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French Clocks and Bronzes.
CLOCK—* ROI SOLEIL.”

A GENUINE Louis Quatorze pendule, made by
the fumous Boule, who gave his name to the style
of ornamentation which he ereated during the
time when he was highly favored by that king, is

aslab supported by four pillars, two front and two

back, the whole of ebony and garnished with the
incrnstation of gilded brass, which is distinctive
of this peculiar style. The pendulum in the shape
of a sun, having a cherub’s face in the center,
and also of gilded brass, was so made out of com-
pliment to the “Sun King,” as the fourteenth
Louis was called by his admiring courtiers aud
favorites.

Among the very beautiful bronzes by French
artists which have found their way here is the
¢ Angel Demon,’” a female figure of graceful pose,
and of a countenance half angelie, half dinbolie.
It belongs to and is a repelition of a kind of
statue now frequent in the aleliers of Paris. The
bronze duplicate is two-thirds the size of life.

#The Dragon Fly ' is another exquisite bronze
of the same style. It represents a female figure
which has the wings of a dragon-fly, and appears
to have just touched the earth with swift feet. In
the hands are flowers.  This idea is unique.

What are ealled * napkin rests ” are another
and convenient innovation.
foot long and wide, of water-colored monograms,
with flower designs, over which is placed glass,
the edgzes being protected like that of a passe par-
tout frame. Lace is then set around the ribbon
which binds the edge over the paper edge which
is pasted on. This lace is full. The napkin is
then knotted in a peculiar manner and laid upon
the rest. In this way the napkin remains near the
hand till the repast is over. 1t is then slipped
through the ring and laid back on the **rest.”
While uncovered by the napkin, the “rest” is a
pretty and novel ornament to the table. Some de-
signs are heraldic, and heightened with gold and
silver leaf.

The substitution of pages for bridesmaids at
weddings—the lads being the best looking boys
among the bride and groom's relitives—is a
new idea, whiel it is said has given great offense
to the young lady relations, who naturally lookto
fill the places usurped by the good-looking strip-
lings. Nor is it thought that the effect of the
bouquet-bearing pages is by any means as pie-
turesque as that of the beautiful maidens before
chosen, It is aigued, too, that the mode is a
forerunner of lrain-bearing pages, and that, it is
stoutly maintained, is much too far behind the
times to be tolerated.

Cordial bottles now bear the most exquisitely
decorated labels.  An antique flask of the eele-
brated ‘¢ Est-Est-Est,” of Montefiascone, has a
modern decorated label as brilliant as an illumina-
tion in a chitelaine’s prayer book. It is in water-
color, and was seen at a late select dinner-party.

The taste for brase house-decorative objects,
after embracing bedsteads, clocks, candlesticks,
sconces, mirrors, and hand-glass frames, and
water pitchers for earqfe tables has now covered
coal-seuttles with embossage and incrustations,
and mantel-pieces with falls in high and low
relief, whieh correspond, of necessity, with your
brass-handled shovel and tongs and your griffin-
headed and lizard-backed andirons. The effect is

They are squares a !

not only bright but handsome. After a while we

) |
necessitics, and do away with all unsightly objects |

in our houses and homes.

Tee cream * pails ' have been * inangurated ™ by
the lavish faney of an English gentleman who had
ices served at an entertainment at his house in
small pails of silver filigree lined with glass, each

one bearing the word ©Souvenir,” below the |

monogram of the guest. The pails were presents
to each person invited, and during the danee which
followed the supper, the eflect of the litile filigree
ornaments attached to the fan-support, the bou-
quet-chiain, or the belt is said Lo have been pretiy,
though odd. The gentleman guests had their
pails as well as the ladies to take away with them.

A set of superb tables of corresponding size, in-
tended for the four corners of u reception room,
bave tops painted in imitation of ivory. This is
done by an ivory-white enamel, and on that sur-
face is a group of flowers, suggestive, each clus-
ter, of a season. On the first is the erocus mingled
with elover, for spring ; on the second, roses and
butterflies for summer ; on the third, corn, lowers,
and wheat, with poppies intermingled, for autumn,
and on the fourth, holly berries and mistletoe for
winter.
teeted by glass and bound with brass, the feet of
the tables being bamboo,

EAntique Wares Imitated.
Ix wares a new style imitates the pottery dis-
covered in Troy by Schliemann. It is rainbow-
hued as to shading, but very dark in body. Vases,

tapers, jars, ete., ave presented, and preeisely fol-

low the models ic form. They are singular but
graceful, and not of exorbitant price.

The new compotiers—a novelty with us—are of
iridescent glass, and a trifle too fragile for com-
pote, whieh is a thing that a mind, unless very well

balanced, is apt to yearn after more than onee at
But even Dundee !

the witching hour of lunch.
marmalade, in a compotier that looks as though a
breath would shatter it, merely sugzrests the fright-
ful possibility of such a catastrophe, and makes
one prefer the solid if heavy majolica. Everybody
knows by this time that there is majolica and ma-
jolica, and that the coarse garden peacocks, dogs,
¢ tulti quanti, are as far removed as possible from
the dainty téte-d-téte set in which the cup handles
are butterflies, and the ware itself only a little
coarserthan the heavier biscuit.

Nothing can exceed, in the new and fanciful
pottery of which the profusion and beauty is ab-
solutely bewildering, the beauty of the small
“flower supports.” These we have had no speci-
mens of till now, that is to say, no small “ sup-
ports,” of which the design and shape points them
out as nob only intended for flowers, but as, in a
manner, incomplete unless so used.

Of these one of the prettiest is the wheelbarrow
drawn by a brace of doves. Another is a chariot
to which two very rebellious Cupids are atteched,
one of whom is prostrate upon his face, and weep-
ing with rage. Another is a broken egg upon a
pea-hen’s back. 8till another is a barrel to which
are tackled a small frog and a gigantie butterfly.
whaose incompatibility of temper is demonstrated
by the fact that they have suceeeded in overturning
the barrel in their struggles, so that flowers placed
therein appear to be falling out—a most charming
faney, to fully understand the gracefulness of
which the “support ** itself should be seen.

My chsekeeﬁng Class.

BY MRS. M. C. HUNGERFORD.

The painting is all in water-color, pro- |

ever, from most classes in one point ; the scholars
ask the questions, and the teacher answers them
to the best of hier ability.

We have decided oun that plan, beeause one of
the girls complained that instructors always took
it for granted that those they were addressing
knew a good deal about the subject, when they
were, perhaps, really very ignorant sometimes,
and never grew to quite understand the matter,
| because they had not begun at the very bottom of
| the ladder and climbed up.

But in our class, as Jennie, one of its brightest
| members, says, the ignoramuses have it all their
| own way, and may follow their own sweet will in
torturing their teacher with as many questions as
| they choose to ask, It was alzo voted that no one
should be ashamed to confess her ignorance. This
| morning, for instance, when the subjeet of keep-
| ing the parlors in order was introduced, Lucy Little
declared that, although she could sweep and dust
to perfection, she couldn’t wash a window if her
life depended on it.

Miss Kitty Frelinghuysen turned up her pretty,
| aristocratic little nose at that, and remarked that
washing windows and sweeping were entively
menial oceupations, and could not be thought ne-
cessary for real ladies to learn, as everybody had
servants for such work,

But everybody does nof have servants for such
work, is Sophie Mapes' stout-hearted reply. So-
phie’s mother is a widow, and has rather hard work
- to keep her two boys at college. Anditisa brave
anawer, for most of the girls stand rather in awe
of fashionable Miss Kitty’s opinions.

“Well,” say I, going back to Luecy's remark,
“washing windows is one of the fine arts, and,
like most of them, requires the inevitable three Ps §
practice, perseverance, and patience.”

“But,” interrupts Jeunie, * hot water and soap
have something to do with the matter, to say noth-
ing of dancing a pas de senl on the stone sill to get
at the outside of the window. Fancy the adimnira-
tion of the neighbors and the frenzy of papa, when
1 figure as performer.”

“That is a very unnecessary and dangerous
performance,” say I, after we had done lsughing
at the vision of the lively girl, washing windows
in the style favored by the room cleaners in hotels.

“1 knew a lady whose chambermaid -fell and
broke her neck, by standing on the outside of a
third story window to wash it. Neither do I
think much of soap, in that conneetion. I had a
housemaid once who made my windows glitter
like diamonds, and she never used soap. Neither
did she stand outside and risk her life. Her plan
was to dissolve a tablespoonful of borax in a pail
of eold water, and throw the water upon the out-
side of the window, with a dipper. Of course the
sashes have to be raised to wash the windows in
this way ; first the lower one has to be lifted, and
the water thrown on to it, and then the upper
sash lowered, and by reaching over it, the water
can be thrown upon it withoutany trouble. Then
the window should be shut, that it may dry
quickly, and a sunny day and hour should be se-
leeted, as rapid drying has much to do with
making glass clear. At least, that is what my
housemaid said, and she knew, I think, for her
success was uniform,”

#“1id she throw water on the inside too, and
spoil the earpet 277 asks Lucy Little,

1 ghould not be recommending her way of
doing the work, if that was her plan. No; she
| dipped a sponge in tepid water, squeezed it dry,
| and rubbed each square of glass till perfectly
| elean, wiping off the moisture with a soft linen
cloth, and finishing by rubbing till perfectly dry

Wuex I proposed that the girls should form a  with paper; newspaper is the best for the purpose,
housekeeping class, I did not dream of their elect- I have had girls clean plate glass with whiting or
ing me for teacher, but they did pay me that com- prepared chalk, and then polish with ehamois

shall give in to Eastlake’s opinion as to the artistie | pliment, and so our class began, It differs, how- 'leather, but I have never seen the windows look
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as well as when this girl did them, with only water
and newspaper. Now I think it is very likely that
none of you girls,” I went on to say, * will ever
have to wash windows yoursclves, but it is quite
right that you should know the best way of doing
it, and then you can correct other people’s faults,
when they do it improperly.”

“Could a looking gluss be cleaned in the same
way ?7 asks Sophie.

“Yes, indeed ; a wet sponge and plenty of news-
paper will make the dirtiest mirror resplendent.
Speaking of mirrors, I noticed in one of the New
York dailies, that if the water in which onions had
been boiled were used to wash looking glasses
withy flies would avoid them next summer, I in-
tend to put that assertion to the test of trial.”

“ Fly specks are heart-breaking,” says Jennie,
‘“they are bad enough on the glass, but that can
be eleaned. I would forgive them if they would
ouly let the frame alone, ™

“That ean be dampened with the onion water
too, and not wiped, the papersaid. Butif you
have a frame that is alveady defaced by fly specks,
and it happens to be of the dull, or satiny-gilt, in-
stead of the polished, you may be able to restore
it, by using Bessemer’s gold paint, according to
the direetions that are given with the bottle.”

“*Now that I have {old you what I know about
cleaning windows," 1 continue, ¢* do you want me
to throw any light on the subject of sweeping, or
is that an accomplishment you all possess 27

“ 1 should never think of ealling it an acecom-
plishment,™ says Jennie, * but I am not ashamed
of saying I know how to doit. If the Princess
Louise ean tuck up her dress, and go to sweeping
the ward of a hospital, that she found in a neg-
lected state, I don’t think I need be above do-
ing it.”

“Well, I think it is right and proper, that every
woman should know how to do cverything that
belongs to house work § if she does not, she isutter-
1y at the merey of the servants, who soon fathom
the depths—shallows it is in some eases—of their
mistress’s knowledge, and govern her, if she can-
not govern them. 1 do not.think of another case
that more truly shows fhat knowledge is power,
than the relation of mistress and servant. After
all, it is possible that you may not sweep in the
best possible way, with all your boasted profi-
ciency. Do you raise a dust when you sweep 2

#Oh, terrifie, " answered Jennie, with a young
lIady’s usual misapplication of adjectives.

“Then,” say I, “you have not mastered the
science yet. I have an old ‘ Complete Housewife,’
which says, ‘good sweepers raise no dust.’ 1
don’t gquite think that is possible, but I do know
that the best sweepers make very little dust.
They sweep slowly, lifting the broom but little,
and Kkeeping it close to them instead of at arm’s
length. But allowing that there must be more or
less dust, it is best to prepare for it by covering
the furniture, and putting all the books and trink-
ets from the tables and brackets carefully into a
clothes basket, and carrying them out of the room.
The eurtains, too, should be protected by turning
them up and pinning them; this prevents their
being defaced by contact with the broom. After
the sweeping is over, it is a good plan, if the carpet
is a rich one, to go over it with a broom that has
a thick, damp towel pinned over it. If thisis done,
the room will not need sweeping again nearly so
soon as if it is omitted. Then the base board
should be wiped with a soft, damp cloth, and by
that time the dusting may be begun; but not with
a feather duster, for that only sets the dust flying
from one thing to settle down upon another, The
best duster I know of, is an old silk handkerchief,
or a breadth out of an old foulard silk skirt. It
should be, not exactly damp, but not really dry,
then it will hold the dust but not injure the furni-
ture.””

Famous French Women,

BY FRANCES A, BHAW,

GEORGE SAND.

AMANTINE-LUCILE-AURORE DUPIN, the famous
George S8and of our day, was born in 1804. Her
mother, dying ere the child had reached the age
of four years, confided her to the eare of her
grandmother, the Countess de Horn, a woman of
brilliant wit and of many superficial accomplish-
ments, who was rather proud than otherwise of
being the illegitimate granddaughter of King
Augustus IL. of Poland and Aurora von Konigs-
mark. The countess was imbued with all the irre-
ligious ideas of her time; she set the philosophy
of Jean Jacques Roussean above the gospel, and
tried to eduecate her young ward in accordance
with her own peculiar notions,

At fifteen, Aurore was a graceful danecer, and an
adroit equestrienne ; she could also fire off a gun
and manage a sword. She was a lively, petulant
amazon, a charming, but thoughtless, young erea-
ture, skilled in all sorts of athletie sports, but she
had never been taught to make the sign of the
Cross.

The pious restoration had buf little sympathy
with the doctrines of Jean Jacques Rousgeau, and
did not approve of educating young ladies after
his fashion. It was therefore decided to send
Aurore to a Parisian convent for religious instrue-
tion. Here, seduced by the poetry of Catholicism,
she often yielded to transports of religious fervor.
Like Saint Theresa, she passed entire days in ce-
stasy at the foot of the altar. Her grandmother’s
death only confirmed her aseetie ideas; she left
the convent to pass a few weeks with a relative,
and returned firmly resolved to become a nun. It
required all the anthority of her family to induce
her to abandon this idea, and to marry.

She married a Baron Dudevont, a retired soldier,
who had become a gentleman farmer, well versed
in his chosen pursuit. He was a man with a bald
forehead, a gray mustache, and a cold, severe
glance—an exacting master, before whom all trem-
bled. Absorbed in outside things, he gave little
thought to his young wife, and did not see that
Aurore, with her seventecn years, her refined mind,
and her exquisite sensibility, must languish in
this prosaie existence. Never were surroundings
more uncongenial. Madame Dudevont at first
bore her sorrows with resignation. Two beauntiful
children eame, as years passed on, to console her
lonely heart; but a time arrived when she could
bear up no longer. She fell dangerously ill, and
was ordered to drink the waters of the Pyrences.
The husband, fettered to his live-stock and his
plowshares, did not accompany his wife on the
journey.

