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'long. lonely nights, when she had only
| her ehild and ber thoughs for company!
1t took but & few minates to puﬁmp—

ELIZSABETH ASE JONN.

HY PROFIDSGE B W,
(W,

per on the table. ‘Then she sat down on

“Elix ¢ homety muldey of the | the door to wateh for her hushand,
Quaker \ I by the Lanks of the | worrying all the time lest he let some-
I lswroy s Colonlal day s She | thing b to Sammy. When at st
Tron]§ o pew var the Losd to tove n!hmm!ﬂ'm of the liquor were |
Yoy raned Jolin Bstsogh, eenom she | wearing off, and he ate his supper nmd

had kn | 3T

il years before, snd mecl- | gmoked his pipe in sullen silence. She
ew lwome, Sho con- | cottld npot eat & mouthiful, bot she dared
Ber lowe to Lt L these Blunt verses: | ot let the tears come, for she knew that
Bt sk iher snrted i izaiedl would make him angry. ®o she fod
R lvaning Sammy, laying ber face on his lhead
P-4 once in awhile, to foree back the chok-
ing lump that keptrising in her throat;
then shie hastened to rock him asleep,
lest his fretfolness should disturly his
father.
The first peep of dawn found Ler bus-
‘ y preparing breakfast, for she knew
Lreathe the fragrant air of | that John wanted an mr!y
sound of the coffee-mill awoke him from
and be lay quistly
the light of the dim
serit whi faln wenld s Brease lamp, as she moved quickly back
P and forth from table to stove; from
thenee to the litthe row of shelves, In
P Lovrl % chispes 1 love | 1180 ofa cupboard, setting on the dishes,
fr i walching the bavon, and taking the
| erisp corn-dodger from the oven. “*Rhe
s take e amaties btocon- | 18 ® dear, good wife,” thought he;
L AL “what a scoundrel I wns to make her
| feel s0 badly!” He koew that he had
been rough to ber the night before,. He
wished that he could remember what
he said. Of course he never got dead-

lingused o litte,

Lo b peg aniil toJalin

Eave somethilng o
11y, wor in the presenos

wl, omly me and thee it

i through the woods, it

' on et bheightt and

i g his heavy si
thoogh sl with a certain | watehing her EJ’

o' (4ot le Laled prpen me

al o meeting her

wirparased Ly

ivarse, LY Waye, |

seecly, mnd thy

s hoby s Inwand | Job whisky alone.
His breakfast was jost to his liking,

ulrae e Smee 1 and his wife as cheerful as if he was
ke kn e andd ke toi! | the best man In the world. He wanted
- to suy something pleasant to break the

awkwand silence, but he did nol know
ind Listen and walt | hbow to begin., He bad an uncomfortable
| feeling that he ought to beg her pardon;
-bae, eruesses 1he | but being & man, of course he did not
o peoger guid- | condescend to that. At length he be-
Wb e a0 last, el e sseke her | gan by saying: “You was right peert
ny about your breakfast this- morning,
n Jihn Beten Naney.”
“Oh, T sllowed most likely you'd
e gt of a | want to get off early,” she answersd.
“Yex, Joues wants us there ag'in sun-
|rise. It's only « fifty-log raft; reckon
we can get it down to Leavenworth
o Liml amd teee and faithial i | M8 In the night train starts, and T'Il get
. iz right on, and be back to Atchison afore
Rk s tie mamiagenies ol Joim snd Elis- |day. Don’t catch me foolin' away an-
other day *round that eld fort.”
“h, John!1’m so prowi” —she paused
ku's Pro | abruptly, for his eyes dropped with a
L& fromise. look of conscious shame. What mool
| was he in? Would it do to spenk then?
He had moved back from the table, and
there was a serions, far-away look In his
Sumner was a mushroom «ily which | eves, but pothing sullen or forbidding,
had sprung wp oo the banks of a ravice | She went around and dropped oo her
that cut through the western blufls of | knces beside him, slipy her arms
the Missouri. [na thicket of onk sap- | about his neck, saying: “Oh, Jolip, 1
ling<, high up on the side of one of | wish you'd promiss me you'd never
those bluflx, stood a linstilv-bullt bouse, | drink no more whisky!”
sided with roogly, upris -_l‘“li-'ll“-'“'l'#‘lI “That's most too hand on a fellow; but
boards, as are many of its wetsern | Pl promise not to—not to drink too
neighbors—a rusty stove-pipe stickiog | moeh a'gin,’’ be answered.
thirough the rool: a small window, eur- |  “But I am afesred that wouldn't do no
tained by u sealioped-cdged newspaper, | gond.
anud & white door taken from & sunken |~ “You talk like you thought 1 badn't
stesmbont, whose nicely-finlshed panels | sense enongh to stop when ['ve got
contrasted strang with its surround- 1"”"“ gh, if I iry,” he exelnimed.
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ings: completing the exterior, “0Ohb, John, don't talk so! You know
One plessant JMay evening, just  yon promised mwe that nigh onto a year |

