥ up; if you envy him the
sunny aspeet of his flower clad house he
counts up to you the cost of the faded
carpets and ‘curtains which a southern
aspect involves, and sighs over earwigs
in his tea and greenfly on his roses.
Whatever you see in his surroundings to
admire or approve he is sure to expose
to you the defects; and it he has to
choose between admiring a flower and
lamenting 4 weed, the weed will come
in for the lamentation and the flower
will go unregarded.

doog gl il
ALWAYS NEAT.
L .

Some folks are very charming at eve-
ning parties, but surprise them in the
morning, when not looking for company,
and the enchantment is gone. There is
good sense in the following advice to
young ladies:

Your every-day toilet is a part of your
charaeter. A girl who like a
“fury,” or a “sloven,” in the morning, is
not 1o be trusted, however finely she
may look in the evening. No matter
how humble your room may be, there are
eight things it should contsin; amirror,
washetand, soap, towel, comb, hair-brush,
nail-brush and tooth-brush. These are
just as essential as your breakfast, be-
fore which you should make good use of
them. Parents who fail to provide most
of their children with such appliances
not only make a great mistake, but com-
mit a sin of omission.

Look tidy in the morning, and after
dinner-work is over improve your toilet.
Make it a rule of your daily life to “ dress
up” for the afternoon. “Your dress may
not, or need not be anything better than
calieo; but with a ribbon, or some bit of
ornament, you can have an air of sell-
respect and satisiaction that invariably
comes with being well dressed.

A gil with fine sensibilities cannot
help feeling embarrassed and awkward
in a ragged and dirty dress, with her
hair unkempt, should a stranger or
neighbor come in. Moreover your self-
respect should demand the decent ap-
pareling of your body. You should
make it a point to look as well as you
can, even il you know nobody will see
you but yourself.

looks

deference is shown; attention given to
each in his turn; and an easy stream of’
conversation maintained, without vehe-
mence, without eagerness for victory,
and without any airs of superiority.
—Your will tell

looking-glass you

what none of your {riends will.

THE PEONY.

§- HE peony is an old-fashioned flower,
+7% often found in the garden, or in front
of the houses of rural dwellers, who cul-
tivate no other kinds of flowers. The
improved varieties of this plant produce
splendid flowers, and some of them quite
fragrant. . The usual plan of growing
them, as seen about the country, is in
roots of single colors, usually red ; but a
mode giving a muen more pleasing sight
and effect, is to mass them, of different
colors, on a raised, oval hed; and thus
cultivated in deep, rich soil, they afford
one of the most beautifal sights of the
garden. Their hardiness, affluence in
leaf and flower, brilliance and luxuri-
ance, cause us to pause and admire them.
The contrast and barmony of foliage
and flower is very effective.

There are a large number of varieties
of the old red, and improvements varying
in color all the way from deep red to
white. 'All are said to be hardy and will
thrive in any good garden soil. Flowers
of all varieties of this species of plant
vary in size aceording to the soil they
cceupy and the culture. The richer and
deeper the soil, and the better the cul-
ture, the larger and finer the flowers.

The peony is very easily propagated—
no plants more so. The fall of the year
is the best time to set them, although it
may ba done in the spring, if done quite
early, but less advantageously than in
the fall. Divide the roots with a sharp
spade; a single bud with a root attached
will make a plant, which, with good cul-

them a deep, rich soil, one which does
not suffer from drouth, ordinarily, and
plenty of room on every side. Set in
clumps in rich grass ground they look
very fine. When once planted they
should be disturbed as little as possible,
as they grow stronger and bloom better
as they advance in age. Set the crowns
of the rao*s four or five inches below the
surface. The different varieties blossom
through May and June. The earliest is
P. teriufolia, the foliage of which is fine
cut and very ornamental, the blossom
not double.

There are two principal sorts ot peo-
nies, herbaceous and shrubby, or tree.

he herbaceous is the sort principally,
or generally grown; although the tree
peonies are splendid plants and are well
worthy of a place in every garden.
These have woody stalks, often two or
three feet high, and produce single or
|double red or white flowers. In our
|bleak New England climate, if the
lclumps of the herbaceons sorts_are cov-
' ered with three or four inches of manure
|just as winter sets in, and a portion of
}tlle fine worked into the soil in spring,
{they do all the better. Florists’ cata-
|logues will give lists of varieties from
which you can select and hardly go
wrong. W.H.W.

—Among well-bred people a mutual

ture, will soon form quite a clump. Give |

FLOWERS IN THE WINDOW.

Select, if possible, an east or south
window. Our days are short, plants
need light, and as we can give them at
best only a few hours cf light, it is im-
portant that there should be as much of
brightness and warmth in it as we can
furnish. If an east or south window
cannot be had, then a west window is
better than a north.

The room should be one where the
night temperature does not fall below
40 deg., and, if possible, is not main-
tained much above 70 deg., by day; also,
it should be one not ususlly occupied by
the family in the evening; for at night
we draw the curtain, stir up the fire,
light the lamp or gas, and increase the
temperature several degrees above the
average temperature of the day. But
plants require that when the daylight
fades the temperature should decline.
Night is their time for rest, but they
cannot rest if the temperature is as high
or higher than it is during the day. The
effect is similar to that produced upon a
human being by depriving him of his
wouted sleep.

The room should not be one that is
heated by a furnace; the air from it is
apt to be too dry and too hot. If it
must be heated by a furnace, set a pail
of water in the register, and at,night
shut off the heat so that the tempera-
ture may fall gradually to about 45 deg.
before morning. Again, gas - lighted
rooms are bad for plauts. Enough gas
escapes in the evening unconsumed,
though the flamnes seem never so perfect,
to kill delicate plants, and to injure
materially the most robust. If they
cannot be kept in such an atmosphere,
by closing a glazed door or sash so as
to shut them out from the air of the
room, then better not try to keep plants
in the window at all.

Arrangements should be made for
giving the plants fresh air whenever
i}l‘ﬂcli(“dh]ﬁ. The most convenient way
is to have the upper sash movable and
let it down at the top, taking care that
the plants do not stand in a draught of
:cmd air, and admitting it in a quantity
ip]'o}_nn]"{i(}'ﬂf’(l to the weather outside;
| when it is very cold and frosty, very little

{or none at all, and more when the
weather is moderate.

The leaves of the plants need washing
in order to remove the dust that gathers
on them and fills up the pores. Gerani-
ums, and like hairy. and soft leaved
plants, are best washed by takihg them
to the sink, and syringing them thor-
oughly through a fine hose. Glossy
leaved plants, such as Camelias, require
to have the leaves sponged off one by
one. In all cases, soft and tepid water
should be used. The washing should be
done often, say once a week.

In watering, use tepid water and learn
the requirements of the plants, so as to
adapt the amount to need. An Ethi-
opian Lily will rejoice in watering that
would kiil a Caectus.

The drainage of the pots should be
perfect, so that rurface water can escape
through the hole in the bottom of the
pot. If the pots stand in saucers, pour
off the water that runs into them, and
not let it be soaked up into the pot
again. Yet this rule, though of very
g;zueral application, need not be observed
in the case of aquatic plants.

A very common error in window gar-
dening is that of attempting too much.
Too many plants are crowded into the

NTF
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little space at command, so that it is
s
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impossible to give each the air and light
it should have. Again, plants of too
diverse characters are brought together.
It is not uncommon to see tropical plants
that require stove heat, and plants from
the temperate zone, if not even Alpine
plants, all crowded into the same win-
dow, and subjeoted to the same. ternper-
ature and treatment. Better far to have
one healthy, well-grown plant, that will
yield its flowers in perfection, than a
dozen sickly, feebla wretched plants,
that have not beauty either of leal or of}
blossom.—Canada Farmer. |

i
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TREATMENT OF ROSES. i

In replying to an in;]iliry as to the
management of roses, one well versed in
their culture says:

In the first place I look well to their
setfing, making the soil in which they
are placed deep and rich with well de-
cayed manures, preparing for them with
something ol the same care which should
be given to the making of an asparagus
bed.

From the first appearance of the leaves
in the spring, I give them sprinklings ot
hellebore, and whaleoil soap, to thwart
the inseets and to preserve them in a
healthy condition. Two sprinklings of
hellebore is usually enough, but the
whaleoil soap I continue through the
summer. What is left over from these
sprinklings I give to pear and plum trees,
and they seem very grateful for this
stringent bath. When the June buds
malie their appearance | go out with my
scissors and subject my hybrid perpetu-
als to a thorough process of disbudding,
cutting out balf or more than half the
buds set. “Don’t, don’t, don’t!” people
say who see me at this work; but two
months later these same persons will
linger at my gate and say: “What do
you do to keep your roses in bloom.”

At the period of dishudding the world
is full of June roses. 1 only want my
perpetuals for a few finer blooms. Fur-
thermore, [ never allow the hawm to re-
main on the bushes. As soon as a blos-
som begins to shed its petal, it is re-
moved, and if I have a pair of scissor: or
knife about me the whole flower stem
goes by the board—a pruning process
which stimulates the growth ol the flow-
er stem. This is not work. My necesa-
ry expeditions to the flower garden to
admire new beauties are all that is
needed, While I take note of the new
blos-oms, I remove the old. But I some-
times find work, and that of a decided
kind among my rose bushes. Through
the rich soil [ find creeping, with serpent-
like persistence, a strange foot root, and
I discover that my prize is a budded rose.

Sometimes in the very midst of my
precious blossoms, an unwelcome head
appears budded and ready to bloom—a
foreign shoot that has escaped me. Then
I think I will never buy roses again that
1 do not know to be on their own roots.
Some little difficult,
perhaps, but [ have been aeccustomed
to find the most difficult kinds—Jules’
Marzettein and others —on their own
roots in purchasing east. There is
much choice ameng perpetuals in se-
lecting free bloomers. The best of care
will not make all remontants tree bloom-
ers. But whatever the rose you pur-
chase, you will not get fine blossoms
without care, and the best of care will
not make all remontants free bloowers.
So that this is a very important consid-
eration in making selections.

rarieties are a

THE TUBEROSE.

FroM REYNOLD’S FrorAL GUIDE.

The culture of the tuberose has be-
come general, Still there are some who
do not suceeed with this beautiful and
delicately fragrant flower. “ What shall
I do to make my tuberose blossom ?”
“ Why don’t my tuberose blossom ?” are
frequent inquiries. These difficulties ared
partly imaginary, for the tuberose may
be grown as easily as early potatoes.

Remember that the tuberose cannot be
always successfully grown in the latitude
of Rochester, N. Y., in the open border,
unless first started in a frame. The1ea-
son is plain—our seasons are too short—
the frost killing the flower stalk just as
the buds are expanding. Farther south
they attain their full perfection out of
doors, and if planted in rich soil and well
watered, give ample satisfaction.

The first requisite is to get good bulbs,
with a firm shoot, and not rotten at the
heart. If you wish a succession of
bloom from July to Nevember, fifty bulbs
will be required.

About April first, plant bulbs to bloom
in July, again the last of April and about
the middle of May. With these plant-
ings you can have tuberoses in blossom
most of the summer and autumn.

Before planting bulbs remove all small
offsets, as they weaken the bulb, and
never bloom. Having prepared a hotbed
when the heat is up, procure seven inch
pots, good loam and well-rotted manure,
and it convenient, sand, peat and char-
coal dust. Mix the peat, loam and sand
in equal parts, adding a little manure
and charcoal. Fill each pot half full of
well-rotted manure, gently pressed down.
Then fill the pot with the prepared s»il,
settle it well, place the bulb in the cen-
ter, with the crown even with the top of
the soil.

Set the pots close together in the hot-
bed, and fill between them with light,
rich soil. Give a good watering, pull on
the sash and the work is done. Should
the heat be fierce, and weather sunny,
cover the sash with boards. As soon as
the green tips of the shoots shovw, give
more air and water, removirg the cover
from the glass. Maintain a warm, moist
atmosphere, and the plants will grow
rapidly, and will want sufficient air to
prevent their becoming drawn.

As the weather becomes warm, on
sunny days remove the sash, not forget-
ting to replace at night, until in June,
w.ien they can be left off day and nigt.

As the flower stalks develop tie to neat
stakes painted green, and when the flow-
ers expand the pots may be removed to
the parlor, piazza or baleony.

By this mode, spikes of the tuberose
produce from forty to filty flowers, in-
stead of the few weak blossoms under
ordinary culture.

e T S—

ABOUT HOUSE PLANTS.

There are many trifling operations
connected with house culture of plants
that produce important results. Liquid
manure may be applied to many plants
with benefit—suel: as roses, geraniums
and fuchias may be stimulated with such
liguids, and by this means produce more
flowers and a better growth than if mere
pure water is used. A barrel should be
placed in some out-of-the-way place, and
fitled with coarse manure, (hrough which
water should be filtered to furnish the
requisite supply. The liquid used on
parlor plants should not be rank or pos-

sess any offensive odor ; and still, if prop-
erly filtered, it will contain sufficient
fertilizing materials, although not appa-
rent im color or odor. Liquid manures
should nol, however, be used too fre-
quently, but only ounce in two or three
weeks.

Many species of plants, such as ea-
mellias, oranges and oleanders, are liable
to be attacked by scale-like insects,
(coccus), and these should be carefully
removed by washing the leaves and
stems with warm soap suds, using a soft
sponge or brush for this purpose. All
dead and decaying foliage should be cut
off and the plants kept clean and in
handsome shape, either by pruning or
tying up the branches.

Whenever the weather will permit,
carry the plants into the open air or into
some room where they can be watered
overhead and their leaves cleaned of
dust, i’ it cannot be done in the place
they are grown. This cleaning of the
leaves of house plants is far too gener-
ally neglected by ladies who cultivate
only a few specimens ‘because it is too
much trouble, and water is not just the
thing td scatter over carpets and furni-
ture. We can hardly expect to improve
on nature’s method of watering plants;
and she pours it upon the leaves first,
and the roots get their share all in good
time. One of the principal reasons why
the plants cultivated by professional
florists in their conservatories thrive so
muech® better than those cultivated in
common dwellings, is that they are fre-
quent!y showered overhead, and the at-
mosphere in which they grow is kept
constantly moist. Heat, light, and
moisture are the essentials to insure
growth of seeds and plants; the richest
soil or the best attention being of little
value witheut them.—Rural New Yorker.

R IR S
VERBENAS.

I have two semiecircular beds in which
I have verbenas. These beds are covered
with bloom from the middle of June to
the middle of October, and they have
been very little trouble, and no expense
tor the last four or five years. Previously
I had purchased a new supply of plants
every spriug, and of course had many
beautiful varieties; but 1 find my pres-
ent method so much more satisfactory,
that I now rely upon it, and the beds
are the admiration of all visitors, and a
pleasure to myself.

Early in the spring, about the middle
of March or first of April, or whenever
the warm sun and the condition of the
soil make working in the garden a
necessity to us old lovers of the earth, 1
pull up all the old verbena-vines, pile
them and all the leaves that have col-
lected around them in the middie of the
beds, set fire to them, and when they
are burned rake the ashes well into the
soil. A few shovelfuls of rich earth or
well rotted manure is good.

About the first of May the verbenas
begin to come up from self-sown seeds,
and when they are two or three inches
high I thin them out until they stand
about four inches apart; they will grow
very rapidly. As soon as the blooms
appear all that are not satisfactory are
pulled up. The richest purple, the
purest white, the most intense crimson,
the most glowing scarlet, the softest
lavender, and the rosiest pink will de-
light your eyes, and there will be no
straggling stems or ugly patches of
burnt-up soil visible, but masses of color
and foliage, and material all summer

long for inumerable beuquets.—Hearth
and Home.

e SRR £ B ey
SUCCESS WITH FLOWER SEEDS.

If the following simple rules are at-
tended to, success is almost certain in
growing flowers from seeds.- But if neg-
lected, failure is almost equally certain.

1. The seeds should not be sowed B
until about the time of planting cucum-
bers and putting out tomatoes. Ifsown
too early, the frost will destroy the choic-
est varieties.

2. Cover the seeds with fine dirt, and
only about one-quarter of an inch deep,
as a general rule. Large 5eeds may be
covered a half inch.

3. Shade the bed with a board, or in
some other way. Sprinkle on water
every day unless it rains, and keep the
surface of the bed constantly moist un-
til the plants come up. Then remove
the shade and give them the sun. But
still continue to sprinkle the bed every
evening or early In the morning, unfil
the plants get a little strength of root.

4. In very dry weather, during the
summer, until they blossom, give them
a showering occasionally. This should
be done just before evening, or the sun
will dry out the moisture too soon, and
cause the ground to bake hard.

Failure is not because the seed is bad,
as a general thing. But is caused in
most cases, either by covering the little
seeds so deep, the germ can not reach
the surface, or by the ground becoming
dried below the point where the seeds
are located; in which case the plant
with its roots is destroyed.

By following the above directions,
these difficulties are avoided ; and beau-
tiful flowers will amply compensate for
the care and labor bestowed.—D. Cope-
land.

e
THE ZINNIA.

This beautiful annual does not receive
the attention which it richly deserves.
The plant is very hardy, requiring no
special care, comes into bloom very early,
continues in flower the whole season,
and constantly increases in size and
beauty. The blossoms are usually
double, very large, of many colors, and
are excelled by no flower of the garden
except the dahlja. Last year our zinnias
were unusnally admired ; for many long
weeks the garden was gay with their
bright colors, in nearly every shade of
crimson, with pure white, splendid sear-
let, deep yellow, buff, pink and salmon.
The only objection which can be made
to the zinnia is its stiff toliage and bushy
habit, which requires more room than
most annuals.

« It is admirably adapted to a large flow-
er garden in the country, and quite in-
dispensable where a brilliant display of
flowers is desirable with but little labor.
Why it does not receive a special premi-
um at horticultural exhibitions we can-
not tell. Plant the seeds in a box of
earth near the door, where it can easily
be protected in case of late frost; when
the plants are two inches high, trans-
plant to the garden, setting each one
one or two feet apart. This method has
always given the best possible results.—
Journal of the Farm.

e e -

—For mildew on rose bushes, dissolve
a pound of soft soap in a gallon of rain
water, and sprinkle the upper and un-
der surface of the foliage with this solu-
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skirt and waist, while the outside gar-

buf we ean imagine the fluttering thcre! us realize our own blessings. We are

QUEEN FASHION.

b

N0 monarch ever had so many de-
219 voted subjects who were ready to
sacrifice wealth, health and life to satisfy
the requirements of their sovereign, as
the tyrannical goddess Fashion. The
majority of females, especially, are de-
voted to the last extreme of martyrdom.
A great deal was written during the last
war abotit the patriotism of our northern
women in consenting to their husbands,
sons, and lovers going into the army to
fight and die for the Union. Like Arte-
mas Ward they were willing all their re-
lations should spill their blood for their
country ; but their loyalty to fashion is
still greater, for, to satisfy her whims,
they will sacrifice not only the health of
their sons and daughters, but their own
lives are laid an offering at her shrine.

Is it not strange that a woman should
be more willing to give up a husband or
a son than to sacrifice a little of her
pride? I do not wonder that sensible
men ridicule the weakness of females in
conforming to the monstrous style of
dress now prevalent; loading themselves
with all the ridiculous trumpery, fuss and
feathers of the present day. God made
woman as, in infinite wisdom, He saw
fit. He knew precisely what form was
best adapted to the situation she would
be called to fill. Bat fashion ignores the
wisdom of the Almighty, and says her
God-given form is not right. So strong
cloth, whalebone, steel and stout cords
are called in requisition to produce a
form to suit the whimsical goddess. The
willing slave of a fickle tyrant submits
without a murmur. The cords are drawn
tight, tighter, tightest. The lungs sound
an alarm; the heart rebels against so
tight a pressure and thumps loudly for
more room ; the blood can hardly force
its way to and from the seat of life
through the tightened channels, and in
consequence becomes somewhat stag-
nated, and there is not a proper circala-
tion; the feet grow cold, and there is a
general disarrangement of the - whole
system. Various diseases are caused by
the disarrangement, and, sooner or later,
death is the result. But what of that?
The victims are voluntary subjects ol
the idol queen; they have sworn allegi-
ance, and must obey her most unreason-
able demands. But she is not ddne with
them yet; they have been condensed,
now they must be enlarged. Chignons,
cotton batting, panniers and high heels
finish the work of perfecting the form of
woman, and when the work is complete
she looks about as much like the woman
which God made as a dromedary looks
like a noble horse.

We leave the form which fashicn has
provided for her followers, and examine
the style of dress requisite to admit the
wearer into what is called genteel soci-
ety. But who can describe a fashionable
lady’s dress when in full rig? The fash-
ion plates in the Ladies’ Magazine give
some idea of the enormous sacrifice of
time and money it requires to dress a
lady! It would take too long to give a
list of the different materials which com-
pose that bit of a bonnet with its flow-
ers, feathers and ribbons; or count the
different stories of her “suit” with its
overskirt, flounces, ruffles, bows and ends,

would be if a high wind should suddenly
strike one of these many-winged butter-
flies.

0, that the women of our nation, in-
stead of trying to force their way to the
ballot-box, would declare their independ-
ence, and rise in rebellion against the
absurd and unreasonable demands of
fashion. They might in that way bring
about a reform which would give health,
wealth and happiness to thousands.

The extravagance now indulged in by
the women of these United States is
fearful—perfectly reckless—it is ruining
the nation. If it was confined exclu-
sively to the rich it would not be so bad,
but the poor are proud as weil as the
rich. The wealthy merchant’s wife
dresses rich and stylish.
his clerk is perhaps her equal in intellect
and accomplishments, and why should
not she go into as good ;:och'ty ?
she does, custom 1equires her to dress
rich and stylish too, and every nerve is
strained to keep “in style” The me-
chanie’s wife is too proud to be left far
behind the wife of a clerk, s¢ the hard
working mechanic’s purse is emptied to
put his wife in siyle.

So it goes; and the wave of pride and
popularity sweeps away out into the
country among the farmers, and their
wives and daughters are intuenced by
the same spirit; and they work them-
selves sick, and perhaps run the poor
farmer into debi, trying to imitate in
dress some city belle who has floated out
into their midst. There is more than
one “martyr of the period.” If the
leaders of all this wicked extravagance
and foolish display could know how much

suffering and heartache they cause, or if

they could be made to realize how much
good they might do with the money
which is worse than wasted, I think they
would set a better example,

Dear sisters of Tre HoUusEROLD band,
will you be governed by this tyrannical
goddess? Will you not rebel against
some of her most unreasonable de-
mands? TYou may not be like the rich
Mrs. B., who spends one hundred dollais
for a dress which she does not need, and
three hundred for a shawl. The most of
you make your own dresses, and when
they get out of fashion you make them
over, and turn them and sometimes dye
them to save buying. Very well so far.
I am glad that you are prudent, for the
husbands and fathers in this vicinity be-
gin to look anxious, the times are so
hard and their expenses so great; but do
you not work too hard and injure your
health trying to keep in style? Do you
not strain your eyes and get a headache
sewing hours by lamplight? And do
you not sometimes have to negleet high-
er and holier duties? Do you get lime
to visit the sick and suffering; snd carry
the oil of consolatien to the afflicted and
bereaved? There are aching hearts all
around sighing for sympathy, have you
time to speak a kind word of encourage-
ment? Give up that extra flounce and
take the time to visit some poor afflicted
soul. Try to lighten the burden of some
sorrowing heart—kind words and deeds
pay better than ruffles and flounces.

‘We are commanded to bear one an-
other’s burdens, and there is sweet satis-
faction in obeying the command. Do
you ever feel discontented because you
have not the means to buy all the pretty
things you want? or do you feel that
your lot is a hard one? The very best
remedy for discontent is to visit the poor,
the unfortunate and suffering; it makes

The wife of

Jut if

placed here to do good as well as get
good, and there is better employment for
body and mind than striving to outdo
each other in dress. But I must close
my long letter, although the story is not

half told. HOLIVE OLDSTYLE.
ey
PUTTING THIS AND THAT
. TOGETHER.

OBTAINING PATTERNSE, ETC.,

As very many of the lady readers of
TrE HouseHOLD are, doubtless, inter-
ested in the dressing room department,
we propose to give a few hints, to such
as may need them, on cutting and mak-
ing their own and children’s clothing,
and doing so at the best advantage,
taking into consideration the general
styles in vogue. Especially are we
thinking of those of THE HOUSEHOLD
residing m country places, remote per-
haps from dressmakers and fashionable
shops, and who yet, without aiming to
keep up with all the city modes, wish to
be clad in a presentable manner. For
there is no virtue in dressing odd and
outre, and one can adopt certain pre-
vailing styles without being either ex-
travagant, or being slaves to [ashion
plates.

There is much, as any lady knows, in
repairing, and making over dresses,
either for one’s self or for children,
which requires close calculation
not a little tact to do it in the best pos-
sible manner. And as intricate, and full
of quirks, and quirls, and pufls, and
ruffles, and no one knows what as the
“dress of the period ” certainly is, yet
the variety worn renders it compara-
tively easy to make almost anything one
has at hand serviceable in .the dress
making line, while black, of almos$ any
material, can be used to advantage and
with good taste.

Suppose, for example, that you have
in your wardrobe a black dress of
alpaca, silk, or.grenadine, as the case
may be, which is out of date, as it is, for
a dress Perbaps there is no overskirt,
or at least only a scant one, with a good
underskirt. Now of this you can make
you a handsome polonaise, or an over-
skirt and basque if you want a street or
visiting suit, and this you can wear
with a plain underskirt of almest any
goods you may have, or choose to get.
There is that plaid, or plain, or striped
dress, which is minus fashionable dec-
orations, and which you hung away for
as good as gone for nice wear. Now it
just comes in play to wear with your
black outside “fixings;” and indeed, yon
can wear the black over colors, or white,
or whatever best suits the occasion and
the weather, and so have a variety, with
few full suits after all.

Then as hot weather approaches, there
is a white dress that can be made into
an overgarment to wear over black or
any skirt you prefer, and the girls,
especially, will favor this making over
old “as good as new.” The dresses of
ladies or older girls can thus be worked
up for the little ones, and even if con-
siderably worn you can select the best
from two old dresses and will be sur-
prised to see how handsome a suit you
have made.

Remnants of two kinds may also be
procured cheap, for children, and where
economy must be studied this affords an
excellent way ol making the most of a
little. An underskirt may be slightly
trimmed with the material of the over-

and

ment may be trimmed with the material
of the underskirt, especially for children,
where pieces of black or any plain goods
can be used with bright plaids or colors
to good effect.

It is predicted that blos waists will
continue-in fashion, more or less, for
children and misses, and for ladies also
for home wear. These are often of
different material from the skirt, and
pleces one may have, or a small remnant,
may thus be economically used.

“But,” says -some of my readers, “ of
what use is all this general outline, when
we do not know how the polonaise, or
the basque, or blos waist must be cat
this season to b€ in good style? There
are the fashion magazines giving us
plates and deseriptions thereof for regu-
lar city belles, but of little use are they,
with all their superfluous trimmings and
expensive material, to guide plainer
people, who must plan for themselves of
more common goods ?”

Yes, that is just it. We know how it
is, and for that reason are writing this
article. And now we would say to any
lady who has not a dress maker to assist
her or whem she may consult, that
there is mo help better than Harper’s
Bazar, and if it cannot be afforded the
year around, occasional numbers may
be procured at the dress making season,
and thus very many valuable suggestions
gained, while the charts given are of
great assistance, and, after a little
practice, can be readily used.

“ But,” says my country friend, who
likes to be well dressed if she has no
particular desire to show off, “ even the
Bazar frightens one from attempting to
do without a shop full of goods at hand,
and a long purse for trimmings.”

Yes, we say again, it is so, if you
think you must exactly follow its piet-
ures. But it is very plain in its diree-
tions and it gives hints suggestive
enough so that one can get a general
impression to go by without following
all the minutia. It the pattern given
has six rows of trimming you can reduce
them to your own taste and means, and
il you do not like the given number of
puffs in your overskirt you can make
from a plainer pattern, as there are such
varieties that you can scarce be out of
style.

In case you do not have the Bazar, or
if you do, you may like other modes,
and also prefer not to attempt cutting
your own patterns, there is nothing
better or more practical than to obtan
whatever patterns you need from the
Harper’s, or from E. Butterick & Co.
If vou only know what you want,
you can obtain it readily by send-
ing to the above named firms or to any
of their agencies, which can be found in
all large towns and villages. Suppose
you want an overskirt, sacque, or blos-
waist patterm for your little Nellie six,
eight, or ten years old as the case may
be; You send for it with age-and size,
and, for from fifteen to thirty cents, you
have anything you want, with the most
minute directions for making. Or if it
is Johnny that” wants a summer suit,
you can get patterns and make them in
as good style as if he lived on Broadway,
where the patterns come from. And so
with patterns for yourself, and for either
dresses, cloaks, under-clothes, or what-
ever you may need.

The best way before sending for pat-
terns is to send for or ask of the agent,
one of Butterick’s Catalogues of fashions,

| which are issued quarterly, and furnished
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free on appiication with stamp to pay
postage. There you will see in minia-
ture (if you never have seen one before)
hundreds of patterns suitable for all
ages with brief description and price of
each one given, and from this you can
select what you like best or whatever
you can use to the best advantage. It
is altogether cheaper to do this than to
attempt to cut patterns “ by guess,” for
your pattern is perfectly accurate, with
directions not to be mistaken. And in
this you get the general “cut” of the
garment, and can trim according to
directions or not, as you prefer.

I have not written this because I have
any Interest in either the Bazar or in
Butterick’s patterns, but only because I
know there may be many among THE
HouseHOLD who may not be acquainted
with these works, and who may be
thankful to know, especially, how and
where reliable and desirable patterns
may be obtained and too at slight cost.
Large patterns for a ladies full suit of
course cost more than small ones, but
they are so very reasonable that few
would begrudge the price for so valuable
a help. These are not only for dress-
makers use, but (or the people in general,
while many of the fashion magazines
are almost useless except for the use of
a skilled modiste.

Oxe or THE HOUSEHOLD.
—_—t———
TO THE GIRLS.

Dear me, girls, aren’t you heartily sick
and tired of so much fussing about dress ?
and don’t you agree with me that it's
quite too bad for the old people, who
“have been through the mill}” to scold
us so unmercifully? I want to have a
little talk with you on the subject, and
tell yeu just what I thiuk of it.

It’s of no sort of use.to deny that we
dress, as we do many other things, in a
great measure to please thesyoung men,
Of course we all agree with Miss Muloch
that marriage is woman’s natural destiny,
and “single-blessedness” an unnatural
state of affairs, so we like to please the
“lords of creation.” But I do believe
we are going the wrong way to work.
and injuring our own cause, by so much
extravagance in our dress. The young
men may admire us, but they know they
can’t afford to marry us, so long as we
change with the fashions every month
or week. I don’t believe in dressing
shabbily, not that at’all, or even very,
very plainly; for I think we ought to
try to look as pretty as we can at all
times. But I do think we could get
along, and look pretty too, with half the
dresses, and hats, and sacques, and
shawls, and sashes, and ribbons we “ pos-
itively must bave,” not considering the
length of father’s purse, now.

Why, girls, don’t the thought often oc-
cur to you that God gave us souls and
minds for a far higher and nobler pur-
pose than to decide how to trim our
“dresses, or how to arrange our hair?
Yet how many precious moments we
fritter away before the mirror, or study-
ing Madam Demorest, or reading Mrs.
Southworth’s last trash, when we might,
and ought to, be reading something use-
fal and instructive.

Who knows but there are more Mrs,
Brownings, Phaebe Carys, Miss Mulochs,
Jean Ingelows, even Bonheurs, De Staels
and Elizabeths amoug us, if’ we would
raise ourselves and find out the powers
lying dormant within us® Doesn’t this
~, thought thrill through and through your

‘3> lsouls? It does through mine, and makes
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me long to do something to prove that
we girls are not what we seem.

Of eourse we don’t all expect, or de-
sire, to be famous publicly; but we can
all prepare ourselves suitably to fill that
highest sphere of earthly happiness—
perfect wife and mother-hood—fit queens
o’er a little household, infinitely difficult
to rule rightly. It we succeed in bring-
ing up noble men and women how
blessed shall we be!

Some of us are to be “ exceptions,” are
to lead lives of lonely maidenhood ; but
we can prepare ourselves to fill even
that niche, so that we shall be loved and
honored, ornaments to society, and wel-
come everywhere. If we have to strug-
gle against adverse circumstances, doub-
ly sweet will be our record if successful.

Then let us rise up in a body scorning
to be such petty slaves to fashion, and
show that we are not mere dolls to be
dressed up and look pretty, but that we
have hearts and brains.

Let us think earnestly and soberly of
these things—strive to do our very best
and noblest, so that by and by, when our
hair is white, our eyes dim, and our steps
feeble and tottering, we may not have to
look back sadly and sorrowfully over a
wasted life and sigh, “It might have
heen.” A GIRL.