She went first to Bordeaux, bearing letters of
introduection to old friends of her grandmother,
whieh brought her into the society of many agree-
able people, and gave her her first knowledge of
the great world. Wherever she went, polite atten-
tions and admiration were lavished upon her, both
for her own sake and for that of her family.

When she returned home, the young wife found
her husband as indifferent, and life as monotonous
as of old, Ideas of revolt, even at that early day,
had entered her mind ; she fought aguinst them by
surrounding herself with congenial soeiety, and
by ealling poetry, art, and science to her aid.

A young law-student, Jules Sandeau, was in the
hahit of passing his vaeations at his birth-place,
which was near by, and became a frequent visitor
at Chateau de Nohant. IHe was the first to direct
Aurore’s glanee toward that literary horizon where
her star was to rise ere long, and outshine all oth-

€rs.

In 1831, she resolved to go to Paris and try her
fortune as a writer; her husband’s jealousy, and
an ever-inereasing estrangement, had rendered
life with him intolerable. She had brought him a
fortune of nearly half a million franes. A large
portion of it had been wasted in stock-buying and
other agricultural experiments, but she gladly
consented to leave what remsined, in exchange
for her liberty and a poor yearly pittance of fif-
teen hundred franes. Her first refuge was the
convent where hier early years had passed, but that
quiet retreat had ceased to be congenial to a soul
which had tasted the delights of worldly society,
and was filled with vague longings for the inde-
pendence and triumphs of a successful literary ca-
reer.

We next find Madame Dudevont in a little attic
of the Quay Saint Michel, where Jules Sandeau
soon discovered her in a state verging upon abso-
lute destitution. Sandeau, the son of an attorney
in moderate cireumstances, received only a small
allowance from his family, and was himself strua-
gling with poverty. Madame Dudevont had some
slight knowledge of painting, and obtained some
candlestick trays and box covers to decorate ; but
the work was both tiresome and unremunera-
tive. Sandeau, meantime, had applied to Dela-
touche, a former acquaintance, now editor-in-chief
of Fiyaro, and had obtained ocecasional work on
that journal, which he shared with Madame Du-
devont, who now abandoned the pencil for the
pen. She did not, however, possess that gift of
improvisation so necessary to successful journal-
ism, and, finding this work unsuited to her tastes
and inclinations, she resolved to write a novel.
Sandeau assisted her, aud Rose ef Wanche was the
result. No publisher would accept the manuseript,
until Delatouche helped dispose of it for the sum
of four hundred francs.

“What name shall we sign?” asked Aurore.
“I cannot use the name given me by my husband
on the title-page of any book.”

My father will never forgive me, if he finds I
am negleeting law for literature,” said Sandeau.

“Cut Sandeau in fwo,” advised Delatouche,
and your father will not suspect you of being the
author of the book."’

Delatouche’s advice was followed; the hook
was signed Jules Sand, and its authors believed
their fortune made. The law-student, who was
of an indolent nature, idled away his time more
than ever, and scemed o imagine that the four
hundred franes would last always. About this
time Aurore adopted the masculine costume, so
as to visit the theaters, libraries, and public ral-
leries unattended, without giving rise to seandal
or remark.

Meantime the four hundred franes vanished,
and the young authors were again destitute.
Aurore was advised to journey to Berri to obtain
a legal separation from her hushand, or, at least,
larger alimony. She went, having first drawn up
with Sandeau the plot of Indiena. They divided
the proposed work into chapters ; Aurore took her
share of them, and promised to work diligently
during her absence. Sandeau made a similar
promise; but with him indolence was stronger
than resolve, and he worked only in his dreams.
Upon Aurore’s return he had not finished a page.

“1 have not been idle,” she said; “see here!
Read and correct.” She then placed in his hands
the entire manuscript of Iadiena.

when he had finished the reading ; * your story is
a masterpiece.”

Aurore wished to have this story published un-
der the name of Jules Sand, like the other: but
Sandean would not consent. He declared that as
he had no part in the work, he could not appro-
priate the fame honestly won by another.

Delatouche being ealled upon to settle the dis-

“ There is nothing to retouch,” said Sandeau
g . .
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The Rush of Modern Life.

I is only a wide experience that enables us to
understand {hat law of compensation, of which
we hear so much, but of which the majority know

so little, All conditions of life, all circumstances, |

asserts the philosopher, have their compensations,

bufwe do not stop to consider this in making a |

grievance of whatever happens to be our special
environment,

Years ago, when railroads were searce and the
telegraph and telephone unknown, people trav-
eled less, but enjoyed their home Tife much more.
If they had no gas, they had also no gas bills to pay,
and oil and eandles were much cheaper. If they
had no furnaces by which the whole of the house
could be warmed, their fuel bills were kept at
minimum instead of a maximum. If they had no
kitehen ranges, they did not do half the cooking
that is done now-a-days, and ate bread and milk
oceasionally with a better relish than we give to
our scalloped oysters or omeletie soufjié,

Every change from those henighted times is re-
corded as an advance, and greeted as an improve-
ment, and doubtless they are so, but the old times
had their compensations, and the new times have
their disadvantages, and one of the latter is the
complex character or shape which cverything,
small and great, has taken upon itself, Every-
body is hurried to death, driven by so many neces-
sitics that the best good, its sweetness, its truth,
its humanity, in short, seems to be taken out of
our lives and expended in falk, in theorizing over
social problems and social necessities.

It costs s0 mueh more to live than men ean
earn, that every one is compelled to take to the
ficld, and battle for their own subsistence. Mean-
while, the life of the home, the interior life, that
upon which the souls of men, women, and ¢hil-
dren grow and thrive, goes to waste for want of
cultivaticn, and in its midst spring the sceds of
decay and dissolution.

The desire for activity is natural to the young
and the strong, but let them wisely limit their
efforts to what they can do best without sacrificing
their duty to others. This is the kind of activity
that bears good fruit, and prevents the absorption
in the mad rush and whirl of lives bound by no
ties, held by no obligations, and only eager for
participation in the maddest of the giddy evolu-
tions, without thought of inevitahle consequences.
Let those who are ““tied ™ to the simple routine
of a quiet life find some satisfaction in the utter
weariness of all ereated things that they escape,

and try to fill the mental void by active interest in !

whatever is goine on about them, and by intimate
acquaintance with the admirable authors whose
works give us the world for a possession shorn of
its cruelty, of its barbarism, of its treachery, its
disappointments, and its cares, and filled with the
beautiful light of their illuminating genius.

French Phrases.

It is very much the custom, now-a-days among,

young writers and a certain kind of society peo-
ple, to interlard their conversation, their sentences,
and general talk, with a variety of French words
and phrases. As arule, such persons know noth-
ing at all of the language ; but they pick up a

society word, here and there, and sandwich it in
with an air as il Freneh were s0 natural to them
that they could hardly avoid mixing it with the
mother tongue. Of course they sometimes malke
humiliating mistakes in sense or pronunciation,
but as they are not often aware of their blunders,
these are not of so much aceount. The point to
be made is the dishonesty and affectation of such
artifices, which sometimes misrepresent them in
the minds of good people, and always ereate a
prejudice with the cultivated and intelligent.
Bome of these affectations have been fastened on
society generally by the adoption of the current
tricks and fopperies of society years ago, and the
difliculty of getting rid of them when once estab-
lished. Buf although it is somewhat diffieult to
| lead a reform, there is no necessity to add to these
evidences of weakness personal affectations and
pretenses of our own. The acquisition of the
French language is a very desirable thing to a
young man or a young woman, and not only adds
infinitely to the comfort of going abroad, but opens
up a wide field of pleasure and profit at home, But

have usually been first equally good students of
English, and know well that either language is bet-
ter for being spoken or written simply and purely,
without any attempt at an interlarding of phrases
or a hybrid mixture, which is an impertinenee to
those who may not be able to understand one part
of it.

Social customs may be obscrved, especially in
neighborhoods where departures provoke com-
ment.  But truth and honesty are always the best,
and that which is neither frue nor honest should
be discouraged by those who understand how lit-
tle abuses soon grow into great evils.

View on the Lake of Geneva,

Tne charming spof known as the ““ Bosquet de
Julie,” or harbor of Julie, is so named after the
“Julie” of Rousseau’s Confessions. It lies be-
tween Clarens and Chillon, facing the valley, and
is famous for its lovely vistas, as may be readily
seen from the picture. It is only a short distance
from Vevay, said to be the most beautiful country
in the world, and also from Chillon, with its fa-
mous castle which was built in 830, and whose
dungeons were tunneled below the surface of the
lake, which is here upward of three hundred feet
deep, into the solid rock.

The beautiful harbor of Julie, however, has lit-
tle in common with so grim and ghastly a subject.

those who are thoroughly acquainted with French [

It seems made for lovers,-and one cannot see the
clear surface of the water, or look through the
leafy glades without feeling a strong desire to seck |
congenial companionship, and live and die in the
(:onfempi.'if.iﬁn of so much naturalloveliness. The
picture is in itself a gem fully equal. and, indeed,
superior in finish to many oil paintings, and will
certainly be appreciated highly by the intelligent
veader.

| lute little nod.

The May~Pole.

Tur May-Pole will call vividly to the minds of
our readers the scenes which were formerly com-
mon in “Merrie England  during the blithe and |
beautiful month of May. The May-Pole, twined |
about with flowers and gayly-colored ribhons, is |
set in the midst of the village green, and around it
a jovial circle of men and maids are celebrating its
advent by tripping gayly to the inspiring sounds
of a pipe and fiddle. A castle with its tower |
| stands in the background, and shows glimpses of
| a broad domain and the ancestral park.  Lords
and ladies of high degree mingle with the revelers
who are engaged in vigorously prosecuting all
sorts of games, some of them more original and

grotesque than polite, and the chureh, with its ban-
ner spread to the breeze, evidently sympathizes
with the spirit of fun that is abroad, and perbaps

| participates in it. The solid air of good living
| which pervades the different groups, speaks well

for the condition of the larders at home, and the
mingling of young and old, and high and low, of
the general good feeling which pervaded those
primitive communities.
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My Housekeeping Class,
NUME‘TW’O‘

BY MRS. M. C. HUNGERFORD,

‘ BEFORE anybody asks any questions,” says
Lucy Little, at our next meeting, “I should like
to say, for the teacher’s encouragement, that T've
kept the parlor looking-glass in such a state of
glitter, ever since our lecture on glass cleaning,
that mamma says she has discovered three new
wrinkles on her forehead that she never would

| have suspected if she hadn’t had such improved

facilities for looking at herself,”?

“1 should think the opportunity to discover
new wrinkles, or any other defects, was a ques-
tionable blessing, says Miss Kitty,

““ Not in the Jeast questionable,” says I, rather
sententiously, perhaps.  “ One had better realize
their defects, whether of person or of character
—acquaintance with the Jatter sort would assist
in their correction.”

“Very likely,” says Miss Kitty, with a pretty
little shrug that she picked up in Paris last sum-
mer. ““But what are you going to do about the
former sort # "

“1f I had read the books of Lola Montez and
Mrs. Haweis on dress, and beauty, and kindred
subjeets,” I reply, * I might give yon a more in-
telligent answer ; but, as it is, T can only say, that
if one discovers their own faults of face or per-
son, and knows of no way to remedy them, com-

| pensation must be sought in the charm of agreea-

ble manners and conversation, and the cultiva-
tion of whatever gifts nature has bestowed.
Some extraordinarily popular women have had
plain faces.”

“That's a comfort,” says Jennie, with a reso-
“I'm going to shine up my look-
ing-glass, when I go home, and see if the daily
contemplation of a large mouth and a pug nose
won't give me 4 more ardent longing to practice
my singing lessons.”

*“ But, after all, I don’t see what this has to do
with housekeeping,” remarks Miss Seymour, a
very practical young lady with a note book in her
hand.

“Not mueh, indeed,” say I, penitently. ¢ But
women are proverbially ‘prone to wander, prone
to stray,” so I suppose we are faulty, like our
sex.’!

* There is altogether too much said abount wo-
mea's faults,” says Miss Kitty. “ Why are men’s
faults so muech less discussed? I don’t mean
their viees, like drunkenness; but ordinary
things.”

£ If that is s0,”* 1 answer, “I suppose it is be-
cause our faults, or traits, are so different from
their business-like ways, that they seem very oh-
jeetionable to them. I honestly think that wo-
men deserve grave censure in one thing, and that
is the irregular and unmethodical way in which
many of them manage their houses.”
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““But it is o tiresome to be forever bothering
about things in the house, up stairs and down
stairs, and in my lady’s chamber.”

“ Yes, you will find it a bother, if you make it
s0, but order and system will do mueh toward oil-
ing the wheels of domestic machinery, and mak-
ing them run smoothly. We all admire a well-
ordered house, and a well-regulated family, but
such results require some good management to
produce. There are few good things to be ob-
tained without trouble, and mueh of the charm of
arefined home, is due to the close attention of its
mistress to small details.”

“T don't see exactly how attention to small
details, as you eall them, has much to do with the
looks of a house,” says Jeunnie, ‘‘although I
should like to sec, because my mother wants me
to take care of the housekeeping every other
week, and I would be glad enough to have the
house look tasteful and refined.”

£ Of course you would,” I assent, *and one im-
portant means of making it look so, is perfect
cleanliness.”

Some of the girls looked rather indignant, and
Miss Kitty treats us to another little shrug, but
Miss Seymour makes an entry in her little note-
book, Jennie says:

“T suppose everybody tries to keep their house
clean.”

¢ And I should think keeping it elean, was the
business of the servanis,’”” says another young
lady.

“ 8o it undoubtedly is, but it is also the business
of a mistress to see that they do so,” I say, “and
in apology for my implication that every one does
not have a elean house, I must tell you that the
author of one of the delightful series of ‘ Art at
Home ' books, laysit down asa fundamental prin-
ciple, that nothing eompensates in a house for
dirtiness. Which shows that she regards want of
tidiness as a not uncommon fault.”

T don't think that it makes it any more exeus-
able,” says Sophie Mapes, modestly.

“(h, not a bit,” I agree.

“Well, if you won't laugh at me,” says Nellie
Greene, anew member of the class, ** I should like
to ask how you go to work to get things clean. 1T
don’t have any very great luck myself.”

“1t is not a question of luck, I should say, but
a matter of perseverance and industry ; and sup-
pose,” I went on, ¢ that I give you my idea of how
a parlor ought to be taken carer of, Not that I
consider that the most important part of a house,
but perhaps it is the most interesting to you.”