as th rll whistle of a steam-|ago: but you think you'll Jjust take one

boat  echosl  among  the  hills, |dram, and then just ope more, aml

this door was opened by o pleasant | afore you kunow it, It's oo much. If
young womai, who was followed by 8| you'd only promlse now, that vou'd
erying ehihd. never laste nary drop ag’in.”
“Oh, Sawny, quit your noise; that's | Sl he kept his eyes steadily turned

pappy’s little man; see the great big | away from hers. =

boat 'way yonder;” lifting Mm up; | “Don't you mind now,” she wentoun, |
“don't you sec? look sharp now, close | “how vour mother said one time, ‘I
ag'in the bank. Does Sammy want 0| reckon, Naney, you count Jolin a
go and reo the bigbout, aud see papp¥?” | mighty rough chap, but he's all right
Phe willing feet toddled down the path; | at the core;’ and d‘t’;u‘t you mind how
but the mother callad, “Wait a bit, and | ghe used to pray for you in them old
mamioy'il pack Sammy;” and tying on | times? Don't you mind the evenin' we
a pink suo-bounet, she took him in ber| heard her praying down by the old

arms aml started down the steep, |spring? If she's watching you among
crooked path.

start. The |
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She hean] him move. His warm body
| touched her hand that was
fthe darkness.  She cought
jnrms and hugged him to her breast,
, She felt of his head, his arms, his feet;
(sound and whole. How thankful she
was for that. But how those eruel hail-
stones must have brofsed bim. BShe
| rested him on the ground and

over him; she could move just enough

for that. The frightened child ceased
jerying and put his arms about Lher
(nerk. I she could only find something
|lu shelter them from the storm. =he
reached arcund, but could touch only
eold mud,

. Oh! that terrible pain! She had sl-
most forgotien it in anxiety for her

child. It grew more and more inteler-
|ablc. It seemed as though the hail-
| stones struck through her brain,. What
if they killed Ler! ‘Was she afraid to

(die?  Visions of eternity, of the heaven

of ber faith, rose before her. Should
| she dwell with God and the sugels for-

ever? Was it possible that there would
mever Le an end? No, she was not
ulrmid of death. But her chiid, ber
husband—how could she leave them?

Not yet! No, no, when life had just

apeued before hier! She must live to
| belp Joha keep his promise. God would
| spare her for that. How long it would

be until morniFE. How couﬁl she bear

the pain so long? Oh! it would be ter-
rible if Johin shonld come and find her
lying there cold and stiff. Johndid love

ong. It seemed 2o many yenes since he
first told bher that he loved her; il was
on the mountain side, in dear old Ten-
pessee, How far away it sesmed!
| How the sun shone and the birds
sing! How dreamy and bewildersed
her thoughts were! How atill the
bay was! Yes, she could feel
his heart beat. =he no longer felt the
pelting of the storm; had it ceased?
Her thought was answersl by a rush
of wind from a new direction. She felt
| the great weight liting off from her.
:l-ilm was free!  Then—something struck
1er.

The train went snorting inte Win-
throp just at dayligut, Johin jutsped
ofl, and was the first to reach the ferry,
He hiwd never seen Atchison so qulet,
With the exception of those who had
crossed ou the ferry, and a few early
risers who were hurrying up the street,
the town seemed asleep: but as he passed
Commercial street, he saw o man who
wns riding a mule, coming down in
great haste, who cried out, “How 'y,
John™

“Why, Jake,” he replied, “is thnat
vou? 1 allowed you was hall way to
Denver afore pow."