—_————a————
YOUNG LADIES’ DRESS.

To advise a young lady to dress her-
self with any serious eccentricity from
the prevailing fashion of her day and
class, is to advise her to incur a penalty
which may very probably be the wreck
of her whole life’s happiness. A girl be-
g'ns, perhaps, with some moderate and
really rational piece ot originality; but
it makes her look “odd.” She is less
welcome in the drawing-rooms of her
friends, and less comfortable when she is
there. Men sneer at her, and perhaps
allow themselves coarse jokes at her ex-
pense. Women are so busy defending
her little eccentricity, that they have no
time left to estimate her positive merits.
She is like Gibson’s tinted Venus. Every
stupid spectator criticises the tint, not
one in a thousand thinks at all of the
lovliness of the statue.

By-and-by the eccentricities of our
friend are a little exercised. She cannot
abandon them without a vast humilia-
tion and conlession that she was wrong;
and as she is already singular, she may
as well be wholly so. “In for a penny,
in for a pound.” Unless she be more
than mortal, she soon feels a little iso-
lated, and shrinks from society., Then
she is annoyed in the streets. The wo-
man who stands this, and feels no eyni-
cism growing up, and remains sweet and
good - humored and gentle and tender
through life ander such circumstances,
is very little short of a saint. She has
secured for hersélf the conditions under
which such virtues are most difficult, al-
most unattainable; and all for the sake
of a more comfortable hat, a shorter
skirt, or a stronger pair of boots. To
any one who regards the matter coolly
“ Le jew ne vaut pas la chandelle.”

But it is only the fault of public opin-
ion that any penalties at all follow inno-
rations in themselves sensible and mod-
est. To train this publie opinion by,de-
grees, to bear with more variations of
costume, and especially to insist upon
the principle of fitness as the first 1equi-
site of beauty, should be the aim of all
sensible women. Can anything be in
worse taste than to wear clothes by

which our natural movements are im-

peded and our purposes, of whatever
sort, thwarted by our own habiliments.
It is, in the strictest sense, barbaric, like
a Chinese woman’s foot, to load our-
selves with long, trailing skirts, when we
wish to take a brisk walk, or to run up
and down stairs. To wear bonnets
which give no shade to the eyes, under
a summer sun, and need to be supple
mented by the imperfect aid of the par-
asol at every moment, is another fallacy
of taste.

Still worse is the folly of pinching. the
feet into thin, tight boots, which permit
of fatal damp and chill to the feet, and
cramp the limb into a pitiful little wedge
of flesh, with the distorted extremties
crunched vp under it. Not one modern
European lady’s in five hundred could
be looked at if placed in an antique san-
dal. It is certainly a small sesthetic gain
to lose the beauty of the human limb to
improve the elegance of the shoemaker’s
manufacture. Warst of all, an evil for
which no words ean be found strong
enough, is the evil of women’s stays.
Why American and European women
are tormented by these abominable ma-
chines, which the lithsome women of the
East have never borne, it is hard to im-
agine. If we desired to find a type of
woman’s weakness, moral and physical
its cause and ifs effect, we could hit on
no better emblem than a pair of stays.
—Putnam.

—_—
THE MOTH PEST.

In no way is the adage, that “the
price of liberty is eternal vigilance,”
more truly illustrated than in the con-
stant efforts necessary, at certain seasons
of the year, to keep upholstered goods,
earpets, ete., free from the inroads of
moths. Inthespring,and all through the
time that the moth miller is flying about,
the little fellow should be hunted down,
and killed at «ight, if seen; otherwise
the egg will be lelt to make trouble aiter-
ward. These eggs are laid in cotton
cloth, or in the cotton or wool stuffing
of chairs, sofas, ete., and there they are
hatched, to work in the wool and hai,
and multiply indefinitely so long as they
are not distmbed. To prevent the moths
from secreting themselves and depositing
their eggs, as well as for dislodging both,
constant examination of chairs, ete., is
recommended, with brushing out of the
seams and fissures where the cloth over-
lays; not onee in a week, or semi-occa-
sionally, but as often as time can be
found to do it. Neglect will cost more
than constant examination.

The washing of floors, and the satu-
rating of the cracks therein, with a solu-
tion of chloride of lime, is of great ser-
vice also, as a precautionary measure, as
is the use of camphor in a small room or
tloset where upholstering stock is kept;
while cedar boxes are good to keep furs
and woolen fabries in. If the latter are
packed away in boxes of cedar, or other
woods, it is well to do them up in news-
papers first.

If moths are present in chairs, ete.,
there is nothing that will kill them like
benzine, and this may be used to the
fullest extent in terry and hair cloth
goods, without injuring them, and the
same is said also in regard to plush
goods. The eloth and inside stuffing
should be completely saturated, even if
gallons are needed for the purpose. The
moth must be drowned out thoroughly,
And the benzine has the admirable prop-
erty of evaporating without leaving a
trace of its former presence behind. The|

steaming of furniture has been practiced
to some extent, but the results have been
often unsatisfactory, for the steam can-
not be directly applied to the place in-
fested by the moths without ripping open
and tearing away the cloth coverings.
While upon this subject, it may be
said, that another pest which troubles
housekeepers, the bed-bug, can be ex-
terminated by making a freezing mix-
ture of ice and salt, and dipping therein
the ends of bed slats, with swabbing of
the cavities in the bedstead by a spunge,
tied to a stick, and wet with it. Linseed
oil, and benzine as well as coal oil, have
also been used for the same purpose, as
is well known.—Cabinet Maker.
——
UNDERCLOTHING.

A Jady having ample opportunity for
observation writes thus from a country
district: “I truly believe that more
than one-half the colds caught, and in-
fluenzas from which the women of farm-
ers’ famihes suffer so much, are traceable
directly to an insufficiency of under-
clothing. Nothing like the use that city
people nfake of flannel is common in the
country. Many negiect the matter from
a mistaken supposition that ‘such things
are all a matter of habit, and that to go
somewhat thinly clad hardens the con-
stitution.” I know wives and daughters
of farmers in good circumstances who
make almost no change in their cloth-
ing from summer to winter. If they
add to their calico or delaine dresess
a colton underwaist and baste some
cotton linings into the sleeves, it is con-
sidered sufficient. Oeccasionally a canton
flannel underskirt is indulged in, but
real flannels are eschewed; a vague no-
tion being entered that they are heavy
and burdensome to carry about.”

The writer above quoted adds: *“The
women are scarcely ever thoroughly
comfortable except when about their
work in a seven times heated kitchen,
and they all complain that it takes them
most of the forenoon to get warmed up,
even there,” This is all wrong. To be
in a chill is to open the door to disease.

Underwrappers, to be most serviceable,
should be made of light and soft, but not
thin flannel, and should be moderately
close fitting. Many prefer to buy the
woven merino jackets, which are nice
when new, but, unless washed with great
care, will shrink in a manner to compress
the chest. There is nothing better 1han
soft, flexible red flannel, even though its
old-fashioned claims as a specific for
rheumatism be disallowed. They should
be cut to come below the waist, sloping
a little on the hip. The other under-
garments should reach below the knees,
drawers gathered at the hem, skirts gored
to avoid too much weight. The union
of warmth with lightness is the most
desirable thing to secure. Thus pro-
tected and with (eet well shod, a woman
will have no need to invest herself in
sack or shawl every time she goes to the
wood house for a stick of wood, or on to
the front piazza to look down the road.
Her teeth will not chatter at the sudden
opening of the door, nor her arms rough-
en to goose flesh every time the fire falls
a little low.

Do not suppose that simply wearing a
warm outer dress is enough for the re-
quirements of health. Let no woman
who wishes to preserve either her health
or her good looks to a period past middle
age neglect this important matter of
warm underclothing. — Mrs. Helen L.
Bostwick.
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, (his old father loves him dearly. Then
‘he can make the loveliest things; for in-
fstance, charming flowers, violets, snow-
{drops, primroses, little tulips, daisies,
! cherry, plum. apricot and apple-blossoms,
| and pretty, fresh green leaves besides.

— -|  Now when the Winter-King has com-

L )

i pletely covered the ground, and the
| winds are putting the bunches of white
(flowers in all the windows of the poorest
jas well as the finest houses, the sons are
working away in their secret dwelling,
;a8 busily as you can possibly imagine,
ifor it is not a little of what they are
{making that they will presently need,
| with which to decorate the whole earth.
| And Spring teaches all the birds which
{the good God has given into his charge,
{during the cold weather, wonderful
i{songs. Only notice, while you are out
| walking, in May, how the little lark sings
{in the morning, the gentle nightingale,
i the merry finch, and the sociable hedge-
| sparrow in the evening,
Many a one thinks, maybe, “ Who can
{have taught the dear little things all
As heroes oft have done I" | those delightful songs ?” Now you know
51"‘; T :‘: ‘I'I‘:“f _::‘gdc I_F”';tylsr f““ begs, ithat the clever teacher’s name is Spring.
“ Don’t talk about your wooden'legs, When he has finished all the hundred
Unless you'd break my heart [ thousand buds, leaves, flowers and slen-
!der grass-blades, which he needs each
| year, and must cut out so nicely, he pulls

WOODEN LEGS.

Two children sat in the twilight,
Murmuring soft and low:

Said one, “*I’ll be a sailor-lad,
With my boat, ahoy ! yo ho'!

For sailors are most loved of all
In every happy home ;

And tears of grief or gladness fall,
Just as they go or come.”

But the other child said sadly,
““Ah | do not go to sea,
Or in the dreary winter nights
What will become of me?
For if the wind began to blow,
Or thunder shoot the sky,
Whilst you were in your boat, yo ho!
‘What could I do but cry?"’

Then he said, ** I’ll be a soldier,

With a delightful gun :
And I’ll come home with a wooden leg,

He answered her rather proudly,
*“If so, what can I be,
If T must not have a wooden leg

an ? . . n
And mustinot gy tosea ] covering that his father has spread all

H;:r:;\ii t‘;‘; 32::‘;:53‘:2”“‘1 ek, 13.1)011%, than more and more \‘.igorously
If Eng ish boys refused to fight ‘ drawing 1't' In some Spf)lS. qL_ll?.(-: away,

For fear of wooden legs?"” {and pushing forth hastily in its place a
\'cuup]e of green grass tips, a bit ¢f moss,
jor a stout little bud. At sight of this
| Father Winter laughs, seldom resisting,
jand the bold Spring keeps on pulling
|and pulling, laughing too, so mischiey

She hung her head, repenting
And trying to be good,

But her little hand stroked tenderly
The leg of flesh and blood !

And with her rosy mouth she kissed
The knickerbockered knee,

And sighed, ** Perhaps—if you insist—
You’d better go to sea I”* ! pletely.

| begins

| vexed,

winds,

too soon, the Winter-King is
and orders his servants,
to shake down fresh feathers on

Then he flung his arms about her,
And Jaughingly he spoke,

“*But I've seen many an honest tar
With legs of British oak !

O darling ! when I am a man,
With beard of shining black

I'll be a hero if I can,
And you must not hold me back.”

| second bidding, mereilessly overthrow
{the little buds, or break them entirely
off, and destroy everything which has
on a green garment. This grieves poor
Spring to the heart. He comes creeping
up, seats himsell’ upon the nearest hill,
|and weeps so heartily for his dead
darlings, that his warm tears, flowing

She kissed him as she answered,
“I'il try what I can do—

And Wellington had both his legs,
And Ceeur de Lion too !

And Garabaldi,” here she sighed,
“I know he’s lame ; but there !—

He's such a hero—none beside
Like him could do and dare I

So the children talked in the twilight
Of many a setting sun, 3 A =
And she'd stroke his chin, and clap her hands but gives orders that the icicles shail be

That the beard had not begun ; ibroken off and packed away, carefully
For though she meant to be brave and good | removes from the waters their covering

When he played a' hero's part |of ice-glass, and says to his son, “ Well,
Yet often the thought of the leg of wood, ‘

Lay heavy on her heart, come ﬂ?]d. have -}-mu.' play 3uL. : 1 will
y S not again interfere with you.” No soon-
SPRING. er does Spring hear this than he starts

b up, drying his tears quickly, and goes
- HE Winter-King, my dears, has three | running through the land in great haste,
sons, of whom he is a little proud, | as though feeling that he has, hitherto
for they are very clever, and have learned been neglectful of it. He flies up on
a great deel. The youngest, named high, and chases the clouds, leaps into
Spring, is really not much larger than the water, and sets the waves a dancing,

gently, very gently, at the white snow-|

down like a rivulet, spread farther and |
farther, softening all the earth and melt~ |
ing the snow-feathers everywhere. Then |
{even his father can'no longer be angry, |

{of Commons, “I have becn wondering
%oualy, that he takes one’s heart com-|
Sometimes, indeed, when he|

the |
| Burke made himself an orator in days of
the earth, and they, not daring to risk a |
| with the sweet of solitary study, long,

you; the second is called Summer, and climbs the trees, and hangs white, yel-

the third Autumn. But they do not low, and rose-red blossoms all over them,
live with their father; it would be some- ‘ with here and there a delicate leaf be-
what to cold for them up there; so, tween, lets loose all the birds and butter-
down deep in the earth, they have built flies, and fills every spot that he can dis-
for themselves a spacious house, with ‘cover, even the smallest, so full of grass
splendid great rooms, and in it are very and flowcrs, that at most, only the least
many tall Christmas-trees, full of lights, of beetles can find a narrow path through
which their fatber has given, that day the midst of them. We with our big
and night may both be beautifully bright feet tread down ever so many in taking
to them. 'two steps only.

The little Spring has a lovely, rosy| The sun itsell travels more slowly
face, and such wondrously beautiful eyes, when Spring is playing beneath. The
that it is a joy to look into them; more- good God is well pleased with the fresh,
over, he is always full of gladness, and bright little fellow and tlie decorated

earth, and sends down delicious, warm
light to make it still more heautiful ; for
without the sun nothing could tive or
bave any beauty, not even the smallest
leat or flower.

But Spring’s joyous sport is soon at
an end. He is quickly tired, and by the
time the first strawberries show their
red cheeks, is getting drowsy. The vio-
lets, snow-drops and cowslips fall with-
ered from his hand ; the laburnum kisses
with its long twigs, his fair forehead, and
the nightingale lulls him to sleep with
her last song: for when his eyelids are
fast closed she can sing no more, aud is
quite silent. She does not fly away, it is
toue, but is glad no Jonger, and has for-
gotten all her sweet melodies.

Hardly has Spring fallen asleep among
his jeys and his darlivgs (as you have
sometimes done in the midst of your
play,) then a sound of rolling wheels is
heard in the distance, and Herr Summer
comes dashing along in his thunder-
chariot. Of him I wil’ tell you in an-
other story.—(¥uristian Register.
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DR. EITTG’S BOYHOOD.

“If a man would succeed,” said Sir
Joshua Reynolds of painting, “ he must
go to his work willing or unwilling, and
he will find it no play, but very hard
labor.” It is work, hard, persevereing
work that wins suceess.

** Destiny is not
Without thze, but within.
Thyself must make thyself.” |

Said the brother of Edmund Burke, |
after the latter had made a display ol
his marvelous attainments in the House
how Ned has contrived fo monopolize
all the talent of the {amily, but then
again 1 remember, when we were at
play he was always at work.” Edmund
youthful toil. His brow was baptised
long before it was graced with bay-leaves.
He wailed his opportunity. It came.
He rose in the political sky like a sudden
light. Men called him a genius. He|
was nothing but a patient worker, a
pains-taking, self-taught boy.

The boy who sows will reap, and reap
whal he sows, and success comes of the |
sowing. The boy who works will suc—;
ceed, and suceeed in the measure that'
he works, and success comes of the|
working. ]

But says some young reader: “I am
poor and unfortunate. I would be sue-|
cessful, but I am Lemmed in on every |
side.” But Godloves you. Trustin him.
God is strength, He is comfort, He iss
hope. Trust, work, walt. [

Give me your hand, dear reader, a.udi
let us visit in fancy the home of one
poor hoy. The place, Plymouth, Eng-
land, with its smokysstreets and foamy
harbor. The time, the first part of the
present century. The house, a hovel;
the family tattered, distressed, with
hungry faces, hopeless, woe-begone. The
boy, John Kitto.

He is tender at heart, but he has no
friends; he is a lover of books, but finds
no teacher. He makes the best use of the
few books that he has; he reads them,
and spells them, and learns them with
tho quenchless zeal of ene whose life is
so sunless, so dreary. Ile spends his
days in carrying brick and mortar to his
father, who is a working mason. Ile is
slender for such hard work, and young—
only ten or twelve. There are no daisied
walks for his bare feet, no fields sprinkled

with flowers and gladdened with birds.
He sees little but the windy harbor, and
hears little save the eomplaints of the
wretched at home, and far off the moan-
ing of the waves on the bar.

Poor little boy! He is thirteen now,
and he works at carrying slate up the
ladder to the roof, not an easy nor a
quiet employment for a poor little boy.
One day he becomes weary. In step-
ping from the ladder to the roof his foot
slips, he loses his balance, he falls.
Thirty feet fell that poor little boy with
his burden of slate.

He struck on a paved court. They
took him up and carried him home.
They thought him dying, and said he
would die. We should not wonder if
they hoped he would die, for the {amily
could hardly find bread for those who
toiled from sun to sun, much more for
the helpless invalid. Poor little boy!

Would you like to hear his own story
of this accident?

“Of what followed,” he said, “I knew
nothing. For one moment indeed I
awoke I(rom a death-like state, and
found that my father, attended by a
erowd of peeple, was bearing me home-
ward in his arms, but I had no recollec-
tion of what had happened, and at
once relapsed into a state of uncon-
sciousness.

In this state I remained for afortnight.
Those days were a blank in my lite;
when T awoke one morning to conscious-
ness, it was from a night of sleep. .

My hearing was entirely gone. I saw
the people around me talking to one an-
other, but thought that, out of regard to
my feebie condition they spoke in
whispers, because I heard them not. I
asked for a book I had been reading on
the day of my fall. I was answered by
signs.

*Why do you not speak?’
‘ Pray let me have the book.’

A member of the family wrote upon a
slate that ‘the book had been taken
away by its owner.

‘But why do you write? 1 asked.
*Why do you not speak ¥’

Those around me exchanged looks of
concern. Then the slate was handed
me with the awful words, ‘ You are
deafl’”

Poor, deaf, and little cared for!

He could not help his father now.
But he resolved to work, even on the
bed of pain. He borrowed books, and
began to store his mind. This he con-.
tinued to do until his strength in a
measure returned again. His hearing
never returned. The world was all
siient to him like a dumb show.

I asked.

But he lived; why, no one could tell.
We think not because he was wanted in
the world, for he was a burden. His
parenis were unable to support him any
longer, and they made known their
situation to the overseers of the poor,
who took the deaf little lad away ftom
his home and what little charms it had—
it must have had some—and put him in
the poor-house or work-house. Here
he was taught to make shoes. He
worked hard, and he trusted in God,
and—he knew not why—he spent ever;
leisure moment in improving his mind.
He was next apprenticed to a shoemaker,
a bad man who had no leeling for the
sad-hearted, deaf boy, and who used
him like a dog. He treated him so ill
that the magistrates interfered, and took
him away. He used to work sixteen
hours a day, but in the remaining eight

he took an hour for the improverhent of -

his mind.
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At last he began to write for a Ply-
mouth journal, and his ability so excited

public attention, that people began to

feel kindly towards him, and to assist
him. They lent him Greek books, and
he learned Greek; books on modern
tongues and the sciences, and he mast-
ered them. He became a teacher, a
traveler, a theologian, an Oriental schol-
ar, and the author of books to be found
in every library.

Reviewing the past, he says, “ It does

‘somewhat move me to look back upon
that poor, deaf boy, in his utter loneli- |

ness, devoting himself to objects in
which none around him could sympa-
thize, and to pursuits which none could
understand. When [ was a shoemaker’s
apprentice, I worked sixteen hours out

pains to keep every hair in its place,
simply to please little Bess. .

As they grew older, Bess, in the same
| quiet loving way, helped him to grow
i wise and manly. If she had an inter-
| esting book, she always wanted Tom to
‘enjoy it with her; if she was going to
|call on any of her young friends, Tom
was always invited to go with her.

“I can’t understand,” said lady Nell,
“why you should always want that boy
forever at your elbow! He’s rough and
awkward as a bear.”

“Some bears are as gentle as kittens,”
said Bess, slipping her arm through his
with a loving hug, while * the bear ” felt
{a great warm glow at his heart, as he
walked away with Bess, and determined
to try harder to be “ gentle as a kitten ”

of twenty-four, and my heart gave way. | for her sake.—Piclure Magazine.
Now that I look back upon this time,
the amount of study which I did con- |
trive to get through, under these circum- |
stances, amazes and conlounds me.” .
The world is full of disappointed men. |
The poor, deaf boy. of Plymouth work- |
house is not among them. He sowed |
in the darkness; he is reaping in LbeE
light. We doubt that any young reader |
of this journal ever had a lot like this. |
Work, trust, wait. | A Now there, now here ;"
“Commil thy way unto the Lord! | Wanr oA u0) sl
trust also in him, and he will bring it to ‘
pass.’—Congregationlist.

e e e
THE FLIGHT OF THE BIRDS.
O wise little birds, how do you know
‘The way to go
Southward and northward, to and fro?

Far up in the ether piped they:
“We but obey
One who calleth us far away.

He calleth and calleth year by year,

Dear little birds, He calleth me
Who calleth ye ;
Would that I might as trusting be !
—Scridner’s Monthly.
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HOW BESS MANAGED TOM.,

: HOW QUARRELS BEGIN,
Tom’s sister Nell was pretiy, :u;di
being a year older than Tom, wanted to| I wish that pony was mine,” said a
show her authority over him. Tom was | little boy at a window, looking down the
rough and awkward, and just at the age | road.
when a boy resents all meddling with | “ What would you do with
his “rights.” He would put his hands | a‘ilfl’_‘l his brother.
in his pockets, his chair on Nell's dress,| “Ride him; that’s what I'd do.”
and his feet on the window-sill. oOff “Allday long?”
course they often quarreled. “Yes, from morning till night.”
“For pity’s sake, Tom, do take your | “You'd have to let me ride him some-
hands out of your pockets!” Nell wouidi times?’
say, in her most vexing manner. “Why would I? You'd have no right
“YWhat are pockets for, I'd like to|to him if he was mine.”
know, if not to put one’s hands in®?| “Father would make you let me have
and Tom would whistle and march off. |bim part of the time.”
’. . . ! I3 .
“Tom I don’s believe you've combed | ‘No he wouldn’t 1"
your hair for a week!” | “My children,” said the mother, who
“ Well, what’s the use? It would be|now saw that they were beginning to
all roughed up again in less than ;m‘tget angry with each other, “let me tell
hour,” |you of a guarrel between two boys no
“I do wish, Tom, you would mke‘bigger nor older than you are. They
your great boots off the window-sill}? |were going along a road, talking in a
“Oh, don’t bother me, I'm reading,” pleasant way, when one of them said:
Tom would say; and the boots reluaedl “¢I wish 1 had all the pasture-land in
to stir an inch, which, of course, was the world” “And I wish I had all the
very naughty. And so it would go from |cattle in the world said the other.
morning till night. ‘What would you do then? asked his
But little sister Bess had a different |friend. ‘Why, I would turn them into
way with somewhat stubborn Tom.|your pasture-land.’ No, you wouldn’t,
Bess seemed to understand that coaxing | was the reply. ‘Yes, I would.” ‘But I

him ?”

| trust to large and sweet principles in
| their family government, but must needs
[ be perpetually interfering with this
ilif‘n that God has committed to their
| trust, tormenting the children and them-
| selves with little snippity rules; regula-
|tions and exactions, cosseting their
! bodies, alarmed about their souls, weigh-
{ing the jot and tittle of their conduct,
and miserable bechuse a simple freak of
imagination, by which the child has
| been led to make an amazing story out
{of whole eloth, seems to be sad evidence
of an eyil heart—there you see a father
and mother in whose nature fear is the
dominant power. Reverse this, and
watch those who carry their conduct
through long lines of a clear, shining
confidence in the child’s own nature,
and the blessing of God upon them all,
and in a periect trust in such simple
rules as are indispensible, and yet hardly
{thought of, they are so light and gra-
cious, being like the ribbon that will
{turn a steed this way and that, on the
mere motion of a lady’s finger—there
you have faith. Such parents deal with
their little ones in faith; they raise
them in faith; and they are children of
faith as certainly as ever Isaac was.
—Robert Collyer.
AL g B L

—II you expect good cattle, look first
at the calves; if you wish good men,
look carefully after the children.

~—The first qualities wanted in all who
deal with the education of children—pa-
tience, self~control, and a youthful heart
that remembers its own early days.
-® .
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THEF, PUZZLER,

We will send a copy of THE HoUsRHOLD for

year to the one who first senda full and
nswers to The Puzzler for any month.
rs should be sent with all contributions
to this column,

ANSWERS (—1. Money makes the mare
go. 2. Washington Allston. 3. Multi-
plication table. 4. S(c)in-til(l)-late. 5.
A-ban-don. 6. Car-pen-try.

. ECHO 8. ABLE
COIN BEAN
L S (0 i LAND
ONLY ENDS

9. Aristophanes. 10. IX. 11. XIIL
(Draw a horizontal line through the nu-
merals and read each section separately.)
12. We parted in silence—we parted at

night,

On the banks of that lonely river,
Where the fragrant pines their boughs

unite,

We met, and we parted forever!

The night-birds sang, and the stars above

Told many a wondrous story,

Of friends long gone to the kingdom

2. I am composed of forty-one letters.

My 35, 21, 4, 13, 25, 1,-2, 20, 9 is a sea~
animal.

My 22,17, 8, 15, 40 is one of tne Gen-
erals of the last war.

My 8, 29, 7, 10, 21, 33 is a bird.

My 24, 37, 23 is gladness.

My 12, 13, 4, 39, 14, 16, 41 is more
than one.

My 37, 38, 36 is a bird.

My 26, 6, 31 is an abbreviation.

My 18, 19 is an abbreviation.

My 5, 28, 32, 30, 3 is the result.

My whole is the title of a poem and
the name of its anthor.

MARTHA A.

CROBS WORD ENIGMA.

3. My first is in father but not in the sire;
My second is in coals but notin the fire;
My third is in house but not in home;
My fourth is in brush but not in comb;
My fifth is in dinner but not in food ;
My sixth you will find if the dinner is

good ;
My seventh is in winter but not in the
cold;
My whole is a tyrant who robs us of
gold. MARTHA A.
CHARADES.

Towns.—4.\A human being; a box; to
mistake.

5. A parent; aprince; an exclamation.

6. A tree and part of the earth.

7. A fortress and a weight.

8. A pretence and a foundation.

9. A pait of the body and a collection
of water.

10. A Romish ceremony ; indisposed ;
upon.

11. A body of waler; of great extent;
an exclamation ; the title of a bird.

12, A fight; part of a kmife; a eity.

13. Used by ox-drivers ; agarden herb;
an exchange; known to printers.

14. Denotes association ; an inclosure;
an old woman; half of nine.

J.H. H.

ELLIPSIS.
16. Therdtthtsgtblnll
gtstllthtrthemst
Supply twenty vowels, and learn there
from,
A truth that many seem to scorn.
SrA.

POSITIVES AND COMPARATIVES.

16. A furnace; a butcher. 17. Food
for infants; a shrub. 18, Stain; hor-
rible. 19. Near; a cow-house. 20.
Grief; used. 21.To cease; a town once
noted for witcheraft. S1A.

ANAGRAMS.

22, Mzet mother R. 23. O no, Sam!

24, Poor Levi L! J. B H.
CONUNDRUMS.

was better than driving; and sometimes, | wouldn’t let you. You shouldn’t do it i 25. Wheh is a seat at a concert like a ¥
i sed in [‘I should’ ‘You shan't’ ‘I will gt :
W-hen he sat with b(fth hands plungl,ed in | I th.llm 10“' ".3"-“17- wil Where the soul wears its mantle of|Pashfl man?
his pockets, Bess, with a hook or picture | And with that they seized and pounded eyt 26. What word expresses the hour at
would nestle down beside him, and | each other like two silly, wicked boys as (3. Wheat. heat. 14, Gold. old. 15, |Which vou breakfasted ?
; s 8. at, heat. 14, , old. 15. L
slmost beltre 'he Enaw, It ono hand | they b § Bulter, utter. 16. Pear,ear. 17. Lowell| 27* What town TOQUCIS Foe pn.rent.fx]
would be patting her curls, while the| The children laughed, but their moth- 18, Prior. 19, Moore. 20. Pope. 21 relative to inflict chastisement upon his
other turned the leaves or held the|ersaid: “You seein what trifles quar- I’c;o 99, Keep your I-emper a.nda:iw:;ys: daughter?
pictures. If she chanced to see his|rels often begin. Were you any wiser qu:l' ﬂ:;, tl'{illl. § 28, What is most admired by those
feet on the window-sill, she would say: |in your halFangry talk about an imagin- | °t { i who live in a garret? JiHy
“Just try my ottoman, Tom, dear, and ;TY P(‘UI})’ ?t, If I 1“-:‘“: ’rl‘]’ﬁ bee&h(‘.re, “:Eﬂ g I"““(IM':‘: g BQUARE WORDS.
see how comfortable it is to the feet -,” nows but you might have been as silly o am composed oI ten letters. ’ { i
and though Tom occasionally growled and wicked as they were?”"—Exchange.| My 6, 8, 3, 4 is a favorite word with h o A_ve_ge:}ulMi; ?e::; ,ter;];:;wh atvae
3 ; . ouse; is in the im 2
in a good-natured way about its being| .o lazy people. et g _I fort s 58t
| My 2. 3. 4 is an insect. 30. An animal; not twice; a pain; a
too low, the boots always came down to | FAITH AND FEAR. SRl o (il TSNS quadruped. Erra J.
its level. Whenever his hair looked very | ~ My 8,5, 41s.a domestic animal. ;
rough, she would steal behind him and | All parents will find, il they analyze| My 6.7, 5, 3 is a race. TUMBLES.
smooth it out in a way Tom liked so their [tgeiings towards their chil(lren, My 10, 2, 9, 7 is a Bible character. Names of rivers—31. Bulomeia. 32.
well that it was a temptation to let it go that faith or fear is dominant both in| My 6, 7, 2, 10, 1 is a division or ar-| Welsi. 33. Laig. 34. Benasi. 35. Bha-
rough just for the pleasure of having | their conduct towards them now, and | rangement. wsa. 39, Tolmosh. 37. Dysan. 38,
her comb it. Yet, for the next three in their thought about their future. If| My whole is the delight of all. Measj. 389. Aneste. 40. Tlifn. 41. -
G ays, at least, he would take special you see a father and mother who cannot M. ArNoLD. | Cegleumo. ELra J. (S‘«
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TH'E HOUSEHOLD'

HUMANITY’S CALL.

.
We go our ways in life too much alone,
We hold ourselves too far from all our kind:
Too often are we deaf to sigh and moan ;
Too often to the weak and helpless blind ;
Too often where distress an< want abide,
We turn and pass upon the other side.

The other side is trodden smooth, and worn
By footsteps passing idly all the day:
Where lie the bruised ones who faint and mourn,
Is seldom more than an untrodden way;
Qur selfish hearts are for our feet the guide :
They lead, us all upon the other side.

1t'should be ours the oil and wine to pour
Into the bleeding wounds of stricken ones :
To take the smitten, and the sick and sore,
And bear them where the stream of blessing
runs ;
Instead, we look about, the way is wide,
And so we pass by on the other side.

Oh, friends and brothers, gliding down the year,
Humanity is calling each and all

In tender accents, born of erief and tears;
I pray you listen to the thrilling call |

You cannot, in your selfish pride,

Pass guiltless on the other side.

— e

SPRING DERANGEMENTS.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.
SR
* HE idea is absurd and unphilosophi-
¥4, cal that there is anything in the cli-
mate of the spring which necessarily
produces sickness, only so far as we dis-
regard the manifest indications of the
existing circumstances. It is equally
preposterous to suppose that at this sea-
son of the year, when nature is putting
on her best and brightest attire, and
rallying her ferces for a more remarkable
display of her powers and her wonders,
that special medication is needed and
that only for human and intellectual
beings. Indeed, with our wonderfully
elastic constitution, the masterpiece of
the workmanship of the great Architect,
we are adapted to all of the mnatural
changes of our somewhat fitful climate,
and may so far train ourselves as to be
able to battle with all of the climates of
our globe.