“Suppose then,” T say, “that the room is not
the family sitting-room through the day, but used
for that purpose in the evening. Onece a weck in
that case, will probably be as often as it will need
sweeping. The servant will, it is most likely, at-
tend to that, and if she is allowed to follow her
own sweet will, in performing the operation, it
will not be surprisingif the general appearance
of the room is dirtier than it was before she be-
gan. But before she begins, you must prepare for
the storm of dust her vigorous broom-handling
will create, by taking all of the smaller furniture
out of the room, and eovering the sofas and other
large pieces with old sheets. If there are wood
carvings in the room, they also should be ecare-
fully covered, and pictures with elaborate frames
should be protected in the same way. All the lit-
tle articles of bric-a-brac ghould be laid upon a wai-
ter, and taken into another room, and while the
sweeping is in process, those of them which are
of a washable nature, such as china vases, plaques,
ete., should be wiped with a damp cloth, or if
they need it, washed with warm water, soap, and
a soft brush. If your maid is of the more intelli-
gent order, perhaps you ean impress her with the
idea that a broom and a spade are to be differently
handled. At any rate, you can make the effort ;

tell her to first pick up the shreds that may be
on tlhe earpet, and then sprinkle it with damp, not
dripping tea leaves, which may be saved from the
tea-pot every day, and kept in a jar for the pur-
pose.  Then she should go over the carpet lightly,
with a broom that is never used for any other
room. Hard sweeping injures the carpet, and
throws the dust into the air only to settle back
again on the floor or on something else.
sofas and tables should be pushed to one side
of the room, and when the other side has been
swept, they may be rolled back to the clean side,
and the other gone over. If there are curtains or
portieres in the room, they should be pinned up
before the sweeping is begun. After it is over,
the windows on each side should be left open, that
the draft may blow out some of the dust that is
floating in the air.”

“T have given these directions,” I go on to say,
“under the impression that none of you were
going to sweep the rooms yourselves, but if you
do, all the better; the exercize will do you good,

and help to give your cheeks the charming color |

that we envy our English cousins for. But even
if you don’t sweep the room, I advise you to go
over it, before you replace the furniture, with a
broom wrapped in a slightly dampened towel, to
draw off the loose dust which has escaped the
broom, or has settled down since. If there is a
marble mantel it may be washed orwiped with an
old silk handkerchief. If there should at any time
be iron stains upon the marble, they can be taken
out by moistening them with vitriol, or oxalie
aeid,
acid on for half an hour. Grease spots can be
taken out by gpreading on them a paste made of
lime, pearl-ash, and water, and leaving it for a few
hours, when it must be renewed, if it has not ac-
complished the work. If there is an uncovered
marble hearth in the room, it should be washed
clean in hot soap-suds, and then wiped dry. After
that it should be rubbed with a flannel dipped in
oil, linseed oil is the best, and wiped with a celean
cloth, It may not need either of these applica-
tions as often as once a week, and probably will
not, unless your family treat themselves to the

luxury of an open fire, which, picturesque and re- |

fined though it may be, makes a great deal of
extra work for the person who has charge of the
parlor.”

“ Now, to return to the furniture that was ecar-
ried out of the room. Before it is taken back
again, brush the upholstered parts with a furni-
ture brush, and dust the woodwork with silk or
linen. Ocmswn.tll), the wood should be rubbed |
with a mixture of turpentine and beeswax, or with
a reliable furniture polish. Whichever is used,
the effect is much hetter if it is thoroughly rubbed
in with the hand, instead of smeared on with a
cloth.”

1t makes my back ache to hear of such oppor-
tunities for exercise,” declares Jennie, emphat-
ically.

“PBut,” I say, *“it doesn’t make your back ache
to hear of an opportunity to dance half a night, T
dare say.”

“Exercise.-to music is quite a different thing."”

“Get a hand organ to play ‘ Secret Love,’ or
some other gem while you pursue your distasteful
task,"” says Miss Katy, with a half sneering laugh.

% No, I thank you,” replies Jennie, humming
the air under her breath. “ When I work I work,

and when I play I play, and [ don’t mix them up. |
Besides, when I dance I don’t want a broom for a |

partner.”

1 think I could suggest one more appropri-
ate,” I say, laughing, and wishing the light-
hearted girls good-by, for our time is up, and we
shall have to postpone giving the last touches to
our parlor till we meet again,

The |

If they do not come out readily, leave the |

K Friendly Talk on Shopping.

BY L. . FEWELL.

SuorPiNG is said to be the delight of feminine
| hearts, yet in spite of this purely maseculine die-
| tum, I will venture to say therc are hundreds of
women in the length and breadth of our land, nei-
ther strong-minded, nor exceptions to the sex,
who regard their spring and fall trips to town for
this purpose with far greater dread than pleasure.
And how many weary sisters, limited, like my-
self, to a narrow income, are, even while I write,
tossing on sleepless pillows in the vain endeavor to
contrive a way to make one dollar do the work of
ten in Lhe buying of spring supplies.

For the benefit of these, especially if they live
g0 far in the country that the work of many days
has to be erowded into one, I would offer a few
suggestions, which may, at least, save them the
blistered feet, aching head, shattered nerves, and
| irritated temper, which so many of us have ear-
ried back from such excursions, making our re-
| turn anything but a source of delight to those
we have left behind. It is said an ounce of pre-
eaution is worth a full pound of cure, therefore
preparations should begin at least a month before
the time fixed for your shopping excursion, by
endenvoring to ascertain what are likely to be
the prevailing styles for that season, as all women
are more or less followers of the fashions. This
can be easily done by sending fiftcen cents to Ma-
dame Demorest for her “What to Wear,” which
is always published both spring and fall in ample
time for any one to lay up a store of information
in regard to all articles of feminine wear. IHaving
settled to your own satisfaction, by means of this
book, the style likely to suit your taste and means,
both for yourself and children, ascertain from
vour dressmaker, if you are fortunate enough to
possess one, or else from the bought patterns
which are so easily procured, the quantities of
material and trimmings the styles require, and
| enter them carefully on the sheet of paper, that,
| with a pencil attached, should repose for all these
weeks in your work-basket or machine drawer.

A few days before the time fixed for the trip,
take this piece of paper, full of erasures and ad-
denda—I am not now writing of or to the pattern
women of the sex—and carefully sift from its
iucnngruous contents the must haves, copying
| them carefully first on the list under each head of
| the memorandum book which can be furnished
you by any firm with which you deal, or easily
made by yourself by folding and sewing sheets of
| paper. Following these ¢ inevitables ” may come
| the “like to haves,”” which always exceed in num-
ber and duration t]m first named, for while all of
us echo with our lips the axiom of the great mor-
alizer,

** Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long ;
our hearts respond to the truth of the following
couplet

*Tis not with me exactly so,
But 'tis so in my song,’"

| and feel now more than ever before that however
| little they may want, they may want it t'ong,
whether it be cloak, sacque, or dress,

The eventful day luwmg‘ ushered itselfl in wuth a
clear gky, let us hope, arise in time to dress yourself
in clothing so genteel and yet so suitable that it will
leave noimpression either pleasant or unpleasant

upon your own mind. As you love yourself, es-
chew a dress so nice that it has to be taken care of,
or new shoes, no matter how large. Give yourself
time to eat a comfortable breakfast, and yet reach
the station with ample space to buy your licket,
and take your place in the early train. Employ
the time of the rapid transit in mapping out the
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Primrose (atherers,
(See full-page Steel Engraving.)

THE lovely pieture which we present under this
bhead is purely Engli=h in its detail and eoncep-
tion. The green, velvety grass, so soft, and hu-
mid, and redolent of the soil, which grows so luxu-
riantly, and in which children roll and tumble the

livelong day, is almost unknown here, the utmost:

care failing to produce that which is an outgrowth
and feature of the moist temperate climate rare-
1y visited by the sharp and sudden econtrasts to
which we are constantly exposed. Primroses are
also a peeuliarly English flower—among the ear-
liest to make their appearance, their sweetness,
their profusion, the fact that they arve usually found
in the lowliest spots, to which they lend a grace
and charm that poets have sung and memory
treasured, ¢ndears them to the English heart.

Happy little primrose gatherers | whatever life
holds for yon, no fairer or brighter experience in
after years will ever be able to take entirely away
from memory and consciousness the happy hours
spent in the green meadows under the trees; the
sunshine glinting, the shadows falling, the prim-
rosces waiting to make the little hearts happy with
their modest beauty and their fragrance,

T
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Sunset in the White Mountains,
(See full-page in Oil.)

UxDER this title we present to our subseribers a
charming picture after C. . Chapin, a well-known
artist in water colors, which is executed by a new
process, and furnishes a vivid reminiscence of the
beauty of earth, air, sky, and water of that famous
region. No one can ever know exactly what con-
stitutes the charm of the 8witzerland of America,
without a visit there during the beauty of the
autumn as well as the loveliness of the summer
season. The greatest alfraction is in the ever-
varying features of a landseape made up of the
stronrest contrasts—the most rugeed mountains,
—the greenest and most rugged valleys—a very
worlk=hop of nature, where lake and river, forest
and hill, that diversify and render picturesque more
populous and eommonplace regions, seem to have
their beginnings, and be turned out as children ave
turned out of ancestral homes, to male a place for
themselves in the great world.  The striking char-
acteristics of this celebrated region, which has been
the favorite summer resort of so many tourists,
are well illustrated in the beautiful picture which
we offer as a souvenir to those who remember

with pleasure a sojourn among the White Moun- |

tains, and as a promise of what is to come for
those who still hayve that as a treat in prospect.

An Art Excursion to Europe

Has been organized by Prof. G. F. Comfort, Dean
of the College of Fine Arts of the Syracuse Uni-
versity, which promises to be one of the most
useful and attractive that has ever been planned
on a large scale. The party starts June 28, by
the City of Derlin, of the Inman line, and will
return early in September.  The route takes in all
the great art-centers and almost every place and
object artistically worth seeing, together with the
most picturesque scenes and objects in the Old
World., All the arrangements are first elass, and
the cost, lights, service, and fees included, is only
5540, a small sum indeed to cover so much that
is worth secing and knowing.
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Metropolitan Museum of Art.

Tue Museum of Art hiag been removed from the
old Cruger Mansion, in Fourteenth Street, to the
permanent fire-proof building erected for it by the
city in the Central Park. Its collections already
include many that are rare and valuable, in ad-
dition to the famous Cesnola and Kurium antiqui-
ties. The value of such an art-center cannot be
estimated, and it is most desirable that its influ-
ence should be strengthened and its eapacity for
aiding study and research inereased by every pos-
sible means. The trustees, in appealing to the
publie for aid in a gigantie work which has been
largely carried on by private munificence, present
the following statement of objects and inten-
tions:

To form, as heretofore, loan collections of pie-
tures, statuary, and other objects of art, similar to
the practice of the Kensington Museum.

To obtain carefully selected series of casts of
antiqgue and modern seulpture for the use of art
students.

To increase and perfeet its colleetion of art
antiguities and archmological specimens.

To make large additions to the colleetion of
pottery and poreelain.

To purchase architectural models, with casts of
valuable examples.

To establish a collection exhibiting the progress
and position of the industrial arts.  To include in
compact form, in each department, the raw mate-
rial, the material in process of manufacture, and
the completed work, with models or samples of
the tools and machinery used, This collection to
comprise, among other articles, gems, gold and
silver worls, bronzes and other metal work, house-
hold decorations, such as paper hangings, pressed
leather, furniture, ete., textile fabries, bookbind-
ing, laces, dyes, stained glass, ete,

To earry out these and other like purposes the
trustees ask the sum of 150,000 ; subscription to
be payable when §100,000 shall have been sub-
seribed, with the understanding that the first gen-
eral application of the money will be—

To purchase the Avery colleetion of poreelain.

To " uy King llection of gems.

To purchase casts,

To purchase architectural models.

To purchase archeological antiguities,

To purchase examples of fabries, and start a
school of design for the arts and trades.

To estublish a system of prize medals or awards.

To ereate a fund for lectures on art.

Subscribers may designate, if they so desire, the
objects to which their donations shall be applied.
Subscriptions ean also be made payable one half
in the present year and one half in 1880,

The very fact that New York is so cosmopolitan
a city, makes it extremely difficult to obtain funds
for merely local purposes. It is easier to raise
money for a famine in India, a fire in Chicago, or
pestilence anywhere, than for home improvements
which are not provided for by taxation.

Smaller and more provineial cities, whose popu-
lation is less migratory, can appeal much more
snecessfully to loeal pride, and accomplish much
more at home becanse so much less is expected of
them abroad. Mr. John Taylor Johnston, the
President of the Metropolitan Museum of Art, and
his coadjutors, deserve well of the citizens of New
York for the wisdom and judgment with which
they have executed a responsible and thankless
tusk, and it is to be hoped that the means will be
furnished them to earry on a work which is of the
greatest importance to the art resources, culture,
and growth of the metropolis. A permanent en-
dowment cught to place the trustees beyond the
| necessity of making public appeals for aid.

Lo el e)

DI a0 s e M aa o

My Housekeeping Class.

BY MRS. M. C. HUNGERFORD.

“WE left our parlor in good order, you remem-
ber, after its grand sweeping and dusting,” say I
on the third meeting of our housckeeping class.
£ Oh, all but the pictures: I forgot them.”

# What about the picturcs ? 7’ gays Miss Kitty
Van Ranselaer. ‘““Are we going to dabble in the
fine arts ¥ ?

¢ No farther than yon might ecall eleanliness a
fine art, my dear.”

%1t comes next to godliness,” says SBophie
Mapes a little timidly; ‘‘go I should think it
might be ealled a fine art.”

“ A refined art, certainly,” say I, *“and as such
highly worth eultivating. Dirt and refinement
would be an unnatural association not to be looked
for.”?

“T1 don’t think I should know whether a house
or a room was clean or dirty,”” confesses Jenuie,
with great candor,

“ Perhaps you would be not only unconseious
of the dirt, but rather in favor of it,”” says Miss
Kitty.

“PDecidedly,” responds Jennie; “if I had to
clean it up myself as the alternative.”

0N, Jennie,” I say, not liking to have the live-
Iy girl do herself such an injustice; “I met
your father on Broadway one day last week, and
asked him what you were doing with yourself, to
which he replied that your prinecipal employment
when he was at home secmed to be whistling
‘Naney Lee,” and cleaning house.”

“T don’t think h. need have told I whistled,”
says Jennie, making a queer little wry face.

1 beg your pardon,” I hasten to say, I necd
not have told either; but as I never eould whistle
myself in spite of all my efforts, I supposed it
was an accomplishment girls were rather proud
of.”

‘i My brother Dick says that if girls are going
to wear cutaway jackets and Stanley ties for a
permanent rig, they ought to whistle and smolke,”
says Nellie Greene.

“Oh!” I ery in horror; “spare us the last ac-
complishment, and we will bear any amount of
the first.”

“Will you lell me,” asks Miss Lyman, ‘“what
you mean by the eare of pictures? ”

“Thank you, my dear,’ say I with some morti-
fication; “I am obliged to you for reealling the
business before the house. What I mean by the
care of pictures, is cleaning and keeping them in
wood order.”

@1 never dare to touch pictures except to dust
them with a feather duster,” says Sophie. * Do
they need any other care 2"

“ That depends. There is such a thing as giv-
ing them too much care, but there are beiter ways
of dusting them than with a feather brush,” I
say. ““Itis an excellent practice to keep a picce
of cotton batting on purpose to wipe oif pieture
frames with. A gentleman in this city, who owns
over two hundred oil paintings, tells me that he
wipes his pictures once a week with an old eam-
brie handkerchief, which has not actually been
dipped in oil, hut is just open to a suspicion of
being greasy. He also said most emphatieally,
that if a painting was soiled, smoked, or defaced
from any cause, it was very unwise for a person
without experience to attempt to repair it by any
of the methods that abound in newspapers and
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hooks of general information, There are reliable
persons who clean or revarnish pictures secien-
tifically, and to such only should a painting in
need of repair be trusted. It is necessary to be
careful, also, in cautioning the professional ex- |
pert against exceeding orders, as, by their officious
zeal, these persons have been known to deplora-
bly injure valuable works of art.”