“We started yestenday, bul we had a
powerful storm on the prairie out here,
lust night. We chinnesd to be right near
to a house, and they let us In; but it sent
our old wagons rolling over and over
neross the prairie, like s patoh of tumble-
weeds, and oar oxen all stampeded.
I'm on the hunt of "em.™
_ “Trdon’t look like it had renched Atch- |
ison,

‘¥No; T reckon it just took a streak.”

Johin hurried on down the river, The
rond ran so npear (he bank that the
steady swash of the water seemed under
his feel.  The birds were singing in the
trees, and the sunshine came creeping
down the bluffs overliend. How eager
he was to get home that morning! His
beart was full of new plans and new
purposes, He could keep his promise,
and he would; he would never mske
Nuoey's heart ache again by breaking |
that promise, He stopped suddenly—
had the storm reached Sumner? The
tall buildiogs along the wharl were
leaning roofless, one this way, another
that: as if the wind, coming over the
bluffs, had reached just low enocugh to
uuroof them. He hastenad around the

[ the stars, how proud she'd be to Lear|foot of the hill; there Iny the brick

It wak o picloresque seene that lay | your promise! And John,” she con-|botel, the bonst of the town, in scattered
before her. The sunlight, sifting through | tinged, dropping her voiee to o whisper, | fmgments over the ground, likea wausp's

the trees Lhut shaded the western hills, | 4] pmy, too, sometimes.

I hnaven't | pest seattered

by the house-keeper's

glinted the windows here and there, pever told you, but I've been feeling | broom. Helooked around; three-fourths

and reachel, like s golden bar, just right serious here of late. I've takeén | of the town lay in ruins

neross the top of the forest on the low, | to readin® my Bible, and Pve made up
eastern shore, Seatlered through the | mind to live better'n T used to: und
hollows el up the sides of the bluffs, ray for you, too, and it scems like God

were divers bouses, from the pretentious | hears me.” And she Isid her head on . had escaped before the storm;

gothic dwelling on the northern hill, | his shoulder to hide her tears.
and the brick business houses down the

How wns it

{wilh his home? He ran up the street

until Le could see where it stood. Gone!
Not a vestige of it left. Perhaps they
rhn

Sesreely knowing what he did, he hur-

His arms slipped around Lier, but he | ried to the nearest house that was yel

street, 1o log eabins and cottonwood | stifl kept his eyes turned stobbornly |standing, and without ceremony opened

shanties; while the road thal wotund up | away from hers. At last, laying his|the door. There wns no one

ln the

the bed of the ravine was lined with & | face against hers, he spoke earnestly, | room, but on =& couch in one sorner, a

long, white train of Denver-boumi
[reight-wiag

Nle

fad LA

"“Yes, Naucy, I promise.”

! s Presently, starting up, he exclalmed,
chest the steep main street to | 81fF 1 hava't stayed plom till daylight!
el with wagous, that ind been |  “0Oh, Johin! come and kiss baby afore

turned cross of the streel, to rest| you go—he looks so sweel. Sammy!
the teams, edging her way close| Bammy! wake up, honey, and ki
to thedls e reached the river pappy."