But to understand the nature of the
difficulties and derangements with which
we so often contend in the spring, it
should be remembered that the food ap-
propriate for the cold and warm seasons
and climates is governed by the same
prineiples, controlled by the same laws
which regulate our clothing — warm,
thick and non-econducting for winter,
and the opposite for the hot season.
During the winter, while we are encased

+in our fleecy wrappers made of the ma-
terials admitting of the least escape of
the warmth generated in the body, we
also naturally adopt a kind of food cor-
responding with the same conditions,
highly carbonized, the best calculated to
elaborate the needed warmth by an ac-
tual combustion of carbon within,
burning of the fuel oi our food. Tlese
are necessary conditions of enduring the
chilling blasts, the frosts and snows ol
our climate. If we follow our winter
appetites we shall consume an unusual
‘amount of carbonaceous food—real fuel,
in one of the three forms, starch, rich in
the potato and the grains in general, the
sweets, and the oils and fats; which
ones we adopt makes but little difference
-, 80 far as the matter of animal heat is
'concerned, though the last ordinarily

i,

a
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tax and derange the stomach far the
most.

If it is true, therefore, that we posi-
tively need carbon in some of its many
forms, as a part of our food, to promote
animal heat in the winter, and the vege-
tables and fruits, food containing less
carbon and more of the.bland juices, as
a means of eliminating the impurities ot
the blood on the return of the warm
season, after the body has been so thor-
oughly carbonized in the winter, it is
manifest that our food should be changed
as soon as we commence to lay aside our
thick garments, and lor the same reason.
But if we disregard all of these condi
tions, if we continue our winter food—a
large per cent. of which is des'gned for
warmth and not for ordinary nutrition—
we must suffer as we should, under the
same circumstanees, by coniinuing our
heavy garments on the return of hot
weather.

As the spring time returns with its
warm and debilitating breezes—made so
to us on account ol our abnormal eondi-
tion—it we use the winter food, the same
in kind and amount—at least one-third
more than the summer demands—we
shall as certainly feel an oppression, a
superabundance of blood at the head, a
commotion at the stomach—a super-
abundance of bile in the stomach to
dispose of the superabundance of oily
food—a general commotion in the whole
body, as if its whole powers had been
aroused to vigorous action to remedy

some of the impending evils, to ward off

some of the attacks made on the vital
domain by this excessive supply of food
when not needed, and of a kind not de-
signed for this season of the year.

As an illustration of this principle it
is only necessary to refer to a single dish
in vogue in some parts of the country as
the special spring diet. I refer to ham
and eggs. Now whatever may be said
of this dish in the winter, when the ap-
petite is keen, the digestion vigorous,
and the demand for more heat urgent,
it must be obvious that when the pow-
ers of the body, with those of digestion,
are sensibly flagging, such food, so rich
in carbon and so difficult of assimilation,
to say the least, is not needed under
such circumstances. While more than
five hours are demanded even under fa-
vorable circumstances for-the stomach
to dispose of the pork, and while it has
been made still more difficult of diges-
tion by the smoking, and while the eggs
have been cooked in the worst manner,
fried solid, it is not strange that the
stomach rebels against such treatment.
that its tears of sorrow and anguish
flow out in the form of bile.

This is but a fair illustration of the
course pursued by many at this time of
the year. The appetite diminishes, as it
manifestly should, and as certainly as it
increases at the approach of the ecold
season, and “all sorts of pampering” are
devised to continue the winter food as
long as possible. Stimulants and pro-
vocatives of the appetite are brought
into requisition, and the poor stomach is

jaded, crammed, cajoled, coaxed, spurred,

whipped and abused in a most shocking
manner, treated worse than our dumb
animals, for cruelty to which so many
have been justly punished. It is sirange
that to so many the necessary diminu-
tion of the appetite in the spring should
have such a terror, especially while they
must know that its increase on the pre-
ceding fall was a necessary and desirable
result as a means of promoting the com-
fort and preserving the health.

A little common sense, it might seem,
is 4]l that is needed without the use of
“spring bitters.” When the weather
grows milder, attended with a dimin-
ished appetite, it is but necessary to con-
form to existing conditions, using our
judgment so far as to use less of the
heating food, the fuel—sweets, oils anud
starch—and not only to take less food,
but the kinds caleculated to give more
strength and less heat. The kinds of
food demanded by the appetite in the hot
weather, the fruits, vegetables, sub-acids,
grains, lean meats, fish, ete., will be spe- |
cially useful and appropriate, to somé|
extent at least, at the approach of sum-|
mer. A little extra cooling and bathing, |
less food and of the eooling kinds, less
clothing, and less violence of exercise,
wiil do for us what  bitters” never can
do, saving us much “spring sickness,” |
much suffering, present and ]u'nspoﬂiw-.:
Use medicine only when needed—when |
recommended by a responsible and in-
telligent physician—and common sense
at all times, and do not attempt to force
or do violence to nature,

EEESEE R LR

MEDICAL

DIFFERENCES

Lippincott’s Magazine fot September |
contains an excellent article, entitled,
“Shall «we throw physic to the dogs?”
from which we quote the following par-
agraph touching medical differences:
One fact in the history of medicine
might well stagger the faith of the most
confident believer in drugs. It is the
co-existence ol two systems of practice
professedly antagonistic; each denonnc-
ing the other as absolutely ineffective or
positively harmlul, yet both apparently
flourishing. both having enthusiastic and
intelligent advocates.

At a time when blood was
flowing in streams both large and small,
not from the sword, but the }:ulcul
when men believed that ther temporal
salvation depended on being scarified,
cupped, leeched, and venesected—an im-
pudent Teuton, Hahnemann by name,
broached the insane idea that patients
could recover with less bloodshed, or
even with none at all; and, strange to
relate, they did so recover with unmuti-
lated integuments, and, so far as human
eyesight could determine, just as well
unscarified as the reverse. At a time
when no fact was better established in
medicine than that in eertain cases blis-
ters must be applied to the shaven scalp
and to the “spine ol the back” and to
the calves of the legs, this same German
said to his tender-skinned followers, “ Do
not blister,” and they persisted in recov-
ering without blisters, but in direct vio-
lation of the orthodox rules of practice.

Moreover when hundreds of thous-
ands were standing, hours at a time,
spoon in hand, contemplating with rue-
ful countenances the nauseous contents,
and hesitating to make the dreadful
plunge which should deposit the dose in
its uncertain resting place, the Hahne-
mann before mentioned was tickling the
palates of his patients with sugzar pellets,
and facetiously insisting that they were
taking medicine. Some of them believed
him, and from some inexplicable cause
would recover from their ailments quite
as frequently as under the old regime.

Thje wonderful burlesque on the prac-
tice which Solomon adopted, whether it
has added anything useful to the Phar-
macopeia or not, has at least added a
horn to a dilemma. Either the ridicu-
lousiy mild measures and small doses
were useful and effective—which we

bhuman

must be pardoned for saying we do not

for a moment believe—or the ridiculously
large and filthy doses and severe treat-
ment which had previously been in vogue
were useless, which we just as firmly
believe. The inference is a fair one, even
if it has mot bteen absolutely demon-
strated, that the virtue of drugs and
their efficacy in healing disease had been
over-estimated, and that recoveries had
been ascribed to the action of medicine
which were due to an entirely different
cause,

—

BRAIN-WORK.

Dr. Williard Parker has been depreca-
ting over-work. He says, “1no man can
work faithfully for more than four to-six
hows in the twenty-four. If that time
is exceeded, all the phosphorus is carried
off, and the man becomes irritable,
broken down, and has softening ol the
brain.” There is much of the Dr.’s usual
good sense in this, only, those who are
familiar with his own habits of intense
activity, will judge that he does not
take account of his own experience.
There are many exceptions to be named,
of such workers as Humbolt and Silli-
man, who took but four hours sleep in
the twenty-four.

The brain is a delicate insirument,
and may easily be ruined; but if one
only knows how to use it rightly, and
has a strong common-seuse presiding
over the will, a great deal may be gotten
out of it, in the way of work, without
Versatility is € great safe-guard.

harm.
[here is such a thing as having too
many irons in the fire; but the man
who ean twrn his attention to various
studies, and is not tied to one subject,
ean accomplish much more than four
hours work a day. Lest any should
make excuse for improper laziness of
habit, let 1t be understood that there is
considerable difference in what men
call * brain-work.”

A good deal that we have observed
never could hurt anybody, nor make a
single gray bair. Much puttering with
and no small amount of page-
covering, which some folks do by the
ream, are of this kind. To such, this
dictum of Dr. Parker need give no sort
of alarm. The phosphorous in their
brain is in no danger of giving out. 1t
is only the downright, hard,  personal
thinking, together with anxiety of mind,
which draws on the vital powers and
exhausts the nutrition. Outside of that,
our mental operations are more of the
nature of recreation than labor. In-
deed, the mind cannot rest utterly in-
aclive without mischief. There must be
sowething to engage its attention, ex-
cept during actual sleep.— Christian
Union.

books,
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CURE OF STAMMERING.

The effectual cure depends upon the
determination of the sufferer to carry
out the following rule: Keep the teeth
close together, and before attempting to
speak, inspire deeply; then give time
for quiet utterance, and after a very
slight practice the hesitation will be
relieved. No spasmodic action of the
Jower jaw must be permitted to separate
the teeth when speaking. This plan
regularly carried out for six months,
cured me when twenty vears old. 1was
painfully bad, both to myself and others.
Without a determination to follow out
the plan, it is of no use attempting it.
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SEHOLD.

THE HOU

DINING ROOM NOTES,

j EL chief art of * laying out” a table,
g says Hearth and Home, whether for
breakfast, luncheon, (Emm-.r or supper,
consists in arranging the plate, gliss,
and various dishes 1astefully, contrasting
the colors artistically, and presenting
the food in a tempting shape. At break-
fast the cloth should be pure white ; the
tray, with its cups and saucers, coffee
and tea service, stands belore the mis-
tress of the house. The slop basin, milk
jug, and sugar bowl, are arranged at the
left; the urn, coffee or tea pot at the
right hand; spoon cup directly in front,
at the back of the tray. The chiet dish
is placed in front of the master, while
at the sides are placed relishes and plates
of toast, or hot rolls, the latter covered
with a napkin. It “individual salts”
are used, one is arranged at each plate,
and in like manner “individual butter
plates,” whiclh are a great improvement,
as butter always softens too much on a
properly-warmed plate. Dry toast should
never be prepared until the family are
seated at the table, as when cold it be-
comes tough, and if buttered is likely to
be greasy.

Among the best savory dishes for
breaklast are meat pies, griddled kidneys,
ham toast, potted beef, cold or devilled
poultry, and freshly-laid eggs, served in
varions ways. At a marriage or christ-
ening breakfast a bride’s or christening
cake occupies the center of the table,
which at other times is filled with
epergne, or a vase of flowers, If flowers
are not obtainable, laurel branches, or
evergreens, or sweet ger;mium leaves
will prove an agreeable addition to every
table.

Luncheons

are very fashionable en-
tertainments at present. The center
dish, if an elaborate epergne is not
used, may consist of an ornamental
cake on a glass stand, or a dish of
fruit, fresh or dried. The sides of
the table, it the guests are seated, are
oceupied by the requsites for each guest
—plate, knife, fork, and spoon and a

spread at each end of t.heta.bls where | | Nut - craskers accompany the nuts.
the large dishes are placed to protect Ooﬂbe is the last thing served, and is
the cloth from drops of gravy. The usnally handed round on a salver.
plates are not placed for eash pe.l‘son,| The great secret of laying out a sup-
but in tront of the carvers. K.n.lvea,,per consists in arranging the ehina,
forks, spoons, tambilers, glasees, andig}ass, silver, napkins, confectionary,
napkins can be arranged as at lunches. | substantials, trifles, flowers, and other
The center ornament of frosted silver articles, with regard “to their color, size,
and glass contains fruit, flowers, et.c.imaberia.l, and form. Dishes should not
Piates of jellies and salads occupy the |be crowded together.

sides of the table. Fish-knife and fork,] The center of the table is oecupied by
carving-knives and forks, soup and gravy |an epergne, or a small fountain. A
ladles, and spoons for helping the various square block of ice, embellished with
dishes are placed in front of the places | mosses, produces a cooling influence
they are to fill. upon the atmosphere, besides bemng

At formal entertainments the name of | ornamental. If the dishes are disposed
the guest, written on a card, lies on the so that the contrast of colors is strong,
napkin, thus avoiding confusion. Sauces | whether it is produced by the combina-
of all kinds, vegetables and mdlshes, tion of garnishes, viands, glass or silver,
should be placed upon the sideboard. | or by dishes alone, the effect is admira-
A butler’s tray is very desirable to hold | {ble; but the most sumptuous supper,
the soiled plates. The silver not re-lbad]y served, or over-crowded, or in
quired for immediate use should be |other respects tastelessly presented, will
appropriately placed on the sideboard. | be a .ailure.

The cheese scoop, salad spoons, grape| Beefl tea is now often served just be-
scissors, and nut-cracker, should be laid | fore the party disperses; and if it were
close at hand; the knives in their proper {made the chief part of the entertain-
place. Thus arranged, a single spoon, | ment, it would, in many ecases, be far
fork or Enife can be abstracted silently, | more appropriate than the various
without disarranging the others. Fin-| sweets now considered so indispensable
ger-glasses for dessert are placed in thelLet us pay attention to the tasteful
center of the side board. A glass dish | arrangement of our tables, knowing that
filled with slices of lemon should stand | b_\, so doing we shall cultivate a love for
near, from which a slice should be put | | the beautiful, but also take heed lest we
in each fingerglass before setting it|belong to that class who

upon the table.

No two dishes resembling each other |
should be near the same part of the!And yet one is often forced to say with
table. Soup is always at the head, but | Peter Pindar:
if there are two kinds they should be|
placed one at each end of the table.|
Fish also at the head, aiter rcmoving‘
the soup, but if there are two sorts,!
place the fried at the bottom and boiled |
at the top. Always serve fish on a nap-|
kinsor a handsome.netted doily. The
third course consists of roasts or stews, |
turkey, beef, mutton, ete., with garnished
ham, tongue, or fricaudean for the sides,
with ragouts, stews, fricassees, ete., at |
the corners, served in covered dishes.

Their various cares in one great point combine
The business of their lives—that is, to dine.

**The turnpike road to people’s hearts, I find,
Lies through their mouths, or I mistake man-
kind.”

-

WOULD’NT BOIXL SOFT.
Charton, Mass., like every other town,
is fuil of reminiscences of past events,
1t has its curious characters, who have
now nearly all passed away. A story is
{related that about a century ago a party
| of English gentry, on their way from

Entries, or made-dishes, require great | | Boston 16 Nk Bhvin. wuee Ted
care in placing them upon the table, as | s ) i ‘_ compelled
the gravy is liable to be spilled over;| 0 remain there over night, as the only
therefore, it is better to serve them in a | place where men and beast were accom-
wall of mashed potatoes or rice, eag.,ell modated. As mauy of the Juxuries of
over, and browned ; -this keeps them hot | life, such as coffee and tea, were almost

| unknown to the mhablt.ants. our travel-

also. 1i there is but one principal dish, |

it is placed at the oot of the table; 1I"e]b carried & supply of these things
| with them. Coffee and tea were given

THE DESSERT.

—An experienced boy says he regards
hunger and the chastening rod as about
the same thing, They both make him
holler.

—A Boston paper states that a society
for the protection of children with bare
legs from the cruelty of mothers is soon
to be established in Boston.

—A sour old bachelor, who once had
thoughts of matrimony, said he changed
his mind when he found that the girl
and ali her people were against it.

—A philosopher says: *“If you want
a pair of boots to last four years, melt
and mix four ounces of mutton tallow,
apply while warm, place the boots in a
closet, and go barefoot.”

—A man hearing of another who was
a hundred years old said contemptously :
“Pshaw! what a fuss about nothing

Why, if my grandfather was alive he-

would be a hundred and fifty years old.”

—An English writer says in his advice
to young married women, “that their
mother Eve married a gardener.” It
might be added that the gardener in
counsequence of the match, lost his situa-
tion.

—*Sarah,” said a young man, the
other day, “why don’t you wear ear-
rings?” “Because I havn’t had my
ears pierced.” “I will bore them for
you, then.”  “Thank you, sir; you have
done that enough.”

—The last subject discussed by the
Virgilian Debating Society, of Boston,
was, “ If you have to have a boil, where
would you prefer to have it?” The
unanimous decision of the members
was, “ On some other fellow.”

—A boozy individual at a late party,
succeeded in disguising his condition
until the apples were brought around.
When he saw them his emotion over-
came him, “ What!” he exclaimed, “ ap-
ples at this season? Are they ripe ?”

—A countryman in Savannah ob-
served a gang of darkies laboring on the
streets, each wearing a ball and a chain.
He asked one why that ball was chained
to his leg. “To keep people from
stealing it,” said the darkey, “heaps of
thieves about here.”

—A gentleman sent a lad with a letter

napkin with a braided roll placed in its|three, two of them are at the sides. lto the landlady that she might p to the Post Office, and money to pay the
folds. Coiored napkins should be used |The fourth course consists of game,| y that sh bRners postage. Having returned with the

with fruit. The dishes always accepta-
ble at lunch are oysters, fried, scolloped,
steamed, or stewed; chicken and lob-
ster salads; fish mayormoese, savory
meat pies, scolloped sweet breads, cold
game and poultry; sweet meats, fruits
cheese, crackers, and pickles.
are usually introduced, but it is to be
hoped that the ladies of our chief cities
will “ consider their ways,” and institute
a reform in this respect. Handseme
service, a few flowers, well-prepared
dishes, and good company, with a hearty
welcome from host and hostess, should
be enough of good cheer without the
wine-cup and the punch bowl.

]

The appearance of a dinner table does ‘

not depend so mueh upon the richness |
or profusion of the viands as upon the
neatness, cleaniiness, and artistic ar-
rangement of th- whole. The tgble|
shonld be waxed, and covered with a

handsome colored cloth under the white- |

one, or two damask ones can be spread,
one over the other, as it i desirable to
remove the upper cloth before serving |
the dessert.

Wines |

A large napkin should be,

delicious vegetables, and ealads of vari- | them for breakfast. It was the first time
ous kinds. Then follow puddings, pies, | | she had seen these articles, and of course
creams, jellies, and a variety of “ sweet| | knew nothing about their preparation.
& "\Tot wishing to be considered verdant
In removing the dinner dishes, knives, | | she resolved $o 1xy, . V¥ oen the faelels
forks and spoons should be placed on | | called for their tea and coffee she came

|and told them: “ Gentlemen the yarbs

trays, covered with napkins. When | i St thah 5 Bl oo
plates and dishes are removed, great are done, bk Sebesus ian ikl gof.

care is needed to keep them horizontal ;!
otherwise the gravy will injure the
dresses of the guests. In some circles
the fir nger- bowls are no:! pl'u:ed upon | | We are not acheese-{mting peop]e In
the table, but are handed down on each | | Englandy'in every town and village, are
side on salvers, and filled with water shops devoted to the sale of cheese ex-
highly perfumed, into these the guest | clusively. These are the cheesemongers,
{dips the end of a dinner napkin, and | who, in London, form an ancient and
touches the lips and fingers.
| When ices are served, preserved ginger | which the late Lord Palmerston was an
\mts n follows them, as it serves to coun- | honorable member ,) lor the purpose of
teract their ehilling effect. At desse:l..,m“ tual protection. There are also the
compotes are served in glass dishes, | clheese factors, or commission agents, all
frosted fruit on lace paper, placed on|gyer the eountry, who touch nothing but
plates, plain and fancy biscuits, fresh cheese. The same system is in vogue in
fruit surrounded with green moss or| gther European countries, and cheese is
leaves, and olives. Each plate should | a5 regularly brought on to the table as
contain a knife, fork, and spoon, ar-| | the dessert, and often forms a substitate
ranged upon ap embroidered doily. fo‘_r meat.

dishes.
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CHEESE AS A DIET.

honorable corporation or “guild,” (of

money, he said, “ Guess I’ve done the
thing slick, I seen a good many folks
puttin’ letters in the Post Office through
a hole, and so I watehed my chance, and
got mine in for nothing.”

—-A minister at a colored wedding
wishing to make some humorous re-
marks, said, “ On such oceasions as this
it is eustomary to kiss the bride, but in
this case we will omit it.” To this un-
gallant remark the indignant bridegroom
very pertinently replied, “ On such oe-
casion as this it is customary to give the
minister $10, but in this case we will
omit it.”

—“Do you make any reduction to a
minister ?” said a young woman at Bos-
ton, last week, to a salesman with whom
she was talking about buying a sewing
machine. “ Always; are you a minis-
ter’s wife?” *“Oh, no, I am not mar-
ried,” said the lady, blushing. “ Daugh-
ter, then?” %“No.” The salesman
lookad puzzled. “I am engaged to a
theological student,” said she. The re-

duoction was made.
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HOUSEHOLD.

THE POWER OF SONG.

Through the long aisles her clear voice rose and
rang,
Thrilling above us to the vaulted roof,
Dying in fretted niches far aloot :
Borne on its wings our fancizs heavenward sprang,

The loiterer on the sunny morning leas
Starts as a bird springs sudden at his feet ;
Hears the fresh air awake to music sweet,
And turning dazzled eyes above him, sees

The brown wings flutter, hears the rippling notes,
Till bird and strain both vanish in the blue ;
Then, from the fair world, bathed in light

and dew,

His silent praise up with the cadence floats.

And, through the day’s full hours, hot, bard, and

long,
The magic of sweet sounds lulls brain and
heart,
Haunting the court, the camp, the street,
the mart,
With rare faint echoes of remembered song.

— T'insley.
——— e
IN A NEWSPAPER OFFICE,

~
g‘m

C{L‘B WRITER in Lippincott’s Magazine
< gives the following account of a
night in a city printing office which will
be of interest to many of our readers:

It was the small hours of night, and
all well-regulated people were sleeping
quietly in their beds. On the third floor
of a dingy brick building, in the crowdead
portion of a Western city, three slaves
of the lamp, each seated at a'separate
desk, with a flaring gaslight close before
his eyes, were silently pursuing their
tasks. The reader is introduced to the
editorial-rooms of a flourishing morning
newspaper, and these individuals (the
managing edifor having looked over the
proofs of the leading articles and gone
home) are engaged in their respective
vocations. The sanctum consists of two
apartments, one opening into the other,
and the managing editor (who stands
somewhat upon exclusiveness) being
absent, the intermediate door is thrown
open, to afford these who still remain at
work the benefit &f fresh air and ex-
tended circulation.

The one seated nearest the door of
the outer room, and whom the visitor
would first encounter, is the night edi-
tor. He is iniently poring over a suc-
cession of closely written diaphanous
sheets of paper, the characters inseribed
on which, at first appear to be cabalistic
They are the Associated Press dis-
patches, photographing, as it were, the
varied doings of the world during the
preceding twenty-four hours, and trans-
mitted over the wires during the silent
watches of the night to nearly every
newspaper throughout the length and
breadth of the land. Our night editor
is now engaged infusing life and soul
into these fast coming messages. One
endless string of words, yet warm from
the wires as they are flashed from San
Francisco, occupies his attention. The
United States mail steamer from China
and Japan has just arrived at that port,
and her budget of news has been hastily
made up by the Press agent. To facili-
tate transmission, the smaller words are
omitted, and paragraph after paragraph
is run together without capitals or
punctuation. In preparing this“copy”
for the compositor, our night editor cuts
each mnews item apart, pastes it on a

piece of white paper to bring out the

marks more clearly, writes in a sub-head,
supplies omitted “words, underscores

capitals, corrects the orthography of

proper nouns, and, when the news is
important, hastily writes a summarized
account for insertion in the mnews
column.

The second individual whom we beg
to introduce to the reader is the eity
editor. An extensive fire has been
raging in the oil region which, detying
all the attempts of the city fire depart-
ment to subdue it, has communicated to
an extensive wooden ware factory, and

the night is still illuminated with the,

fierce flames. A large amount of prop-
erty bas been destroyed, and this is re-
garded as a first class sensation for the
morning issue. Twenty extra quires
have been ordered upon the press, and
the writer is driving his pencil with
hurried strokes to get up a three column
report of the disaster.

The third of the trio sits surrounded
with a pile of exchanges, which he cons
rapidly over, and from which, ever and
anon, he clips an extract. This indi-
vidual is the commercial editor, and he
is preparing to “throw himself” into
some financial speculations, which a few
hours later will be read over with inter-
est by half the business mén in the
place and then instantly forgotten.

The work of these individuals is pur-
sued in profound silence, which is only
interrupted by the hasty scratching of
pencils, some impatient change of pos-
ture as the writer petulantly secks some
appropriate word which persistently
eludes his memory, or as, ever and anon,
oue dashes across the room to place an-
other installment of manuscript in the
copy-box, and whistles through the
speaking-tube to the devil on the floor
above, who hauls it up and hands it to
the foreman. This functionary, who
has grown aseetic by long service, spreads
the loosely scrawled sheets on the stone
before him, and with an unfailing ob-

jurgation on the “Jong-windedness ” of

the writers, proceeds to divide the copy
into “ takes ™ for each compositor, and
then hangs it on its appropriate hook.
At length the various church clocks
sound through the stillness of the night
the hour of thypee. At this signal the
harsh voice of the foreman iz heard
through the speaking tube, intimating
that no more copy will be received.
Thus admonished, our triumvirate dash
off a few concluding scralches, and,
making a simultanous dive to the copy-
box, deposit the hasty winding up of

their several effusions. An interval of

half an hour is now afforded them, until
the matter is set up and the proofs sent
down to them for correction. This in-
terval they fill up by lighting their well-
used meerschaums and drawing round
the fire to exchange a few ideas.

— b

WEBSTER AND HIS DICTIONARY,

On October 16, 1758, nearly dighteen
years before the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, a child was born in Hartford,
Connecticut, whose after-life was to exert
a wonderful influence on the the lexical
literature of America, and of the whole
Anglo Saxon world. The son of a farm-
er and a magistrate in fair circumstances
who attached a just value to education,
hie was prepared early for membership in
Yale College, and graduated from that
institution with honerin 1778. The law
was his chosen profession ; but the troub-
led state ol the country at the close of

the war of the Revolution made success
in that direction doubtful for a time, and
he turned aside to do duty as a teacher.
This temporary vocation of the young
graduate from Yale gave an unexpected
bias and employment to his whole alter
life.

As a teacher he began to improve the
spelling - books then in use; and from
this sprang the * American Spelling
Book.” This was not the first literary
veniure of Noah Webster: but it proved
the most important that so far had en-
gaged and taxed his thoughts. More
than 50,000,000 copies of the “speller”
have becn printed and put into the mar-
ket, and they are still produced at the
rate ol 1,000,000 copies a year. The in-
fluence of this single book upon Ameri-
ean thought is wholly incalculable.

This prepared the way for Webster’s
lifework—the great and durable monu-
ment both of his genius and patient re-
search—*The American Dictionary.” It
cost him from twenty to thirty years of
unremitting labor before he carried this
literary monument to the perfection in
which he ieft it; but it will not fail to
bear his name to distant generations.
The first edition of twenty-five hundred
copies was printed in this country in
1828, and this was followed by an edition
of three thousand in England.

In 1841, two years before the author’s
decease, a revised edition of three thous-
and copies was published in this country.
Since his death it has undergone two ad-
ditional revisions, and the last has made
it the most popular thesaurus of words
and their derivations in the English lan-
guage. The extent of its vocabulary is
but one of its numerous excellences. Iis
excellency in all things pertaining to a
lexicon seems to be generally confessed,
and has given it a world-wide circulation.

A computation, recently made in the
New York Tribune, shows that about
one hundred years of labor, by all par-
ties, have been spent in the production
of the latest revised edition; that it is
probably the largest single volume ever
published, containing six times as much
matter as the Bible; there are ten
abridgements, in whose publication there
is an annual consumption of about two
hundred and fifty thousand tons of pa-
per; and that some of these abridge-
ments have had a circulation reaching
seventy-five thousand.

These statements show the high value
of the woik—i's appreciation by the
public. 1t is estimated that a thousand
persons receive théir support from the
manufacture and sale of the Webster
dictionaries; and since the death of the
author more than a quarter of a million
of dollars have been paid to his family
as copyright upon his works.

B E L  ~ 1 o) e

THE REVIEWER,

Porms, by Mrs. J. C. R. Dorr, author of “ Sibyl
Huntington,”’ etc.

In this age of protest and assertion, of loud ard
oft-times dissonant appeals to our taste and our
judgement, Mrs. Dorr’s poems come to us in win-
ning persuasiveness, leading us through quiet
lanes and bye ways into the cool, calm recesses of
wood and valley, and into near communion with
human hearts. She sends us a volume of poems
most sweetly feminine, without one stroke of mor-
bid longing, but filled with love—love of husband,
of child, of sister, friend ; love of bird and bee and
all the subtle influences qf nature. In her Dedica-
tion the crowns one with a chaplet worthy the
brow of a poet-laureate. *‘ Over the Wall”’ is an
exquisite picture of Nature in her hidden retreats,

*There all day long, in the summer time

You may hear the river’s dreamy rhyme.”
“Without and Within,” will help many a young
mother to gird up her heart for the everyday
watching and waiting which only mothers know.

In no respect is the poetic instinct of the writer
so apparent, as in the natural and evidently un-
conscious power of isolation she posesses. She
sings and if her strains do not reach the clouds,
they are pure and very human—sometimes serious,
but never hopeless; and often uttered as if she
were wholly unaware of the strong pulsations
which thrill all about her. It would be easy to
believe that she sits in a charmed atmosphere,
Be not deceived ! Turn but a single page and you
find that she is familiar with the great questions of
the time and clasps hands with our most earnest
thinkeis! The *“In Memoriam?? sefies is beyond
criticism—beyond praise. These poems are very
tender and reveal a depth, a wealth of affection
most rare

“Vashti’s Scroll”® and *‘Maturity ’
as being the strongest poems in the book. The
latter gives us a steady outlook and brave out-reach-
ing into that future which does not always array

* impress us

itself in rosy hues.
*What though the autumn days come next?
They bring rich sheaves and ripened fruit,
And at their step shall I be vex’d
Even though the singing birds are mute?

God crowns al seasons with his gifts ;
Each in its turn the fairest seems:
And many a heart to him uplifis,
Whose real is dearer than its dreams."”
—M. ¥. B.

The April number of * Old and New ™ contains,
among other matter of value and interest, some
curious statements (in Mr. Hale’s introduction)
about the Japanese, and the letter of credence of
the Japanese ambassador to this country from his
Imperial Japanese Majesty, Moutsouhito, is cor-
rectly printed in the Washington Correspondence,
while the address to the House of Representatives
is given in the Introduction. Mr. John Burroughs,
a singularly agreeable writer, discourses absut
early spring in ‘' A March Chronicle.” Dr. Bel-
lows examines carefully and sensibly * The Break
between Modern Thought and Ancient Faith and
Worship.” There is a very taking statement of
the wonderful wealth of the famous * Silver Islet
Mine ** on Lake Superior ; and quite an elaborate
history is given of a queer German controversy
over two pictures attributed to Holbein. The
three serials afford their usual unusual quantity of
story materials. The Record of Progress contains
some u<eful statistics of a practical tenement-house
reform in Boston ; and there is a good assortment
of poetry interspersed. Attention should be paid
to the attractive offer of the Publishers, who now
begin furnisning to every new subscriber one of
two striking and favorite chromd-lithographs, viz. :
Raffalle’s famous picture of The ““Madonna in the
Chair,”” or Ma ‘@, whose Jovely
representation of Holy Virgin and Infant
Jesus within a circle wili be remembered by very
many of our readere; or if preferred, a group of
two embl-matic female figures, representing ** Faith
and Hope.” Both are rich and warmly colored,
and will form chaste and permanently agreeable
ornaments to the family dwelling.

Tue ATranTic MonTHLY for April opens with
a graceful, picturesque peem by Longfellow, en-
titled ** The Ballad of Carmilhan ;”* followed by an-
other paper by Parton upon ““ Thomas Jefferson i
T. B. Aldrich contributes a touching story of the
war, entitled ““Quite So ;" Kate Hillard’s dainty
little poem, ‘‘The Brook’s Message,”’ makes a
picturesque addition to the verse of the number ;
H. James, Jr., writes of *“ Taine’s English Litera-
ture ;" Hawthorne’s romance, ‘‘Septimus Felton,”
crows in favor; and Holmes’ Poet at the Break-
i'ast-'l'ablt is piquant and spirited. The depart-
ments at the close are unusually full. Osgood &

Co., Boston.