“ Can anything be done to improve the a.ppen.r— |
ance of gilt frames that are rubbed and shabby ?
asks a young lady who had come with Sophie |

Mapes. |

“If the frames are ‘high gilt,” or polished, I
really do not know of any way to restore their
beauty, but if they have the dead gold, or satin
finish, I can tell you how to make them look as
well as new. Get some of the French gold pow-
der and mix it with the prepared varnish that is
put up inlittle bottles exclusively for the purpose,
and paint the whole frame with it, giving it two
coats if necessary. [ will promise that if you do
the work carefully, the frame will look exactly
as well as if you paid a dealer five dollars for do-
ing it for you. The gold paint is a great inven-
tion, and I should be very sorry to be without it.
I a corner or any part of a frame becomes defaced
you can put on a little of the paint without going
over the whole.”

“What should
frames ?

“They,” 1 continue, “will only need rubbing
with linseed oil oceasionally, to darken the wood,
and daily dusting like other things. But never
fail to do justice to the glass that is over engrav-
ings ; it should be kept in order the same asa
looking-glags.”

“ Not washed ?" guestions one of the class.

“They will not need washing,” I answer, “if
they are rubbed oceasionally with slightly mois-
tened whiting and chamois leather, and wiped
dry with cither a fresh piece of chamois skin, or |
a silk handkerchief.”

“We have some nice engravings,” remarks |
Miss Van Ranselaer, * that we have been obliged |
to take down from the walls beeause the margins
have become so stained and defaced. T don’t see
either how they could get to looking so, with
glasses to protect them.”

1 don’t think it is in the least difficult to im-
agine how it happened ; probably the glasses were
washed, and the water, a8 a natural consequence,
settled around the frame and soaked into the pa-
per, carrying with it the stain of soap and dust,
and, very likely, producing mold and mildew in
the slow proeess of drying. But,” I go on to say,
‘you need not give up your engravings on that
account, for you ean fit on a new margin to each
one, or you can cut away all the white part and
paste the picture nupon a new piece of cardboard
the size of the frame. I have seen engravings ad-
mirably remounted in both of these ways. Before
we leaye the picture subject let me tell you of a
good way to make whiting very fine. If there is
sand, clay, or any gritty substance in it, the glass
that is rubbed with it will be seratched, and that
is a very bad result, for pictures should be seen
through a glass that is invisibly clear. Put the
whiting in a bowl and pour water on it; after a
while, when it has settled to the bottom, pour off
the water and replenish. Repeat this process
several times ; then, when the substance has be-
come dry enough to cake, turn it out of the bowl
and serape the dirt and foreign particles from the
bottom, put the whiting back in the bowl, wet it
again, and spread it in the sun. When it is dry
it will be as fine as powder, and can be put away
in a covered tin box to keep for use.”

1t is quite a jump from pictures and parlorsto |
the linen closet,” says Nellie Greene, ¢ but mam- |
ma wants me to take charge of hers this year, and |
I want to know what the undertaking involves, |

be done with black-walnut

Do youthink it would be a great deal of trou-
ble ? 2

“Excuse me, my dear,” 1 say, as gently as 1
can, ““ but it seems fo me, that trouble should not
be a consideration where helping your mother is
in question.”

The color floods Nellie's face as she says quick-

1y : * O, I never thought of that; of course I'd do

anything to help my llmﬂl(‘:l but I never thonght
| of her having any other mntiv » than just to have
me learn to take eare of things in the house.”

“ Very likely that was the reason,” I say, ““ but
I am sure you can relieve her of a good deal of
care if you will assume the responsibility that she
wishes. I should advise you as soon as you enter
upon your duty, to count and classify all the arti-
cles of bed, table and house linen under your care,
and note them downin a book., Then, every week
it would be well to count and compare, to find if
the number is complete.  You ought also to know
how much of your stock is in use, how much in
the wash, and how much remaining on the shelves.
Everything should be neatly arranged in separate
piles, the fine linen sheets by themselves, the
coarser ones in a separate pile, and the cotton ones
in another. Towels should be arranged in the
same order ; pillow cases, counterpanes, napkins,
doilies and table-cloths should likewise share the
same attention, and being, like towels, things for
which there is daily demand, should be placed in
a very accessible part of the closet. When the
weekly wagh is brought up, it should be your reg-
ular habit to look over the linen and see if any
stitches are necessary.”

“1 didn’t suppose respectable people ever
patched and mended table-cloths and sheets and
such things,” interrupts Miss Kitty Van Ranse-
laer supere 1If:)llsi}-',

“Is patehing your only idea of repairs then??”
ask I “There is a good deal to be done toward
keeping linen in order beside setting in patches;
| for instanee, examine the hems of the table-cloths,
:-.}u.eb- and napkins, and see if the corner stitches
have given way and a few raveled threads begun
to appear. If such is the case, and the article has
been washed once or twice while in that condition,
the best plan will be, to cut off the hem and furn
up a fresh one. If by the use of clothes-pins the
selvedges of any of the linen have been torn or
slashed, the tear should be darned and a hem
made on the damaged side, for the double purpose
of strengthening it and to conceal the mend.
Table-cloths, even when quite new, are liable to
accidents from the carclessness of some })C’.I'E{JI]S
who eannot be induced to remember the propriety
of cutting their bread or biscuit upon their plate
instead of on the ¢loth. When a cut is discovered
it should be darned as neatly as possible with fine
linen floss. Freneh ladies regard darning upon
table linen as quite a graceful accomplishment.”

“There is really no accounting for taste,” re-
marks Jennie with a shrug of her pretty shoulders.

“For instance: the taste one of my young
friends has for darning lace net for tidies and toi-
let mats,’”’ I say rather maliciously, and Jennie
pouts a little, for as children say, *“ the cap fits.”

“But,” I goontosay, “unless a person isin
really straitened circumstances, I do not advoeate
very much mending of actually wornout table-
cloths. It is not necessary either, to throw them
away when they reach that state, because the ends
will generally be tolerably good when the middle
begins fo exhibit an excess of open work.”

“1 hope youn don't mean to advocate cutting
them open and seaming the outside edges together
in the middle, as some people do sheets ? " cries
Jennie, looking horrified. I wouldn’t eat my
dinner off’ a table-cloth with a seam.”

“The idea ! says Miss Kitty contemptuously.

“Don’t be alarmed,” say 1, laughing at their dis-
gust. “1 shouldn’t be any better pleased with
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such an embellishment than you would. I was
only going to say that you could make four com-
mon napkins, or two serviettes or tray napkins,
out of the ends, and roll up the wornout centers
to put carefully away in the linen bag that every
zood housekeeper should keep, for there are oc-
casions when nothing ean be more useful or yalu-
gble than soft, old linen.”

e

If 1 were Librarian,

I wourLp arrange the most useful, instructive
and hest-toned books within easiest reach, and put
the others in places more difficult of access.,

In the novel section I would let the good ones
remain on lower shelves, and so catalogue the
others as to be more out of reach.

If a really worthless book were called for, and T
had to give it out, when it eame back it should
not lie upon my desk or on a table near the door,
to tempt the first comer, hut it should be at once
returned to its shelf.

If a lecture or a course of lectures were given
in the place, 1T would seleet what the library con-
tained on the subject, and let such volumes lie
in a prominent spot. Many persons, after hearing
a good lecture, resolve to inform themselves fur-
ther on the subject, and not infrequently go toa
publiclibrary with a vague intention-of taking out
some hook with reference to it. But the necessary
effort to find and select such an one is so great an
obstacle, so few librarians give definite assistance
in the matter, some new or tempting novel is
right ai hund, that, alas! the awakened thirst is
quenched, which, if stimulated, might have altered
the whole tone of their reading.

The majority of persons will perhaps feed on
light or useless books, but I am convinced num-
bers eould be led into a higher taste by a perse-
vering effort on the part of libravians to lead
them. Andif persons who would take this pains
were chosen for librarians, the inereasing demand
for better reading would be seen in a few years.

Among mere novels, the range from good to
bad is a wide one, and when a yery poorone were
asked for, if the librarian quietly suggested a bet-
ter, T think it would often be taken in its stead.

What frequent opportunities librarians have for
doing this, any observing person can realize who
has heard the oft-repeated remark, * Give us any
nice book,”” * Tell us something good to take out.”

Of course I do not mean that such a person
should have hobbies in literature and thrust upon
others his fayorite books.

But he could wateh the signs of the times as
merchants do the markets. And if he cared for
the elevation of others as a merchant cares for
gain, we should see it done. An intelligent per-
son in sguch a position might do as much good
without expending a cent, as if he distributed
hundreds in the purchase of books.

It often causes a thrill of joy to read the state-
ment that a new library has been opened in a town
or village. But the joy is marred by the reflection
that it is so often the channel of evil influence or
doubtful good.

In the department of journals algo, a librarvian
might exereise & good influence.

Prominence might be given to many an able
journal, which is now permitted so to lie out of
the way that no one notices it. Attention might
be called to any useful article by marking it.

T once observed in a foreign journal the state-
ment, that in some part of Sweden, a slate was
conspicuously hung up in a public library, on
which any book, paper or article could be no-
ticed. Why might not this plan be well adopted
in our libravies? To get the routine so well per-
formed as not to lose his situation, seems foo often
the only aim of a librarian, Ought it so to be ?
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My Housekeeping Class.

BY MRS, M. C. HUNGERFORD.

(Continwed from June nwmber.)

1 nave just had a lecture on house linen from
an old Scoteh lady that reminded me of our last

- discussion, and I wish you could all have heard

it,”’ says Jeannie, entering in her breezy manner,
and nodding, in a general way, to all of us.

41 heartily wish we could have heard it,” say I,
bidding her good morning with the warm wel-
come we always give to Jeannie. “ But, as we did
not have the privilege, why won’t you tell us what
vour Scotch friend said ?7

0, she said just about what you did the other
day, about the care of the linen closet, and look-
ing after the sheets, and tablecloths, and ofher
things. The greatest difference was in the enor-
mous quantity of everything she advocated. She
said every well-regulated family ought to have at
least six dozen linen sheets, nearly as many table-
cloths, and an untold amount of napkins, towels,
ete.”

“Is such a quantity necessary ?'" asks Miss Kittie
Van Rensselaer, who doesn’t like to feel that her
mother’s elegant mansion is not as well supplied
as any one’s.

“T do not see any need for it,” I say, ““unless
one lives in a place where no replenishing is pos-
sible ; but, T believe, in good families in the old
country it is eustomary to aceumulate vast stores
of plate, china, and linen. I had an English
seamstress onee who expressed so much eontempt
for the small stoek of linen which I had consid-
ered quite sumptuous, that I was conseious of a
very mean and withered feeling.”

“Well, I don't eall her very polite,” saysSophie |

Mapes, soberly.

“Not very polite, certainly,” I assent, *but
then we don’t always find good manners among
the lowly.”?

“Or the lofty, either,” amends Sophie.

My Scotch friend gave me one idea that I
liked,” says Jeannie, ““but perhaps: you would
not.’’

“What is it, dear? ™

“1t was about marking,” answers Jeannic.
“8he says great big embroidered initials on nap-
kins and other linen things actually deface them.
She told us, with the greatest disgust, about spend-
ing the night with alady in Boston, and wiping her
face upon a towel which had an immense interlaced
B. D. 0. embroidered upon it in vivid scarlet.
Her first idea was that she had been stricken with
nose-bleed ; her next, that some small, unwary
wild beast had been caught and slain in the folds.
When she examined the carmine stain by her

a revival, as, in such families as your friend’s, it
has never been abandoned.”

‘I will show you,"” says Jeannie, taking out a
peneil, ¢ what she puts on her linen ; she knows
every stitch by heart, and she worked it on a piece
of rag in about half a minute, speaking strictly
within bounds, to show me how it was done,

£ Of course the number under the letters is dif-
ferent on every article, and she says the outer line
may be a diamond, or a square, or any other
shape ; but, whatever it is, the same thing is used
on all the linen. 8he says that some people work
the letters on a line, and then put a little erown or
other device in the same stitch just over them.”

The paper is passed around the class, and we all
declare ourselves quite in favor of the quaintstyle
of marking. All except Miss Kittie, who asserts
that her mamma’s linen is so very fine that it
would ruin any one's eyes to count threads on it
for marking.

‘ Do you think,” says one of our members, after
a little more discussion upon marking, “do you
think a girl ought to be required to take care of
her own room when the family keep plenty of ser-
vants? "’

“Indeed I do,” is my answer, given with em-
phasis,

Some murmurs of surprise, not to say dissatis-
faction, come from some of the girls as I say this,
and Miss Grafton, a new comer, with very decided
opinions, exclaims :

“Well, I think it is degrading for young ladies
of good family to do menial work.”

“You degrade the work by such a misapplied
epithet,’” I say, with some spirit. It is no more
menial to take ®are of the room you oceupy than
of the clothes you wear, and very few girls are
above doing that.”

“Iam not ashamed to say that [ take all the
care of my room,’’ says Lucy Little composedly.

“And I should be ashamed of not taking care
| of mine,”? says Sophie Mapes bravely ; *“if I did
' not do it myself nobody else would.”

‘I would be very willing to take care of mine if
| I could do it decently,” remarks Miss Bebee.
| “It doesn’t require a very large amount of in-
| telligence to keep one room in order,” is my com-
| ment upon this remark. *‘If a girl has the privi-
| lege of a whole room to herself, she ought to be
| willing in return to take the whole care of it, and
| it ought to be kept in such beautiful order, that,
| no matter who enters it, she should never have
| need to apologize for its condition.”

“1 know,” I continue, “that for those of you
| who are still in school it is hard to spare much time
in the morning, and it takes stern resolution to get
up early to gain time for a duty which may be

| irksome at first ; but the practice will soon become

not their own. But on Saturday mornings the room
may have full justice done it, and be attended to
in the most orthodox and highly approved man-
ner, getting its grand weekly sweeping, and an
exhaustive dusting and clearing up, and the bed
not only a prolonged airing, but a change of
sheets and pillow cases.