just as the steamer was leaving the "Etm his sleepy eyes! Pappy'slittle

wharf, lfl-" S118 r of the engive and | man! Tl bring him some eandy when
the shauting of th <k-hands, together | 1 come bome g 1 A
with the puffing of the mill pear by, All day Naney went about with sueh
was oo much for buby-bravery, and |4 light, chesry heart as she lad not
Sammy's lip began to gluver. Catching | earried in ler bosom for many a day;
him in her arms, bis mother sat down | singing snatches of old hymns, and
on a saw-lor, saying, “I'hur&._ there, thinking happy, hopeful thoughts of
hﬂl!l“?:. don’t bealeaned, be pappy s man, ' him who, aw those ]nng liours, was
now." . X working bis rodder against the stroug
The {ide-waves of the receding boat | eurrent of the Missouri, .
sank lower anid jower on the sand; the| "That evening the stars shone brightly
gay erowd that leaned over the guards| down upon her when she knelt by the
grew lodistinet, and she peered more | {ittle window, and asked God's blessings
eagerly In among the tall eottonwood | on her husband and his good resolutions.
trees on the opposite shore, At length But she was awakened, a foew hours
four men came oot of the woods, and en- | aftorward, by a rush and confusion, a
tering a4 shifl, starbed across the river. | shower of glass aud hail across her h:ad
She watched the skift anxiounsly, for It | aml catehin -
freqylient ]y -_1.«:1;-1*:|r|-d belween u:e‘nprang up 7
waves (hat were raised by the strong| It was a terrible storm—one long to be
south winds—such winds belong 88 remembered by ull who felt its torrors.
proverbially 10 Kaosas springs, a8 The deafening rour of the wind and hail
whooping-cough to children; or gapes | almost drowned the loud thunder-claps,
1o chivkens. A hliudiuf fissh of lightning showed
Four mush-looking men, in red wool- | the trees alimoest bent to the ground, and
en shirte—for lumbermen did nol pre-| the house rocked to and fro like »

rightened and bewildered,

tend to wear coats—except in the rough- | eradle. She suddenly felt a new, strange
esl westber—jumped out of the skifl, |I feeling, as If she was flving, floating|
and with bolsterous langhter, and rode | llll"ﬂllgi'l the air. Bbe thought she was

jests, entered the mill. Presently one | dizzy, and eaught hold of the bed. A
of them splad her and eame toward her | terrible crash—she never knew how it
saying, boisterously, “Hooral for you, | happened! Her baby's cries aroused
Nancy! Whatever brought you 'uns| her. The wind and min chilled her
down ‘ere this Lime of evenin™ A\“!.ﬂ.ll}'l IBMRh‘ She started to spring up, but
fine doins when vou oughiter to Le to! something held her down. A show
home gotlin’ vour old man a bite o'
supper. Packed that young'un down, | hor hand she felt a
too, I'll bet! Tteckon von'd as well get | heavily across her I It seemed as
back right quick, now!" He sustched | though It was crushing her.
the baby from ber and tossed him on his | thing struck ber, then another,
shoulder, shouting, “IHoorml for pap- | other. How

py's man! Peertest boy in this ‘ere | cbild nﬂﬂlelm from that
town! Mighty “nruu-! t sce his pap!” | storm? His screams grew louder.
Poor Nawy! Her husband wamrr:mk
agaln,

She hurrled up the street, pinning ber
deep sun-bonnet more closely abhout her
face, thal passars might not seo the tears
that would come. He had kept sober
s0 long that sbe hud hopad he would
come home sober aguin. Bhe had ag-
ticipated so much pleasure In meetine
him, after his week's absence, MHow
often shie had thought of it in 1lese

i thro
nﬁ knew

She strained every
most reach him.

Sammy ! Yeome

nismmy. "

she oealled;

white sheel “sunk to the still propor- |

tions'" of two silent forms, Moved by
some strange impulses, he turned back
| the covering that shrouded the faces—
Nancyandthe baby! Shocked, stunned,
besank on his knees and lajd his bead
on that dear form. Who can describe,
who can comprehend the utter desols-
Istion of that hour? Oh! the thoughts
and memories that erowdad upon him—
| many of them bitter, regretful thoughits.
Dut there was one memory for which
he wns thankful: that he had not
listened to the tempter which had
whispered to him yester-morn, that it
would be weak and unmanly to yield to
her request,
They found him there an hour after-
wand, but he asked no questions, made
'uo reply to their attempts at consols-
tion, and they left him alone with his
dead.

There was “hurrying to and fro” in
Sammner that day, for many were left
homeless; many bruised and crippled

| wended their way up the long hill to
the burving-ground, wero as silent as
though the silence had been broken
Ly the tolling of solemn bells.