Tur OverLAND MoNTHLY, for April opens with
a series, in one paper, of most exquisite pen-pict-
ures of the ocean, entitled ** Sea-Studies,”” followed
by ** A Ride through Oregon,”” written by the now
famous ** Poet of the Sierras,” Joaquin Miller, as
we learn from the extract-sheet accompanying the
magazine. This gentleman’s unique prose sketches
:u-u-rapirlly acquiring that standard of fame which
his forceful poetic effusions have already obtained,
| “ South-Sea Bubbles” can easily be traced to the
: “Poet of the Tropics,’”” Charles W. Stoddard, and
seems to be a parting tribute on his recent depart-
ure for the Navigator Islands. We find the *‘fla-
vor of the Far West”’ pervading this issue to
an unusual extent in such papers as ‘' Northern
California Tndians,’”’ no doubt from the pen of
Stephen Powers; ‘‘Wants and Advantages of
California,”” a practical artical ; ““Yosemite Valley
| in Flood ;” * Jaunita,” an Arizona sketeh, and an
| imititable outdoor paper, entitled *In the Shadow
of St. Helena,”” which we attribute to W. <,
| Bartlett, judging from the charactor of his previous
|ju'1cy contributions. ““Mr. Rice’s Romance ”* in-
| troduces the reader to a vivid picture of life in
| the early days of Californina. The Overland has
| become famous for these character-sketches, and
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they are a feature of the magazine, each number
being enriched with one or more of these peculiar-
ly interesting descriptions. A full and varied
*“Etc.” and a number of fine book criticisms com-

plete an interesting and valuable issue of Fhe |
Overland, John H. Carmany & Co., Publishers, |

409 Washington St., San Francisco, Cal. $4 per
anumn.

Tur ORPHEUS, a journal of Music, Art and
Literature, published by G. D. Russell & Co.,
Boston, exhibits an enterprising rrogressive spirit,

and keeps its readers posted on music matters in
| general. It has reached its seventh volume, and
| has a wide circulatien. Pubkished monthly at
| $1.00 per annum.

| as usual is brim full of ckoice things in the literary
| and fashion department that cannot fail to be
| great interest in every household that is so favor:

|as to be visited by this excellent publicatio

Price two dollars a year. Published by Chas. J. |

Peterson: 306 Chestnut st., Philadelphia.

The April number of Peterson’s is received and | ,,

Harprer's BAzZAR continues to grace our table,
1 is pronounced by the ladies just the thing.
pumber continues to be filled with charming

s and chilrens dresses, hats,
e its reading matter is irreproach-
.very lady should have the Bazar, Terms
o per year, Address Harper & Brothers, New

| York.

Our Younc Forks for April, which is every-
where welcomed as one of the hest friends of the
| young has among its contents the following, “ A

Chance for himself,”* a story by J. T. Trowbridge ;
Poem by Harriet Hammond ; “Tommy the Ped=~
lar.” by Sarah Chester; Poumn by Edgar Fawcett ;
“Crusoe Life'' by Rev. R. D. Carter; “A Few®
Dogs, hy Ienny Bradiord; ““The First Baptism
in Congo ”* by James P.rton; “The Little French
Girl of St. Suplice,” by Alice Robbins; *‘Moths
and Cocoons,” by Kate Lorraine; Letters from
Young Contributors and Our Letter Box concludes
the list. Published by James R. Osgood & Co., o
Boston, Ma: ¢
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AUNT TABITHA.

Whatever I do and whatever I say,

Aunt Tabitha tells me that isn’t the way;
When sA¢ was a girl (forty summers ago)
Aunt Tabitha tells me they never did so.

Dear aunt ! if I only would take her advice !

But I likke my own way, and I find it so nice !

And besides. I forget half the things I am told;

But they all will come back to me—when I am
old.

If a youth passes by, it may happen, no doubt,

He may chance to look in as I chance to look
out ;

Ske wculd never endure an impertinent stare,—

It is Aorrid, she says, and I mustn’t sit there.

A walk in the moonlight has pleasures, 1 own

But it isn’t quite safe to be walking alone ;

So I take a lad's arm—just for safety,
know—

Aunt Tabitha tells me #4¢y didn’t do so.

you

How wicked we are, and how good they were
then |

They kept at arm’s length those detestable men ;

‘What an era of virtue she lived in l—But stay—

Were the sen all such rogues in aunt Tabitha’s

day?

If the men were so wicked, I'll ask my papa

How he dared to propose to my darling mamma;

‘Was he like the rest of them? Goodness! Who
knows?

And what should I say, if a wretch should pro-
pose?

1 am thinking if aunt knew so little of sin,

What a wonder aunt Tabitha’s aunt must have
been |

And her grand-aunt—it scares me—how shock-
ingly sad

That we girls of to-day are so frightfully bad !

A martyr will save us, and nothing else can ;
Let me perish—to rescue some wretched young
man !
Though when to the altar a victim T go,
Aunt Tabitha ’ll tell me s&e never did so!
—Alantic Monthly.

e
IN THE KITCHEN.

i‘\ R. FRANKLIN says iime is money,
(&o and we may begin to conclude that
the time of the overworked housekeeper
is of some little value. To many of our
readers it is not a question of choice
whether they will use wood, coal or peat,
but one of absolute necessity; we must
theretore accept the condition of things
as it is, and study how best to adapt
them to our use. The demand for large
size stoves, and those with extension
tops for water tanks and tin heaters, has
rapidly increased, and will soon be the
most popular. The extra cost iz but a
trifle as compared to the amount of labor
saved, and will in a few months more
than pay the extra cost in the saving of
labor.

In large families where help must be
hired and where it is difficult to get it,
all of these little savings are of import-
ance. In the city the husband can step
into one of the cross streets and order a
wash-woman; he can go to the baker
and order the bread and pastry, with
baked beans for his Sunday dinner if be
chooses. Not so with our readers in the
couniry; they have no cross streets from
which to obtain a wash-woman, nor can
they step into a hake shop and order the
bread and pastry; if there is no bread,
biscnit or griddle-cakes must be made;
if there is no wash-woman a girl must
be hired, and then to get the girl is the
question.

~ Now if we can, by the use of improved

“stoves and other apparatus, lessen the

labor ot the kitchen, we shall in the
same proportion increase the comfort of
our wives and daughters.

Let us take things in detail, and see
where by using a trifle more cash in the
outlay, we can save more labor. A com-
mon cook stove has tour holes; during
the getting of the meal these are all oc-
cupied, and there is no place for the in-
evitable dish-kettle, and it must await
the cooking of the meal. Breakfast or
dinner is ready and the wife is busy put-
ting it on the table, turning coffee and
waiting on the family. After the meal
is over the fire is to be replenished, and
then the dish-kettle goes on; of course
it is some time in getting hot; when
ready the water is dipped out, and if it
runs short a new supply must be put on,
when further delay ensues. After the
dishes are washed the kettle is to be
taken off, the surplus water thrown out,
and at the next meal we have the same
round of heating the dish water; in fact
three or four times a day the same un-
varying round; to be followed day after
day, week #fter week, month alter month
and year after year.

A stove with an extension top, cast
iron water-tank and tin heater, in which
to keep things warm, will cost ten or
twelve dollars extra. Let us see if it
will pay. Husband gets up in the morn-
ing, makes the fire, puts five or six pails
of water in the tank, calls his wife and
goes about his chores. The fire goes
roaring up the pipes and on its way heats
the water by the time breakfast is ready.
After the meal is over the dishes are
brought in, the dishwater is ready in no
stinted supply; there is no putting on
or taking off of the dizh-kettle, but like
a perpetual fountain is always ready for
use. How long, let us ask the overtasked
wile, will it take to refund the ten or
twelve dollars of extra outlay. We fancy
her answer, “Just twelve weeks, and
then it will be mine free of any cost.”
We need not enlarge on the value of the
tin heater, to warm the mince pie, to keep
John’s supper warm, when he comes
home late from the distant market, or in
which to raise the bread.

The dining room is a part of the kiteh-
en itself; in this we want a folding ex-
tension table of six or ten feet, according
to the size of the family. A table that
can be folded together by any person a
dozen years old. This will cost more
than a common table or even the old
style of “extension” table; but what of
that when it is to save labor, for the
money comes back again in the shape of
wages. Mr. and Mrs. Jones often call
in of an evening to have a social chat,
and the question of the last evening was
that of the common extension table.
Mrs. Jones had seen a newly improved
one at the house ot a friend—who the
maker was she did not know—it came
from some large factory, and she came
nearly on purpose to see if we knew
anything about it. It could be folded
up so easily there was no need of a rack
for the leaves, for they all folded into a
recess in the table, and could be extended
as desired. Mrs. J. had a very good table
as she thought until she saw this new
onc, though it always took her and Mr.
Jones to pull it out, but then she could
shove it together alone by making a bat-
tering-ram of it against one of the win-
dow frames.

It is true that Mr. Jones had been at
the expense of patching the plastering
about the window annually since the
table came into the house, and on one
occasion the hired girl had batted it

smack through the wall, instead of driv-
ing it against the window [rame. Mrs.
Jones insisted that it would be good
economy to put the old table in the
kitchen where it could stand for rough
work, and to purchase one of the new
ones; “it would save her a deal of hard
work and annoyamce.” We agreed with
her in this and promised to inquire
where the new tables are made, and
what they cost a foot, and of what sizes
they could be qrdered.

It would not be safe for us to discuss
washing machines and we will pass the
investigation over for the present; but
of one thing no kitchen should be with-
out, and this is a good wringer, and when
we say a good one we mean nearly if
not quite all the patterns made, for in
reality there is little to choose among so
many that are good. One that is easily
and securely fastened to the wash-tub is
the most desirable ; get one of good size
and it will save at least one-third of the
labor of washing.—Prairie Farmer.

—_—
ANOTHER BILL OF FARE.

“What do you find to.cook nowadays ?”
said Mrs. May to her neighbor, who had
just dropped in for an errand, “ It seems
to me it is the hardest tiine in the year
to have any variety on the table—I shadl
be so glad to have spring vegetables
come.”

“Well, it does tax one’s ingenuity con-
siderably. I have rung the changes on
fried mush, fried hominy, and fried rice
for breakfast until I really wish I could
invent something else.”

“PDear me, I have never thought of

one of those—you have given me a new
idea. Now we have had fish eakes, and
hash cakes and potato cakeg, until I am
tired of making them.”
T «1 think I will try them awhile for
variety,” said her visitor, laughing.
“This morning for a change we had a
dish of iried onions; and the family rel-
ished them very well. I think to-mor-
row morning I will have some nice fried
fish. I shall put them in water about
noon to-day, and they will be fresh
enough by morning. Do you ever fry
up your stale bread? Our people like it
very well for a side dish. I dip the
slices in cold water, and then lay them
into hot fat, and they are brown and
crisp directly.”,

“Well, I do believe it is a good plan
to compare notes about these things—
just let me note down some of your
dishes, so that I can refer to them after-
wards. Let us begin with dinner—
what are you geing to have to-day, if I
may be so bold as to ask?”

“] left a big pan of beans and boiled
beel baking in the oven. It is much
better than pdrk and beans, we think,
and more wholesome. The -echildren
will take nothing else when we have
baked beans; but I shall have mashed
potatoes and boiled sweet potatoes
besides, and a 1ice pudding for dessert.”

“ Dear me, its emough to tempt any
one's appetite to hear you go on. I
have not made a rice pudding these
three months, and all like it—1I will have
one this very day. But please go on
and give me another bill of fare for to-
morrow.”

%1 shall not tell my family beforehand,
but I am going to give them soup to-
morrow noon. They never know when
it is coming, for I think it is so tiresome
to have regular days for regnlar things,
like army rations. Still T manage to
have soup some day in the week, and 5

|
|

very good wholesome dinmner it makes,
with a plenty of vegetables in it, and a
sprig or two of thyme, and a few spoon-
fulls of tomato catsup. We have very
nice turnips this winter, and when they
are nicely cooked and a little eream
added when you mash them, I think
they are a very good vegetable. But
any butter in them makes them very
indigestible.” ;

“ Please tell me what you get for sup-
per, and I will see if T cannot improve
on my old round.”

“You know we always have light
suppers, bread and butter being the
staple. But I always aim at having
these as mear perfection as I can. Itis
a hard matter now, as far as butter is
concerned. Now that article is so high
I make milk gravy a great deal, which
the children like better than butter.
Sometimes I shave down dried beef, and
make a gravy over that, but oftener I fry
a little pork quite brown, then take it
out and add a bowl of milk to the fat,
dredge in a little flour, add a little pep-
per, then cut the meat up fine and add
it to the gravy. It makes a very nice
and a very, cheap salt relish. I always
contrive to have some sort of fruit for
supper, if only simple dried apple sauce,
sifted through the colander, and perhaps
a plate of little seed cakes or crullers.
I do not often make rich cakes, as you
know we are obliged to consult economy
in our expenses, and I do not think my
family would be any healthier'or happier
with them. I believe if we would oc-
casionally confer together about these
matters, we should be able to live better
and cheaper.wEvery housekeeper, has
her own plans and recipes, which would
be new to her neighbor, however sterec-
typed they may be to her. But I must
run home now, or Susan will forget to
add water to those baked beans. I
think we must contrive a cook book
between us for private use, and hand it
down to our daughters.”

“1 will begin mine this very day with
some suggestions I have got from you—
many thanks for them. I will set about
practicing one of them right away.”

The two friends did begin their cook
books, and if they favor me with a
second peep into them, I will promise to
apprise my readers of it.—Ez.

e R

HOW T0O0 MAKE GOOD COFFELE.

Whatever kind of coffee you may use,
the first condition is to pick it before
roasting, and remove all things not be-
longing to it—as picces o wooed, stones,
plumes, and above all, the mouldy, black
beans, which will be found in every kind
of coffee. The seuse of taste is so sus-
ceptible, that the smallest addition of
anything foreign will not pass ninnoticed.
The color of dark or dark-green looking
coffee is usnally given to it artificially,
and such beans must be washed and
then dried with a warm linen cloth.

The next important operation, on
which the quality of the coffee depeuds,
is the roasting. The beaus should not
be roasted more than to the point where
they lose their hornlike quality, and
thus become fit for grinding or crushing
in a wooden mortar. The cofiee con-
tains some erystalline body, called caffein,
the volatile nature of which makes it
necessary that the greatest caie be taken
to retain it in the beans. The roasting,
therefore, must be done slowly, until
the coffee assumes a light-brown color.
From beans roasted to a dark-brown,

S R—
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the caffein will be gone; and should
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they have been roasted still longer,
and become of black color, all of the
prineipal components of the fruit are
totally destroyed, and the drink made of
them does not deserve any more the
name of coffee.

The beans, made porous by the roast-
ing—and thus subject to the influence
of the penetrating atmoephere, will lose
every day some of their aroma. To
avoid this, strew some powdered sugar
over them before you take them out of
the hot roasting-pan—one-half ounce of
sugar will be sufficient for one pound of
coffee. The sugar will melt immediately
and candy the beans, whieb are to be
stirred and to be shaken: Their pores
will be covered by the melted sugar, and
thus be protected against the influence
of the air. The coffee will lose nearly
all its smel by this procedure, but the
latter will appear again so much fuller at
the grinding. More recommendable it
will be still, to roast only such quantity
of coffee as may be wanted for one day’s
consumption. An open f{rying-pan is
_preferable to a closed coffee-drum, as the
former affords a better chance to watch
the roasting.

The beans, when roasted, are taken
from the pan and spread out on a tin
plate, to effect their speedy cooling, then
stored on a dry place, and they must not
be ground or crushed until used for mak-
ing the coffee. This is best done in the
following way :

Take three-fourths of the coffee-pow-

der which you want to use, and let it
boil for ten minutes in such a quantity
of water as you wish to turn into coffee.
After ten minutes boiling add the fourth
part of the coffee-powder left. Then re-
move the pot from the fire at once, cover
the vessel and let the liquid settle for
five or six minutes. By stirring it easily
then, the small quantity of powder swim-
ming on the surface will soon go to the
bottom; and by pouring carefully the
brown liquid into a clean pot, you will
have the best coffee that can be pro-
duced.
" The usual method of making coftee
leaves often more than the half of the
dissoluble parts of the beans in the
grounds of the coffee.

To have the same good opinion of the
coffee prepared in the described way, as

I have nyself, it is necessary not to judge |

it by the taste of the coffee made in the
common way—but to observe the whole-
some influence which it exercises on the
organism!

It is quite usual to attribute to the col-
‘fee exciting qualities, and there are many
persons who avoid it for this reason.
But these exciting qualities are solely
attributable to the volatile substances

produced by the destruction of the com- |

ponents of the coffee by the roasting.

The coffee prepared by the above
method is not exciting, and I have con-
vineced myself that it may be taken after
dinner without disturbing the digestion,
which latter is nearly always interrupted
by the taking of strongly roasted coffee.
— Professor Liebig.

—

STONE PAINT.

A German recipe for coating wood
with a substance as hard as stone is as
follows: forty parts of chalk, filty ol
resin, and four of linseed oil are melted
together, and one part of oxide of cop-
per is added, and afterward (very grad-
ually and carefully) one part of sulphuric
acid. The mixture is applied hot.

CHATS IN THE KITCHEN.

ABOUT HARD SOAP.

In my chat about * House Cleaning.”
I touched upon the soap question, by
saying that hard soap was much to be
prefered to soft tor this work, especially
the nicer parts of cleaning. So also, as
we well know, it'is better for washing
flannels and prints, while most any lady
who does any washing, without a ma-
chine especially, will find it much pleas-
anter for the hands than putting them
into soft, lye soap.

But many families in the country,
make their own soap, hence, as a matter
of economy, use lye soap for almost all
purposes, or, from force of habit, scarce
think they can do- otherwise. This, |
however, is a mistake, for families can '
make their own hard soap, i they take
a little pains to do so, and especially in
saving fat for this purpose. There are
various methods of manufacturing it
from soft lye soap—separating the lye by
using fine salt, and other ways. A
nicer article may also be made of good
clean grease and quick lime, but this
method is laborious, as is the attempting
it from soft soap, and for this reason
most would prefer to buy the hard soap l
than to take the trouble; or if they do
not do that, use only soft soap.

|

But there is an easy way to make
your hard soap, and that is with pre-
pared potash, such as is put up in pack- i
ages on purpose for this usé, and sold by [
grocers or druggists, in most any respect- |
able sized place. The kind that we|
prefer is called the * Penn. Company,” |
and in pouund boxes, selling for about
thirty cents, and one box making ten
pounds ot good hard soap. This, if you
have saved your olean grease, will give
you an excellent article at a trifling ex-
peuse, while the manuiacture of it
is perfectly simple and easy besides.
Complete directions are given on each
box; you can make 1% in a pail
kettle over your kitchen stove at any
season of the year, and with very little
labor indeed. If this kind is not to be
found near you, there are others put up
in the same way, and common potash
can be used, in case these boxes cannot
| be found.

|

About saving your grease; you will of |
course have during the year considerable {
clean grease, drippings not good enough
perhaps for cooking, and this can be

separated from the lye very easily by
dissolving the whole and putting in cold
water, when the grease will raise to the |
top and harden, and be just the thing |
for your hard soap. In any case, you |
will need to melt, and it is also a goodi

poses. . ‘r
Where families burn eoal, or partially |

saving, as it enables one to make soap, |
when otherwise they eould not conven-
iently do so. The boxes give directions
for making soft soap also, but we do not |
consider that desirable, as the article i

does not keep nicely like common lye
soap. It is better if you use these prep-
arations, to make only the hard soap,
and reduce that to soft if you choose
when needed for use. These hints are
for young ncusekeepers, who may find
it easy to learn to make their hard soap
and agreeable to use that article for any
purpose.

e it

CHEAP FOOD,

Dr. Dio Lewis in his talk to those
who live in Boston says some things
which are equally appropriate to people
who live in the country and especially
in large villages. The following is a
specimen :

You must have meat every day of the
year. Your children should have some
animal food during the autumn, winter
and spring. But meat is very high. A
sirloin steak costs in our market from
thirty-five to forty cents a pound. And
even this is not the most expensive part
of the animal. But do you know that
in an ox which dressed, weighs eight
hundred pounds, only a very small part
brings this high price? And do you
know that that small part is neither the
most nourishing nor the most palatable ?
While certain portions of the animal sell
from thirty to forty cents a pound, there
are portions not one whit less palatable

{than the tenderloin (when properly

cooked,) that can be bought for a very
small price. Take, for example, what is
called the shank; the very best can be
bought for three cents a pound, and a
single pound cooked in a stew, with dry
bits of bread, will make a meal for your-
seif and your entire family. The French
soldier understands better than anybody
else the secret of getting much out of a
little. v

When you go to market for meat,
dun’t buy tenderloin, but buy what are
called coarse meats. Purchase for your
dinner five to eight cents’ worth, or say
ten cents’ worth of the cheap, coarse
bits. Among our foolish people the
competition is so slight over these coarse

parts, that the butchers have to put all |

the price on the small part which is in
active demand, and sell all the rest for a
mere nothing.

I cannot go on to tell you just what
pieces you should buv, but buy such
pieces as are sold in this Boston market

—the highest market in the United
States—for three, four, five or six cents |

ive parts of the creature. The neck Oli

| the chicken is the most delicious part of |

the fowl. The neck of a beef, when |
made tender, comes near being the most
delicious part of the animal.

Leaving the meats, let us speak of the |

and nutritious food.
€racked wheat, or whole wheat, when |

by man. One pound of cracked wheat
will give as much strength of muscle

and nerve as seven or eight pounds of

common baker’s bread.
Hominy, samp and hulled corn are

of human foods, and very cheap com-
pared even with wheat.

One pound of cheap meat b cu to
rags with a quart of white beans, and
caten with brown bread, will make a
dinner that a king might luxuriate upon,
Your family of seven persons would not
be able to consume such a dinner.

Butter, poultry and potatoes are most
expensive articles of food. A single
bushel of beans, properly cooKed, with
condiments, will furnish not only more
palatable food, but will furnish more
nutriment than ten bushels of potatoes.

—_—————

HOUSE-CLEANING.

I am almost vexed, in dhese fine days,
to see my neighbor-women, just in sight
of my door, trying bow nearly they can
kill themselves working, and not quite
die. Women are so foolish in wasting
their nervous energy this way. Instead
of tearing and hauling everything out
of the house the first sunny day, and
heaping it up and stringing it out on
palings, and fences, and clothes-lines,
with whoop and a hurrah, and a scowl-
ing brow and dishevelled hair, and a
cold dinner eaten off one’s lap, let one
room be cleaned at a time, and in a way
80 quiet that the very slumber of the
‘cat is not disturbed. It is the way and
manner in which we do things that
makes hard work of it.

Some women cannot empty and wash
a feather-tick without making a com-
motion that is felt all through the house.
It may not be amiss to tell how I do it:
Rip open the end of-the tick as far as is
necessary to get the feathers through
easily, then have a clean tick 1eady,
baste the two ends together as far as you
have opened, then shake the feathers
from one into the other.

When you have shaken them all down
as well as you can, pull out the basting-
threads and baste up the end of the
tick you have just emptied, and then
wash, scald and rinse it, and you will
have all the down and loose feathers
saved, that would be wasted by turning
and shaking, and with much less trouble.
When your tick is dry and ready for the
feathers again, empty them back in the
same way. We never use [eather beds
except in the coldest of the winter, but
use husk beds instead. We made our
own. The men hauled a lot of corn
into the barn and husked it there,
saving the inner husks, which they slit

carefully saved by itsell, and it possible |a pound. Goed solid meat is sold 1‘urgint0 strips on an old hatchel. Husk
kept from moulding. A cask, or stone |these figures, and only needs to be|beds are as clean, and fresh, and sweet-
jar, containing lye to put grease in, will | steamed, or to be made into a stew, to |smelling as a bed of dry maple leaves;
keep it micely, and the grease can be | be as tender and delicious as the expens- | but they will accumulate dust, Quiet

days, when there is not much wind, I
empty the husks out on the grass, and
toss and beat them up with a limber
piece of lath, to lighten, and freshen,
and free from the dust.

When carpets are taken up they are

plan to strain your grease before mixing I vegetable food. Oat-meal in the form of | rarely handled as carefully as they
it with the prepared lye for soap, so as | porridge, or in the form of cakes, is one [should be. I have seen nice carpets
to remove any substances that mayinf&he most nutritious of vegetable foods, | hanging on pointed garden palings, or
defile it, and then, if you follow the |A pound of oat-meal is worth, as nutri- | jagged fences, and roughly whipped aud
directions given, you will find your task | ment, six pounds of superfine white |jerked about, and more damage done,
an easy one to finish, and be rewarded | flour, and pound for pound, costs less | and wear and tear, than would be in
with -a good article for all common pur- | than wheat flour. It is most substantial one year of good, honest service on the

floor, We always clean ours satisfac-
torily by spreading it on the low grass,

use it, and yet do not choose to dlsposeipmpt‘rly cooked, is really one of the and sweeping it lengthwise and cross-
of their soap grease, this is also a great ‘ most delicious articles of food ever eaten ' wise, and well on both sides, and then

hanging it over a pole and whipping it
with a smooth switch.

All breaks should be nicely mended
before it is laid down again.

Well-trained and kindly-treated hus. .-

thus made is neither hard nor soft, and | some of the most substantial and lasting bands, sons and brothers, are always
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glad and thankful to lend a helping
hand at such work; and where a man
refuses to do it, or “ forgets ” i, or tries
to shift the labor on some one else, you
may be certain that he is a selfish, un-
‘manly man, or that the women of the
household are not all they should be to
him—or, at least, don’t know how to
manage him.—Home Magazine.

. — s

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

Eprror HoUSEHOLD :—As a genuine
home paper for valuable information
and pleasant instruction as well as in-
teresting reading matter, there is no
journal of the kind, in the opinion of
the writer, really deserving of com-
parison with, or so nicely representing
the true meaning of, THE HOUSEHOLD,
as that truly ennobling paper itself.
Chaste throughout all its columns; we
read it with delight and consider it not
only suitable for the perusal of ourselves
and children, but highly essential to our
mental culture and domestic develop-
ment. We separate it into its respective
parts or subjects to breathe upon each
one a word that will approximate what
it really merits, and lo! they all merge
into one grand whole, and we find our-
selves inveluntarily sayihg, “we are
satisfied !”

‘We have in this country writers whose
scintillating pen in stories of romance
holds us in wonderful fascination; but
show us the person who prefers that
kind of reading to the soul-liiting truths
to be seen in every issue of Tar Housz-
HOLD—who, indeed, does not lay it down
in sheer disgust with himself, and we
will point to the person who has neither
the brain to appreciate, nor the mind to
take in and retain the intrinsic beauty
and jewel of modern literature. These
we find in THE HousEHOLD; and we
hope its salutary influence may be seen
in every home in the land.

No home can grow so well in moral
integrity without it; and, although it
nestles among the cold, snow-clad hills
of Brattleboro, we feel assured in saying
the pulsations of so warm and genial a
heart as that of Tae HousEHOLD, must
be felt from Maine to California, and
from the Atlantic to the Pacific!

From Yours Respectfully,
NEW SUBSCRIBER.

Mz CrRoWELL :—I am a new subscriber
to your excellent paper. I wish to say
that I am very much pleased with it." 1

think that through the medium of your|
paper, housekeepers can attain many |
useful ideas, by which they may add to |

the comfort and happiness of home. &

DeAr HoOUSEHOLD:—I commenced
housekeeping under very unfavorable
circumstances and know how to sympa-
thise with young housekeepers who, like
myself commence heusekeeping without
knowing anything about the various
duties that must be attended to by one
who wishes to become a good house-
keeper.

What a “great and awful mystery”
then seemed the art of cooking. I was
young then—I can now look'back and
langh at things that then filled my soul
with dismay.

Three meals a day must be prepared, |

here was a must be, as neither my hus-

band nor I expected to lead a long and

happy life with nothing to eat, however
romantic our ideas may have been about
other things. In vain did my good and
practical husband say, as one failure

after another worried and perplexed me
“never mind the cooking buy some
bread—get a picked up dinner—we shall
get along some way.,” Alas, man cannot
live by bread alome especially baker’s
bread, and how can one pick up a dinner
with nothing to pick from? A re-hash of
yesterday’s failure will be only a remind-
er of troubles past.

And then when fiiends came, the flrst
thought instead of cordial greeting was
—will they stay to dinner or tea? and a
constant fear that something would be
wrong and they would have ocecasion to
pity my husband for having such an
inefficient wife.

I don’t think I could have lived
through that trying time and have be-
come as happy and free from care as I
now am but for the help of a friend that
came into the family and seemed to set
everything straight and plain, not by
doing the work but by telling me just
how to do it. That friend has remained
with me ever since and by her help my
lile has become comparatively happy
and free from care. 1'm no longer afraid
to say to a {riend who happens in “do
stay to dinner or tea with us,” for I know
that although the meal may be of the
most simple kind it will be good and il
anythiug more elaborate is prepared I
|am almost sure it will be faultless. 1
| wish that every young housekeeper had
lin her posession the Young House-
| keeper’s Friend by Mrs. Cornelius, for it
‘is just what its title indicates; from it I
send a rule for temperance mince pies
i which is excellent, saving many a flurry
| when some one comes in fo dinner un-
1 expectedly and you have neither time to
imake a pudding or pie, for they will
| keep well all winter.

Boil ten pounds of meat in water
enough to have two quarts when it is
|done; chop the meat very fine when it
|is cold, and add a half pound of suet, or
{ butter, seven pounds of sugar, five of
lrlmppe-l apple, five of box rasins, two of
| sultana raisins, two of eitron, and a pint
of syrup ol some kind of preserved fruit,
add salt, nutmeg, and powdered clove.
| To mix the ingredients, have the meat
{mixed with the spices in a pan, put the
other ingredients into a kettle with the
juice of the meaft, let i boil a few minutes
then pour it boiling hot upon the meat
| and stir it together, add it you choose the
juice and pulp of three lemons.

SISTER SUE.

Dear HousEHoLD:—When I read
the article from Constance in the May
number I was inclined to censure a part
| at least, of her remarks as some of the
sisters of THE HoUSEHOLD alterwards
did. I thought she knew little of the
|hurry and confusion of a farmer’s home
| where there is often a great deal of work
' to be done in-doors and only one pair of
‘ hands to do it.

1 But since she gave us her experience

I am sure she knows whereof she af-|

firms and I agree with her that a soiled
dress is demoralizing. One of the un-
pleasant, unpoetical things about farm
life is, there is work to be done in which
|it seems impossible to look neat and
tidy but then with a little effort (some-
{times it requires considerable) one can
usually dress up a little for the afternoon
‘or the long evening. If I see a wife and
mother habitually at these times in a
soiled dress and slatternly worn, I con-
clude that her children will never look
back with fond recollections to the home
of their childhood and with love and

veneration to tbe mother who bore
them.

I will close by narrating what hap-
pened to me recently. I had often been
asked to “come in and spend a friendly
evening ¥ at a place where I am not in
the habit of going. I concluded to
accept the last invitation though with
some apprehensions as to the result. It
was a pleasant evening the latier part of
the week, it had been washing-day with
the mistress of the house who has a
small family, all adults. I will not
attempt to describe the particulars 'of
her toilet but evidently there had been
no change during the day. The lamp
might not have been cleaned for a week
and the odor of kerosene is never pleas-
ant. Not being endowed by nature
with the gift of conversation on all oc-
and under all circumstances
although my would-be-entertainer was
profuse in apologies I did not find it easy
to get over the embarrassment of these
surroundings. AGNES.

casions

DeAr HousenoLp:—I'll not stop to
expend half the time I might in ac-
knowledgment of your manifold excel-
lence coming, as you do, into our family
circle like a very sunbeam bringing a
faint breath of sweet peas and migno-
nette and all things lovely.

Suffice it to say that forthwith we are
trying charmingz experiments in window
cardening or fashioning fabulous frames
wherein photographs and chromos of
foreign scenery look out from surround-
ings of our own woodland treasures.

Then again, some night, a lady pre-
sides, with shining eyes, at a tea-table
whose bread rivals the snow for delicacy
with a dish of tempting sponge cake or
cream cakes and, in her heart, she
acknowledges indebtedness to the kind
hints of THE HOUSEHOLD contributors.

Of course we feel wonderfully well
acquainted with you, dear HousEHOLD
and even with some of your contribu-
tors. Mrs. Dorr’s articles challenge our
hearty appreciation and especially a
late one, for I confess to a mneed for
the “beauty nap” and thanked the dear
lady, under my breath, that there was
no absolute necessity laid upon me to
rise before the sun in order to sustain a
good, domestic and moral character. I
believe her face is a sunny one with a
shading of soft brown hair—am I taking
liberties ?—and full of a goodly charity!

And Miss Olive’s—you know her—is
that of a bonny brunette with eyes that
glow as she condemns her aspring sis-
ters to the washtub or the misery of
stove funnels. Ah, dear Miss Oldstyle,
the wheel is turning with progress at
the hub, you know—and woman seems
to be coming up. I confess that I feel
unprepared for any exceeding changes,
—such as receiving the ballot, but al-
ready the air is clearer and the sphere
of woman, the true, legitimate sphere of
woman, very much enlarged.

Do not think me one of those un-
balanced creatures who go about the
world with disheveled locks and weird
faces prating of “rights” in confusion
and ignorance, but only a simple soul
watching “while God is marching on.”
And now can it be said that “ Olive and
| T are out?” L
| With many thanks for favors from
HousenoLD friends, I am yours truly,

HESTER H.

|
| —_——e—————
|

| LIQUID GLUE.