‘1 would not venture,”’ I go on to say, “to
offer adviee upon so simple a point as bed-making
to some young ladies; but as I am afraid that,
with some honorable exceptions, my class is not
composed of proficients in that important accom-
plishment, I will take the liberty of telling how 1
think it should be done. After the bed is sufli-
ciently well aired, turn the mattress and place it
evenly upon the bed. Then gpread on the lower
sheet, and tuek it smoothly under all sides of the
mattress, Lay on the bolster, if oue is used,
after shaking it well and smoothing it into shape.
A bolster should have a case, but if it should
chance to be minus a cover, the lower sheet must
be untucked at the head and drawn over the bol-
ster to serve for one. Piit the upper sheet on
next, and be very particular to tuek it well under
the mattress at the foot of the bed, for if is very
disagreeable to have it pull out in the night, and
allow the blankets to come in contact with the
sleeper’s feet. The blankets may be put on next,
tueking them in at the foot and making them
very smooth. Then spread on the counterpanc,
making it as even and unwrinkled as possible,
tuck in quilt and blankets together at each side of
the bed, and fold the top sheet over all at the
head of the bed. Then beat the pillows into good
shape and put them in their places, and lay on
the pillow shams if any are used, if not, place the
pillows so that the open ends of the pillow cases
will be turned outward. Inoldtimes, when feather
beds were used, bed-making was a fearful and
wonderful thing, but as with our present better
knowledge of the laws of health we ave not likely
to revive the condemned fashion, it is not neces-
sary for us to scek information on the subjeet, but
be thankful that the performance as now con-
ducted is such a very simple one.”

“Well, simple as it is,” says Jeannie, “I don’t

think it is very generally understood by chamber-
maids. I know mamma has had some girls who
‘made the beds so wretchedly that I never was
eomfortable. Sometimes the clothes were one-
sided, and sometimes they came untucked at the
bottom ; and did all sorts of things that well-con-
dueted bed-clothes never ought to do.”

£ All the more reason then for your taking care
of your own room and learning how to make your
'own bed,” I say for a closing argument, ‘‘and
| let me tell you, a girl who takes the whole care of

lier own room will soon begin to take great pride
in its neatness, and think no effort too great to
| beautify it. Many of her idle moments may be
well spent in making some of the prelty trifles
which will add so much to its atiractiveness.
| Money can give any amount of elegance in the
way of furniture, ete., but taste, industry, and
neatness give a charm to a girl’s room that will
| make it more worthy of its youthful mistress than

spectacles’ aid, and found it a harmless ornamental | a habit, and then the great struggle will be over. | any extravagant expenditure can do.”

device to enable the owner to prove property, great
was ner contempt for American taste.”

“What a funny way you have of telling astory,” |

1 say, as we all laugh at her drollery. * But what
kind of marking does your friend advocate?
agree with her in despising large red letters.”

¢ 8he says there is but one proper way to mark
linen, and that is with what she calls sample let-
ters, eross-stitched in with red cotton or black silk.
The letters are large or small, according to the
fineness of the cloth.”

¢ [ understand,” Tsay, “thatamong the revivals
of old-time customs, people are going back to that
style of marking, although it is not fair to call it

| As soon as you leave your bed, throw back the
Iclnthcs, shake it up, and leave it toair. Then,

after you ure dressed, dust the room and put
| everything in its place, having of course, according

I | to the excellent, if old-faghioned rule, a place for |
If possible, leave making the bed |
| until after breakfast, and let the window bhe left |
| open while you are out of the room, that the mat- i

| everything.

tress may have an opportunity to be thoroughly
aired. If I were speaking only to those whose
| school-days were over, I should say, do not dust
until after the bed is made, but time before the
school hour is so limited, that the other plan
must be resorted to by those whose mornings are

|
i
| ————
i

i The Care of Carpets.

AvtrouGH the price of earpets is so much lower
than it was, it requires, nevertheless, considerable
outlay to purchase a carpet. This, if no other con-
sideration, makes it incumbent that carpets should
be taken care of, as a neglected carpet is never
lasting.

In many houses it is usual to keep the carpet
down the entire ycar. Housckeepers Know, of
course, that a carpet laid away for the summer
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|large star in shaded green zephyr, and in each
scallop of the black, a similar design in scarlet-
shaded zephyr; tlm strips are then gathered
slightly und sewed on a foundation of coffee sack-
ing, the brown and black strips alternating, and
the sealloped edges of course overlapping the
plain ones.

Still another way to make a pretty rug is as fol-
lows :

Cut a foundation of nice burlaps the desired
gize ; fringe to a depth of fourinches on each edge,
and make a deep border by sewing strips alter-
| nately, of dark-brown, deep blue, scarlet, and very
‘:p:u'd blue * drag braid,” the braid of each color
| ehould be one-third of an inch or more apart, the
outer edge of each row buttonholed to the eanvas
with pale salmon zephyr, and the inside edge with |
shaded green. I

Make an application center-piece, and fill the
| intervening space by working here and there in
zephyr of some neutral fint, stars, geometrical fig-
ures, ete.

Bureav Covers.—Pretty bureau covers, toi-
let mats, ete., and almost equal both as to ap-
pearance and wear to Marseilles, can be made as |
follows [

Take coarse white muglin—old will do—cut in
picces five and a half inches square, cover this |

It is with light as with liberty. We do not ap- |
preciate either until we have suffered from their |
lose! In Dbidding farewell to those gloomy and
silent vaults, we could understand the lines with
which Dante c¢losed his © Inferno :

“B quindi uscimmo a rviveder le stelle! ™
though it was not to a sky studded with stars
under which we emerged, but to a brilliant Jan- |
uary sun which had the sparkle of spring in it,
and which had put to flight the morning fog, l
while we had been hunting up the mysteries of |
darkness. I Bl

Home-made Rugs, etc.

Rues, quite as comfortable and almost equal in
appearance to the much admired knitted Brussels
rugs, may be made as follows : |

Take burlaps, canvas—or coffee sacks—and from
it cuf a foundation the size you wish your rug.
Gather up all the bits of worsted ravelings,
zephyrs, shreds of merinoes, flannels, ete.—no mat-
ter what the shade of color provided it is woolen
and cut the flannel or merinoes in strips as narrow
as will hold together. Roll these strips up into
little tufts or bunches and tack firmly to the |
foundation, sewing on in alternate rows until
your foundation is covered.

Of course u great deal of taste may be displayed
in the arrangement of the colors. The writer of
this artiele has one that has been much admired,
and that is arranged asfollows: On the outer
edge of the burlaps foundation I sewed a heavy
fringe, made by cutting chocolate and very dark-

suare with a thin layer of white wadding ; in the |
center of this baste a smaller square, two inches |
each way—of piqué white cotton damassé, linen
diaper, or other pretty thick white material,
Have ready strips of white muslin one-half inch in
width ; sew one edge of this strip on to edge of |

: 4 : thie tiny square—ladies who have seen or made any |
T ; ‘i 1 . S|
brown flannel and “ladies” ecloth in strips four of the famous “log cabin” quilts will readily|

inches wide, and slitting these strips horizontally 1 E bas -
t intervals of half an ineh, within an ineh of the Ruceteiaid thaeS o Jopcl Rand Mo 0o o,
2 | cutting off the piece that projects at one

edge, and gathering pretty full with a needle and 2
beyond the tiny square; on the op-
thread before sewing them on. Then I made a e g e A G R R Bov and]
border at least one-third the depth of the rug, of s } :
: .| other strip in the same munner, and then on the |
all the brightest colors I could get, fastened on in 1 ¥
. £ ! fwo remaining sides ; now commence and sew an-
little tufts, managing to have every other tuft of R . :
e e A 1| other strip, commenecing on the first strip you
B 8043 £re H yery il il i - ) - 1 X
b S 4 = gewed on, then on the opposite side, and =0 on un-
wee il of white or very pale blue. = - 4
2 ; . til the large square is covercd. Baste down the
Next I cut alarge oval center-piece for my g i : s :
F A Y = raw edge of last row of strips, and lay aside until
of newspaper, basted it carefully on the founda- ; : |
/ L 3 = vou have a sufficient number of blocks to make a |
tion covered with the bright colors the same as in © : :
; cover of the required size ; then sew the blocks

the border, only with a little more white inter- X > : ;
it S together, line with thin coarse white muslin, and
spersed, and the.intervening space between center- | | . i
trim with erochet fringe.

Rlece st ORIl L SoR A i DRok Toilet-mats to mateh may be made of asingle

I filled with every conceivable shade of brown HIotk: Bideed it Bl maniter and trimmeasiitn
that T could obtain, mixed as thoroughly as possi- | . <" Plece S G
2 | white eotton crochet fringe or lace, erocheted |
|

ble, so that no one shade would predominate, from very fine darning cotton and star or serper
Ty s il rery Aar’ & o " EGI'DEN-
thereby giving it a “patchy” look, and 1T was |, 5 = £l
¥k £ tine braid. |

much gratified at the result of my labor. This rug iy .
may be made of such materials as could be utilizea | Very pretty toilet sets, bureau covers, mats,
splashers, ete., are made by eutting from Turkish |

for no other possible purpose, save ‘“sell-rags.” X i : HIBEE]
Another way to make a prefty rog is, by taking t.m;ohlu_g.] ]“t(:c?f 0{ t.l;e, Tc%u;md Ish:L.}mRa:‘ri ;’m.‘
such seraps as you may have in variety of woolen, A L O O L B B A e SO Or
_ gy r : = coral or scarlet split zephyr: for this latter, use |
or part woolen materials, delaines, alpacas, me- 1 o alasl RN
rinoes, ete.—the larger flowered and more * old- HipANIbAZeAbEvooliCluehal RS Be
fashioned ” the better—eut in four or five inch
squares, fold three-cornered, and with needle and
thread gather up in form of a shell, and sew on in
alternate rows on a firm foundation. These rugs
are very beautiful when made entirely of seraps
of the different flowered Tycoon reps that was so
much in vogue for morning wrappers or dressing-
gowns a few years ago. On a deep border made
of Tyeoon reps, the background of grey or brown,
and the center made of flowers and leaves made
of tiny shells of grey colors and green, is especi-
ally pretty. |
Visiting the house of a friend recently, I no- |
ticed a nice, yvet simply made rug in front of her
sitting-room grate that some reader might like as
a model. Strips of brown and black flannel were
cut in strips about four inches wide, and pinked |
out on one edge in large scallops. In the center
of each seallop of the brown was worked a sort of 1

end,

My Housekeeping Class.

( Comtinued from puage 433.)

BY MRS, M. . HUNGERFORD.

“I raINg,” says Jennie, after a few moments
of meditation, *that therve’s a Kind of poetry
about dishwashing when it's done by a person
with brains.”’

“It takes brains to do anything in the best
way,’" is my not very original observation. |

“Of course it does,” replies Jennie, “but 1
have always thonght washing dishes a puvely me- |

| my child,”

chanical process, one that
quire thought.”

“And 1, remarks one of the girls, “have
always considered it a very unpleasant but neces-
sary process, asgociated disagreeably with dirty
water, greasy disheloths, and unsavory towels.”

It will be remembered that our “ Housclkeep-
ing Class " is off on a housekeeping spree, as one
of its members says, and we are seeing dishes
washed by a mistress of the art, who, with great
acrimony, proceeds to wither the last speaker,

“(reasy disheloths!™ says she, holding out
the one she has been using. ¢ There warn’t any
more grease on that when I began to wash up
these dishes than there is on one of your faney
poeket-handkerchiefs. If a person don’t know
enough to keep a elean disheloth, then they ain't
fit to wash dishes or do anylhuw else for decent
Christian folks.”

Then, with looks even more expressive of dis-
gust than her words, Miss Betsey squeezes the
water out of her disheloth, rubs a little soap on it,
and begins to wipe the black sides of her sink.

“Well, she'll get grease enough on it now,”’ says

couldn’t possibly re-

' Nellie Greene, in a stage whisper to Jennie.

The latter, who stands nearer to our hostess,
shakes her head and says, *“ Not there, not there,
emphasizing her quotation by doubling

| corner of her handkerchief over her forefinger

and touching it to the sink in the wake of Miss

| Betsey’s dishcloth, and holding it up to yiew,

damp but dainty still,
1 cannot restrain an expression of admiration at

| this evidence of cleanliness, and Miss Betsey looks

up sharply, having seen the action, although appa-
rently quite unobservant.

“What did youn expect tofind 2" she says, draw-
ing in the corners of her mouth for her kind of a

| emile. c

“I°1 tell you,' says Jennie, “what you might
find in our kitchen sink if you were rash enough
to risk trying, and that is a pasty deposit on the

| sides that you might use for shoe-blacking as far

as color is coneerned.”
“ Don’t your ma wash it every day ?”
Jennie covers a sudden explosion of laughter by

| improvizing a fit of coughing which makes our

hostess say austerely :
“TIs'pose she had a mouthful of chawing-gum

Cand swallowed down some of it in a mistake.

It’s a very bad habit, indeed.”
She doesn’t say whether the chewing or the

| swallowing is the bad habit, and Jennie begins to

sputter an indignant affirmation of disgust af
either practice, and an intense contempt for
every kind of chewing-gum, to which Aunt

| Betsey in reply gives it as her opinion that,

“Gum is a sight better than ehalk or slate-
pencils.”

I agree with her upon that pmnt, and recall the
| more important subject we have strayed from by
qsking if acids or soda are used to bring the sink
fo its state of exquisite eleanliness.

“Why, no,’ responds Aunt Betsey,  therc is no
need of using anything but goap.”

“Well, what would be good to get off the

fpasty deposit’ that Jennie spoke of 27

“1 am sure I don’t know,” says Aunf Betsey,
with an expression of utter (hmrur;t “1 never
saw a sink in that state in all my born days, and I
should feel like giving up the ship if I had to un-
dertake such a piece of work as getting one to
rights.™

“Oh, but really Miss Bet%c\"” says Jennie, 1
wish you would tell me about cleaning the sink.
I supposed they had to be horrid and dirty always,

| foronee when I first began to take some care of the

house I asked the cook what made the sink look
so nasty (that’s not a pretty word, buf it's what I
said) ; she got awfully mad and said it was all plas-
tered up with black from the pots and grease from
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the dishes, and it wasn’t in mortal power fo get
the stickiness off the sides of it. I pretended to
be satisfied, but I heard her say to the waiter af-
terward that she should give warning soon if
mamma didn’t make me keep to my own place,
and not be poking my nose into the kitchen. I
am not the least bit afraid of her ladyship, though,
and if you only will tell me how it ought to be done,
I'll have that old sink made as clean as yours.”

“I know considerable more about keeping it
clean than making it so,” says Aunt Betsey.

“Would a sink-seraper be any advantage 27 1
modestly suggest, “ 1 see them for sale ab the
hardware stores.”

o
“You do?" Aunt Betsey says in surprise.

“Then T give it up. New York must be an
awful dirty town if the sinks have to be seraped ;
but if there is such a thing I suppose it's a kind
of hoe, and I should adyvise you, under the cir-
cumstances, Miss Jennie, to buy one, and set that
shiftless, dirty, hired girl of yours to hoeing out
your sink, Tt’s only fair that she should have the
trouble of cleaning out her own work, ThenI
should— "’ ’

““What were you going to say ?7? asks Jennie.

“WWell, T don’t know as it's my business, but if
it was my hired girl after she'd got the sink hoed
out to the best of her ability then she should have
her walking papers, and be free to hunt up
another situation where they liked dirt better nor
Ido. Then after I'd got rid of her I'd fake a
serubbing brush and plenty of soap and sand, and
go to worl with a will on that sink till I made it
shine, and then I'd take care of it myself, and not
frust it to girls.”

“You mustn’t think all girls are like this one
of Jennie’s,” says I, thinking of the two who have
lived so long with me that they scem like a part
of my own family, and whose patience and indus-
try have long been matters of envy and admira-
tion to me.