In her reeent “*Outlines of Men, Wom-
en and Things," Mary Clemmer Ames
writes this parngraph, which is only too
true:

“The slster Is taught, whatever her
tempintion may be, that she must be
good; the brother is left to believe that,
however he tries, he cannot help being
bl 1L s expected of him that he will
(grow Lo be 4 respeciable man some day,
| but before that event, through the law of

The sister is tanght she must

real besan lying | preserve Lerself blameless for the future

husbamd o whose life she i3 to be the

past. Many a man looks

scarvely lower than the sogels, with s

ping in
[:im in her |

' Talks by the Pireside.

NY NEMITABLE Noss.
At our last talk we had the servant

f-lrl question up. Jennie Baker came
ate and out breally, and her pufls
and ruffles, and ribbons and frizzes a

little less elaborate than usual,

“It's oo provoking,” she oried; “here
I've lost your delightful tea-table chat,
and Mrs. Moss' warm gems, and am
tired to death, just because our girl took
s tantrum amd lef® after dinner, and [
had to go into the Kitchen and work
like o pinntation slave, and my hands
are as rough as nolmeg vraters,”

WWell, well, Jennie,"" xuid M=, Sul-
livan, “such experiences won't huart

ou A hlt‘;. it will prepare you for house-

ve
“I've had sufficient experience,” nn-
swersd Jennie, bridiing, conscious that
George Claypool, 8 poor but rising at-
torney, was listenlng; “l know how to
keep house ws well ss snybody, but
then when we hirea girl and pay for
| her services, why can't she do hier work
| decently and not fly ofl at a tangent
whenover ber mistress dures assert that
|she is mistress, Now Jane Jones hind a
good easy place al our house, but
mamma coald not get her to do the
| work as she wished, 'We tried to endure
all delinquencies, but for the past week
leverytbing has been unusually siack.
The dishes were greasy and dingy, the
kuives half seoured, the bread sour, and

liﬂlllk, but he wished that Lie ever could J her, oli! 0 well, He had loved her so | nuthi"g tit to eat. Aflterdinber mamms

told her the bremd had stomd Jong
enough, and to bake it before it soured,
wiid the pert thing snapped out, *Mrs,
Bgker, if Tean't do the work wiy way
here, ' just go where | can, There's
| plenty of places where they'dgdwe glad to
wmve me' ‘Very well, said mamma,
‘you can go.! But where in the world
we can find another girl is heyoud my
knowledge. Girls are searee.”

“Phey sre that,” said Mrs, Nelson. |

| “Pye been trying to fimd one for a
month, But then one might as well
not have one, for they will not do as you
want."

“The trouble is right here,” suid Mrs.
sulllvan, “when women have o make
their living, bousework Is the last resort.
They teach a subseription school, or
take Loarders, or make dresses, or bog-

ynets, or do plain sewing, anything

rather than housework. =aciety puls a
stigwa on the hired gzirl, Ladies eon-
sider washing dishes, sweeping, ete., be-
neath them, and feel disgrmesd should
the foree of circomstances compel them
to roll up their sleeves, and work in the
kiteben., You, Jennie Baker, thought
it & fearful imposition on your ladyship
to act Bridget for o single afternoon.””

2o it was,"! ponted Jennie, it spoiled
my hands for deawing amd music prac-
tice."

“Yet is not the preparing of good
wholesome food for ourseives and fam-
ilies just as important as deawing sad |
music

M course 1L is," answered Jennie,
“and I believe every woman ought to
know how to do housework, but then 1
hate It. [ don't think that the kitehen |
Is every woman's sphers any mom than
the biscksmith's shop Is every man's.
There is & diversity in woman's talents;
some are fitted for one thing and some
for apother."

T concede all that,” sald M Sul-
livan: “you know 1 believe in o woman
doing whatever work she is hest fitted
for by nature and edoeation. What [
am warring against is the notion that
bousework is low, degriuling. Why,
there is a8 much selence and art in
housckeeping as in nnything under the |
sun,"

“1 know that,” said Mrs, Nelaon, “but
bhow are you going o muke hired girls
understand that? Look at M. Moss'
table; overything is cooked in the best
anil most palstable mapuer, but how
are you goiug to tench servants Lo thus
cook? They won't learn, they won't do
as you tell them, and they fecl insulted
beoause you do want them to learn.
Now when s man hires a nuan to do cer-
tain work, he tells him what to do and
how to do it, and be does it

“] don't like to testify agalnst my
sex,” said Dr. Blair, looking amused,
sipyt 1 hired o blundering fellow Inst
spring who washed the carriage inside

{as well ns out, who blacked my bools
| with the stove polish, and who, despite
all 1 vould say, would never close the
barn door. Moreover, he was ulways |
ready to swear that he knew everything
and n little more.  After he planted the
| s with the corn, amndd my flower
[:;.ll-s in the onion bed, and praned my |
iq.lwnrf pear-trees to a single withe so|
that they would grow ‘bigger,” I con- |
eluded to dispense with hils services.”