The following recipe for “ prepared

[ 3 g
]glue,” the discovery of a French chemist,

is selling about the country, as a secret,
for various prices, from one to five dol-
lars. It is a handy and valuable com-
position, as it does not gelatinize, putrify,
ferment or become offensive, and can be
used cold for the ordinary purposes of
glye in making or mending furniture or
broken vessels that are exposed to wa-
ter, ete,

In a wide mouthed botile dissolve
eight ounces of best glue in a hall pint
of water, by setting it in a vessel of wa-
ter and healing it till dissolved. Then
add slowly, constantly stirring, two and
a half ounces of strong aquafortis (nitric
acid.) Keep well corked, and it will be
ready for use.

e

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

SorT GINGERBREAD.—I will send you
my recipe for soft gingerbread, which we make
and eat by the yard. Itis easily made and is
excellent. One-balf cup of butter, one cup of
boiling water poured over the butter, two cups
of New Orleans molasses, two teaspoonfuls of
soda, two teaspoonfuls of ginger, one egg, and
flour enough to make it a trifie thicker than
cake. N. L.

Evanston, U,

Fruit CAKE—One cup of butter, two
cups ot sugar, four cups of flour, two eggs, one
cup of sour milk, a teaspoonful of cinnamon, a
nutmeg, one pound of fruit, and a teaspoonful
ot soda.

Harrisoxn CAke.—Two eggs, one cup
of sugar, one cup of molasses, one cup of butter,
one cup of milk, two cups of raisins, four cups
of flour, and one teaspoonful of goda.

ALICE B. F.

FriED CURLS.—One egg, three table-
spoonfuls of fine sugar, three tablespoonfuls of
cream, one-half teaspoonful of cream of tartar,
one-fourth teaspoonful of soda, a little salt and
nutmeg or extract of lemon, mix it stifl'enough
to roll. Have pine sticks made round, seven
inches long, and half an inch through; cut and
roll the dough in strips about as large as a pipe
stem, pinch one end on the stick, roll or wind
around the stick, and fasten with a pinch to
the other end. Have the rolls about a quarter
of an inch apart so as to allow for rising. Three
sticks are sufficient. When the curls are done
you can slip them trom the sticks. Don’t wash
the sticks, but roll them in paper and put them
MARION.

away.
Rica CreAyM CaxE.—Having lately
become a subscriber to your paper, in which I
find many very useful recipes, I thought per-
haps some from the little state of Delaware
would be acceptable to you. I will first send
you a recipe for a rich cream cake. Put two
well beaten eggs into a teacup, fill it up with
sweet cream, then take one cup of sugar, one
cup of flour, one small teaspoonfnl of soda, two
teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, beat well to-
gether and flavor to taste. Bake in a shallow
pan. DELAWARE.

BEEF CHEESE.—Have a beef shin well
broken, pu# it to cook in boiling water; cook
till the meat drops from the bone, take out the
meat and tones, Jeaving the water boiling, chop
the meat fine, and skim the pot thoroughly. If
the water is boiled down to two quarts or a
little more it will do; mix the meat and water
from the pot together, season as you like with
salt, pepper and sage, pour it into deep earthen
dishes to cool; next day it will cut nicely, and
will, I think, be liked by all who try it. I cook
pig’s fect the same way, and think it the best
way to coek them.

CocoANUT Pie.—Peel the dark skin
off, grate the meat nupon a large grat
is used for green corn,) beat one egg light, add
a cup of milk, and sugar to taste. If alarge
cocoanut, add one-half the grated meat; if a
small one, the whole. Bake with one crust.

CocoANUT CAKES.— Rub a cup of
sugar and one-third of a cup of butter together,

(such as

cup and a half of sifted flour a tea

cream of tartar and one-half t

b S )
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when well beaten stir in the grated cocoanut,
the whole of a small one or half a large one. I
drop the mixture into pans, allowing a seant
spoonful for a cake, Do not let them touch be-
fore baking. When done separate them with a
kuife, putting them on a sieve or platter to cool.

FLoATING IsLAND.—Put about a pint
of milk on to scald; beat the yolks of two eggs,
add three tablespoonfuls of sugar, and one ta-
blespoonful of corn-starch which bas first been
stirred up with a véry little cold milk, stir well
together and add to the milk carefully that it
may not lump, and as soon as it thickens well
pour it into the dish designed tor the table, and
add a teaspoonful of essence of lemon. Put
fome water on to boil, (I prefer a spider for it,)
then beat up quickly the whites of two eggs
until they will pile, put a spoonful at a timeinto
the boiling water until you have what can be
cooked at ome time. A few seconds will cook
them. Don’t turn them. I take them out with
a skimmer, one at a time, and lay them care-
fully on the dish of float. This is a very pretty
dish for the tea-table. I dish it out in sancers
or small deep plates.

The recipe for corn cakes, in the February
number, was very nice, and in return I send
the lady my recipe for finger cakes, which L
think she will like:

FinGER CAKES.—Beat two eggs light,
to which add a cup of sugar (granulated is best),
all but about a tablespoonful; mix with sifted
flour half a teaspoonful of soda, half a teaspoon-
ful of eream of tartar, and stir all together.
Stir in flour enough to make a stiff dough,
knead swell, roll it thin, and sprinkle the top
with the sugar that was left out, just a light
roll with the rolling-pin keeps'it from dropping
oft; eut the dough into strips about the size of
the middle finger, it i3 better to cut the dough
with a pastry knife as it makes a prettier edge,
but if you de not have one take a common
knife. Do notilét the fingers touch in the pan.
Bake them i g quick oven, but wateh them as
they scorch easily. These cakes will keep a
long time. M=zs. S. L.

AririciAn Hongy.—Four pounds ol
comimon sugar, onc pint of water, let them
come to A boil and skim, then add one-fourth
ounce of pulverized alam; remove from the
fire and stir in one-half ounce of cream of tar-
tar, and one tablespoonfal of extract of rose,
and it'is it for use.

CrREAM BEER.—ASs the warm weather
is near we begin to think of refreshing drinks.
[ have a famed recipe which I give. Itisan
effervescing drink, but far pleasanter than soda
water inasmuch as yon do not have to drink
for your life to get your money’s worth, the
effervescence being much slower. Two ounces
tartaric acid, two pounds of white sugar, the
juice of one lemon, three pints of water, boil
together five minutes; when nearly cold add
the whites of three eggs well beaten, with halt
a cup of flour and balf an ounce of essence ol
wintergreen. Bottle and keep in a cool place.
Take two tablespoonfuls of this syrup for a
tumbler of water, and add one-quarter of a
teaspoonful of soda.

DELICATE CARE—Will Mrs. A. M.
try my recipe for delicate cake. One coffee cup
of white sagar, five tablespoonfuls of butter,
not melted, the whites of six eggs, one teacup-
ful of sweet milk, one teaspoonful of soda, two
teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, three cups of
flour, and extract of lemon to fiavor.

S.A. K.

SroNgE CAKE.—I send you a recipe
for cheap sponge cake which we think very
nice: One cup of white sugar, one cup of
sweet milk, two spoonfuls of butter, one egg,
one pint of flour, two heaping teaspoonfuls ot
cream of tartar stirred well in the flour, one
teaspoonful of soda dissolved in the milk., Fla-
Cut in squares, and sprinkle
OLDIE.

vor-with lemon.
thickly with sugar before baking.

SCALLOPED OYSTERS.—Seeing an in-
quiry in Tue Hovsemornp for scalloped oysters,
I will send you my recipe, which we think very
Take a quart of oysters, and erush a
pound of Boston crackers. Have ready a large
sized pudding dish, put in a layer of eracker
and a layer of oysters, seasoning them with
salt, pepper, butter, and bits of lemon, then add
milk enough to soak the crackers, and so on un-
til the oysters are all in, having a layer of
eracker at the top, Bake forty minutes. It is
best to prepare it a little while before baking,

good:

:\sn the cracker may become thoroughly soakea,
oY

to prevent its burning.

BrowN BrEAD.—Here is a very good
recipe for brown bread: Take three cups of
Indian meal, one and one-hall teaspoonfuls of
soda, and a little salt dissolved in warm water,
then add enough cold water to make a pint and
a half. Mix it all well-together, then add one-
Halt eup of molasses, mix well, and bake about
two hours. J. N.

CoLp SrLAw.—I noticed in your last
paper that a reader wishes a recpie for prepar-
ing cold slaw., I have one I consider very nice,
which 1 enclose for the benefit of some one:
One heaping teaspoonful each of mustard and
salt, two tablespoonfuls of cream, one table-
spoomful of butter, three tablespoonfuls of
sugar, two-thirds of a cup of vinegar, yolks of
two eggs, well beaten, stir all together and set
on the fire, stirring constantly until it thickens,
then pour on chopped cabbage.

MinceE Pies.—A subscriber writes to
know how to make mince pies without brandy
or wine, I send my rule: Two pounds of
roasted beef, one pound of chopped suet, two
pounds of seeded raisins, four pounds of good
apples, one and one-half pounds of good cur-
rants, three-fourths of a pound of good citron,
one pound of brown gugar, one pint of molasses,
two nutmegs, one-fourth of an ounce each of
mace, cloves, allspice, and cinnamon. Sliced
oranges put on the top of the ples are very
nice. AUNT MIRA.

DreAr HousEHOLD:—A Subscriber asks for
something made of Indixn meal, baked for tea.
I will send her a recipe that I use, which we
think is very mice, but perhaps it is not what
she wants. Take one quart of nice Indian
meal, sifted, half a teaspoonful of salt, ome
teaspoonful of goda, three well-beaten eggs, one
cup of cream, sour milk sufficient to make a
rather soft batter; dissolve the soda in a little
water and add it the last thing before baking.
Butter your baking pans, set them on the stove,
and when hot pour in the batter and bake fif-
teen or twenty minutes in a quick oven. If
you wish them plainer omit the cream and one
egg, and it will be nice.

BAKED INDIAN PUDDING.—Boil one
pint of milk, stir in one cup of sifted meal
while boiling, remove {rom the fire and add
one-half cup of molasses, two tablespoonfuls of
sugar, one-half teaspoonful of salt, one tea-
gpoonful of ginger, a little nutmeg, one pint of
cold milk, and one egg well beaten; pour into
the baking dish while warm, and bake one
hour. We use cream and sugar for sauce with
this, but it is very nice without any sauce.

Mgs. H. A.

HoxEY ReEciPEs.—Mr. Crowell:—No-
ticing a request in Tue HouseroLp from K.
A, C. for a recipe for making artificial honey, 1
thought I would send mine.

Artifieial Cuba Honey.—Ten pounds
of good brown sugar, one quart of water, two
pounds of old bee-bread honey in the comb,
one teagpoonful of cream of tartar, one ounce
of gum arabie, three drops of oil of peppermint,
and two drops of oil of rose. Mix well and
boil two or three minutes. Have ready one
gquart more of water in which an egg is put
well beat up, pour it in. and as it begins to
boil, gkim well, remove from the fire, and when
a little eool add two pounds of nice bees’ honey
and strain. This is really a nice article, looking
and tasting like honey.

Domestic Honey.—Ten pounds of coi-
fee sugar, three pounds ot water, two ounces
of eream of tartar, two tablespoonfuls of strong
vinegar, the white of one egg well beaten, one-
half pound bees’ honey, ten drops of Lubin’s ex-
tract of honey-suckle. First, put the sugar and
water into a keftle and place upon the fire;
when luke-warm stir in the cream of tartar and
vinegar, then add the egg, when the sugar is
nearly melted put in the honey, stir until it
comes to a boil, take it off and let it stand a few
minutes, then gtrain, adding the extract of
honey-suckle last; let it stand over night and

it is ready for use.

%E.'rcell('n.f, Honey.—Five pounds of good
brown sugar, one guart of water, bring to a
boil, skim well, and when cool add one pound
of bees” honey and four drops of peppermint
essence. If yon desire a better article, use
white sugar, one-half pint less water, and one-
half pound more honey. If it is desired to
give the ropy appearance of bees’ honey, put
into the water one-fourth of an ounce of alum,
FLORENCE A. 8.

‘QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. ¥

Mg. CROWELL, — Sir: — Will some of your
correspondents please inform me, through the
columns of THE HoUSEHOLD, what will remove
moth patches from the face? and oblige,

MAY.

Eprror HouseHOLD :—Will some one please
send a recipe for preserving oranges? 1 have
tried several times, but with as many failures.

S. T

Will some of your obliging correspondents
inform me what will erase pecan and persim-
mon stains from cotton cloting? and oblige,

A READER.

Mg, CROWELL:— Will some of the many
readers of TeE HOUSEHOLD please give me a
recipe for curing catarrh in the throat? and
oblige a lover of Tue HOUSEHOLD, SARAH,

MR. CROWELL:—Will some one please tell
me how to keep field moss throughout the year
for hanging baskets? and oblige,

CORA BELEL.

Mg, C20WELL:—Will some reader of THE
HousEHOLD be so kind as to send a recipe for
canning horse radish, and at what time of the
year is best? 1 have been a subsciiber of THE
HousenowLD for nearly two years, and find all
the recipes good that I have tried.

Mgs. E. P.

DEAR HousenoLD:—Will some one please
give me a recipe for a boiled batter plum pud-
ding, lemon pie with raisins in it, and raised
doughnuts? and oblige,

SIXTEEN YEAR OLD.

DeEAR HousEHOLD :—Will you please tell me,
through your columns, what to do with my
canaries when they neglect their young ones
while they are too young to feed themselves?
Sometimes they let them sterve before they are
a weck old. And oblige, E.E.F.

Epitor HousEnoLp:—Will some one please
inform me through your colomns how to make
good Graham bread? and oblige a subseriber,

Mgs. F. J.

Can some kind reader of THE HOUSEHOLD
inform me how to crochet, or make in any way,
lamp mats and tidies of zephyr?

I would also like to know how to curl mohair.

I have seen it curled to look almost as beautiful
as real bair. I have tried it, curling on iron,
but it soon blows out when exposed to the wind.
Any information will greatly oblige,
. A READER.

Me. CROWELL:—Can any of the readers of
Tee Housenoup tell me how to make nice
smooth frosting for cake, and how to put it on in
letters and flgures so that it will stay in the
right shape?

I would like to know how to
make warm frosting as well as cold.

Also, how to make blackberry wine?
M. G.H.

MRr. EpITOR:—Will some of your contribu-
tors please give me a recipe, or some informa-
tion, how to kill or remove corns? and oblige,

M.J. R,

Will some of your rcaders please tell me how
to make nice soda crackeis? and oblige,

Mrs. M. W. R.

MR. EDITOR :— Permit me through your val-
uable paper to express my interest and thanks
for its many useful hints and practical ideas,
for from its varied recipes one can improve
their own stock of information. Now after
thanking M. E. H. for her very excellent recipe
for raw potato yeast, (taken from last Septem-
ber number, and which I have thoroughly
tested,) I would like to ask her, or any of your
contributors, how to make tomato soup from
the canned fruit to taste to *“our husbands”
like that tound in some of the Boston dining-
rooms?

Is there any preparation that will catirely
destroy the colored figuréy irom thin cotton
fabrics that have partially faded ?

1 would here like to throw out a suggestion
for the benefit of young, inexperienced house-
keepers, It is, that those giving information

be more explicit; tell how to manage the ma-
terials, the length of time required in cooking
stated articles of food, and so on. A little
saleratus, add some water, stir in flour until
stiff enough,” These directions are too indefi-
nite. Many a disappointed look, and oft-times
complete failure, might be saved. A NOVICE.

DEAR HOUSEHOLD :—Will you accept a line
from me and give it a place in your yaluable
paper? I will not call it a letter, for I shall be
very brief, lest T should weary your patience in
the beginning, Having been a reader of your
paper for some time, questions have many
times occurred to me to avhich I should have
liked to hawe asked an anawer through your
columng, I always read the “ Letters to THE
HoUuseHOLD™ with interest, often receiving
valuable information from them.

H. 8. asks how to remove the lime-coat from
the inside of her teakettle. If she will,”now
and then, on wash-day, boil her flour starch in
it, she can afterward with a knile, or other

sharp instrument, eagily remove it.

I would say to New Subscriber, I think her
cucumber pickles will be all right if, when she
soaks them prepdratory to using them, she puts
them in cold water and allows it to become
gradually scalding (not boiling) hot. I am at
present using some which looked just as she
described bers, that are now as plump as when
first taken {rom the vines.

Will some one please tell me how cucumber
pickles are prepared in vinegar, in large casks
or barrels, as we find them in the grocery?

Mges, H. M. W.

DEAR HousEHOLD:—This is the third year
we have received your visits and always think
the last the best, and think the dollar that se-
cures them wisely spent, and after reading
send them to a friend in another state who
prizes them quite as much as we do. I wish
Mrs. Dorr and others would favor us with some
letters on the government of children. Iam
sare all the young mothers would join with me
in thankfulness for them.

Will some of your readers inform me, through
your columns, how to get rid of cockroaches?

Mrs, A. M. requests a recipe for delicate cake.

[ will send mine gvhich I have always found

very mnice: One and one-half cups ot sugar,

one-haif cup of butter, one and one-half cups

of milk, two cups of flour, the whites of four

eges beaten to a stiff froth, one teaspoonful of
soda, and one teaspoonful of cream of tartar.
Mns. B.

Will some reader of THE HOUSEHOLD please
send a remedy for weak eyes? and oblige,
SADIE REX.

MR. CROWELL,— Dear Sir:—T1 have read
your valuable paper a little more than a year,
and think I like it better each month; there are
so many useful hints to us young housekeepers.
In the Febrnary number, 1871, there are diree-
tions for making a husk door mat, which I wish
to make, but do not understand putting in the
strings and husks. If the directions could be
made a little plainer it wounld greatly oblige a
constant reader. Mgs. C. H. T.

Can any of the readers of THE HOUREHOLD
tell me if any one can raise just as good plants
from double petunia seed as they can from the
slip?

Also, will the lady that says carbonate of am-
monia will kill the worms in flower-pote tell
me if it will injure the plant if it gets on it,
and if spirits of ammonia wounld do as well?
and oblige, K. A.C

DeEAr HousEHOLD:—I noticed in my last
number that a subscriber of your valuable pa-
per wanted a recipe for making artificial honey.
I will send you mine, which I think most excel-
lent. I paid one dollar for the recipe, and teel
that it is well worth it.

Recire FOrR GoLDEN HOXEY.—Put five
pounds of sugar and two pounds of water in a
kettle, bring them to dual boil, then take
it from the stove, and while cooling add one
pound of honey, stir well and strain the whole
through a coarse cloth, and it is ready for use.
You can keep it in any common jar for years.

I have taken THE HOUSEHOLD since last
June, .and value it very highly indeed, ard
when I ascertain where I shall be settled long
enough to renew my subscription, I shall cer-
tainly do so. MRs. J. D,
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NEARING THE SHORE.

An old man sits in a worn arm chair,
White as snow is his thin, soft hair,
Furrowed his chegk by time and care,
And back and forth he sways ;
There’s a far away look in his dim, dim eye,
Which tells of thoughts of the long gone by,
For he sits once more 'neath a cloudless sky,
And in childhood merrily plays.

He rests his cheek on the head of his cane,
And happily, smilingly dream over again
Of that home, the brook, the meadow, the lane,
Dreams all with a vision clear :
Then childhood yields unto manhood s place,
And he looks once more in a bright, bright face,
And down in the starry eyes he can trace
A love remembered and dear.

Then he wakes and sighs: ** It szems but a dream,
That comes to me now like a golden gleam,
Or the shimmering glow of the sun’s last beam,
But ’tis pleasant to think it o’er.
That youth was so sweet but now is past.
Those days of love were too precious to last,
But over yonder their pleasures are cast,
And I am nearing that shore:”

He is gliding on in his little boat,

O'er the calm, still water they peacefully float,

But echo full oft brings a well-known note
From the land he has left behind :

But time will row back for him no more,

And he gazes away to that other shore,

And knows when this voyage of life shall be o’er,
That his dream beyond he will find.

The seeds of good which in youth we sow,
Adown thro’ the isles of the future will grow,
And shed on age a beautiful glow,
As they come in memory’s gleams.
Loved faces will come to a dimming sight ;
Sweet words will echo in day dreams bright,
And circle old age with their halos of light,
As they mingle in beautiful dreams,
—Bawnra Oakwood.

RISE AND FALL OF
MALONEYS.

THE

. HE last rays of the setting sun shone
down upon the village of North-
stream ; now sheening the silver-leated
poplars along the quiet street; now caus-
ing the house windows to glitter with
rainbow colors., They passed out at last
to a narrow stream be}ond the village,
and rested finally upon a broken bottle
by the water’s edge.

On a steep bank above the stream was
the owner of the bottle—Terrence Ma-
loney—a red headed, red whiskered, red
faced Irishman. He stood gazing upou
the wreck of his property with a per-
plexed look of inebriate astonishment, as
though to get through his muddled brain
the full scope of the calamity that evi-
dently had befallen him.

“QOch, worra, worra,” he groaned:
“there’s a pint o’ Mr. O’Toole’s bist
whisky gone to smithereens, an’ niver a
cint in me pocket to buy more wid. Bad
cess to me for not kapin’ bether hold on
the bottle an’ not be drappin’ it as though
whisky was as chape as that water be-
yant !

Mr. Maloney felt the indignation his
language scemed to imply, and indeed
he had cause therefor. In his inmost
soul the loss of the whisky did not
trouble him more than the fear of meet-
ing a certaiu Mrs. Peggy Maloney, on his
return home. Her fiery indignation be
well knew ; and he had expected to find
in #“Mr. O'Toole’s bist,” that oblivion
which would render him impregnable
against any and every feminine assault.
Now he was defenceless.
2= That morning as he was leaving his

3 latial shanty by the railroad side, for

e

e ™ o, e
his work, Mrs. Maloney had approached
bim.

“Now, Terrence,” she had said, “an’
ye’ll be comin’ home drunk to-night, as
ye did last night an’ the night atore that
agin. The more shame to me (or mar-
rying ye, whin 1 might o’ had me pick
among the dacint men in the ould coun-
thry.”

“No, Peggy,” he had replied, “ niver ye
fear for me. 1’1l come sober as a judge,
wid a bit o’ mate an’ a wisp of p’raties
for supper.”

“An’ will ye kape away from that
O'Toole’s? (the murtherin® villian—I
wish I had the fingerin’ of his gullet for
delutherin’ away poor peoples money.”)

“Indade I will, Peggy; you may de-
pind on me”

Aund tiis was the way he could be de-
pended on. Mr. Maloney was not so in-
toxicated as to forget Peggy’s remarks
and his own promise of the morning.
Here was the result. No meat, no pota-
toes, no money; and by an unfortunate
stumble his bottle gone to “smithereens”
over the bank. How and wherefore had
this last unparalleled disaster come upon
him? Mr. Maloney placed bis hands in
bis pockets, leaned back against a post,
planted his feet firmly in the sod and
tried to reason the mafter out. He
looked at the bottle; first with bis right
eye, then with his left, then with both.
Then he closcd them to reflect.

“Bedad, an’ its aisy to cee how I did
it,”” he said. “It's because I cudn’t kape
hould of the bottle,” he added with
maudlin conviction in the truth of this
conclusion.

Once more he purned to look at the
object of his cogitation, and this time he
gave a start ot surprise. The bottle was
broken short off through the center and
standing right end up. As the rays
rested upon it, it’s owner discovered that
considerable of the whisky remained.
Mr. Maloney’s heart bounded in his
manly bosom.

“By the powers, an’ there’s aquil to
half of it lift,” he muttered, as he moved
with unsteady step to the edge of the
bank.

But alas, how fallacious are human
hopes. As his foot rested npon the edge,
tha treacherous sod gave way beneath ;
and with an accuraey of aim no work-
man could hope to exeel—Mr. Maloney
made a straight shot for the bottle. His
feet reached it first. The bottle, unable
to withstand the pressure of a number
12 brogan, was overturned, and the re-
mainder of the precious flmd lost in the
earth. Mr. Maloney did not stop to con-
sider. No, indeed. Propelled by an in-
visible power he hastened onward, until
in six feet of water the kindly stream
gave him a resting place. Completely
immersed and somewhat sobered by his
bath, Mr. Maloney made no delay im
floundering to the shore.

“Qut on me for folly—instid o’ whisky
I got wather—bad luck to the same!”’
he exclaimed, as he stood on the bank
wringing his wet clothing. Then as the
comic side of the case struck him, he
added: “If Father Matthew was prisint
he'd be greatly plased at me convarsion
to could wather prineipils.” Mr. Maloney
laughed at the conceit.

“ But what will Peggy say

At this dire thought the look of mer-
riment disappeared [rom Mr. Maloney’s
countenance and he worked away at his
garments in reflective silence. After con-
siderable shaking and wringing he con-
cluded he was presentable and started
homeward. His step was not the stead-

ing nothing more to do, or that could be
done, she sat down and waited. Some
little time had elapsed since Mr. Maloney
had made any effort to obtain entrance.
An hour passed away and the silence
outside remained unbroken. At length
Mrs. Maloney arose.

“T’ll mot be spilin’ the supper by wait-
in’ for the likes o’ him, onyhow,” she
muttered. Then she called Tom and
Maggie to the table, and sat down her-
gelf, ever and anon glancing at the door
or out of the window to hear or see
something of Mr. Maloney’s return.

But Mr. Maloney did not return. The
supper was eaten, the table cleared off,
and Mr:. Maloney, after putting the
| children to bed, took some rags to cut
for a carpet, and sat down in front of
the fire. Hour after hour passed away—
eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve were
struck by the clock, and found Mrs. Ma-
loney “consuming the midnight oil” in
shape of a “tallow dip”—waiting the
arrival of Mr. Maloney. At lengih she
laid aside her work and prepared to re-
tire. Just as she had extinguished the
light to get into bed, a rap was heard at
the door accompanied by a coaxing voice.

iest, nor his head the clearest; yet as he
drew near his abode, the pertly female
figure standing in the doorway at once
caught his vision. He knew there was
no concealing his condition from her, so
he walked boldly forward.

The lynx eyes of Mrs. Maloney at once
noticed the deflection from a bee line
ber liege lord made in advancing, and
her mind was instantly made up. As Mr.
Maloney attempted to pass by her into
the house, she stopped him, and courte-
sying with mock gravity, said:

“] beg yer parding, sir! an’ isn’t it
mistaken in the house ye is? This is
where Mr. Maloney lives—a dacint man,
who is comin’ home purty soon wid mate
an’ p’raties.”

Mr. Maloney nearly jumped out of his
skin in astonishment.

“Why, Peggy, don’t ye know me? It’s
yver own darlin’ Terrence I is,” he said,
and he tried to put his arm about her
neck. =

His attempt at securing recognition
was a complete failure, for Mrs. Maloney
flung him out of the doorway.

“Be off wid ye for an impostering de-
caiver!” she said. *Jist as if I didn’t
know me own husbind from the likes of
ye—ye drunken baste.”

“Indade Peggy, I—"

“Out on ye! I'll hear no more o’ yer
blarney. Didn’t me Terrence plidge me
his word that he’d come sober the night;
50 in coorse ye can’t be him! Whin he
comes he’ll break ivery bone in yer body
for takin liberties wid me.”

Having delivered herself of this con-

“Peggy! Peggy!”
“Well, what d’ yes want wid me ?”
“An’ yes let me in, Ill niver tech a
drap o’ the crathur agin—by me soul I
won't! P’ll take yes an’ the childer to
the fair, too, next wake comin’.”
Mrs. Maloney had not much faith in
hiz reformation, but the promise of the
taking her and the children to the fair
clusive opinion, Mrs. Maloney looked up |caused Ler to relent. For some weeks
and down the road as though anxiously | previous, the great topic of conversation
expecting her legai protector. Not ap-|in village circles had been the Annual
parently seeing anything of him, shegn- | State Fair, to be held the following week
tered the house, closed the door and|at the County Seat. Great posters
locked it behind her. adorned the village fences and tavern
“Bedad! an’ she don’t remimber me | bar room, announcing the premiums to
at all, at all—the ould one fly away with | be given for fat hogs, fazt horses and the
the wimin onyhow,”. was the comment |like. All Northstream was agog. Not
of Mr. Maloney as he looked bi.ankly at , a farmer but had an unwieldy porker, or
the house. Comments did not seem to|wonderful pumpkin to exhibit; while
have much effect however, and he sat |the ladies were busy with astonishing
down on a log to define some plan of | eheeses or anomalous bedquilts, for the
action. Suddenly he started up with a |same purpose. Mrs. Maloney partook of
bright idea—walked up to the door and |this general interest, although she was
rapped loudly. {not to be among the exhibitors. She had
“Who's there?” came a voice from |requested Mr. Maloney to be ready to
within. | take her and the children, but that wor-
“ A gintleman as wants fo see Mr. Ma- | thy man had responded: “Be aisy wid
loney I | ye now! what wud the likes of us do at
“Mr. Malony is absint, as yit. %thi:c counthry’s fair?” Yet Mr. Maloney
“Well, thio, wid yer permission I'll be |had intended all the while to go, and
stepping in, an’ he’ll come prisintly.” | his apparent forced consent was not hard
But the door did not open, and the |to give.
very ingenious artifice fell through.| s, Maloney arose, unfastened the
What should he do next? Mr. Maloney | door, and her crest-fallen lord entered,
did not know ; but he went round to the | No words were spoken by either, but
back of the house and tried the door | speedily gelting into bed, they were soon
there. Then he peeped in at the win- |jostein slumber. Not a sound disturbed
dows, ealling, “Pegzy! Peggy!” in most | their repose save that which came from
pleading tones. No answer was vouch- the nasal organs of “ the gintleman who
safed him. wanted to see Mr. Maloney.” For a
“1 wudn’t give a cint for a thousand | wonder Mr. Maloney kept his promise of
such wimin onyhow. They disremem- | {ota]l abstinence during the week fol-
ber wid one ear and forgits wid the other lowing. He steered clear of O’Toole’s,
—bad cess to 'em!” he said, disgusted at | worked and as regularly

regularly,

his ill success. Then giving up further brought home his wages to Peggy. At
attempts for the present, Mr. Maloney |jast the day of the Grand Opening ar-

meandered elsewhither. - rived—elear and beautiful. The country

Meanwhile Mrs. Maloney had gone |roads were crowded with vehicles of all
about her household duties regardless of kinds and deseriptions, on their way to
raps, calls, and endearing promises. Her the city. The Maloneys were early astir,
lips were compressed, and her motions and the children from judicious use of
quick and nervous as she moved among |soap and water, were made to shine like
the kettles and pans that rattled at her two round, Spiizenburg apples. Mrs.
approach. She drew out the table for Maloney was resplendent in a new dress,
supper. She gave little Tom and Maggie and Mr. Maloney in drab pants, blue
such a serubbing that those youthful
Hibernians squalled lustily. Then see-

———

coat with brass buttons, tall hat, clay - -
pipe, and brass-headed cane—looked as Ci-

|
{
|
{
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Mrs. Maloney expressed it, “like a rale
ould eounthry gintleman.”

Not being the owners of a carriage,
the Maloneys were obliged to make the
trip of five miles to the city on foot, al-
though Mr. Maloney jocularly offere.” to
convey his family in the wheelbarrow.
“ Be off wid yer nonsense!” Mrs. Malo-
ney had replied to this suggestion, where-
upon Mr. Maloney stole up behind and
took a kiss from her round, plump cheek.

“She looked so wholesome,” he said.

Then they started off down the road,
Mr. Maloney in advance with the blue
smoke curling gracefully over his shoul-
der; Mrs. Maloney following. and Tom
and Maggie bringing up the rear.

“That State Fair” was an event long
remembered in the Maloney family. It
is not our purpose to give a descriptive
catalogue of. all the Maloneys saw on
this memorable oceasion. They
proved the opportunity. They saw all
the horse races and foot races, fat cattle,
mowing machines and big squashes,
prize loaves of bread, and astonishing
potatoes. They visited the side-shows;
drank in with delight the sweet music of
the hand-organ inside the tents, and
gazed with awe upon the terrific mon-
sters pictured on the outside of the
same; then listened with profound at-
tention to the oratory of the man at the
door, who had “the greatest collection
of living curiosities ever brought to this
country—just returned from a foreign
tour, having been exhibited before all
the erowned heads of Europe, ete., ete.”
They saw the fat woman, and the living
skeleton, the “ Australian Giant,” and
the “Madagascar What is it?” They
looked with surprise at the feafs of the
man without arms, who, as Mrs. Maloney
expressed it, “could make a better hand-
write wid his toes, than she could wid
her two hands.” No doubt of it!

But at length toward the middle of
afternoon, tired and worn with much
sight-seeing, they turned their steps
toward an unvisited portion of the fair
ground. Alas, that tatal step! We read
about “fatal steps” in iutemperance
stories, and know from an attentive pe-
rusal of such literature, the sad conse-
quences that may result from a misplaced
footing. We also know that fortune de-
cides matters very unexpectedly for us,
sometimes.