“No,” protests Jennie, ¢ {hiz cook iz the most

untidy one we have ever had, and mamma does |

not expect to keep her; but 111 see that she gets
that sink in order before she leaves, and when her
suceessor takes hold I'll make her keep it as elean
as Miss Betsey's if she will tell me how to do it.”

“There’s no secret about it,”’ says Aunt Betsey,
graciously ; * every time I wash my dishes I wash
my sink with the dish-wafter, and then wipe it off

with the rinsing water ; by managing it that way it |

never gets real dirty. Ialways wash out my dish-
cloths,” she continues, seeing that the girls are
really anxious o get information, “every time I
use them. When I have real dirty dishes, pots
and pans and such things to wash up, I use what
1 call a pot cloth for them, and save the regular
disheloth for the glass and china. Now here’s my
pot cloth hanging on this nail under the sink ; it’s
very coarse and strong, you see, but clean and
dry. I wash it out every time it's nsed, same as
the other, and I always hang them both up to
dry, for if there’s anything that will make dish-
cloths sour and unwholesome, it’s throwing them
down in a wet lump, or stufling them into a cor-
ner to wait till they’re wanted again.”

“Do you wash out the towels every time fhey
are used ?’’ asks Sophie Mapes, who has been all
through a most attentive observer.

¢ Only the one Twipe pots and keftleson,” is the
answer; “the others don’t need it, for all the dishes
that’s wiped on them is rinsed in clean hot water,
same as you saw me do them a little while ago, I
keep a fine towel a-purpose for glass and silver,
and one a little coarser for ¢hina, and a heavy one
made of bagging, for the pots and kettles. T
make that one very small, so it will wash easp, and
most every day I give it a boil in one of thesauce-
pans, with just amite of washing sodain the water.
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Some folks don’t hold to wiping pots and kettles,
but dries them off on the stove, but I wipe all
mine inside and out, and then set them on the
baeck of the stove fo get an extra dry off, because
if you put iron or tin away with one mite of damp-
| ness on if, there’ll be rusty spots eating holes in it
and giving: bad tastes to the next vietuals that’s
cooked. Ihave heard of folks putting frying-pans
away without washing, only just dreening off the
grease and rubbing with a piece of paper. They
pretend it's better for the iron. All I've got to
say about such slack ways is, that I'd starve be-
fore I'd eat anything cooked in one of their fry-
ing-pans.’”

It seems too bad, but justas Aunt Betsey begins
to wax eloquent, and, apropos to frying-pans, is
| abont to give us reminiscences of a family of
Perkinges she used to know, we have {o gather
ourselves together to prepare for our walk to the
landing to meet the steamer, which I know by
bitter experience will never have the good taste
to wait for anybody.

So we bid our quaint hostess adien, take linger-
ing, longing glances at the lovely old china, stay
another moment to drink Aunt Betsey's good
health in ereamy eountry milk, pick a sage leaf
apiece from the garden bed by the porch, and get
started at last, discoursing as we walk briskly
along, the unexampled neatness of ourhospitable
hostess, whose kindness we resolve to requite in
a measure by sending a little remembrance of our
visit as soon as we can deeide what form of gift
would find best acceptance.

}

A Woman Farmer,

Oxe of the most suceessful of the Pennaylva-
nia farmers is a woman, the wife of Rev. Abel
C. Thomas, one of the former lights of the Uni-
| versalist Church. For many years her husband
has been an invalid, a vietim to nervous pros-
tration from over-brain work, He was ordered to
the country, and compelled to relinguish all ac-
tive participation in private as well as publie
affairs.

Mrs. Thomas had always lived in the city—had
no acquaintance with country life, but she found
a small farm of twenty acres, in the vernal grass
region of Pennsylvania, near Philadelphia, which
she purchased at a low figure, and out of which
she has created the Paradise, which one must see
in order to understand, The house iz approached
by a beautiful avenue of elms, which was in ex-
istence when the purchase was made; but the
place was otherwise unimproved. Her (first
thought was how to use her limited resources to

the best advantage. B8he decided that a farm of
twenty acres could not compete with the larger
ones, in the matter of quantity, and that she must
therefore trust to the quality of her products to
secure pecuniary reward. She also wisely eml-|
cluded that it would be of litile nse to devote
herself to one branch of agriculture, such as
wheat, stock, or poultry raising, because one de-
partment helps another, and, singly, could not be
made to pay by any methods that she was ae-
quainted with. Her first effort was to secure
good stock, Alderney cows, light Brahma fowls,
and to bring whatever she undertook to cultivate
up to the highest point of perfection that the |
utmost care, cleanliness, and personal supervi- |
sion could secure. Her sucecess ghe does not look |
upon as anything extraordinary, but it is certainly
worth recording. Her average of butter is 800

QI e STy

pounds per annum from four Alderney cows, and |

el

this gells from fifty eents to one dollar per pound
in the Philadelphia market. The average number
of ehickens is from 700 to 800 per annum, and these
sell at a dollar each, alive. Eggsare sold by the
sitting, from thirteen to fifteen, a dollar and a half
each lot, for hreeding purposes, and she ean gell
all she ean raise. She sold three ealves during
the past season for fifty dollars each, and her
wheat as much beyond the market price, for seed-
ing. This latter result was wholly unlooked for
by herself. The erop was very large, measuring
two hundred bushels to the acre almost from the
first, due entirely to the excellence of the seed
and the extraordinary care bestowed upon it.
No weeds were permitted—and plenty of ma-
nure, and abundance of ealt stimulated its
growth, The miller to whom it was submitted
when ripened offered a higher price than he would
give to any of her neighbors, and this fact becom-
ing known, gave her wheat such a reputation
that it has ever sinece been in demand for seed
by the farmers in the vieinity, and has actually
raised the standard of flour coming from that dis-
triet.

Her lien-house cost five hundred dollars, and is
perfectly arranged, and fitted up for the comfort .
of her feathered family. The upper room is lined
with boxes for hatching, and there are also dust-
baths, and a plentiful supply of oyster-shells, bone-
dust, and whatever else is necessary to the pro-
duction of chickens on seientific principles. Car-
bolie acid is put into the whitewash, with which
the walls are cleansed and covered, and sulphur
into the nests. It is a curious sight to see a dozen
or more hens, all sitting at once upon their nests,
and watch the general uprising, the eraning of
the necks, and the universal expression of satis-
faction when a faint little ©° fweel-tueel 7 announces
that one little chick has broken its shell. Mrs,
Thomas does not go very extensively into bee
culture, but she has twenty-five hives which add
from one hundred to one hundred and fifty dol-
lars to her annual receipts, and is *“all profit
after the first outlay.

Mrs. Thomas is well deseended.  She is a great
great-granddaughter of John Robinson of Leyden,
the pastor of the ‘* Mayflower,” and her great-
grandmother was Elizabeth Newecombe, grand-
daughter of Governor Bradford., In addition to
her own family of four children, she has brought
up thirteen orphans of German, Scoteh, Irish,
and Indian blood, and been actively engaged in
church and society work, as seeretary of a national
association, chairman of the tract committee, and
other respounsible positions. She still preserves a
fine matronly appearance, which expresses to the
merest stranger the goodness of her heart, the
strength and soundness of her head. Her great
gift of sympathy is the undoubted seeret of her
suecess. BEverything animate and inanimate gravi-
tates toward her, and is held by the mere foree
of natural cohesion. Her household is maintained
on a scale of the utmost liberality. Instead of
stinting herself, her family, and her dependants,
they have the best, and in the greatest abundance,
Ducks and turkeys are reared exclusively for
family consumption. The garden is cultivated
with the same object. No froit is sold—all is
used or given away. Rich milk and eream find
their place on the table at every meal, and a
package of the sweet butter, of a quality not to
be found in the ordinary market, not unfreguently
finds its way to the homes of her friends.

Her hobhy, the work to which she willingly de-
votes herself aside from her farm and the daily
and nightly care of her helpless husband, is the
translation of the waifs of the city to the homes
of the counfry, and their regeneration and healtl-
ful growth through the beneficent influence of
rural life. A woman like this is greater than all
the Ciesars,
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alike to be found in this singularly choice gath-
ering of objects, each one of which has required |
laborious research and long travel to bring to us. |

The brother of the collector is now absent in
South America, seeking other and equally curious
novelties to add to the above for the Exhibition |
of 1880,  So it would appear that then wundursl
will be exhibited which will surpass all that has |
heretofore reached the United States, of artin all |
its branches. |

AUSTRIAN “ GoLD-waRE."—Austrian gold-ware t
is a glass erackle veined with gold, on which is
painted either a group of flowers or a single flow-
er. The excellence of color is remarkable, and a
relief-effect is produced by the throwing out oi |
the painting against the transparent depth of the |
glass.  Venetian, Florentine, and Egyptian forms |
are given in the beautiful vases, saucers, and jars
of this effective ware, than which a more ¢legant
shelf or mantel ornament could searvcely be found.
Caprice has devised a new and striking means for
the display of handsome vases of dimensions not
too great. This is a curled fern of poreelain lined
with filigree, and is attached to the dngle of a wall,
as a bracket would be. The eurl of the fronds,
heing forward and under asupport, is made in the
curye upon which an ornamental vase stands firm-
ly. The effect of the crackle above described,
contrasting with the color of the fern and har-
monizing in elegance of shape with its graceful
support, is one of the handsomest of the novel-
ties of the art ceramice of the season,

Prerey THings ¥ Cuiva.—Among the novel-
ties in China-ware are entire sets for dinner, tea,
coflee, and lunch serviee, decorated with figures
unusually large, and representing figures of rab-
bits, butterflies, and dogs, treated in a style of
broad hamor. A rabbit terrified by the proximity
of a huge beetle, another in a listening attitude,
one ecar up, and the other down—perhaps be-
cause there is an ear-ring in one of them—still
another gazing in rapt admiration or horror at a
tortoise, and all these in one scryice, form an
amusing set-out for a dinner, If you prefer birds,
here they arve, on twigs, of many sizes, and with
their heads to one side or under their wings, or
perched up or flown down to the ground. A
greater variety of color than even the birds afford
—and they are gorgeous—is to be found in the
butierflies, some of which appear to be pursuing
comically tervified insects of a smaller size. As |
for the dogs, they ave, in some instances, precisely
such as one imagines Florenee Dombey’s Diogenes
to have been, absurd in preternatural gravity and
stillness, or ridiculously active in the ardor of un-
necessary and ineffective pursuit. In fine, to be
merry at meals is *in order,”

EMBROIDERED AND PAINTED Praxo CLOTHS,—
“Painted piano-cloths,” as the new covers are
called, imported, and of a model entively noyel,
are of the exact Iength and breadth of the instru-
ment itself, and decorated upon the edge with a
fall of short silk fringe, it being but about three
inches long. The material, when painted in what
is oddly ealled * real-painting,”” meaning hand-
painting or water-color, is safin. When embroid-
ered, these cloths are of fine satin reps or of vel-
vet, and the design is a circle of autumn leaves in
the center, or an extended garland of field flowers
running close to the edge all round the cloth, to
keep which in place and to avoid injury to the |
delicate work, little satin glands attached to a |
cord hold it at the four corners, and beneath, in
the center, where the top of the piano folds back.

The designs of field flowers and those of autumn
leaves almost sure to contain tints whieh har- |
monize with the subdued or “dead ™ colors now |
so fashionable in furniture. To embroider or
paint upon the prepared imported velvet or eloth
a handsome design for a piano-cover, is a beaut!-
ful oceupation for a lady’s leisure hours.

K Lady’s Jewel Bex.

ONE of the most striking objects at the Paris
Exhibition from this side the Atlantie, and at the
same time the one most caleulated to illustrate
the almost boundless mineral wealth of the Pacifie
slope, was the jewel casket exhibited by Mrs.
Sunderland, of San Francisco. This lady is so
richly endowed with this world’s goods as to be
enabled to spend no less a sum than £6,000, about
£28.000, on a jewel casket.

These peculiarly feminine luxuries were inter-
esting for their unique beauty, but also as show-
ing the resources of the jeweler's art in San Fran-
cisco—it being the verdiet that both the design
and its execution were unsurpassed by anything
shown from those centers of decorative art, Lon-
don, Paris, or Vienna.

This easket was made entirely from gold and
gold guartz rock from the mines of California,
Oregon, and Nevada, and requirved for its comple-
tion the steady work of five skilled artisans for the
space of gix months. It rests on four feet of solid
eold, measures 15 inches long, 10 broad, and 10
deep, and weighs nearly 14 pounds.  Bach of the
four feet represents the symbolic female figure
with the grizzly bear at her side that adorns the
eseuteheon of the State of California.

These figures are in full relief, beautifully
formed, and are perhaps the most attractive part
of the whole work. The sides and ends of the
easket are composed of gold quartz, cut and pol-
ished, and embedded in a rim of solid gold. Those
who are aware of the exquisite polish of which
gold quartz is susceptible will be able 1o appre-
ciate the beauty of these four panels The base
of the casket, and also the molding around the
cover, is ornamented with graceful foliage carved
in solid gold. The top is of solid gold, marvel-
ously inlaid with gold quartz in the finest mosaic
work, hundreds of picees being required for the
construction of this exquisite cover.

The most elegaut part of the whole casket is the
work on the inside of the cover. It isa pictorial

i1'(-.111'1-,«.-111ut.iun of a buffalo hunt on the plains.

The engraving of the landseape is very fine, the
foliage and trees being in bas-relief. In the fore-
ground is the railway track, with two buffaloes
dashing across it to eyade the hunters who are in
close pursuit.

My Housekeeping Class.

BY MRS, M. €. HUNGERFORD.

“Now please tell me,” say I, taking my seat
among the young ladies, “ what is the business
before the house for to-day ? 77

““Whatever you please,” says Sophie Mapes.

“Not what I please at all,” I reply. “ You

| know in this class it is simply the teacher’s busi-
| ness to answer questions; but the scholars must

ask them.
you wish.”

f“Well, T should like to ask,” says Lucy Little,
“whether it is as easy to keep a small house clean
as a large one?’?

“There ean be only one answer to that ques-
tion,? says Miss Kitty Van Ransalaer.

“And what, in your mind, would that be ?°* 1
ask, without doubting what answer she would
give.

“ A large house would be three or four times
the trouble of a little one, of course,” replies Miss
Kitty, with an air of having settled the matter.

And most of the girls agree with her, but I see
that Luey still looks for my opinion, so I ask her
what her own answer would be.

“Why, I think,”” she says with some hesitation,

80 become interrogative as soon as
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“ that a small house is really the most difficult to
keep nice, because it gets dirty again so fast.”

“AL! T think [ know what you mean,” I say,
“and it is true that if a house is really too small
to meet the requirements of the family, it is very
hard to keep it in order. The smull closets over-
flow, and itis next to impossible to follow the good
old rule of keeping everything in its place, when
there actually is not room enough to have a place
for everything. Then, foo, in a small house there
is such a constant oceupation of all parts of it,
that one has to be always at work clearing up. 1
remember being told by a tidy little English-
woman, who lived in a tiny pigeon-house of a
dwelling in Brooklyn, that it was a marvel how
she could stow away her five sons and one girl
baly, that she had to sweep her sitting-room at
least five times a day.™

“ Onee for each boy,”” remarks Jennice.