“0), men are not a whit more eftieient |
in the IO“F run, than women,"” retorted |
Mrs, Sullivan, “I've seen women go |

' aliead and make boxes, and mend chairs,
and do five hundred other things whers |
s man would have twirled his thumbs, |
il suid be couldn't without tools, The
demswd for good Kitchen girls is muoeh
larger than the sapply. And it is but
| human nature to take mdvantage of that
fact—not by striking for higher wages
as men do—they are too ignomnt for
that—but by aunoying their employers.
Girls know too that they are considered
Inferior=, that their work is deemed of
low rank, sl that tends to make them
| disngreeable,. To strike atl the root of
this matter, we must elevate kitehen

her baby in her arms, shie | by the storm.  And the mourners who work, talk of it as something noble and

Imrnmmi, as it is, and then we must be
willing to pay more for skilled labor
than for poor; that will induce girls to
take more pride in thelr ealling, and to
|feel more real respect for themselves
|and their employers. 1 do not know
that my plan would work with every
one, but Carrie Briggs has lived with
| me for three years, and she is now as
| careful, faithfal and painstaking us one
{eonld wish. When she came, she was
inclined to be pert, sul-en-ilinun and
shiftless. [ told herat first that [ had
always ma ol my houseliold and
| shiould continue to do s0, that each one
had their own ways of working, but

k of | Lis nature, he must necessarily be very | that while she lived with me I want
in darted over her, and putting out | wicked. ¥ ¥ |th ol

| her to ndopt my ways, that [ should try
to be pleasant, kind, agreeable and just
to her, and to act toward ber as [ should

Some- | crown: the brother Is left to spend the | wish a mistress to act were I fn her
and an- | same time in ‘sowing his wikl oats.! To

stung! O! was her|his wife he is to bring no virginity of
sitiless | heart, no purity of person,
T Louil Lot | meintonn paat. Maky & s
shic must see him! € fottic meo =linto the eyes of the wife who trusts |echat wh we b
the thick darkness, but|him as she'does her God, into the faces -
at be was not far off. What | of his daughiers who believe Lim to be | girl
if he, too, was fustened, crippled! She|
stretched out her arms; €Very move- secret remorse which canunot be meas- | ened her resolution by the
ment made ber pain more excrucialing. | ured, 8s memory forces in upon his| higher wages when she should leary to
nerve; she couldal-| thought what he has been—perhaps | manage and
Wht if_be was free, | what be is.

lace, and I hoped she would treat me
u the same manner. I did nou tell her

uo record of | these things in a haughty, disagreeable

manner, but during a long, pleasant
al first; they all
come out and somebow impressed the
Just right, and she resolved she
woald try to suit me, and 1 strengil;-
romise of

work as T wished, We

u With what shame he is | have never had any diffieslty, and she
sud could come to her? “Oh! Ssmmy! | conscious that if they know his secret | is a most capable, officlent worker.

to | history, he would stand transformed be- | Trae we bave our
The child ceased crying. | fore theireves™’

filings and limesof
lmpatience and Trritabillly, tut 1 al-

ways strive to not Infriuge on herrights
or to im on her good nature.”’
| “Mrs, sullivan,” sald Dr. Blair, “the
hilosophy of your success with your
Islred girl lles in the fact that you
respect her rights as you would have
her respect yours. The best of us get
out of sorts oecasionally, and we vent
our ill-nature u
scold snd find fault with our children
and servants as we dare not with au
equal, and if they resent or attempt to
explain, we complain of impudsoce.
| We accuse unjustly, or blame unreason-
Lingly, and if they try to Jefend them-
selves, we tell them to shut up, that we
'don’t want any of their sauce.”
“That's so,” rejoined Mrs, Sollivan,
| Ywe say just what arouses their com-
bativeness and
:.nl kl‘huek and then we stop their talking
hack.™
“Wae are too selfish to our employes,