As the Maloneys turned a corner of a
building, they met a sight beside which
all they had seen during the day sank in
the shade. This 'was a balloon, that
some enterprising individual had brought
to the grounds, and so fastened with
ropes to be lengthened out or drawn in
at pleasure, that short ascents could be
made. The Maloneys had never seen a
balloon, and as the car attached to it
danced lightly above the ground, as
though impatient to be off—Mrs. Malo-
ney grasped her husband’s arm with a
feeling akin to fear.

“The Saints presarve us! Terrence,
what’s the likes o’ that ?”

“ Faix—be the powers—I'm thinkin’
it’s a blather filled wid wind, I can’t
know,” answered Mr. Maloney, surprised
at the unexpected sight, and not know-
ing what else to say.

“Hoot! Where wud they git the
blather the size o' that, onless they killed
an ilephant ?” Lriumpbanl.l_\;. and at they
same time scornfully asked Mrs. Ma-
loney.

Not being skilled in the sciences, Mr.
Maloney could not answer, so he dis-
creetly made no answer at all.

im-

_“Walk up, ladies and gentlemen!”

shouted forth the proprietor, as *he
walked around inside the rope enclosure
erected to keep the crowd at proper dis-
tance. “Walk up and take a short—boy
keep off them ropes — aerial voyage.
Only ten cents, ladies and gentlemen,
for a magnificent panoramic view of this
great—Ull skin ye alive, boy, if ye don’t
git—temple of industry, and the sur-
rounding landscape. Walk up—only ten
cents!”

Both the adult Maloneys wished very

much to know the name and nature of

the strange machine before them, yer,
Irish like, dreaded to expose their igno-
rance by asking questions. They stood

for some time watching small parties of

the rural population make the ascent,
hoping in some way the mystery would
be fathomed. But nothing happened of
an enlightening character, and at length
Mr. Maloney drew near.

“If ye plaze, sir,? e said, addressing
the balloon mar, “In coorse I’ve seen
hundreds an’ t'ousands of them —
them—" here Mr. Maloney seratched his
head in a perplexed way, as though to
recall something forgotten.

“ Balioons,” suggested the proprietor.

“Bloons—yes, that’s it] An’ isn’t it
surprisin’ in the likes o’ me, who’s made
50 many excursions wid ’em, to be dis-
rememberin that same, whin me father
made so mony of ’em ?”

“Your father ?”

“Yis,” said Mr. Maloney, growing
bolder; “me father used to kill ilephants
in ould counthry to make b’loons wid lor
the quane. He blowed up the blather
wid a goose quill.”

“What! filled balloons by blowing
through a goose quill?” asked the ex-
hibitor, astonished at the assertion.

“Yis, an’ to be sure an’ he'did,” an-
swered Mr. Maloney, discovering that he
had made a blunder, though he knew
not how; “an is there onything onrisin-
ible in the likes o’ that ?”

“Why, man you don’t know what
you’re talking about! balloons are made
of silk and filled with hydrogen, or coal
gas.”

“QOut on yes! Jist as if I didn’t know
the differ belwixt an ould counthry an’ a
this counthry’s b’loon,” scornfully re-
plied Mr. Maloney, fully determined to
uphold his end of the conversation, as
he saw he had “got his foot in ” beyond
easy extrication.

“ An’ sure an’ didn’t me father make
‘em of silk, fraquently, for the Emperor
of Afriky, an’ sind me to carry ’em home
across the says? An’ as fur filin’ ’em
wid gin—bedad, an’ the ould gintleman
swallowed the gin himself, an’ filled up
the b’loons wid his breath. He know’d
betther than to be wastin’ good potheen
on the likes,” and Mr. Maloney laughed
at the idea of his respected progenitor
doing such an absurd thing.

These astounding statements, made by
so distingnished an aeronaut as Mr. Ma-
loney claimed to be, completely silenced
the balloon man, and he knew not what
to reply. He was relieved from his di-
lemma, however, by a freckled-faced
youth and two buxom damsels who
came forward wishing to make the as-
cent, so he paid no farther attention to
Mr. Maloney, who walked around the
balloon, inspecting it with the patroniz-
ing gravity of one thoroughly experi-
eunced. We are very sorry that this con-
versation was interrupted, as Mr. Malo-
ney would probably have thrown much
new light upon the subject of balloon
ascensions; whereas in its sudden ter-
menation, science has likeiy met with a

| national loss. Having demonstrated his
| superior knowledge and learned all that
he could the meanwhile, Mr. Maloney
returned to his waiting family.

“Well, what do they be callin’ it?”
anxiously inquired Mrs. Maloney, as he
came to them.

“It’s a P’loon,” lucidly began Mr. Ma-
loney. *“Some felly wid a great dale of
ganius has noticed that whisky an’ the
likes makes a man become ‘ilevated,” so
he’s made a big silk bag an’ filled it wid
gin—strong enough to ilevate three or
four at wanst widout their swalleyin’ iver
a bit 0’ potheen thimselves, An’isn’t it
a wonderful invintion intirely 2”

“Indade, an’ it is.” answered Mrs.
Maloney, as she gazed with interest and
increased awe at the elevator before her.

Mr. Maloney did not fully share with
this awe on the part of Mrs. Maloney, as
his first feeling of- surprise had been
somewhat wodified by a personal inspee-
tion ; though the “whys”™ and “ where-
fores” remained as much a mystery to
him as ever. Yet he saw others go up
and down in the balloon in safety, and
he became possessed with the desire to
make the ascent himsell.

“ An’ no one iver is hurted,” he said,
partly addressing Mrs. Maloney, and
partly soliloquizing.

Mrs. Maloney looked at him, question-
ingly.

“Be the powers, Peggy, an’ wouldn’t
it be a grand thing to spake about, in-
tirely, that we’d make a thrip thro’ the
air widout usin’ stame or anything but
a bag full ¢’ gin?”

Mrs. Maloney thought this indeed
would be a feat worthy of relating, but
felt reluctant oi’ earning the ability to do
Mr. Maloney proceeded to urge the
matter, while Tom and Maggie, to whomn
a ride in the air was not to be given up
without effort, added their entreaties,
and Mrs. Maloney yielded. The consent
of his better -half having been obtained,
it did not take Mi. Maloney long to
transfer the requisite amount of cur-
rency to the balloon man, and then seat
himself and family in the light but
strongly made car. The ropes were
loosened, and the monster of man’s in-
vention slowly but surely raised its hu-
man freight above the earth’s surface.
Ten minutes was the time allotted by
the proprietor for each ascent, and the
Maloaeys employed it well in gazing
about them, commenting on the moving
throng beneath, on the city, a little to
the west, with its towers and steeples,
on the forests, fields and rivers stretch-
ing out beyond, and turning their atten-
tion, too, toward Northstream, which
could plainly be discerned in the dis-
tance. Maggie declared she could see
their house, and being pressed by her
father to point it out, wdentified it with:
“ An’ I know it’s our'n, by our black cat
playin’ wid a mouse on the door stip.”
To which conelusive remark Mr. and
Mrs. Maloney laughed.

So pleasantly passed the time, until a
movement of the ropes warned them the
ten minutes had expired.

“Snre, an’ I wish—" began Mr. Malo-
ney; but the remark was not finished,
for he heard a crackling sound as though
something had given away, and the bal-
loon tilted to one side. Then another
sound of similar nature came, when the
balloon righted, but immediately sprang
upward into the air.

“The holy vargin protect an’
what’s the manin’ o that?” asked Mrs.
Maloney, as she sat pale and trembling.

Mr. Maloney did not answer, but look-
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ing hastily over the side, tried to discover
the cause. He saw a large crowd below,
shouting and gesticulating as they gazed
upward, while hundreds were rushing to
the spot from all parts of the fair ground.
He saw the long ropes dangling from
beneath the car, and the great beads of
sweat gathered upon his forehead as the
force of the appalling catastrophe came
upon him.

The balloon had broken loose.

Mr. Maloney sank back in his seat al-
most speeci:less with fright and aston-
ishment, as he discovered this, but his
terror-stricken wife looked at him so be-
seechingly, that he managed to utter:
“It’s all up with us now, Peggy”

It was no intention of Mr. Ma oney’s
to perpetrate a pun, but it was all up
with them sure edough. By some means,
whether the ropes had been cut or bro-
ken never was fully ascertained, the re-
sult was the same, the balloon had es-
caped—bearing four of the “finest pisin-
thry in the world,” on a voyage, they
knew not whither. Mrs, Maloney did
not need further words from her husband
to learn what had happened. The mov-
ing balloon told the rest, and she gazed
into Mr. Maloney’s face, and he into hers,
in silent amazement—neithcr finding
speech suitable for the occasion. Mr.
Maloney recovered his voice first.

“Bad cess to the ould bag o’ gin, ony-
how, and bad cess to the mon that in-
vinted it!” he exclamed, as he shook his
fist in impotent rage at the globular silk
above him. :

“ An’ how is we to git down out o’
this ” asked Mrs. Maloney, with sever-
ity, her mind taking a practical turn, yet
a reproachful one toward her husband.
“ A1’ yes got me an’ the childer ilevated,
ve'd bether be takin stips to git us down,
widout yes intend to murther us in-
tirely.”

“Qch, whist, Peggy!” answered Mr.
Maloney, brokenly. “An’ yes know I
niver would do the likes o’ that at all, at
all. T'd take yes down at wanst, if T
could find the manes. The murrain
seize me for bringing you here!” he
added, in self condemnation.

Mrs. Maloney was softened and said:
“Don’t frit, Terrence, me darlint,”” then
she relapsed into silence.

Meanwhile the balloon, without any
guidance but its own wayward will,
passed to the westward, over the eity.
The Maloneys couid plainly see the peo-
ple gathered in the streets, on the house-
tops, and the crowds on the corners, gaz-
ing with anxiety and consternation at
the voyagers beyond all aid but that of
Almighty power.

“Faix! an’ they takes a dale of inter-
est in ns, now we're risin in the world,”
:aid Mr. Maloney, with a ghastly attempt
at witticism.

It was no time for joking, and Mrs.
Maloney did not refurn even an answer-
ing smile, but spoke some low words of
enconragement to Tom and Maggie, who
had erouched down, sobbing, on the bot-
tom of the car.

On, on they went, leaving the city far
helind, and passing out over the open
country, drifting hither and thither with
the shifting wind: now falling a little,
.ausing the hopes of the Maloneys to
revive as they thought of eseap2; now
rising again, driving those hopes back to
despair, yet all the while reaching a
higher and higher altitude as the time
dragged slowly on. It began to grow
colder, too, and the little family drew
their summer elothing more elosely about
them, in hope of shutting out the chilly,
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cutting air. Mr. Maloney produced his
pipe, filled it, and puffed away in gloomy
abstraction, but the rest not having this
consolation, sat silently shivering.

“An’ ye musu’t go to slape any of
yes,” observed Mr. Maloney, withdraw-
ing his pipe and blowing out a cloud of
smoke; “if yes do, ye'll fraze to death,
intirely.”

“I'm thinkin’,” said Mrs. Maloney,
meditatingly, as though revolving some
perplexing question, “I’m thinkin’ as
the praste tould me, if ye’d kape goin up
ye'd rache the north powl, and that’s
what’s makin’ it coulder. How’s that
wid yer schoolin’, Tom?” she added,
giving that young gentleman a nudge
with her foot.

But Tom was too much absorbed in
his present trouble to care about the ge-
ographical position of the north pole, so
he did not reply.

“T dunno about that, Peggy,” said Mr.
Maloney, becoming interested as to their
probable destination. “I heard a sehool-
master say wanst, that if ye kape on in
ony given direction, ye’d come out in
Chany, where they’re all haythens, an’
ates people as falls in wid ’em.”

Mrs. Maloney sat aghast under this
appalling announcement, and then cast
an involuntary glance over her portiy_‘i
person, as though to see what kind ol‘%
roast Hibernian she would make for the|
# Heathen Chinee.”

“T1t don’t make much differ whether
we’re ate up or fraze to death,” she said, |
mournfully.

“ Niver a bit, but before we do aither,
I’d like a swalley of gin out of that old
bag beyant, it would be warmin’ us,” an-
swered Mr. Maloney, as he pointed to
the balloon above his head.

% Och, Terrence, now don’t be spakin’
in that way,” Mrs, Maloney said, with
unwonted earnestness. “ An’ sure, isn’t
it whisky has brought us all the trouble
we iver had ? an’ isn’t God’s curse on it
intirely; an’ would yes be gittin’ drunk
whin yes may be in the other world afore
long? Sure, now, may be if yes’ll re-
pint an’ promise niver to drink again, the
good Saviour’ll take us down safe.”

Mr. Maloney was silent for a few min-
utes, apparently thinking seiiously of his
wife’s remarks, then, with a look of re-
solve on his face, he said, “Peggy, sure
an’ ye'r right! God save us, an’ if he will,
Tll niver swalley a drap o' the sthuff
agin—niver!”

“D'ye railly mane that, Terrence?”
asked Mrs. Maloney, eagerly.

“Indade I do.”

“ Well, thin, may God save and protict
us!”

“ Amin!” was the ferveut response of
Mr, Maloney, as he rose to kis feet in
the solemnity of his new resolve.

The word “amen” had searcely pgssed
his lips, when a loud, rushing, roaring
sound was heard overhead. Frightened
and awe-struck by the unexpected noise,
Mrs. Maloney turned to her husband for
explanation.

“ Murther! Terrence, what’s that?”

“Sorra a bit ean it be stame, I won-
dher ?” Mr. Maloney answered, looking
upward with a questioning, dubious
glance. But ere he had a chance to dis-
cover its cause, Mrs. Maloney broke
forth joyously:

“Oeh, an’ the Vargin be praised!
Look—the b’loon is coming down I

Mr. Maloney did look, and the balloon
was swiftly descending. The reason was
easily explained. When Mr. Maloney
rose to his feet in response to Peggy’s

\warning against intemperance, he un-
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consciously eaught hold of the rope eon-
nected with the escape valve, and of
course as the gas came rushing out, the
balloon fell. It did not take the Malo-
neys long to find out that pulling the
rope had something to do with this, nei-
ther did they make an injudicious use of
the discovery. Soon they came into a
warmer atmosphere, and then reached
the earth, where, after bumping about
for some time over the surface of the
ground in efforts to make a landing, they
succeeded at last in leaving their un-
pleasant conveyance, which being re-
lieved of its burden, instantly sprang
upwards, but was caught in a neighbor-
ing tree. They were not far from home,
as they found on inquiry, and tired and
worn with the dJay’s adventure, they
turned their steps thitherward. Their
hearts never were so grateful, or their
home more pleasant, than that evening
as they entered the house just as the sun
sank down out of sight in the west.

The story of the balloon ascension was
circulated far and wide, and the Malo-
neys found themselves objects of atten-
tion wherever they went, and in after
years it was repeated at many a fireside,
but never with more zest than at the
little store on the corner bearing over
the door the sign—* Terrence Maloney,
Grocer.”

We like a story that has a good end-
ing, so are happy to add that Mr. Malo-
ney firmly persevered in his resolve of
total abstinence ; that never again, either

| in indulging in ardent spirits or balloon

ascensions, did he go on a “high.”
e
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,

Number Twenty-five.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

Beef-steak is a good thing. Indeed,
it may perhaps be safely asserted that it,
or its equivalent, is an absolute necessity
to most constitutions. Most of us like
our coffee; and think, if we have reached
manhood or womanhood, that we can
hardly do without it. Amnd as for bread—
good, light, sweet, properly baked bread
—does not all the world know that that
is the staff of life?

But who of us would like to be con-
fined long at a time to a bill of fare con-
sisting only of beef-steak, coffee, and
bread? Admitting that these three arti-
cles are all palatable and good for the
inner man, would not the man be likely
to grow tired of them after awhile, and
to hanker after the flesh-pots of Egypt,
or—anything—by way of a change?

God did not make bread and meat
alone, and then say to the human race,
“ Eat ye of these and be filled, or go ye
and perish with hunger.” In His vast
larders fish and fowl alternate with the
“cattle upon a thousand hills” He
gives us not only wheat and corn, but all
vegetables in their season, and the end-
less procession of fruils from the early
sirawberries, the plums and peaches, the
apples, pears and grapes of our northern
clime, to the figs and oranges and dates
that are brought to us by white-winged
vassals from beyond the seas. He knew
—this wise and good and beneficent
Father of ours—that in a physical as well
as in a spiritual sense, man cannot live
healthily on bread alone. He knew that
to each different part of the human body
must be apportioned its own peculiar
nourishment. To the brain, the muscles,
the flesh, the bones, the blood, must be
dealt out the “portion of meat in due
season,” or they waste away for want of

nutriment. And in His far-seeing wis-
dom, His exhaustless beneficence, He
made provision for every want and sup-
plied from His greal store-house every
need. God never forgets and neve:
makes mistakes.

¢ How is it with us?

[ never venture to dispute with you,
my dear Sir Oracle, for the very best of
reasons, You would silence me in just
ten minnutes. A woeman’s tongue is pro-
verbial for its length; but mine, never-
theless, is not long enough to enable me
to argue with a bearded man, with the
slightest hope of success. But sitting
here, in my own privileged corner of our
HousEnOLD fireside, I want to make a
suggestion or two over which you can
ponder at your leisure.

Did it ever occur to you that that little
thirteen - year-old daughter .of yours,
whom you love so tenderly and in whose
aducational advancement you justly take
such pride and pleasure, has vague wants
and needs and yearnings which beef and
bread, in the shape of mathematics and
the languages, are utterly unable to sat-
isfy ?

Now I am not going to sentimentalize,
nor “talk poetry.” Iam going to confine
myself to the region of downright, com-
monplace fact. When God made the
girl He did not make a meie mathema-
tician, a mere linguist, a mere historian.
He created a complex human being, with
a heart and a soul as well as a body and
a brain. And that brain is not a wunit.
it is not pure understanding, pure intel-
lect, pure reason. It is part imagination,
part*fancy. Is it unfair to assert that
one faculty of this brain of God's wak-
ing is just as essential as another to the
symmetry of the whole? Shall we dare
apply our tape measures to this won-
droms temple ? or try to sound this deep
sea with our poor plummets? In other
words, shall we declare ourselves to be
wiser than He who reared the temple
and made the sea?

But do we not do this when we pre-
sume to improve upon His work? When
we assume that we know better than He
the powers and facullies that make up
a rounded and symmetrical character ?

He places in our hands the growing,
plastic minds of our children. 1Is it for
us to say that we will make much of the
understanding and starve the imagina-
tion ? that we will cultivate the reason
to its utmost extent, but let the fancy
die? i

I am not generalizing, Sir Oracle. 1
am speaking with a definite purpose.
You said, the other day, that you would
not allow your children to read stories;
that you dreaded the sight of a story-
book within the four walls of your
house. You even went so far as to say
that you were tempted io forbid their
drawing books from the Sunday-school
library—so many of them were mere
trash. I admit that many of the books
last named do belong to a very poor or-
der of literature, and may justly be quar-
reled with on the seore of taste and cul-
ture. But your objection to them seemed
to be based simply upon the fact that
they were stories. Your daughter has
no time for such nonsense, you say; and
you will not have “Harper” or “Serib-
ner” in the house because the child “ will
read the stories.”

Of course she will—just as she would
eat a.slice of bread and butter if she
were hungry: or a cooling, iuicy peach
if it fell in her way when her lips were
parched with fever-thirst. I tell you,
Sir Oracle, there is a part of her nature

that requires nutriment just exactly as
much as you require beef-steak and cof-
tee; and it cannot find it in Eaton’s
Common School Arithmeiic; in the Ele-
ments of Algebra, in a French Grammar,
nor in drawing parallels of latitude. It
may find a crumb of comfort in History,—
il it is properly taught and the dry bones
of chronology are clothed in the flesh and
blood of a personal humanity. It may
and will find it, by and by, in the study
of English Literature and the wonderful
story of Art—provided you do not taboo
the legendary lore it has garnered up.
But now she is too young to fully appre-
ciate this banquet; and yet she needs
something to keep her imagination from
starving, It craves food with an un-
ceasing craving for which she is no more
accountable than she is for her nattral
appetite. Did you ever think of this?

I hold that this insatiable hungering
after romance, fiction, fairy tales, and
whatever is picturesque and dramatic,
would not have been implanted in the
child-nature save for some wise end. In
our systems of home education have we
any right to ignore or condemn it alto-
gether? Should we not, rather, guide
and direct it ?

And this brings us to another point.

Ah! there are so many bad stories!

Well, admit it. But because your
child asks for fish, does it tollow that you
must give it a scorpion? Because it
begs for sweets, are you compelled to

give it the vile, painted, poisonous stuff

sometimes sold under the name of can-
dy? Because it is athirst and calls for
drink, shall you give it whisky ?

I should by no means recommend a
course of Charles Reade for your daugh-
ter ;—or for the daughter of any other
person. Probably you and I were alike
sorry when a recent novel of his, which
shall be nameless, appeared simultane-
ously in two of* our foremost pericdicals.
He says that he does not write for chil-
dren and “bread-and-butter misses,” but
for men and women, who are, according
to his theory, beyond contamination.
But it may well be asked if any author,
however great his gemus, has a right to
forget that nine-tenths of the stories
that are read at all, are read by the
young and undisciplined. Neither would
I throw Wilkie Collins powerful but sen-
sational books in her way—nor those of
many others that might be named. But
he who chooses to seek for them can
find to-day plenty of pure, good, strong
stories for the reading of old and young
—books that from one lid to the other
contain nothing that is not sweet, yhole-
some and nutritious; books that culti-
vate and stimulate one’s whole being,
intellectual, moral and spiritual; books
that will make girls think, and will set
before them such standards of lofty liv-
ing as they can find in no mere text
book. These stories are teachers, edu-
cators, in the best sense of the word;
teachers of the truest truths and often
of the profoundest philosophy.

Yet I beg that you will not suppose
for a moment that 1 am advocaling in-
diseriminate story-reading. On the con-
trary I would as soon give a young
daughter of mine poison as to give her
the free range of most circulating libra-
ries. I would not throw wide open the
doors of the magnificent palaces of poet-
ry and romarce, and bid her explore
them unguided and unattended. 1
should fear lest she might find in either
one of them the gate through which the
soul passes to the second death. I would
go with her myself, and lead her only,
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into the grand ecorridors wherein the
mighty masters hold converse with the
ages; or into the sunny chambers where
the sweet singers and story-tellers of all

| knows

time speak to the very heart of human-|
ity. For it cannot be denied that there |
| tences are no proof of a person’s strenath

are apartments within those palaces

where the air is murky with passion and |

with sin; in whose foul atmos-
phere faith in God, and trust in the pur-
ity of woman or the honor of man, ecan
no more live than the flame ot a candle
can live in the deadly gases of an un-
clean well.

But remembering who made the hu-

dense

man soul with all its yearnings and all|

its marvellous possibilities, and recailing
the fact that He who spake as never man
spake chose to utter His profoundest
truths in parables, we may well ask why
He did so. It was surely because He
tound in the parable, the story, the most
powerful vehiele for the conveyance of
moral and spiritual truth; and the Lu-
man nature of to-day is identically the
same with that which walked and talked
with Him by the sea of Gallilee.

The grasp of the real, the actual, the
material is very strong. We can seeitand
feel it and measure it. But the great-
est preacher ol all time told us ages ago
that while the things that are seen
temporal, the things that are unseen are
eternal. Let us give our children in-
sight as well as out-sight. Let us teach
them that faith and hope and love can
amwd do take hold of truths that are be-
youd the grasp of the understanding.
They must they
must learn something of the history and

learn mathemalies;

ideas conciseness and order before they
may be communicated to others prevents
much thought from expression, yet who
much that unexpressed
thought is worth, or what force it may
exert in action? Fluently spoken sen-

how

of character. It is often found that he
who speaks least, thinks most; and he
who thinks most, acts best.

When 1 used the terin unexpressed
thought, I meant unexpressed by words,
for in a certain genersl sense all thought
One is whatever he does.
Ideas make the man, because his actions
are the result of his beliefs, and belief is
the deduction of educated thought.
Some one suggests, perbaps, that one

is expressed.

obtains religious belief through faith
alone; but even faith is educated
thought, A little child runs to his

pareiits for protection when he is fright-
ened, because his infant mind assures
him that no harm has ever reached him
through them. A grown up child finds
his religious beliefs through similar anal-
He is surrounded on all sides by
impenetrable mystery, Nothing human
conceived the vast wonders of ereation.
Neither science nor philosophy can give
|him any clue to the principle of life,

ogies.

are | The vital spaik enters into eartiily bod-

ies, and leaves them —it comes and goes,
but what is it? Behind the beginning
of all things there must have been a
coutrolling power. The world exists
either by chance or design. Would any
man ol reason attribute the universe to
a chance arrangement of atoms. To
carry oul this idea, lie must allow that

philosophy ot language; they must not | the atoms possessed powers of attraction

be ignorant of the sciences; they must|and repulgion amoug themselves, and

understand the structure ot the earth

and know what has been done by thelnpowers 2
) ¥ I

countless generations that have lived
and died upon it.
tions ot our being demand this. But
there is a deeper knowledge yet to be
gained ; a knowledge that has to do with
the infinite, the eternal, the absolute.
With this knowledge the understanding
has but little o do. It comes to us
through that part of our curiously com-
plex natures which we call the spiritual
in contradistinetion to the purely intel-
lectual j it reaches us through what we
call the imaginative faculties rather than
through the reason.

[t has been wall said that mere under- | jeave it in the same manner,

|Emw came they invested with such

Whether we believe that all the living

Life and the condi-|inhabitants of the earth started from

one protoplastic gexm endless ages ago,
or that there were different creations,
something ‘must have made the germ
and endowed it with a power of pro-
gression, or il there were créations, there
| was a creator. Whether we believe that
men make their own lives, or that all
their acltions are fore-ordained ; whether
we look upon human beings as puppets
or immortals, one stern fact can never
be denied, we came into the world with-
out volition of our own and!we shall
Here is

standing never painted a picture, molded | the cdmmon ground on which believers

a statue, or wrote a poem; that it never | and skeplics meet.

Here is that proof

fully comprehended God, nor the uni-|of a mighty power outside themselves

verse.

My dear Sir Oracle, cultivate
child’s reason to any extent that pleases
you. But for her soul's sake do not for-
get that there is something higher than
reason—something that to all the glory
of life shall add

your

* The gleam,
The light that never was on sea or land,
The consecration and the poet’s dream.”

————————

LETTERS FROM AN OLD MAILD.

Number Four.

My DEAr FRIENDS :—Dud it ever oc-
cur to you that the sermons one hears
from the pulpits are but a very insignifi-
cant portion of all that are preached?
Why, bless me, if all the sermons were
printed that we preach to ourselves the
world would be deluged, overwlhelmed !
we should wallow in a sea of paper and
printer’s ink. What odd texts, what
queer construction, what immoral mor-
als we might find! Well, it is fortunate,

perhaps, that the effort required to give
N

| which most appeals to all men—that the
beginning and end of their own Jlives is
beyond their control. All metaphysical
and religious speculation clusters around
this central idea.

To some life here seems incomplete,
and its fulfillment and perfection is be-
lieved to lie beyond the grave; to others
lite on earth is one long progression
towards perfection here, the souls of all
past generations living in those that sue- |
ceed. To others life is a great gift to be
made oif practical benefit to its posses-
sors and to all with whom they come in
contact; what they believe to be good
seems to them the only thing worth liv-
ing or dying for, and whether death is
life or endless sleep, they leave for death
itself to determine. To others life is a
cup of sparkling stimulus to be drained
to the dregs, then when the contents are
consumed they believe that nothing re-
mains but the cup, which is as valueless
as a nut-shell without a kernel.

But when I began to speak of ser-

mons, 1 had in my mind a little discourse

that T delivered to myself this evening
concerning gas. Mine burned well
enough when I came up from supper,
but in a few moments it dawned upon
me that the room was growing dark—il
darkness ever dawns upon one. There
was only one burner lighted, and the
flame was slowly and steadily diminish-
ing. 1 lighted another burner to see it
go out by, and sat down to watch the
process. Instead ol going out, however,
it came up a little and began to dance
and flicker. It made my eyes feel twisted,
but still I watched it with a sort of fas-
cination. Oh! for the days of tallow-
dips and innocence, I sighed. Life then
was simple and calm. But all is pro-
gress. From monkeys to men, from can-
nibalism to civilization, from rush-lights
to gas, so the world goes on. What is
the mild splutter of a candle, the feeble,
fragrant brigbtness of kerosene, to the
glorious effulgence of gas? What is the
placid monotone of commonplace e
ence to the glare and flare of pretentious
display ? Let us all go vp in a balloon,
boys, and stay up till it bursts. That is
the motto that makes men of us.

Xist-

I passed two little ragmuffins on the
street the other day. One, apparently
the elder, was giving the other a glowing
account of a free fight in which he had
whipped everybody. “0, what a gassy
cove you be!” said his somewhat skept-
ical listener. Still he lucked up at him
with admiration, and no doubt wished
he could tell as good a story. ITuman
nature is very much the same the world
over, whether it is little or grown up, I
commented, as the picture of the “ gassy
cove” with his shabby companion rose
before me.

Pretension, if there is presistence
with it, accomplishes a good deal, some-
times. I know a man who is emphatic-
ally—a man with a presence. He walks
with a grand, lordly air. He looks like
a prinee, or as if he thought he was one,
and all this tells. To be sure he has
smartness, considerable of it, behind to
back his pretension, but his manner
makes a profound impression upon a
great many, and inclines them to believe
that he is an extraordinary man, whereas
he is only remarkable in the matter of
self assertion. The world’s justice seems
doubtful to reason. Men and women
{requently obtain credit for being more
than they really are, because they insist
that they are more, and simply persist-
ing an assertion is, to mangy, strong evi-
dence of its probability. Men are often
boosted by circumstances into higher
positions than they are fitted for; others
seem dogged by an opposing fate. Man
makes his own luck in a great degree,

.| but there is a power beyond his control

which may raise or crush him, and to
this power are often attributed the many
failures which result from his own
neglect and want of consideration.

On the whole I henestly think that
gas helps us wonderfully about rising in
the social atmosphere —a moderate
quantity of course, just enough to con-
vey the impression that one is a very
fortunate perton and knows it, but not
too much lest one should burst and
cellapse. Too much of a good thing is
worse than none, as a New Englander is
sometimes convinced after his Thanks-
giving dinner, and there is no denying
that gas is very plentiful. Look at the
gassy men who swell and strut as if the
weight of the nation were on their
shoulders; look at the gassy women
who dress and simper and believe that
men love pretty fools (as they do very

often); look at the popular clergymen
who are so eccentric and original; look
at the women who seek notorievy for
the good (?) of the sex; look at the
politicians who grow rich by hard work;
lcok at the men of straw who live on
other people’s money; look on any side
and there is plenty of gas. Still it
would be very dark if the gas were
turned off. We go to the theatre and
know that it is all illusion, but we enjoy
it nevertheless.

All is not gold that glitters, but the
glitter dazzles the senses just the same,
for it is the surface of things that first
impresses us. No matter if all is vanity,
vanity pleaseth. No matter if this world
is but the mammon of unrighteousneéss,
it is the best world we know anything
about as yet, and we may as well make
the best of it, gas and all. So turn on
every burner. Give us plenty of light
and heat and glare. Gaslight is more
becoming than daylight, as every woman
knows, and there is a great deal of the
time when we must stand in the day-
light of the sun and of facts when the
stern discipline of life compels us to see
things precisely as they are without
illusion, without equivocation, without
gas! OLp MAID,

i A=

“4 VALUABLE WIFE FOR SOME-
BODY.?”

“ A young lady recently sheared twen-
ty sheep, and cooked dinner besides, all
in one day! A valuable wife for some-
body 1"

Yes, “a valuable wife,” that is all!
Nobody says, “She can make her own
living,” or “she can take care of her-
self.” Nobody advises her to “stick to
her shearing ” and lay up something for
a rainy day, but every one holds up both
hands for exclamation points, and eries,
* What a valuable wife for somebody I”
just as if 'a woman was “somebody’s
wife,” or nothing.

Wouldn’t it be possible for Miss Ten-
nessee to follow shearing, year after year,
and be quite as respeectable as those who
marry Smith or Jones, “because it is so
hard for a woman to get along alone ?”

“Twenty sheep and dinner besides!”
says widower Podge to himself. “Maria
never could do that. It took her about
all the time to get the meals, and see to
the children. Such a woman could help
a man. Why, she’d save hirin’ one hand,
and board and wages together; that is
considerable 1 a year.”