“1 suppose so, although the baby must have
been entitled to some eredit in making work, for
the sitting-room was nursery too.”

“What dreadful lives some people live,'” says
Miss Kitty, with a little shiver.

“There was nothing dreadful about this wo-
man’s life,”’ say I; ““she would have Dbeen sur-
prised had you pitied her, and would not have
eiven her little house and comparative poyerty for
your wealth and discontented idleness.”

I half expected an outbreak of indignation at
this perhaps too pointed remark, but Miss Kitty.
only looks very thoughtful and says nothing.

“1 um glad,” says a very quiet girl, who has lis-
tened attentively, ““that you do think it is some
trouble fo keep a little place in order, for every-
body who comes to see us exclaims, *Ol, what a
lovely little place, so easy to keep nice,” and we
get no eredit for all the bother we have.”

“You do find some trouble then ?”

“Oh my, yes,” is the reply Miss Brown malkes;
“Jots of trouble. You know we gave up our house
and took a flat, principally beeause it was likely
to be easier ; but mamma and I have to work a
great deal harder ourselves heeause we have only
room for one gervant. I can assure you that we
keep busy, and, after all, I don’t think the place
looks particularly tidy.”

“Then you are not altogether pleased 27 I ask.

“Yes, I think I like it better than 1 did having
alarge house. T used to take care of the parlors
then, but that was dull routine kind of work, not
like doing a little of everything as 1 do now,
I didn’t use to fecl any real responsibility then,
for, if I neglected to dust, the housemaid was sure
to attend to it; but if I leave anything undone
now, mamma does it, and that makes me wretched.
Another nice thing about living in a flat is, it gives
me a chanee to learn how to cook.™

“T ghould think you might have that ¢hanee in
a house of any size,” say 1.

“{Perhaps s0," says Miss Brown doubtfully
“hut going down two flights of stairs to the kiteh-
en seems very formidable.”

4 Yes, " I say, * I think we should all be better
housekeepers if our kitchens were neaver to our
sitting-rooms.”

“Why need everybody have their sitting-rooms
upstairs ? 7 asks Jenny.

‘ Custom sanetions the selection,” I say ; * bul
I rveally think that in city hot it is o mistake to
devote a whole story to parlors. One would be
enough for a drawing-room, and the other could
be appropriated for a family sitting-room. It
would certainly be muech more convenient for the
mistress of the family to be near enough to the
kitehen to superintend the work that is done there,
and the eonscionzness of her vicinity would be o
wholesome restraint upon the people she em-
ploys.”

Tt is nice in the country,’ says Sophie, * where
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people can step right from the parlor to the kiteh-
en without any trouble.”

“Yes, and clean up their own sinks like Miss
Betsy,”” says Jennie, mischievously.

1 don’t like dirty work in either eity or coun-
try,” says Sophie.

“ That wasn’t dirty work, as Miss Betsy did it,”
Isay; “but I think you are right about country
housekeeping. There are I suppose many difficul-
ties about it quite unknown to the city, but there
is compensation in the oversight of all the details
that the plan of the house makes practicable.”

“But people in the country have to work so
hard,” says Miss Kitty.

“Not all, by any means,” T veply ; “some very
luxurious people live in the country, and keep
house with less care and worry than those of the
same class in town ; although I grant you a house-
keeper of moderate means is on some accounts at
a disadvantage in a country kitchen, because, un-
less money is plenty, it will lack the appliances for
making work easy that every cily house is sup-
plied with,

“I hate to have anything to do with the kiteh-
en,” one of the class says, rather inconsequently,

I am sorry,” I say, ““to hear you say that, be-
cause being a woman it will probably be your duty
to have something to do with it. Even riches will
not absolve you. If you keep honse properly you
must know something of what is going on in your
house. What kind of a farmer would a man he
who did not go about on his land to see that his
men were at their duty ; or how could a merchant
succeed if he kept aloof from his store ? Responsi-
bility is inseparable from power, and the position
of the house mistress is a highly responsibile one,
and she ought to know more about her own busi-
ness than her servants do, and be able to teach
them. It is hard for an old housekeeper to confess
herself ignorant of her business, and such a one is
mueh at the mercy of those she hires to do her
work, and often quite controlled by them. It is to
keep you from falling into such amiserable state of
dependence that I urge you to learn the proper
management of a household while you are young.
This is a very changeful country, and it is com-
mon enough for rich and poor to change places,
and one of the best preparations for a possible re-
verse is a good knowledge of the best way to pre-
parve food economically, and that can only be
learned by actual experiment.

A lecture delivered in London upon domestic
seience has such excellent ideas upon this subject
that T wish T had saved it to show to you.”

“ Did you deliver it yourself ? " asks Jennie, half
saueily.

“No, miss,”” I say, “1 have not yet appeared in
public; my efforts are all in your behalf, and for
your benefit I have noted down a few points in the
lecture I speak of, and I should like to read them
to you: No lady is the less a lady if she can add to
her other accomplishments a knowledge of house-
hold management. How many a young woman,
well educated, as the phrase goes, has begun life
with the happiest and best of prospects, and after
spending the first few months of her married life
in all sorts of blunders and mistakes and un-
pleasant differences with her servants, has had to
learn, with dear-bought experience and sorrow,
those things which ought to have been learned be-
fore undertaking the duties and responsibilities of
married life.”

“Perhaps we shall not get married,” says Miss
Kitty.

“Perhaps not," I agree ; “but it will be a good
thing to know how to keep a house in order and
prepare food properly even if you never marry. A
good many single women keep house you know,
and as they do not always have a way to inerease
their incomes, it is doubly important that they
understand how to avoid waste and extravagance.”

Concerning a Certain Little Demen.

THERE is a certain little demon of our acquaint-
ance who at partieular periods of existence ex-
ercises over mankind a peculiar and decided
power, which acts not only upon well-being but
well-doing,

Not only kings and princes, but poets, philoso-
phers, men of letters, men of science, and men of
business have at times been possessed of this lit-
tle devil ; and even a great Greek teacher, Epi-
curus, stood godfather to a doetrine of which this
demon is a disciple. His is an absolute mon-
archy : under his reign men lose all thoughts of
love, honor, duty, and become rough of speech,
forgetful of courtesy, neglectful of the rights of
others. Ay, a demon indeed is the little imp
who rules man on the throne of —an empty
stomach! Tt is possible, however, thanks be to
Providence, to appease the little monster, for he
cowers aft the sight of a well-spread table, and be-
comes an abject slave before a deliciously cooked
dinner.

A hungry man is a pitiable object ; as you value
your dignity, well-being, and comfort, never ask
of him a favor! A young lady once, in the ab-
sence from home of her father, had oceasion to
go to a gentleman friend of his to ask some ad-
vice and a favor. She had met the gentleman but
a few times herself, but he had visited their house
frequently, and as she knew her father had every
confidence in his judgment and kind-bheartedness,
he was her first thought in her hour of solicitude.
He was a man of position, a gentleman by birth,
and had always appeared to be one in breeding ;
it was therefore with a brave heart and confident
hopes that she went fo his house and sent up her
card. The gentleman made his appearance very
shortly, and without recognizing the lady or her
half-cordial manner of greeting, remained stand-
ing, of course obliging her to keep the same posi-
tion, in his own house, and listened to her now
timid and trembling appeal with a distraitl sort of
air.

“T am not quite sure I recall your name,” he
said at length.

“ Why, General | you meet my father at church
and prayer-meeting every week, and have fre-
quently been to our house ; you surely remember
me? Iam Miss Lyons, James Lyons’s daughter.
I certainly should not have come to you without
feeling sure you would—"

Here a loud bell rang a peal through the halls,
and the gentleman with a wild sort of look inter-
rupted her sentence with :

“WWill you walk into dinner with me, madam ? "
offering her his arm in a mad sort of haste, and
making a movement toward the door.

“No, sir, I will not; nor will I trouble you
further ; I thought you were my father’s friend,
and—-"

“ Pardon me, miss, but if you will call after
dinner——"

“ Thanks, I will never eall upon you again!?’ and
the young lady quickly left the house, and the
General retired to appease the wrath of the little
demon over whom, notwithstanding he was a
brave soldier and a winner of battles, he had no
control !

I dare say it would not be venturesome to
“ puess " that half the rejected MS, which finds
its way out of the sanctum of men of letters and
back into the desks of bright, hopeful aspirants to
fame—and checks—is due to the promptings of
this little demon, who has begun to declare his
authority about the hour of their reading; and
surely all of the spiteful and ill-natured eriticisms
one reads in the reviews may be credited to the
peculiar power which he exercises over his vie-
tims. Not only masculine but feminine nature
comes under his tyrannieal reign, although it is

sometimes much easier for womankind to assuage
his ravenings. Look at the faces of some of the
fair shoppers as they toss over the pretty silks
and ravishing musling, which one hour or so be-
fore they were ready to pronounce * divine!®
This one is ““ a fright,”” the other * hideous,” and
they nearly set the poor elerk wild with their un-
satisfying demands and freaks ; but oh, remember,
kind sirs ! it is high noon, and the little demon
has aseended his throne and is rampant.

Even the good-nature of Mr. Paterfamilias
goes down before the enemy, and when * papa
comes home at night sometimes, and the little
ones cluster round him with their pretty prattle,
he does not listen ; he pushes one this way, an-
other that. ¢ Papa is tired,” they say, and they
wait until he has his slippers and supper before
they find him the dear, good, kind papa again !

It may be, too, that mama is dull, and blind
to the eross flag under which the little demon
marches, and she asks some foolish question, or
makes a silly remark—women do oceasionally 1—
a curt, quick answer, or rude silence is her reply.
Al, the star of love is clouded over, the sky is
darkened, the demon reigns !

Hark ! a bell; a clatter of glass and silver; a
faint, delicious aroma of dinner; the scowl on
papa’s face dissolves into a smile, the little demon
cowers and lowers his flag,  Ah, to paraphrase :

“ Man may happily live without beoks, knowledge's
grieving,

He may live without hope, what is hope but deceiving ¥

He can live without love, what is passion but pining *

But he cannot live amiably, can he ¥ sans dining /"

Kpren-Strings.
“Youne girls, what has become of the apron-
strings of your mothers ? Newspaper Query.

What, indeed ! Rarely does one see, nowadays,
that beautiful solicitude and tender care of a
daughter which characterized the period of our
mothers’ and grandmothers’ days. Then, in order
to make the acquaintance of a young lady, it was
first necessary to be introduced to the parents,
and if they saw fit, the young gentleman was in-
vited to call. Now a girl has but to mect a young
man once or twice at a friend’s house, or on the
street, perhaps, and she feels at perfect liberty to
ask him to come and see her, and oftentimes the
acquaintance is 7ot made by the honorable means
of an introduction either.

Mama may possibly ask the next morning after
the first call : ““Who was here so late, and laugh-
ing so loudly, last night, Minnie ? 7

And Minnie will unblushingly reply: “Oh,
Tom " (his given name quite pat upon her giddy
tongue), “Oh, Tom Collins, and he is just too
lovely for anything ; such sweet neckties and tiny
little boots as he wears !’ Mama smiles at the
rirlish enthusiasm, and with no more inquiry into
his character or morals, Mr. Tom Collins is al-
lowed to visit little Minnie. He meets her on her
way home from school ; carries her books, puts
foolish thoughts into her head, and studious ones
out, and in a short time he takes her to the thea-
ter or matinée, perhaps, with ice-cream or oysters
after. This goes on, and before Minnie is out of
the ¢ Normal " she is engaged, surreptitiously it
may be, but it ends in marriage with a man about
whom her pavents know little or nothing ; or else
results in some wildly talked about eseapade which
mars and soils the whiteness of her maiden plum-
age. Oh, girls, what has become of the apron-
strings of your mothers? And yet should we con-
demn or blame the poor children of these mothers #
Oh, no, let us rather find excuse and pity for them
in our charitable hearts. What better do they
know ¢ Indeed the mothers of fo-day—not all,
Heaven be praised, else we might cryindeed with
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December,

The Fair of the American Insti-
tute,

Tue American Institute Fair, in New York, has
very much changed its character of late years, and
instead of being, as formerly, and as it is now, in
country towns, a collection of produets, is real-
ly an exhibition of novelties and inventions,
Changes are not always improvements, but what-
ever there is that is new or strange is sure to
make its appearance at the American Institute
Fair, and if it has lost somewhat of its local in-
terest, it has gained a wider significance.

It is not the place, here, to go into the merits
of new and complicated machinery, but we may
mention, as peculiarly significant of the rage for
writing, that there ave, at least, a half a dozen
pens and presses by which many impressions of
one copy ean be taken in a miraculously short space
of time. The Edison _Electric Pen and Duplicat-
ing Press proposes to take eight thousand copies
from a single steneil, at the rate of four hundred
per hour, the copy being perfeetly made from the
original, and without the possibility of blunders
such us are often made by professional copyists.

There are also wonderful electric appliances
for the restoration of shattered nerves ; a still more
remarkable Ozone Generator, by whieh the life-
giving principle can be diffused and appropriated
without going to Colorado to gat it, and possesses
the additional advantage of being available for
the purification of the dwelling, as well as the
reviving of the vital forces,

In the way of more purely domestic appliances,
there is the new Rhyston Mangle which works with
great simplicity, and takes up only a little more
room than a sewing machine ; many changes and
improvements in gas stoves ; quantities of magieal
beds and bedsteads, which turn in a moment into
other, sometimes several other,articles of furni-
ture ; and what we were glad to see, an invention
for poor washerwomen, most useful for those who
huve to hang their clothes out of a window, in the
great cities.  Instead of stretching out, at the risk
of their necks, and with great and hurtful strain-
ing of the entire body, a bar and a puliey brings
the clothes-line within easy veach of the hand,
and seems really to be so great a saving of time
and sirength and comfort, that benevolent per-
sons could hardly do a better thing than see that
every poor wash-woman has one,

A curious little appliance is a pillow-sham holder
which raises and lowers these now indispensable
adjunets, thus saving the trouble of putting on,
and taking off, night and morning.

A fine display was made by Heclker, whose flour
products are conceded to be among the best in
the market, and also by the great house of . K.
& F, B, Thurber & Co., which has now the en-
viable distinetion of being absolutely relinble,

The picture gallery shows the immense improve-
ment which has been made in photography during
the past ten years. A well-finished photograph is
now awork of art, quite worthy of ranking with
what are considered higher specimens of artistic
skill.

A New Title Page.

Witk the January number we shall offer for the
approval of our subseribers o new and artistie
title page, one of the most beautiful specimens of
the printer’s art ever presented in a magazine. In
design and coloring it is pronounced by compe-
tent authorities to be perfect,

West Point from the River,
(See Steel Engraving.)

Our steel engraving for the present month con-
sists of a view of West Point, the seat of the Mili-
tary Academy of the United States, from the
Hudson River, on the left bank of which it is situ-
ated.