in many respects,’” continued Dr, Biair.
“We ought to be their friends, to inter-
est ourselves in their concerns, and
I their advisers, There are a hundred
little courtesies we can bestow, and

many kindly wonds we can give whicl |

|will give encouragement to and help
thent. If they are iguorant, rude and
‘unenltured, we should strive to inform
and refine them by our daily associa-
tion. If we want good, faithful ser-
vants, we most treat them notas slaves,
animals or machines, but ns human be-
ings, with good and bud streaks, and
possessing bodles, hearts, souls and
braius., Young men who work for wages
have their stated hours, amd their regu-
lur times for rest, but Lired girls have no
woon, aud toil from early morn uuntil
time to sleep. Each day they go over
the same aonotonous routinein a dingy
 kitchien, feeling that they are menials,
Land envying the mistress in the bright
parlor.” — Your Home Magazine,

Erexmexts o A Houe.—I never saw
a garment too fine for man or muaid;
[ there pever was chair oo good for o
cobbler, or cooper, or King 1o sit upon;
pever a house too fine Lo shelter a ha-
mun head., These vlements above us—
the gorgeous sky, the imperial son, are
not too good for the human mece. Ele-
gance fitsa man, But do we pol value
these tools of house-keeplng a little more
than they are worth, and sometimes
mortgage a home for the mahogany we
would bring inte it? 1 had rather eat
my dinner ofl the bead of a barrel, or
dress after the fushijon of John the Bap-
tist In the wilderness, or a sit on a block
all my life, than consume mysell before
I get 8 home snd take too much pains
with the outside, that the Inside of it
was as hollow as an emply pul, BHeauty
is a great thing; but beauty of garments,
house aud farniture s tawdry oma-
ment, compans! with domestie love,
All the elegance in the world will not
make & bome, and I would give more
for a spoonful of real hearty love than
for whole shiploads of furniture, and all
the gorgeousness that all the upholsters
in the world could gatber together.—
Theodpre Prarkber,

e

The routine of necessary domestic du-
ties, withall [ts bossted beruty, beconies
dwarfing to the miml, not beonuse it is
a routioe of degrading dutivs, Lot be-
cause it is o roufine, 1t is o disgrace
to work worthily in the Kitchen, but It
is n disgrase 1o have no thoughts higher
than the kitchen. And vet this isthe
precise condition fowanl which some
of our purest amd best housewives are
tending., The serpeut of eare grudually
throws its folds about the mind, Gill un-
der the pressure of our complex civili-
zition; the mind yields its very life.
Bevanse ambition and interest in the
great world outside the precincts of
home have been killed by these little
cares, many minds stagnate and shrivel
into dwarfishness, While we wonkd
give the first place to the high minis-
tries of charity and religion, we would
not. despise un due attention to eivil
selence as a powerful mode of counter-
acting the narrowing tondency of duily
routive. And this graml outlook to-

Tward patuarl and genernl intent, mther

than unfitting the mind for home aml
homes duties, gives new powér and zest
for home life.— Woman's Jourual.

-——

A few years ago, when s pumber of
ladies In San Fravciseo bheecame inter-
ested in the subject of the advancement
and elevation ol women In both a polit-
ical and business scnse, two sisters—
Migs Lelia and Miss Mary Curtis—muile
up their minds to prepare themselves
for active business lite. With the con-
sent of their parents they came to New
York to sequire the art of wool engrav-

ling, and remained at the Cooper ln-

stitute, until they considerod themselves
prepured to engage in business. They
then returnesd to Ban Francisco, and,

| under the name of Lelis Curtis & Co,,

opened an  engraving establishment.
'l"u-_\' had devoted themselves to their
business with indostry, fidelity and
skill. Thelr work has increased on
thelr hamls, and they have now several
olher young Iadies associated with