So he puts on his best suit and drives
over, not to say as an honest man would,
“Miss Tennessee, I have heard that you
are a splendid worker and that you can
shear twenty sheep in a day, and get
dinner too; so I came over to tell you
that 1'd like to marry you, for I have a
large farm, but it is not all paid for yet,
and lots of cows and hogs and sheep, be-
sides five children, and 1 want a woman
who can work hard to help me get along
in the world.” Ah, no, he knows better
than to begin that way; so he puts on
his very sweetest smile, and wonders if
her “{ather could be induced to sell that
roan horse,” and he calls several times
before he finds Mr. T. at home, and every
time he talks about—well, everything
but work, and that he never hints at, ex-
cept to feel so sorry that “Mrs. Meek
has to work so much beyond her
strength,” and to fear that “ Fanny
sregg is sewing herself into a consump-
tion,” and he 1s so good that tired Miss
Tennessee thinks it wonld be so nice to
have a husband who would know when
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a woman had done enough ; so she “falls
in love” with the wooer and marries
him, and he takes her home, and is much
disappointed to find that she does not
cook or wash dishes a bit faster than
other folks. And she does unot wash,
and bake, and mop, and iron, while be is
doing the morning chores, but takes two
days for it, just as Maria did, and he be-
gins to believe that he has been cheated !

Then he thinks that he will hurry her
up a little, so he gathers up all the sacks
on the place and wants them washed
and patched, and then he says, “ Can’t
you milk that heifer? She is so afraid
of men;” and when she hints that she
would like to have a new carpet he
thinks that “so smart a woman can
make her own earpet,” and, woman like,
this “valuable wife ” tries to do all that
is expected of her, and in a few years
she is all broken down; “not what I ex-
pected her to be at all;” says the aston-
ished husband.

Mrs. Podge herself looks back regret-
fully to her sheep shearing days. “I
used to do some great day’s work then,”
she says; “but it was not drag, drag, all
the time, for if I was very tired, I rested
next day and got over it, but since I've
been married I haven’t had a minute’s
rest. If I do leave the work and the
children, I have them on my mind all
the same. And I used to lay up a little
money, too, but I have not saved a cent
sinee I got married. I boarded Hopkius
a good while, but that went on a horse
Podge bought of him, and althoungh it
was called my horse it was traded with
others, for a threshing machine, and that
was traded for something else; and so it
goes, whatever I earn.

Oh yes, Podge take: care of me when
I’'m sick, and gives m : victuals, and pays
my doctor’s bills, but he has not the least
idea that I have a right to it all, and
growls that women don’t care how much
they are sick, for it all comes out of
men’s pockets.

Well, if. I hadn’t married I might have
had enough money to take care of my-
self, when I'm sick, without asking for it,
and I should not have worked half so
hard for it, either. If I had my married
life to live over I would have more help,
because help costs no more than doctors
do. I believe Podge thought I was made
of cast iron and never would wear out.
I only wish that I had known enough to
take care of myself before it was too
late.”

There is any number of “valuable
wives” for any number of husbands,
but how many ean keep “a valuable
wife” after they get her? — Western
Rural.

WAY NOTES.

Number Ten.

RoMmg, Dec. 21, 1871,
After a pleasant sojowrn of three
weeks at Florence, I left that city on the
afternoon of the 14th, reaching Pisa the
same day, and devoted one day to a visit
| to the famous Leaning Tower, Baptis-
tery, ete. The former is about 170 feet

in height, and is composed of eight sto-
ries supported by over 200 pillars. Its
inclination from the perpendicular is

nearly fifteen feet, and is supposed to be
owing to the settling of the earth and
foundations when the work was half
completed. Tt 1s ascended by a circular
stairway of 220 stone steps, and the out-
look from the summit affords a fine view
of the surrounding country, the city ot
Pisa, and the blue waters of the Medi-
terranean. The work was begun in the
latter part of the twelfth century, about
1174, by Bonnano of Pisa, and Guilloume
of Innsbruck, and was completed about
the middle of the fourteenth century by
Thomas, son of Andre de Pisa, and is
perhaps one of the most remarkable ed-
ses of ils kind in the world. Its incli-
nation from the perpendicular is said to
have furnished Galileo with data from
which to experiment upon the laws of
gravitation. The oscillations of the
great bronze hanging lamp in the adja-
cent cathedral also suggested to the great
philosopher the theory of the pendulum.
Descending the tower [ passed round
the cathedral into the Baptistery, a cir-
cular building built a few years prior to
the construction of the tower, and the
peculiar feature of which is the wonder-
ful echo—Trecho harmonique—to illus-
trate which my guide sounded three
notes of the scale sneecessively and which,
blending into a harmonious chord, filled
the air with “sweet sounds” lasting
nearly a full minute. The' elaborate
mosaic work of the floor and the sculp-
tured figures about the pulpit are con-
temporaneous with the construetion of
the building, and are wonderfully pre-
served.

From Pisa to Rome is a ride of about
ten hours, and during a great part of the
way the road skirts the Mediterranean
coast: the isle of Elba, memorable for
the brief captivity of the first Napoleon,
is distinctly visible from the cars. At
Orbitello a halt of nearly half an hour
is made for dinner, and passengers seat
themselves at the long table in readiness
and enjoy at their leisure a complete and
comforiable dinner, in marked contrast
with the hurried five or ten minutes
system of our American railwa From
Civita Veechia but a single stop is made
until we reach Rome, about half after
nine o'clock. Not having telegraphed
for rooms, I was obliged to drive from
one hotel to another until I found one
which was not full, the “season” being
now well under way, and the demand for
accommodations very great.

The Monday following it was an-
nounced that the Colosseum was to be
illuminated with Bengal lights, and at
an early hour the crowd began to collect.
The Corso was filled with the represent-
atives ol every class, on foot and in car-
riages, wending their way past the Capi-
tol, the Forum and the Arch of Titus,
to the vast arena ot the ruined Colosse-
um, which was lighted imperfectly by
torches. The moon clear and bright
shone down upon the arches and niches
of the old ruin, renewing a scene which
has so often kindled the enthusiasm of
the artist and poet. At eight o’clock,
precisely, a rocket drew its fiery trail
athwart the dark blue vault, and buist
in rainbow showers above the immense
assemblage. A second foilowed, and in a
moment, as if by magic, eviry niche and
arch of that vast pile of ruins was lighted
with green, red and violet hues, while
sulphurous fumes filled the air as if in
one vast conflagration, and completing a
scene which no pen can adequately de-
seribe. It is estimated that 100,000 peo-
ple had gathered to witness this impos-
ing spectacle, which was thrice repeated,

when the surging mass turned home-
ward. As they approached the Arch of
Constantine a flame suddenly shot up
the vight wing of the monument, and
crossing the central arch ended in a bril-
Hant star, the light from which illumined
the surroundings like a calcium light,
continuing neatly five minutes before it
died away. Farther on a new surprise
greeted us; the vaulted arches of the
Basilica, each being liglited up and each
a different hue; lastly in the old forum
and the tower behind it the same spec-
tral lights appeared, revealing more
clearly than the day the sculptured pillars
and darkened ruins of the place which
once re-echoed with the elogquence of
Rome’s great orators and statesmen.
Thus ended an evening whose memory
will lonig be treasured by the multitude
of citizens and strangers whose privilege
it was to witness a spectacle the equal of
which is rarely seen.

Yesterday, with a special permit, I
visited the halls of the Vatican, whose
vast museums have till of late been open
to the pablic. Since, however, it has be-
come the prison-house of the voluntary
hermit Pontiff, its museums have been
opened only on certain days, and then
but an hour or two at a time on special
permit to be obtained from the Ambas-
sador. I made good use, however, of the
short two hours, and saw among others
the original Laocoon group of statuary
and the Apollo Belvidere, which alone are
worth a voyage across the Atlantic. One
statue of the Emperor Nero, a full length,
was remaitkable for the mild expression
of the face, one which would never be
selected as belonging to such a monster
of cruelty as his later vears proved him
to be, but still in harmony with the rec-
ords of his earlier years, which were
wholly opposed to the brutal character
afterward developed.

Many of the groups and statues are
minus an arm or a leg, and some were
found in the bed of the Tiber and are
greatly disfigured, though bearing suffi-
cient of their original lines to indicate
the genius of their author.

27th. Christmas day opened bright
and clear, hardly a cloud floating in the
heavens, and the air was mild as a June
day. Gay crowds of pleasure-seekers
filled the Corso, and here and there a
Roman matron in bright colored silks
and jaunty bodice added a picturesque
effect to the :cene. In the morning I
visited the Statuary Gallery of the Cap-
itol, where I saw the Dying Gladiator,
whose authorship is unknown, but whose
origin is traced back prior to the Chris-
tian era. When discovered it was in
broken fragments, which were carefully
put together, in their original position,
and the missing arm supplied by Miche
Angelo. The prostrate iigure reclines
upon the right arm, the face, cast down,
expresses the agony of approaching
death, and the beauty and symmetry of
limb and musele in this relic of an age
long past, is still the admiration of the
artist and the connoisseur. Passing on
I lingered awhile before the famous
“Venus of the Capitol,” the ideal con-
ception of Grecian beauty, but scarcely
equal to the Venus de Milo of the Lou-
vre, ox the equally famed Venus de Med-
ici, in the “Salle des Tribunes,” at Flor-
ence. In another hall were the gilded
statue of Hercules, the Centaurs, the in-
fant Hercules, Asculapius, and an array
of busts and collection of antique Roman
coins. My musings over these evidences
of a bygone eivilization were interrupted
by the announcement of the guard that

the hour for closing had arrived, and
making a hasty note of the Latin in-
scription over the fountain in the court,
wended my way through the Corso past
the old fortress of St. Angelo to the spa-
cious eourt of St. Peter’s, the fund for
the consfruction of which your readers
will remember was largely made up from
the corrupt sale of indulgences through-
out "Europe, and which perhaps more
than any other cause contributed to fan
to & flame the kindling indignation of
Luther and his zealous followers, and to
consummate the development of a purer
religious faith and a wider religious free-
dom, which spreading from its home
among the German hills, has found its
way throughout the realm of Christen-
dom.

Entering the vast interier, I found
grand mass had already been eelebrated,
and remained awhile to examine the
paintings and statuary of this great tem-
ple—especially the bronze statue of St.
Peter, with whica all are familiar. One
devotee was engaged in kissing the toe,
and on a closer inspection I was enabled
to verify the truth of the report that the
latter was actually worn down by the
frequent acts of devotion to this inferior
member.

As few cownparatively have any practi-
cal conception of the dimensions of this
vast edifice, it may be interesting to
give here a few figures. The length of
the church is over 186 metres, or nearly
600 feet, that of the transverse nave
over 135 metres, or over 400 feet, and
the height of the nave about 140 feét ;
the cupola or dome is about 130 feet in
diameter, and about 430 feet in height.
In the broad arches supperting this im-
mense dome one reads the following
inscription.

“Ty E8 PETRUS ET SUPER HAUC
PETRAM AEDIFICABO ECCLESIAM
MEAM; ET TIBI DABO CLAVES REQUI
coELORUM.” (Thou art Peter, and up-
on this rock will I build my church; and
I will give to thee the keys of the king-
dom of heaven.) "

The Pope remained throughout the
day secluded in his palace. The usual
public benediction was withheld, and
after the usual morning services all en-
joyed themselves as best they could.
The evening being generally devoted to
dinner parties of families and friends,
the usual illuminated Christmas tree
recalling to us wanderers the associa-
tions of home and friends especially
strong on this occasion of general re-
union and merry-making. G. W.T.

——

HINTS FOR HUSBANDS.

There is an article afloat in the papers
entitled “ Golden rules for wives,” which
enjoins on the ladies a quiet submission
to their husband’s wills and whims. But
the art of living together in harmony is
a very difficult art; and without*coniut-
ing the positions of the author of the
aforesaid rules, we offer the following as
a substance of what a wite likes in a
husband.

Fidelity is her heart’s first and most
just demand. The act of infidelity a
true wife cannot forgive ; it rudely breaks
the ties that bound her heart to his, and
that tie can never more exist.

The first place in her husband’s affec-
tions no true wife can learn to do with-
out. When she loses that, she has lost
her husband, she is a widow, and has to
endure the pangs of bereavement intens-

ified by the presence of what she nt-f,—«--

longer possesses. There is a living
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| lieve in, ¢ ¢ this—which s ' .| PERRY’S IMPROVED COMEDONE AND PIM- keep a nice lof of Bird C ;
i bLIle‘ln, and :‘el_v' on. be this ‘W'hi(:]l shall do most [.0_1 Ll e R . WOOD, A MARSHALL. |
i A wife dearly likes to have her hus-|the happiness of the other.— Life v ed to cure all PIMPLEY eruptions of the | prenange Block, Mam street, (opposite Elliot street,) |
1 : - - i 1 WorMs and BLOTCHED di I 7O R Brattleboro, Vt. |
! band stand high in regard of the com- | INlustrated. skin, FPrepared only by Dr. B. C. Perrs, |
i jto 1 : : 5 | Dennatologist, 49 Bond Street, New York. Scold by | ——— ——— e ——— 1
| munity in which they reside. She likes B B | DRt ¢ \: r\'\\lutrl:\. e ;i A :
to be thought by her own sex a fortunate| —Goodness always enriches its| OME SEWING MACHIN |
i woman in having such a husband as she | possessor. BIS li{)p S‘O UL I This Unequalled Machine
i has. She has a taste lor the respectlable ~~Labor brings pleasure; idle- i il USES A STHAIGHT| NEEDLE,
it R ) : il i ] [ SAT TR e T HAS THE UNDER FEED,
desires to have a good looking front door, [ ness, pain. I_J ]ﬁ N [ :\i Ji{ l\ j MAKES THE “LOCK STITCH,”

and to keep up a good appearance gener-| *_Guilt is ever susnicious and al-
a . . ' . . e X =

ally. Some wives, it is said, carry this

too far, and some husbands we know,

Is Simple, Reliable, and Durable.
Invented by tlm late Bishop Sonle, i3 an inval- iy i - e . i
remedy for 1 WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION. |

|
!:‘clilallca.u( l'n'o1 ic unll;( Ilnﬂmnma!o: w\!ta nrnwivxlerv[\;{-rén-;-\nzg]rc;{;{r}-:cmeél) }15’65‘}’8‘{'
i g 3 enmatism ame Back, Contracte ars, address JO ( A & CC
-—He hath riches sufficient who | ¢grds, ,.,],”.h;,,, Burns, &c. PITTSBURGH, PA., CHICAGO, ILL., or BT.

ways in fear.

C2E

are dangerously complaisant in yielding hath enough to be charitable. p‘l;“ilimp("ﬁﬁf ,}}l‘i’,“:,:n“%,ﬂ( mm’,,‘:m;“ LOUIS, Mo A
3 ’ te1 e PR A sitive S for that terrible disease, Sel= &
to the front door ambition of their wives. atien. It you are suflering with any of the above | }’E\ n:.r TON BROE. S LT . . Portland, Me.

PRESCOTT, e : Boston, Mass.
8. & \\IL(H\ : E New York.
1 . . "Charlotte, N. C.

. . . . Norfolk, Va.

. . ._Charleston, 8. C.
¥ it, Ala.
lle, Ky.
San Francisco, Cal.
Portland, Oregon.

—Do a trhill{,’ well and nobody | named” diseises and have tried so m y remedies |

. £ . ¢ - | that you have lost all faith in medicine, do not de- |
will ask you how long you were spair’, but give Bishop Soute’s Liniment a |

H fair
about it. \ Biﬂhu]} Sounle’s Llniment will almost in-
tanee variably cure the most severe cases of Sciatica,
jects. ———————————— | Rhcumatism, &e., after ail cther remedies have

|
|
|
Perfect sincerity a wife expects, or at ‘)YHPTmm oF CATARRIL.—Dis- |failed, and the I""””“’W“"“"‘“‘1““""""““‘”’“""|
|

But a good husband will like to gratify
his wife in this respect, as far as he can,
without sacrificing more important ob-

incurable.

s by Rl A .Jcbarge falling into throat, some-| 7Try Bishop Soule’s Liniment and you

least has a right to expect, from her time: prn!'meh watery :lCl‘id‘ thicl, | will Mot be without it in your house for ten times it
s Ty, 3 rocr] g

3 Liisia : S 1fizo. Time ¢ have ed its 1
husband. She desires to know the real | yycous, purulent, offensive, &e. In i G B A e B
state of the case, however it may be|others a dryness, dry, watery, weak A ""t]ra,f- blut'w
Y < 3 X i s S 1d, ask him to proc
coucealed from the world. It wrings her Olr ”‘ﬂ“m;'d P.]f.e:i, rl]]¥ll.g ‘!“_ €Aars, | fake no other. Send to the proprietor
dealness, hawking and coughing to Latge Hottles, (19 o
eart " 3 " N . =] JArg , (12 oz,
heart and wounds her pride to discover clear throat, ulcerations, scabs from dall B
that her husband has not wholly con-|icers, constant desire to clear nose 8old by ail Drugg
i e : s tablv con- e e alfo a8 JOHX F. HENRY, B College Plag
ﬁd;"d} ek I;l':ll} S I)I‘Ufltdb'} B ?::(.}“:htutli‘i;] :‘(::C(;Jr(:ﬂltﬂlei,nnl}ji:‘:t]i | Agent for New York and llm- Middle
sult his wife on almost any project; it is | 'Wang, vIENSIve | 3 balred r v T T
due to her that he s']m“‘ld }lel) (;] : I‘d she | °F L0l deprivation of Smas B E;-B'-(u : RY;]?%%:%;VS»:-?&II jl:’iliﬁ: ‘:ﬁ:?rs.
S OO, SO smell and taste, dizziness, indiges-| = g i Ji AR
is glad to be consulted. tion, enlarged tonsils, tickling]| - T T e R
Above most other things, a wife eraves | cough, &e. Only a few ol the above 9
i : 1)1' Lowell ‘\Ll m’s

| from her husband appreciation. The ;’}‘UFLOJ:HS(‘&;F (li]lf(?]{h;‘) bQ,Ttl:;“f‘)"T:}t‘
gatin e ) . n any case at o e ro- :
great majority of wives lead lives of se- ¥ Sage’s Catarrh t{l-_m- S O N G GA R D E N S !
500 reward for a case

f-de’

BT;P RY’S PATF NT

" : = : ¥ prietor of Dr.
| vere and anxious toil. With unimagin-|edy wil! pay
|  able anguish and peril to their lives they | of’ Catarth which he cannot cure.| Iave an immense sale. Fach book complete in ] : a
= P ¥ 2 Sold b Dl'l.t'"’l ts at 50 cents. 572 | itself, but one naturally vceeds the other in a nience of removing them to other apartments,

become mothers. Their children require |* ¥ * ¥ i e R R de in both Sofa and Lounge forms, and warranted in all

| ; respects;

¢ has ample space tor bed clothes, avolding the

. 18 for the little ones. Here are Simple Elements,
a mother’s agonizing anxieties. Andbe-| We regard the American Peerless Soap | Fasy Exercises, about 250 Tunes, many of them the | TH E

incessant care. “Only the eye of God beot MAnic : ; M ateriatad AL
; il 4 The attention of all Interested in butld- | Ferfect Mincs of Faluable Materials HENBY L. ALBEE,
watches like a mother’s,” says Fanny|, .- it i e e jm- Music Teachers. ! g ;
| =+ el oY Y | ing is called to Bicknell & Co.’s advertise- 3 > Tert st.. Bost
| Fern in that chapter of “Ruth Hall”|pent tn another colunm. e L = 6- 63 Union St., Boston.
|  which depicts with such power and truth This Song Garden (‘50“““'““' n 1st Book.) | — e g e e

very sweetest

i sides her maternal cares a wile is the/|as in all respects superior to any other in Flowers of Melody. Price 50 cts. | N SO S
i | queen-regent-of a household kingdom, | the market. L e EXCELSIOR
{ | She has to think, and plan, and work for The 2d Song Garden

a very handsome catalogue of the plows
cares, she feels that she has her hus-|;sde by them, which we recommend to | 20 I\ulruam and Roune

< a h £ j < Conrs ongs, 70 8acre
band’s sympathy and gratitude, if he|the notice ot dealers of agricultural im-| 77777;,,_7 SNV
helps her where a man can help a wo- l':t"‘::“:-:t‘Ih:'““fi]:':“l:l“'l"r"“l’::‘\"‘;-l‘]':{ |;ji']|:cli(l; The 3d Song Garcie fen 5 1
Ivs : Ul 5 e ITACe RIZES § OTrms ads 'y 4 b (
man, if he notices her efforts, applauds | : (Hong argan 43 Dok

s g i A 3 every kind of soil, and to the peculiarities Regume of the Elements. 1
her skill, and allows her deficiencies, all| , widely varied agriculture. They are

i is well. But to endure all Lhi.*‘:, and Y€t | well made, from the most durable mate- i3 < Y
meet with no appreciating word, or|rial, and thoroughly finished, with the The above books sent, post-paid, on receipt of 1e-

|
i y The Ames Plow Company have issued (Song Garden 2d Book.)| ¥ 7 T 7 V4 ]
everybody. If, in all her labors and 3 Lowell Masoi’s Celchrntod ]]e"‘entq'ij‘l d:\ “' l\ M 0 “’ I‘J R |
1

OR HAND OR HORSE FOWER.

presenting the luxcelslor Lawn Mower to
notice, and i liciting your patronage, the man-
yers foel no hesitation in making the statement that
they nre ealling attention, not to a new and untried ex-
perimental machiine, but to one that has been subjected to
the m m thorough and trying tests in all sections of the

i And the results obtained irom these trials for a
Lawn Mower, have been most satisfactory, both

! A 3 o 2 £ attache chie e i fee, ) t '3 a rselves.
{ glance, or act from him for whom and | various fittings attached which enaure|tail price. “mT:: h »nntl,:rl‘?m be to place in your hands a
i for whose she toils and bears, is very|5¢Feneth antl ého requistie yartakiung i OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. |y Mower light in weight, easy in draught, strong in
Ca s o o e 4 1 depth and width of furrows. 5 . \ B o Ao . .| construction, with the best and most simple mechanical
! bitter. \ C. M. DITSON & CO., New York. 6-tf arrangement, and proportion of working parts; the best
l _ ———— | and most (ul]lp\(-ll facitites ior handling; all of which is
! A wife likes her husband to show her| We call the attention of such of our second to none in wse, and at a priee within the rearjli of all,
| . : s Y PP - » 3 ¢ 3 HEXq H
l all due respect in the presence of others ; | readers as are in need of a Lawn Mower The Coming Church Music Book. il|}“"~“,,:f{',{:f;"]:Elﬁinltq:,lx!n‘(}‘i}';:;}eg;m;;c-ri:rﬁiﬂgthar}(xﬁ:g !
) i she cannot bear to be reproved or criti- to the advertisements of the ** Excelsior,” To be Ready July 1st. T.awn Mower offered to the public. i
1 L < b - . T "
\ ¥ . ., | manufactured by the Chadborn & Cold- r ~ F |
i 3 7 y IS G aat it. $ g : » TFACTURE Y |
l cised b}_ hl.m when :1ll)e-r~' can heat it. el Manlictsicing Cou, Newhinh, 37, I‘ h 4] l‘n t an d al d s MANUFACTURED BY !
Indeed, it 1.; mm..t‘. \\!t“;ﬁ In a }‘;‘V-l‘hand Y. Having used thesc machines we can |y | O, Emerson, of Boston; and Chadborn & Coldwell Mfg. Co., |
thus to put his wife to shame. € CAN- | speak from experience, and unhesitating- & * \
I ! |l- . e e s T I H. R: Palmer, of Chicago. NEWBURGH, N. Y. !
not help secretly admiring the spirit of|ly recommend them as st Lawn | Price, §1 50.
i rers we have vet seen. ALUEAZA RGBT, 8 LR 5
that French woman, who, when her hus- | Mowers we have yet scen As the previous works of these gentlemen have !

had very marked suc

d cese in the East and in the ~ i
EXAMPLE FOR THE LADIES. — MRS West, ;hl\ comi r.;';hnmk(anm:: fail to be the Success BObTON LEA_D LO.

! band had so wronged her, refused ever

1
! acai P rord., ¢ r i A'a o OF THE BE
| i again 'm utl.r.m a \\m(ll; ‘(md for tw er‘ll_v w has had a Wheeler & Wilson Ma- Specimen pages sent (free) on application. (Incorporated in 1829.)
! ! ;  years lived in the house a dumb Waman. | suine since June, 1857; to January 1st, e i e 7. H. CHADWICK & CO., Agents
i | We admire her spirit, though not her | 1871, she had made 24,476 vests, (in 1870, | Managers of SABBATH SCROOLS are becom.| ™" - ° 22, 24 & 26 Oliv  Strect.
1 g i = # ng more and ore convincer g e heautitu : 4 rer §
| i mode of manifesting it. Husbands owe | 2255 vests,) 17 coats and 50 pairs of pan- SINaI1NG BOOK S ‘enoﬂToT A ;
! s 2 s . vons, besides doing the family sewing 2 = b N
) ofound respect to their wives | taloons
. : §Hio oes protey ¢ 1 5 hi | for six persons; all the work runging trom Glad Tldlngss MANUFACTURERS OF
-‘ : v ors Air o ) 7 = s
[ as the m”th‘--r.“-“ ot “m“: children. No the finest muslin to the heaviest beaver | (Price 30 cts. paper, 35 cts. bd's) iz one of the very i Pur White Lead
{ | man has the slightest claim to the char-| goth. best books. : Boston Pure 1ite 4 s
i | acter of a gentleman who is not more WINNER’S NEW SCHOOLS Pry and Ground in Oil.
! | scrupulously polite to his wife than to| Itisan accomplished fact, that by ton- FOR THE DRY AND GROUND ZINC, LITHARGE, RED
] T i gt ' SEVE 8 + - - ~ % SHE . R
i any other woman. We refer here to the | ing and stimulating the nerve structure Eluno-farge, Oalinct Organ, Gijsar, LEAD, LEAD PIPE, SHEET LEAD, TIN
: i i ¢ : ; : with an occasional dose of SMOLANDER’s ‘-0"“‘*‘3“0.*"' Fife, Accordeon, Gere PIPE, TIN-LINED PIPE, IRON PIPE
g | essential of politeness, not its forms; we i : ma Accordeon, Clarionet, mgme. N i 1
1 { BUCHU, you invigorate the entire nervous | Flageolet, costing cut 35 cts. each, are ju: * & F INGS, PUMPS, &e., &c. |
! mean kindness and justice in little things. | .- oterm, and prevent, remove or counter- Yiust e nedad for'shesp anq At vé instrue- | Our Prars, (White Lart, Btk it 410 avomial B 681, |
| et { o o3 ant b - 1 1 " S we warrant to be strictly pure and 6t ARANTEE |
| A wife likes her husband to be consid- | act kiduey, bladder ’H]ll g m:l("ll-.llal' (1.‘8 : e - I t for fineness, body ana durability, it is not sur- |
| i erate. Unexpected kindness and unso- | £2%e% mental and physical debility, dia- | Charming Song. THE GA AJAR. Thomuas. 40 passed by any Lead In the market, elther forelgn or i
{ | 3 = betes, gravel, female weakness and uter- N TR S A\“ﬂﬂlﬂl"‘ e o v e
licited favors touch the heart. She ap-|. g The above Books and Piece, sent, post-paid, on & In order protect ourselves, we ha il
i o a ine complaints, It is without doubt the | reqeipt of retail price. 61t adopted as our trade-mark an eight pointed red star, 14
A > - i N 9 - r 1 .
1 H‘\precmtee 1e softened tread when she is best, safest and surest dinretic alterative | OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston, é‘i-‘é;‘;‘é.‘iiff{é“ﬂ?&%f%hﬁ'x".?.f.ﬁi’.“”,\-mﬂ’iiﬂi{é‘: /
qlck; she enjoys the gift from a distance, ! and solvent yet discovered. CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., New York. withont it. 6-3udy
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TRAIGHT NEEDLE; ELASTIC LOCK STITCH, alike on both sides; the
Most Simple, Easiest to Run, Clean, Oil, Adjust and Learn, aud adapted to a
Wider Range of Work, than any other Machine in the market.

« Will Sew from Lace to Leather,

WITHOUT ANY CHANGE WHATEVER.

First Medal at Parie, 1867, over 82 competitors, as best Sewing Machine.
Gold Medal at American Institute, 1869.
Gold Medal at Maryland Institute, 1869—Four Weeks® Trial.
The Vermont State Fair, 1870, Awarded the

Weed Family Favorite the

FIRST PRIZE

DIPLOMA!

OVER EIGHT OTHER STANDARD MACHINES

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1870, on Machine and Sample of Work.

First Premium at Cheshire County Fair, 1871, on Machine and Sample of Work.

First Premium at Windham County Fair, 1871, on Machine and Sample of Work. |;
Also, First prize at over Seventy-five other State and County Fairs.

Machines Left on Trial, Warranted and kept in Repair, when Sold.
You can buy one by paying $10 down, and the balance in WEEKLY oR MONTH-
LY PAYMENTS, or you can Rent one from ONE MoNTH To THREE MoNTHS, and
have ALL THE RENT ALLOWED towards paying for it.

@& Call and examine these machines at Tuwr

Crosby Bloek, Brattleboro.

HousrnoLp Office, No. 13

& To Agents and others desiring a first-class Sewing Machine we make the
following offers: For a club of 100 yearly subscribers to THE HouseHOLD and
$100 00 we will give one of these machines worth $85 00. For 125 subseriptions
we will give 2 machine worth $85 00.
these who ean obtain but a portion of the subscriptions necessary to entitle them
to a machine, and who wish to pay the balance in money.

GEO. BE. CROWELL, Editor of Household.

Liberal arrangements will be made with

G dai 1‘5c19nt1ﬁc and Popular Medical Works
T. mstey oo Co. Manhod, Womanhood, &

| Nervous Discages,

PUBLISHED BY THE

EQ-TABLISHED 1846.

Manufaeturers of the

ESTEY COTTAGE ORGANS,

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These In:truments contain the beautiful Vox |
Humana Tremoro and Vox Jue TE,
improvements peculiarto and orig

nal with the Estey Orcans.

§¥ Senp POR ILLusTRATED CATALOGUE. G

Every Instrument fully Warranted,

8tf

: TN '_'_ *J ||n|¥.u§{
; o can y
V@15 First Class7 Octave Pinnos for Dr. W. ” Pash
82507 We snswer—1t conts | Medical Knowledge for Everybody. 250,000 copies
ic=s than $300 to makeany, sold in two years.

By Piano sold through Agents

of whom -make 100
profit. Wo bre no Agents,
ship direct to families nt

3¢ ] hiveician,

A Book for ex very Man,
SCIEN ) ¥

_THE

Cause #and
re Decline in
hondris
"TOTS
s of mature
¢ man. Priee

o1 T, U, 8, pl.,noco..st Broadwa

4-12 ; pages | anulni.‘. in eloth.
TILDEN LADIES’ SEMINARY e vy, A s
Fnillh d BEXU .\ L PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMAN
0—0—0 } t DISEASES; or Woman treated of Phys-
ally, m]-m Infancy to !;-L:‘l)
M. 1 T tive Engravings, 5
EﬂlggM OR%%EELFA ' { Principals. pRges, bound in beautiful French Cloth. Price

‘lm"\‘ experienced and ‘ﬂ.rmnP Ins trnc[nn are

constantly employed in the several dep: oY

ed on the banks of

n of four
el

A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the ﬂ.i“»n val and timely treatises, and al-
of the present 2 the an-

d a new book ting exclu-
ind Mental Di 1.;” pages
n receipt m 3 for the

an

g Spacious, F.
, with an exten
s 'h solid and «

A qu'u‘u-r nI a century.
MIN/ \h 3
with the best Institt
(Charges very moderate and 2
Clergymen,

SEND FOR A NEW CATALOGUL.

¥S MoNDAY, JaN. Ist, 1872,
FRIDAY, MaRrcH 22d, 1872

SION BEGINS MONDAY, MaR. 25th, 1872 = Weh 4t |

s g 2 - | " VaALUABLE BOOKS.— ave received the valu-
SUMMER SESSION CLOSES FRIDAY, J&b 565 1 | able medical works oublished by the Peabod,
est Lebanon, N, H., Nov. 1, 1871, 10-t1 | ical Institute. re of actual meri
telligent family
e trash, pub-
mlrch[zsul to

m, the most extra~
1

cent deducted J‘

an be found
g All the new
weries of the author Ima- experience is such

bably never before fell to the lot of any man,
in full. No person should be withont these
2 books,
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Agents wanted.

1-8 HiLL, HOLMES & CO.