1t is a spot not surpassed in beauty by any in
the country, and its position on the ouly line of
water communication with Canada, and the pro-
tection afforded by the bold blufls which front it,
gave it immense importance during the Revolution-
ary War, and doubtless suggested the idea of its
appropriation for its present purpose. The school
has only been in existence about eighty years (it
was organized in 1794), and has attained its present
growth and efficiency rather in spite of Fovern-
mental effort, than with its aid; for there is al-
ways a foolish and noisy element in a republic to
make war on what is called military power, and
though the mere handful of men graduated from
West Point furnished the military science and
skill which conquered peace after four years of
civil war, yet the moment they are not wanted
for active serviece there are those who would
abolish the edueation and discipline altogether.

Apart from its military character, the West
Poinl Academy hasaspecial value in the thorough
education it gives, and the spirit of subordination
to duty which is its central prineiple of action.
No boy ean go through the years of drill und
teaching at West Point, and come out a dishon-
orable person. Te must also know his profession.
A sham could not stand the training.

It is a pity we had not a dozen technical
schools throughout the United States based on the
organization and thoroughness of West Point.

From the merely picturesque point of view, it
is a spot of unsurpassed beauty, with a sufliciently
level area for parades and the practice of military
tactics, and inclosed in a sort of fastness by hills
rising on the west, east, and northeast, from five
to fifteen hundred feet in height. The ruins of
Fort Putnam (a Revolutionary relie) and the monu-
ment to Kosciusko are interesting features ; nor
must it be forgotten that it was the theater of
Benedict Arnold’s treason, and the place from
which he fled, he having been put in command
only six weeks previous to his flight.
miles above New York, and above and below are
some fiue hotels and summer residenees, besides
a little settlement which is o dependence of the
military station, and those who are attracted to
its vieinity.

Writing * Christmas” on the Snow,
(See Picture in Oil.)

Dean little thing, don’t you feel your heart
warm to her at once ? It is a cold day, or the snow
would not lay hard and white upon the ground.
But she has been Lkept warm trudging along the
frozen ground, by thoughts of the Merry Christ-
mas close at hand, und now she wants to see how
the word which has so muech sweet meaning for
her, and nearly all the world, will look, written
upon the snow,

Bless her pure heart, may nothing oceur to mar
hier bright anticipations. May she grow up into
gentle maidenhood, and if it is so willed, into
happy wife and motherhood. May all her hopes
and enjoyments of many Christmases be realized
and repeated in her girls and boys, and their
vecord be as stainless as that whieh is now being
made in the unspotted snow.

It is fifty |

My Housekeeping Class,

BY MRS, M. C. HUNGERFORD,

“I's really beginning to be very proud of my-
sclf,” says Jennie emphasizing her statement by
a self-satisfied nod of her stylish little head,

I think I am expressing the wishes of all the
members of the Housekeeping Class in asking
why," say I with exaggerated politeness.

‘ Beeause our house looks cleaner than I ever
saw it look before,” is the answer,

“That is nice,” I say appreciatingly, “very
nice. Have you been cleaning house 27

*“No, that’s the best of it ; we skipped our regu-
lar fall cleaning, for actually we didn’t need to
celebrate that frightful annual orgy of the goddess
Ate, as papa calls it.”

“You are getting too classic for the rest of us,”’
says SBophie Mapes; “but do tell us how you
avoided house-cleaning ?

“8imply by being too clean to clean up. There’s
no use in gilding refined gold you know, and rub-
bing and serubbing things that are already shin-
ingly neat is lile that. The best of it all is that
mamima says it is all my management,”

#1 am sure 1 congratulate you on being such a
good housekeeper,’” say I with real pleasure.

“And I am sure I owe my success to you,” re-
plies Jennie, ““ for no one ever talked to me ahout
housekeeping till you did. You have ziven us
such lots of good advice that it would be hard if
none of us profited by it.”

“Your father must be pleased,” I remark,

I should think he was,”’ says Jdennie ; “you
know housckeeping for girls is an old hobby of
his.”

*“What is your method ?** I ask; “you are so
successful that the rest of us would like to know
your plan.”

“I scamper through the house every morning,
and see if things are going on all right, windows
open in the bed-rooms, beds left to air, and all
those things. Then, after I have put the parlors
to rights, I take another look to see if the cham-
bermaid has done the right thing by the halls and
stairs, and finished up the bed-rooms in good style.
Fortunately for me, mamma took a new up-stairs
girl after I began to govern, and I trained her to
suit myself. Our old girl would never have taken
| an order from me, I know, for even mamma hardly
dared to complain when things were neglected,—
Ann was so very tart in her disposition. Now the
present incumbent thinks I'm somebody grand,
and minds me as meekly as an innoecent young
lamb. Bhe goes into the linen closet once a week
with me and helps me count all the bed and table
linen, just as you suggested long ago, and helps
me look over the clean elothes and put them away,
aud I've taught her to mend up everything that
is out of order, stockings and all, which is certainly
much nicer than doing it myself.”

““I see you are not wanting in executive ability,
Jennie,” say I laughing, “and after all it’s a'very
good thing to be able to direct other people how
to work.”

*“Yes, indeed,” is Jennie's answer, given with
earnestness, it's a splendid thing to know how to
make other people do things, and I see now how
perfectly helpless any one is who doesn’t know
how a thing should be done, and so of course can-
I not show any one else how to do it. There is just
| one thing certain, and that is that I am going to
| master the whole business before I stop. I intend
to buy a whole shelf full of receipt books, and shut
mysclf up in a room with a gas stove and experi-
|1nent. I am studying chemistry now as a basis,
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and I shall plunge into culinary mysteries after I

am suflicientlysteeped in the preliminary scienees.™

We all laugh, but I see with pleasure that Jen-
nie is really interested and in earnest, and I can
imagine how useful she has become to her mother,
who ig confessedly very unpractical. Her father
I know, from a few words I had with him lately,
is very proud of his gay little daughter’s industry
and encrygy.

“You will have to invite Aunt Betsey to come
down and see your housekeeping,’ say I jokingly.

“No, no, no, keep that blessed old lady in her
immacunlate home till I have conguered some
kitchen difficulties.”

“Do not be alarmed. Aunt Betsey was never
known to visit anybody. But what are your diffi-
culties 2

¢« Nearly everything connected with the kitchen.
In the first place, the great copper boiler is dis-
graceful, and the cook says nothing can be done
with it. It's as black as coal, and all streaks.”

“Something can be done with it,” I say ; ““ there
is a cleansing preparation sold for the- purpose,
but you ean make a very good one by putting an
ounece of oxalic acid in a pint of rain water, and
corking it up tightly. It does not dissolve per-
fectly, so it will be necessary to shake the bottle
every time the fluid is used. It is also very im-
portant that the bottle should be labeled ¢ poison’
and kept where there is no danger of mistaking it
for anything else. Rub the boiler with the fluid,
polish with a dry flannel. Mix powdered rotten-
stone with oil of turpentine, and rub on with
chamois leather; leave it on the boiler for quarter
of an hour, and then wipe it off with a soft cloth.
The process will have to be repeated once a weelk,
but after the first time it will not be laborious.”

#1 should think the same application would be
good for the faucets,” says Luey Little.

8o it is, for those which are not silver-plated ;
a little whiting is necessary in that case.”

“T wonder,” says Sophie Mapes, very soberly,
“if Jennie would be so energetie about housekeep-
ing, if instead of ordering servants to do the work
she had it all to do herself. She would see a
great difference.”

¢ Of course I should see an awful difference,’
says Jennie. “1 am well aware of that, and I
should have to be all the more energetic. Idon't
pretend to think that it would be nice to be with-
out servants, but there are some drawbacks to
having them. Now about this boiler, I actually
dare not insist upon the cook’s attacking it affer
all she bas said, and if I attempt it myself, in jmy
utter ignorance of the way io go to work, she wiil
sneer at me and make me so nervous that I shall
daub the stuff all over mysclf and the floor, and
she will take the opportunity to mutter over the
work I am making and get awfully sulky. Very
likely, too, she will take measures to make it ex-
plode while I am at work, if well regulated pri- |
vate family boilers can burst, and I shall perish
miserably a martyr to malice and cleanliness.”

We all laugh, as we generally do, at Jennie's
amusing chatfer, but Sophie looks-as if she was
uot altogethier convineed of the disadvantage a
cook might be in. Miss Kittie who has been lis-
tening hitherto with rather languid interest, now
arouses to some indignation and remarks :

¢ What an unladylike thing it would be for you
to do, Jennie. I am surprized that you should
talk, even in joke, of such dreadful things as elean-
ing boilers.”

“T cannot sce anything unladylike about it,”
say I, “and if I were in Jennie’s place I should
feel like doing the same thing, if for no other
reason than to make the shiftless servant ashamed
of herself. Probably if she sees her young lady
laboring to remedy the result of her own want of

‘and the hearth swept.

neatness, she will take the right measure to keep
such a thing.” : 1

¢ Never mind,” says Jennie cheerfully, ““ when
I learn how to cook I can send away cooks when-
ever they don’t suit me. Mamma says I may, be-
cause I can teach new ones, and then farewell to
our present state of bonduge to experts.”

1 think,? say I, “ that if you ever do have the
opportunity of training a new girl, it will be
greatly to her advantage and yours, if you will
malce out a list of the most prominent daily duties.
Of course she is not to suppose that she is not to
be called upon to do anything beyond the list, but
it is simply to be a reminder. Then by having a

duplicate list you will remember to see that cer-|

tain things are done at the appropriate time and
in the proper manner."”

¢ fTow is Jennie to know what duties to put on
the list # " asks one of the class.

A little experience will teach her,” T say.

«1 can tell her one thing,” says Luey Little,
€ qud that is, see that the range is kept blacked
I found that out by my
own experience.”’

©Yes,” I say, “that may head the list. A dusty
dirty hearth, besides looking very untidy, is to be
condemned because the dust and ashes that lic
upon it may get into the food that is coolked on
the range. But the hearth must be swept before
the cooking begins, for if a dust is raised it is sure
to lodge upon the stove or whatever is upon it.
It is also necessary, for the same reason, fo avoid
sweeping the kitehen floor when uncovered eat-
ables are in the room. Before work beging in the
morning, all these things sliould be attended to,
and Jater in the day, when the principal cooking is
over, the floor can be swept again, and on eertain
days of the week it will need serubbing, if the
boards are bare, or washing up if they arc covered
with an oileloth. Perfect neatness about the ves-
sels employed in cooking is a rule to be most rig-
idly enforced, for the separate and distinet flavors
of the various dishes cannot be preserved unless
everything used in preparing them is as perfectly
clean as if it had never been used before.’

Christmas Presents.

Tur shadow of Christmas, the delight of the
young beeausge of the festivities which follow in
its train, and the blessing of the old because it is
a reminder of the birth of the Holy Child, whom
to know is a gift of eternal youth, is close upon
us. It isa time too, when in remembrance of the
best of Gifts to earth, friends exchange presents
among themselves. The value of a gift to the re-
cipient is not always dependent upon its actual
value, for oftentimes some trifle made by hands
we love, is more precious than any gift, however
priceless in money value, would be. Toourreaders,
who eare to manufacture themselves the presents
they require, we offer a few suggestions.

A very pretty chatelaine poeket may be made by
cutting the shape first in cardboard, one for the
front, and another for the back similar in shape
to the first, only with a pointed piece to turn over
and button envelope fashion. A third picee an
ineh and a half wide must surround the fivst picee
of eardboard, and be joined to it on one side and
to the second picce on the otlier side. Line each
of these pieees with silk or cambrie, and cover the
outside with velvet or corded silkk before joining
together. Tdge the seams with a small gold or
silk cord, leaving a loop at the point of the envel-
ope, which must fasten to a corresponding button
on the first piece. 1f the bag is velvet, the belt
must be the same,—if silk—silk. The bag must
be hung to the belt by two cords, from either side,
of the same kind as trims the scams, and joined at
the waist by button or hook.

A very neat workease may be made of Java can-

vas, twelve inches long, and seven broad, a bit of
silk the same size for lining and six skeins of worst-
ed or floss, any eolor liked best. Work a border
down both sides of the canvas and across one end,
leaving space to turn in the edge of the material.
The border may be made as simple as you like ;
four rows of cross-stiteh will do. When the bor-
der is done, baste on the lining, turn in the edges,
and sew over and over very neatly. Then turn up
the lower third of this strip to form a bag, and
sew the edges together firmly. The embroidered
end folds over to form a flap like a pocket-book,
and must have two small buttons and loops to
fasten down,

Knitting bags made of Turkish toweling are
very convenicnt to hang on the back of a chair and
liold knitting work when not needed. They are
made of four pieces, each one a foot long, pointed
at the top and bottom and slightly curved toward
the middle on both sides. The pieces are braided
or embroidered in silk or worsted in some simple
pattern, bound with narrow ribbon of bright color,
and sewed fogether with a tassel to finish the bot-
tom and a drawing ribbon at the top.

Knitting aprons may be made like any apron,
secured by a band avound the waist, except that
they are eut ten inches longer, This extra ten in-
ches of length is to be turned up from the bottom
and divided off by stitching, so as to form four or
more oblong pockets open at the top. These
pockets are handy for balls of worsted, patterns
or unfinished worlk.

Seent cases for the top of a trunk or drawer,
may be made of large silk or muslin cases, quilted
with orris root or sachet powder, and are accept-
able to almost all ladies. Pocket sachets of silk,
quilted and trimmed with gold twist, or braided
and scented, are pretty presents for gentlemen. A
glove sachet sliould be the length and with of an
ordinary pair of gloves. It must be quilted and
cdged with narrow sillc cord, with a small loop at
each corner. A mnecktie sachet is made narrow
and just long enough to hold an evening tie fold-
ed in half. Both should be slightly scented. For
clergymen, sermon covers of silk or velvet, a trifle
larger than ordinary sermon paper, lined with sillk
and having cross or monogram embroidered or
braided on them, are useful and acceptable gifts.
A bit of fine elastie should be inside, from top to
bottom, to hold the leaves in place.

For gentlemen who wear comforters, those knit
in brioche stiteh in single Berlin are the softest,
most pliable and elastic. It is an easy stitch to
knit, as every row is the same. It is # over, slip 1
as if about to purl, knit 2 together, repeat from *
The next row is the same ¥ over, slip 1, knit 2 to-
gether, repeat from #; but the slipped stiteh is
the one made by ‘“knit 2 together ™ in the last
row, and the over and the slipped stitch of the
last row are knitted together. It takes two rows
to make a complete stitch one each side of the
work. Seventy-two stitches would be a good
width for a gentleman’s comforter, and any color
preferred, as violet, blue, or searlet, would look
well with stripes of black of different widths at
the ends. A fringe of the eolors should finish it.

Knitted wool slippers may be made as follows :
Cast on 19 stitehes in black : first four rows plain
knitting, join on red and white.

1st row. * Knit 1st stitch plain with red wool;
2d stiteh, pass white wool over the first finger of
left at back of work; then tuke red and white
wool in right hand and knit them together; this
is to malke a long loop of white at the back of the
work, repeat to the end of the mneedle, cut ofl
white wool., 2d row. Plain knitting with red wool.
3d row. The same as first. 4th row. Like the
second. Now take the black wool and kuit plain
as before, but incrensing one at the end and com-
mencement of 24 and 4th rows. Repeat from #
until you have 36 loops on your needle, then for
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