5 to $250 per month,
rwhere, male and female, to introdace the
\EIMPROVED COMMON SENS
Tl

EVE
sYMPTO

VING MACHINE,
I , 1 k

for ;'m ma-
nore beantiful,
It makes the
second stit
ot be pulled

‘\\ﬂ will ;1'\\ ‘=I

lse

§ chine that w
| or more elastic geam than our
* Elastic Lock Stitch.”
*i—‘ can be cut, and still the c
= .'lpnrl without tearing it. nts from
$15 to $250 per month and expen a com-
CD m!ulnn om whi 1ce that 'mmml can be
&fmade. Address 8§ 1B & CO., Boston, Mass.,
4 Pittsburgh, .Pr: , Chicago, Til., or St. Louis, Mo.
4-
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USE THE

Eureka Machine Tw
50 and "00 Y »d Speols,
EUREKA BUTTON HOLE TMIST, AR R R'

I
10 YARD SPOOLS. betes, Reddish Sediment in Ur

They are warranted In every respect, :mri are the Urine, Mucous and Involunta
best for hand or machine use. ¥or sale at refail by Urethra, Retention or Incontinente of U
all Trimming Stores, and at wholesale by all small Catarrh of Bladder, ami all Chronic ¥
ware Jobbers, and by the manufacturers, SEAVEY, Urino-Genital Orga
FOSTER & BOWMAN, 42 Summer street, Boston. For sale by l)ruggﬁdts and Dealers in Medicine

e everywhere, 12-12d
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COLBY'S

WRINGER

With no Cogs.

OTHER
WRINGERS
With Cogs.

Turn so hard, it takes
all a woman’s strength.

tuns so easy a Child
can tarn it.

| al
|
Has M rmltrm : i"i.tr"n! | Use Rubber Tul:o.
Rolls made on, and war- | shoved on the shait, and
ranted not to come loose i they are constantly fail-
on the sha uL | lmx.

fs 50 light any Iady can | ¥ omly
| tout men ought to han-

dle them,

Are so he

handle It with all ¢

6,

Fastens itselt firmly to
any Tub, and can be easi-
ly moved,

Have to be fastened
with thumb serews, &c.,
taking time and labor.

The frame is all made Have wooden
of finely galvanized metal
and brass. Can never
rust, rot, ehirink, swell or | bolts and screws to rust

wear out. | and mark the clothes.

frames,

which do shrink, swell, |
rot, and wear out, with | packed in good order.

We invite comparison, and will bide your decision

after a trial. Agents wanted.

COLBY BROS. & C0.,
atf 5’03 Rrrmd’nray, hrw York.

The NATIONAT BUSINESS IN
N B I DEX is tull of Information valuable to
®all who transa business. It will

muke or gave money for any intelligent person who | | prees; 1:45 P. M. Malil.

reads it with ca Published monthly
year. Send 10 cents for specimen numbper,

anted everyw here, The Index Co.,
433 W. Jackson street, (Mca;,u T

at $1.00 a |

Publizhers,
3-4ex

THE HEADQUARTERS FOR GAMES

18 AT
D. B. BROOKS & BRO.,
55 Washingion St., Boston, Ms.
'=<m1 rmunp for their Illustrated Catalogne, 11-tf

Henry K. W. Hall,

PAPER and TWINE

DEALER,
Nos. 24 and 26 HAWLEY

e BOSTON.

T N

.f\
AS IMPROVED IN

z
p-3
s on
=
m
w

STREET,

CELS ALL OTHERS, |
MPLE PLACE
H. 8. WILL]/
* AGENTS W ANTED,

T ome

MRES. D. A. INWOOD’S

New Celebrated Diagram.

The best ever invented for per-
fectly eutting Dresses ot every kind,
Boys Clothing, &eo. Illustrated
Book of Instruction lor every Kind

BOSTON, MASS.
8, General Agent.|

TERMS LIBERAL.

of gaiment with each

¥ Sent by mall $1.50,
wanted. Send mp for circolar,
MRS. D. A. INWOOD, Box 92, East Somerville,

138, 2~6aomd

Comfort for the Household.

THE NORTH EASTERN

MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION

Places the benefits ol Lifo Insurance within the
reach of ali classes. Safe, cheap, simple in plan
and working. For full particulars apply to Ex.-Gov.
HOLBROOK, Pres't, or JAMES DALTON, Sec’y
lir'lulohorn. \’ 4

Stcmwn.y Pianoq.
THE BEST I8 THE CHEAPEST.
The Steinway Pianos, for FrLiNgss, CLEARNESS

and PURITY of Toxgand THOROUGRNESS OF W ORK-
MANSHIP, are unequalled. The majority of the
leading artiste throughout the world prefer them for
their own use and concede to them the highest de-
gree of excellerce.

EDWARD CLARK,

Also, Agent for the Behnir
‘m.1 the P‘«lv\ LnlI'!

URE FOR
FEMALE WEAKNESS,

Made from an Indlan recipe, and will cure without
-mpp:ulu“ end fer circular. Prepared by MRs,

Agent, Brattlébore, Vt.

& Klix Pianos,
d f‘l’L Ins.

LINUS , Rundolph, Mass. Price, $1 per
hottie. tht by all druggists 4-gsmph.
ENT. GOODNOW & C©O., Boston,

hiass., Pablish “ THE PATENT STAR,” sell pat-
ents, and give profitable 35{2?1‘:2&-1 t0 CANVASSOTS,

Agents |

{ONN
HO%Ra

Poultry Water Founts.| POPULAR BOOKS Household

One or more Founts forwarded on receipt of price, |

Price List:
1 quart, 30 cents; 3 quarts, 60 cents;
¢ s 40 “ 4 ¥ A8 10

Liberal discount to the trade. Address
A. H. HEWs & C0.,

12-12 North Cambridge, Mass.

JCTICUT & PASSUMPSIC RIVERS
LROAD for White and Franconia Moun-
aing, Lakes Willoughby and Memphremagog, Mon-
treal and Quebee.
Trains leave White River Junction 8:20 A, M., Ex-
The completion of the Massawippi Valley Rail-
road, July RWI“ make a short all rail connection
between the Province of Quebec and the Ur
States.
Ad. H. PERKY,

Buperintendent,

ERM( & MASBACHUSE'T AND TROY
& (JRl',i \H! LD RAILROADS. Cars leave
Boston (Fitchburg Depot) for lildtllehom, Green-
fteld, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, M. Y., at 0 and
Leave Honlnm for Gre: enfleld at 7:30 and

Leave Hoo ac [‘unncl tor Boston at 7 A. M., and
1:20 P. M. Leav Greentleld for at Boston 6:30, and
9:35 A. M., and 2:40 P. M. L ave Rrattleboro for
Boston 9:00 A. M., and 1:50 P, M.

Trains leave Greenfleld for Turners Falls at 6:40,
9:50 and 11:55 A. M., and 4:30 P, M, Leave Turners
Falls for Greenfield at 7:3v and 11:10 A, M., and 1:50
and 5:40 P. M.

Passengers taking the 6:30 train from Greenfleld
can go to Boston and return same day, having §
hours in Boston,

The 6:30 A. M. train from Greenfleld connects at
Flr.chhur;, with traing for I runaknct- Taunton and

Newport, The 7 A, M. and 1:20 F . trains from
Hmsuc Tunnel connect at Hh-hhnrg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport.

O, T, RUGG LES. Superintendent.

YTERMONT CENFRAL, AND VERMOXNT AND
Y CANADA RAILROADS.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT,
Commencing Monday, Jan. 1, 1872,
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Mail traln leaves Ogdensburgh at 6:00 p. m.; St,
Albhans . Bellows Falls (via
W. R. Junction or Rut p. m., Brattleboro
at 3:30 p. m., Grout’s C omer :30 p. m., New Lon-
don at 9:30 p m., counecting with steamer for New
York. This train willl Brattleboro on Monday
momings at 4:42 a. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner at
5:35 a. m,

Night Express leaves Ogdensburg
Montreal at 3:30 p. m., St.Jobns at 4:50 p. m., St.
Albans at 7:20 p. m., irri\ln in Bellows Falls (via
W. R. Junction or Kutland) at i a.m., Brattleboro
at 4:20 a. m., South Vernon at 4:45 a."m., Grout’s
Corner at 5:15 a. m., and New London at 11:05 4. m.

Mixed Traln leaves White River Junetion at 4:50 a.
m., nuuan.mt-i 30 a. m., Bellows Falls (accommoda

t1 5 a. m., lsral[h!mm 241 a. m., South Vernon
at a. m., Grout’s Corner at 9:50 d. m., arriving
in New L nmluu at 5:10 p. m.

Express leaves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., South

Jernon at 2:22 p. m., arriving at Grout's Corner
at 2:50 p. m.

TRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST.

Mail train leave wion via Lowell, at 7:00 a
via Lawr nce and chburg at 7:30 &. m.,
L.c*]nl at §:00 a. m., New London at 5:00 2. m

Corner at 9:25 a. m., Jouth Vernon at 10
Brattieboro at 10:35 2. m., Bellows Falls (via “ e
Junetion or Rutland) at 11:50 a, m., for Burlington
and 8t. Albans. This train connects at W. R.
Junetion with Boston Express train for Montreal
and Ogdensburgh.

Express léaves Grout’s Corner at 11:20 a, m., ar-
riving in Brattlaboro at 12:20 p. m.

Acmmmon‘mon It v- New London at 8:10 a. m.,
Grout's Corner at ) p. m., South Vernon at 4:(u
p. m., Brattleboro at 4:30 m.,lh-lluws Falls (mixed)
ath ‘;.ﬁ p.m.,arriving in V R. Junction at 8:30 p. m.,
and Rutland at 8:30.p. m.

Night express leaves New London at 2:45 p. m.,
Efrn\lt s Corner at 9:00 p. m., South Yernon at ¢

Brattleboro at 10:20 p, m,, Boston (via Fitch-
hurgl at 5:30 p. m., Bellows Falls (via W. R. Junction
or Rutland) at 11:20 p. m. Connecting at W. R.
LJunction with train leaving Boston (via Lowell) at
8:00 p. m., at Rutland with trains from ‘Troy. ete.
arriving in 8t. Albans at 6:20 a. m., Montreal at 9:4
Plattsburgh at 12:00 m., and Ogdensburgh at

b at 12:00 m.,

Connections at Grout's Corner with trains over Vi.
& Mass,, and New London Northern Railroads ; South
Vernon with trains over Conn. River R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with eshire R. R.; at W, R, Junction
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowel 11, and Conmn.
and Pass. Rivers R. R.; at Rutland with Rensszelmer
& naratoga, and Harlem extension Railroads; at St.
Johns with Grand Trunk Railway: also at Orzdona»
burg with the Grand Tronk Railway, and the Rome,
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the west; with St.
Lawrence and Outawa Raltway for Ottawa,

dleeping cars aie attached to night train betwéen
st. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Boston.

Through tickets for Chicago and the west for sale
at all the prlmi;‘n! atations,

G. MERRILL, Gen’l Sup’t,

8t. Albans, Dec 23, 1871,

Sent FREE of Postage at the price |
marked.
Dir, Chase’s Receipt Book., - 8125

The most comprehensive aud reliable book of he

kind ever published.

Hoyle's Games - - (]
The Original Letter Writer - - -

Dialogue tor Young Folks - - 5)
Comic Speeches and Laughable Dramuag - 50
Book of Love Letters with advice on Courtship 50
The American Home Cook Book - - 5

| Rhrey & Knowlson'’s Ilorse Tamer and Farrier sl

Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 5
Athletic Sports for Bove, 194 Fine Engravings 5

| Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations 50

Book of Riddles and 500 Amusements - 50
l'urlur Magiclan—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 50
| In-Door Games for Boys and Girls, 157 11s. 50
Out-Door Games for Boys, 124 Ilu ations = 50

Household Pete—How to Tame and Manage them 50

| Amateur Theatrieale - - - - 50
Sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 50
Hand Book ot Etiquett, - - 50
American Ready Reckoner and Caleulator 50
The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50
Chesterfleld’s Etiquette and Letter Writer H

The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Mentz - 5
Haney’s Art of Training Animals - - 50

Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 150
Ladies’” Book of Etiquette and Fashion - 150
Trapper’s Goide, by Newhouse - 150
Hunter's Guide and T »r’s Companion 25

Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each
Yiolin, Banjo, Cornet, etc,, Without n Master, cach b

Shakespeare, Complete - - - - 15
Byron, Complete - - - - 15
How to Furnish a Home with Small Means - 5§
Comfort for Small Incomes - - - 50

My Ten Rod Farm; or, How | Became a Florist 50
Farming for a Profession; How 1 Made 1t Pay 50
Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition use 150

American Housewife and Kitchen Directory 5
Young Debator and Chairman’s Assistant 50
Laws and By-Laws of American Society 50
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ills. 50
How to Cook and How to Carve - - 50
Egyptian Dream Book and Fortune Teller 50
Book of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes 50
Parlor Tricks with Cards - 50
Rhyming Dictionary; or, Poet’s Companion 25
Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialogues 50
The Poultry Yard - - - c 15

Youatt’s Treatment of Horses in Health & Disease 73
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to 25
Sunday Bchool Rewards, per dozen 06 to 25
Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F’'gn per doz. 1 00 te 2 00
Autograph Albums, Morroceo, - - - 100
Photograph Albums, 50 Pictures, Mo. 100 & 200
Tin Type Albums, 50 Pictures, Morrocco 50

New Styles Initial Note Papers etc,

Siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly per-

fumed, very recherche - - 50
Carrler Dove, Stamped with a new and

unique initial - - - - a8

Rugtic Initial, - - - - - - 30 |

In each 24 sheets paper with envelopes to match.
[talian Violin Strings perset - - -

Italian Guitar Strings, per set - - 1 50

Ladies’ Fine Gold Pen and Pencil in Silver Caze 2 00 |

Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives - - 25, 35, 50 |
Ladies’ Scisgors - - - - 100

Visiting Cards, per Pack - - - 25
Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25 and 50

Sent free of postage on receipt of price.

ANY BOOK, PICTURE,

— 0O R—
Sheet Music

sent free ot expense on receipt of the
publisher’s price. Information and
prices given, il requested.

Cheney & Clapp,

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,
BRATTLEBORD., VT.

PROCTOR'S
TREADLE,

FOR ALL
SEWING
MACHINF
Only $5.
Thiz is the only
Treadle that brings
the machine under
perfect countrol ot
the operator. Runs
ne - thind lighter
and i8 LESS injuri-
ous. Forsale by live
Sewing Machin:
u-nlr-na everywhere. Fired
C. K. PROCTOR, Patentee,
Salem, Mass.

2-6

| GH—Webs

100

Premiums.

We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES
Lo those who are disposed to aid in extending the
circulation of Tee HousgHOLD. With the number
and name of each article, we have given its cash
price and the number of new subscribers, for one
year each, required to obtain it free:

No. ot

No. PREMIUMS. Price. Bub-

senbers,

1—One box Initial Statlonery, 80 5 2
2-—Indelible Pencil, (Clark's, 0
F—Embroidery Seissors, 50
4—Ladies’ lvory nandle "Penknife 30
brush, ink, etc., 60
Amnm, 00
arden Seeds, 00
lower Seeds, 00

axe
[}—ilgll Chromeo

Winter W
X¢—RButter Knife, (

utumn Leaves,
or May Flowers,
er plated,)

i i—Turke rocce Pocket Book,
AR —SRet Jel Jewelry
13 —0ne vc llt:unefu\]ll

14 —8ix Teas]
A5 —VPair Tablespoons, (silver
16—5ix Scotch Plaid Napkin
173 —Rosewoou Writing Desk,
18- -Rosewood Work Box,
18 —French Velvet Photo. Album,
20 —0old Pen with Silver Case,

2 1—Photo. Aloum, (Bowles & Co.,)
22—Any two vols, Household,

28 —Piters’ Musidal Library,

24 —r1e Knire, (silver piatea,)
26—FPackage Garden Seeds,
Z€—-Soup Ladle, (silver plated,)

00ns (mlh r plated)
lated)
ings,

Men,

rinkler (Page’s,)
scales, (12 1bs., Shaler,)
yons, (silver plated)
Dining Forks, (silver plated)
—Family Scales, (24 1bs., Shaler)
84 —Coromo,

35—sheer Musie, (Agent's selection,)
#@--Alarm Clock,

&% —H4. Chromo, Morning or Evening,
—Gold Pen and FPeneil,

—Carving Knife and l-orx,
4¢—S8poon Holder, (silver plated,)

4 3 —Accordeon,

i 2—Croquet
48—Family
&4 —Cloth
4H—Webste
406—-8yrup

B L T T R R e e e

G G 8 G s A 00 6560 86 5 B0 €050 0 58 K B0 0 i g b T

ca fes (5 Ibs. Shaler,)
W nngpr (Colby’s,)
National l)icl.mn'\r},
and Plate, (silver plaledi
475 —Harper’s Fireside LJhrm‘y.

4% —Fruit Dish, (silver vlated,)

4% —Harper's Bazai, one 'r'ﬂ:.. bound,
H56—Gold Pen and Holder,

5 1—1 doz. Tablespoon
32—1 doz. Dining Forks,

&3 —Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,)

FomammBBD

il\'er plated,)

18

5-! Slereoscope and GO Views, 1

55—Elegant Family Bible, 1

G6—Violin, |
57 —8et of !‘lam and Views o1

Model House, 1

—Eight Day Clock, with alarm, 1

—Child’s Carriage, (Colby’s) i

sh,
yon Portrait, from any pieture, 'l
Ql2 Castor, (silver pfahul )
B —F lulme\. (Busson's,)
dl4 —Cake Basket, \ﬂilwr plated,)
v Lock
Runugm in Winter, 12 00
m. Biography, (10 '.ols.,)l,J 50
huru, (Bowles & Co.,}
r's Unabridged Dlul.xmnrf 12 Jll
A@-—~Sewing Machine, (The Green

:CEC—CU’G’:‘: COoODOT®®~tal-iT:
SESTSHEST 2SR EELE SRS EEE LRSS ERIE IR RELILLSLHEEFSEESE

[y

@2 —>dpar
G8—Photo

SLTTZHERE LEEERRERERREE 2828

Mountain,) 18 00
7 1—Cooper’s Works, 15 00
F2—Guitar, 20 00
78 —Silver JVatel, (Waltham ) 40 00
54 —Ice Pitcher, (ﬂlwl plated, 20 00
75 —Copland’s Medieal lirtlunary 21 060
3 Stencil Outft, 25 00
4—Cash, 15 00
B —Nursery Btock 25 00

7¥—Harper's Bny’s'and Girl’s Library,

(22 volumes,) 24 00 )
8©---Child’s Carriage, (Colby's, 25 00 60
CE wing Machine, (Home '-.i'mnle )47 50 5

"ol Chest, (Parr's,) 25 00 b3
1i--Silver Watch, (Waltham,) 3 00 80
84 —Zero Rut‘nzvmtnr. 48 00 80
Harper’s Pictorial Bible, 35 00 Su
86— Cash, 35 00 100
b':-nLa\\n Mower, (Allen & Co."s,) 45 00 00
86 ---Peerless C wk Stove, No, 8, with

ute: 48 00 100
80 --Bayard Taylor's Works, 45 00 110
#G—Ten Set, (silver plated, )elomm, 50 00 120

9 1--Sewing Ma e, Grover & J.i'l.ker)goﬁ o 120

92--Lamb Knitting Machine, 5 00 125
98 —Sewing Machine, (F lurcnae ) 150
94~ Sewing 2 Machin £mpire,) 80 Dll 160
25— Ladies’ Gold Watch, (W altham ,) BU 00 175

w@E—Har Weekly, LU'lll')I( te, 12

bound B4 W0 200
7 —American €yciopedia, (Appleton’s)e 00 200
P~ Metropohitan Organ, (Mason &

Hamlin,) iy 100 00 225
PP—Sewing Machine, (Singer,) 100 00 250
i G@--Irving's Works,(Sunnyzide Edi-

tion 28 volumes,) 105 00 250
1¢x--Mowing Machne, (Wood's,) 125 00 250
102 —Harper's \lwu:ino.«,nmplete 38

volumes, bound 114 0 e
138--Dickens 8 Warka-,(kwcrsldeh(h

tion, 21 volumes,) 108 00

104 —Gent’s Gold Watch, (Waltham )1".5 00 278
105—Cottage Organ, (Lstc: ) 50 00 200
106~ c\\mL Machine, (QImcr'r) 161) (1] 330
10677—Cooper's Works AL ibrary Edition

32 volumes,) 144 00 350
iwsﬁliarper’s‘ l-‘anlily Library, 360

L

108 —Harper's 8elect Library, 225 00 500
110—Parler Organ, '.'.U‘l 00 1K)
111-—Cash, 00 00 l%
1 12—-Piano, 7 Oct., (Behning & I\llx)a(.‘u 00 1

1 313—Cabinet Organ, (Mason & Ham-
lin,) 1250
13 4—Piano, splendid T Oct., (Behning
& Kiix,) 00 00 1500
ach article in the above list is new and of the
pest manufacture,

0Jd subseribers may be Included in premiam
clubs, two renewals ruunlmy as one new subscriber,
Two subscribers for six months or four for three
months e count as one yea.ly sabscriber.

A full description «f the Premium i given ina
eircular which will be sent to :my address on appli-
cation. Specimen ¢ 'nies of THE HOUSEHOLD are
sent free to those w shung Lo procure subscribers,

1t i3 not necess?ry .or an agent working fer any
premium to get all the subseriptions at one place or
to send them all 1n at one time. They may be ob-
tained in diff rent towns or states and sent as con-
nient. Keep a list of the names and addresses
and when a preminm is wanted, send a copy of this
lis{ and name the premium selected. All articles
sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent by express
are at the expense of the recejver.

E




THE HOUSEHOLD.

A BLUE CROSE Deture Lhig purner
the subseription has expired. We
to haze it rev ed. Do not I

State--and direct the same to Geo, E,
Brattieboro Vi,

Crowell & C 0.,

SSRELFINA L U
Caxapa Sus 1BERS will please remember that
we require 12 cents in addition to the regular sub-
scription price to prepay the Amerienn postage.
———— R ——

WE CANNOT CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF & Pa-
PER unlese informed of the office at which it is Row
received, ag well ar to the one to which It is to be
sent.

A TR e LI
To INSURE BAFETY IN BENDING MONEY by mail,
the letters should be registered, or money oriers
procured. All money sent by either of these meth-
ods is at our risk.
B ——sann

PARTIES RESPONDING TO ADYVERTISEMENTS which
they see in THE HoUSEROLD are requested to make
mention of the fact that they were noticed there,
that advertisers may know f{o whom to give the
seedit.

————— e — ——

THE HoUsSEHOLD is arways discontinued at the
expiration of the time for which the subseription
was paid. Persons designing to renmew their sub-
seriptions wiil pleage remember this, and hy
a little pains to zend in good season save ns a large
amount of lahor.

———— e e ——

To aNY 01D SUBSCRIF , who, in renewing a
snbseription to THE HoUsSEROLD send us one
new subseriber, we will mail, frece, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the samewill be given as a premium for
two new subscribers.

—e e

OUrR PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are ‘secuye-
ly packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
sible for any less or injury which may occur on
the way. We take all necessary care in preparing
them for their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they ha e left our hands.

b ) G A i

AGENTS DESIRING A CASH PrEMIuM will please
retain the same, sending us the balance of the sub-
scription money with the names of the subscribers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and rifk of remail-
ing it. The amount of the premium to be dedacted
depends upon the number of subscribers obtained,
but can be readily ascer‘ained by a reterence to No
61, 77, 86 and 111 of the Premiuam List on the opposi
page. It will be geen that from 25 to 40 cents is al-
Towed for each new yearly subscriber, according to
the size of the club. In case the club cannot be
completed at once the names and money may be
sent as comvenient, and the premium deducted from
the last list, Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when conver ' "it, otherwise by express
or in registered letters.

— et e Y,

ANY ONE MAY ACT A8 AGEKT in procuring sub-
seribers to THE Ho OLD who desires to do so.
Do not wait for a personal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, if yon
have none, and get all the names and dollars youn
can, and send them to us stating which premium
you have selected. A good sized list can be obtained

s

in almest any neighborhood, and a valuable premi- |

um secured with very litile effort. We hive sent
many beautiful chromos, albums, éte., to persons
who procured the requisite number of subscribers
in an hour’s time. It is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any preminm to get all the

subscriptions at one place or to send them all in at |
one time. They may be obtained in different towns |
or States nnd sent as convenient. A cash premium |
will be given if preferred. See Premium List in an- |

other ¢olumn,
——— e ———
PERSONS Who ARE ENTITLED TO PREMIUMS are
particularly requested to mention the fact, and also

state their selection when sending in their lists of
snbscriptions, as we do not send any premium until |
it is ordered. In ordinary circumstances a premiam |
should be received within two weeks from the time |
the order was given. If a premuinm is not decided 1

npon when Lthe list is forwarded, or it other name
are to be added to the list before making the selec-

tlon, let us know at the time of sending, that all ac-

counts may be kept correctly. Keep a ilst of the|

names and addresses and when a preminm is want-
ed send « copy of this list and name the pramh'm
selected. Occasionally a person writes: ““1 have |

sent you six subscribers and would like the premi- |
um to which I am entitied.”” Nonames are signed, |
no date when they were sent, no article selected. | Semi g

A

names and P. O, address of each club, or the
f e forwarding a preminm.

Gdl"ﬁ%-
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Bettel Still 101‘ 1n

PAGE’S PORTABLE

nge and l'm' l Xiin mlu r, zem‘i mrtm f-
r

Money Ma-de

With Stencil and Hey Check Outfiis.
A light, healthy and honorable employment.
cular with samples, free.

M. SPE ’\'(‘EH.

Rapidly

()hIU\"

are half consumed, rt, will cure all dise: 41:! 8

and !Mu death to play
I

€ed
But w hvn I L(’]l _\nn t
will positwvely cure
es of Catarrh mn the He

L
18 .mnt m,ln T mlcu m

pamphlet giving symy
sent free to any addres:
T DI{['l.(;].“I:- IN AL

h]:nu Ilu‘ ontside w

the U "Hll ed \l'\uxs Government

'1m| need not be mistaken,
ers and otbers re

m:muhumu lln- r;

chool Song

Over 350,000 Copies
SOLD IX ONE YEAR.

BR‘EC—H"‘ JFWE L‘S

FRESH LAURELS,

SONGS OF SALVATION,

Lither of the above, 35 cents retail, Board Covers;

CHRISTIAN SONGS,

A large collection, (224 pages,) compiled from all
our books, ( Golden Hm.n 10 I‘mr rmH ) h

new and valuable Hymns :

50 cents n’lan’ Boawrd Covers; %

THE BRADBURY TRIO.
Containing all the Son 8
NEW SHOWER and NEw (

Price, $l retail, burmi Covers; 'ho per hundred.

IZF— A SINGLE 81
B-::uk« sent i;\ m

, on 1'9{:(-'1];1. of the

BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers,
(Successors to WM. B, BRADURY,)

}425 Broome St., N. Y., or 726 \‘ﬂalmal
Ave., © h.iemxn.

| nmphcd. WRIGHT 4

AN'T‘]-‘!)--Agems “male and mm-m to sell
11,234 retailed lw one,

‘reul
WHITNEY & CO,, Norwlich, Conn.

“The latter is not essentfal, but we must have the !

THE GREEXN MOUNTAIN SEWING MACHINE

THE BEST SINGLE

THREAD WACHINE

FOR THE PRICE IN THE MARKET. NEWLY PATENTED., FULLY WALRRANTED

Hand Mackines, 818 00; with Table and Treadle,
Agoents ean make money, Send for

EHBOTT & Cu.,, Gen’l Adgents, - -

CHEAP

151 Broadway.

NEW YORK.

NOVELL®S Glees, Part Scmgs, etc.,
NOVELLO’S Church Music, -
NOVELLOS
NOVELLO’S Popular \Lmu ( I )
NOVELLO’S Oratorios, - = .
NOVELLQ’S Operas (Vocal Scores), 81 00
NOVELILO’S Operas (Piano-fort Solo), T5c

NOVELLO’S
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF OPERAS.

Price §1; endidly bot n.d in scarlet

FipxLio,

FrA DIAYVOLO RE,

DON GIOVANNI, 11 FIGARO,
TTO,
BULA,

SCHUTZ,

next month)

s DI LAuMm
ECIA BORC
A E,

tinued monthly.

NOVELLO'S

IRIGINAL OCTAVO EDITIOX OF ORATORIOS.
Sle.

- S50c. |
Sle.
sle. |
|=m»: a1\\nr.\~-. i
=ame low prices.

ASK FOR NOVELLO'S EDITIONS.
Send for Catalogue and Lists to
NOVELLO, EWER & CO,,

H-de 751 Broadway. New York.

- 3l
at \..i-h-r~ at the

Have You Exaemined the
WEED

“I AMILY FAVORITE”

8 ?

B

MACHIN

None other is so thoroughly adapted to the wants
ofthe Hourehold, Dressmaker, or Tailoring purposes.

Every Machine rranted to give perfect satisfac-
tion. Apply to, or address,
WEED SEWING MACHINE CO.,
349 Washington St.. Boston.
W. H. UPHAM,

Agent for Win and Windham Counti
Office at Bellows Falls.

7 relieves Neur:
2 Pain and
Its comfort and powt
i weak lungs, stomach, he
de or bac
¢., is rem
§ & POTTER, \\ holesale
Agents, 170'W ashingten St et,
Roston.
Sold h\ Druggists
_ 5-3smpb

TO THE LADIFE}

A FINE COLLECTION OF

Asters, embracing 15 nt hest varie
Balsams, i 6 sorts,
Dianthus, e R -

“ “ .

scomb,
l)rummtmdn “ 12 choice fancy colors, l.U'l
Te ks | = ‘i hlsl‘} ant v mmu s,  LOu
Everlasting Flow Luo
Omamental Grass lll most beantiful sorts, 50
Floral Guide, elegantly illustrated, 10c. 11X

Address, M. G. REYNOLDS, Rochester, N, Y.

}_ OUSEHEEPERS can mend their tinware

over a common lamp with our Prepared Solde
nd the trade
oy £ prnn..lluh L V. 3uf

One package, postpaid

| @& Carpenters, Bml(lers, &1
and all who contemplate Building, supplied with
our new illustrated Catalogue, on receipt of two
| three cent stamps.
| BEF™A.J. BICKNELL & CO. ,Arumtecmmi_@:
Book Pubhishers, 27 Warren Street, N.
6-2adv

28 Q0.

ar.

- BUATTLEROARO, VEEWONT,

HOPSF }!}.

For Market Gardens and the Field Cul-
ture of Corn and Rools.

8 A COMPLETE PULVERIZER AND MEL-
A lows the surface of plowed land, preparatory to
putting in the crops. Mixes manure with the soil
and cannot be clog r choked with weed:
ble or sods, 1 on hard, rough o
land, and i fective in destroying
Grass, Do of a Crosé-Piow or Harrow,
and prepare -\~.,1|mut turning up the
old sward 8 ng, light, iron frame, and
ee imy ov r moulds, that throw the
earth to or from tln p ants.

Its rear ntracted to fifteen inches
in width, 'mdvtu-"n'l\ inel
Jt\u-mh Can gaueed hy wheel t:

1 three to seven -
for hilli ¥
per pair;

PATENT HORSE HOE,
Ames Plow Company,

Agricultural Implements & Machines,
OQuiney Hall, Beston.

Liberal discount to Dealers and Agents. G-ladv

THE

American Hay Tedder.

icultural product
ored in the barn

reases the
amage
, dura-
rded the New Eng-
y first prize, at the
s being sn-
Iy perfect

\’l]‘ll of iH
from storr
bie and of
land A
Great Field

perior to all ott
machine f

I the best
g bay.

MADE ONLY BY
Ames Plow Company,
OQuiney Hall, Boston.

SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR.
G-ladv

r tedding or turn

Cheap Farms! Free Homes!

| Union Pacifie Railroad.

A land 2t

s of the best

it of 12,000,000
ming and Mineral Lanos in A
.lN!lI (!(I(‘ Ac n Nebras ‘n the
the Garden of the \\.ar now for sale.,
Ih lands are in the central portion of the
United States, on the 41st degree of North Latitude,
the central line of the gr Temperat ]
Ameri C'ontinent, and for grain g
stoek ng uns n:l.-‘-a-\l by any in 1111 United

States.

CHEAPER IN PRICE, more favorable terms
gi\'--n, and more convenient to market than can be
found elsewhere.

FREE Homesteads for Actual Settlers.
The best locations for Colonies.—Soldiers entitled
to a Homestead of 18@¢ Acres. Free Passes to
Purchasers of Land.
S8end for the new descriptive pamphlet, with new
mape, published in rlish, German, Swedish and

Danizh, mailed free everywhere.
Address 0. F. DAY
Land Commissioner, U. P, R. R. Co.,
G=3adyv OMAHA, NEB

W+

ily and all ch
style, renders it llu best book fi
pul)h-nlu.-d The fleld is clear, w
Adoress at once, B. I}, RUSSELL
Boston, Mass,

I TED—B0o0E AGENTS for a New “ ork
. C. ABBOTT,

united to ever) 1

‘ql\.JT PER CENT. \TII)WT

I AGENTS O

« ¥ * Carpentry Made —The best book for

Farmers. HOWARD CHALLEN, Philad’a,
6-Tadv
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