\them. Their establishment stands in

reputation second to none in San Fran-
eisco. In the meantime both ladies
have been married, which incidents in
their lives have not been permitted to
interfere with their business,

A Cung yor CaxcER.—The following
hns been banded fn for publication:
Take a plece of sticking plaster; cut a
circulnr bole In the center thereof, n
litthe larger thun the cancer, %0 as to
bhave a small circular rim of heaithy
skin next to the eancer exposed. Then
make a plaster of chloride of zine,
biontdroot, and wheat flour. Sprewd on
a piece of muslin of the size of the cir-
cular vpening, and apply to the cancer
for twenty-four hours.  After it is re-
moved it will be found that the eancer
will be burnt, and have the appearauce,
in color and bardness, of an old shoe
sole, and the circular rim outside will
appear white and parboiled, as if
scaldel with steanm. The wound must
be dressed.  The cancer will come out u
hard lump and the place will heal up.
The remsinder sloughs oot like dead
flesh, amd new flesh grows instend,
Thus a perfect eure is completed.

Porato LMoy Puppisa. — Three
ounces of potatoes; the peel of two lurge
lemons; two ounces of white sugar, nnd
two otnces of butter. Boil the lemon
| peel uutil tender, and pound it in a
mortar with the sugar; boil and peel
the potatoes, mix together with a little
milk nod two eggs; buke slightiy.

CUravkers,—Fight cops of flour: two
caps of culd water; one cup of bulter;
one egg, sud three tes-spoonfuls qf bak-
ing-powder. Bake twenly-live minutes
and then dry them,

makes them want to

Talmage on 8in.

Sincomes o the young man. [t says,
#Puke n game of cands—it won't hurt
you. Besides that, it is the way men
make their fortune'” It is only & small
stake. See how easy it s

| -
man plays, and wins a horse and ear-

n oar inferiors. W riage and a honse—winsafortune. “Ses | 4 5

how easy it is," savs sin; ‘it don't cost
you snything, look at those young
men who stick to their salury, away
| down 1o the foot of the ladder, while vou
lare in great prosperity.’” The young
man is encotitaged.  He goes aud plays
| larger and larger; the tide tums against
I i, he loses the horse, the carriage,
| the house, loses the fortune. Crack!
goes the Sherifl’s mallet on the last
household valuation, Dowan lower the
man falls, until he pitches pennies for
Ia drink, or elutches for devils that
trample him in wild delerinm. *“The
| way of the Lrausgressor is hard.”

Sin comes to 4 young man and says,
| “Take this glass—it won't hurt you. It
has a very fine Havor. Take a glass In
the moroing: it will be an appetiser.
Tuke a gluss at noon; it will mid diges-
tion. Take a glass at night; it will
make you sleep well™ You are in a
glow while others are chilly. How
bright it makes the eye—how elastic the
Stepl Oneday you meet him and you
say, "What are you deing Lhere at noon?
I thought you were at business."”
“Lost your place?™ God have
lmercy upon the young man when,
through  misdemennor, e
[ his pisce. Fvery temptalion of
takes after him. Hopplisd sl
cuffed at thirty years of age by evil
habit! Save that young mnan; be i= on
the express train that stops not until it
tumbles over the embankment of per-
dition. *““The way of the transgressor
is hanl"

Nin comes o & young man aml say
“Tuke a dollar out of your cumployer’s
dmwer; he won't nilss it; you can put
it baek after awhile. Tuke anothes!
tuke another! Don't you see how eidsy

it is? Humlreds of dollars adidad o
vour income ina year!™ One day the
police knock at the door, aml sayv, “1
want you.”  Diseovery has come; dis-

grace, imprisonment, loss of the soul.
“The way of the trausgressor is hand.”

But yon nesd not look throngh the
wicket of the prison to learn this, aml
to find the frozen feet, niudl the bruised
brow, and to Lear the oonghing lungs,
resulting from crime. Every man has
found out by his own experience that
the way of the tmnsgressor is harnd,
Sin Jemenns us; sin isdesperate—it Ine-
emtes, mauls the soul, it chains you
like o dog, it whips vou with Mpomer-
able stripes likea dog. There is a le-
gend abroad of some one of whon it
was foretold that she would die of a
serpent's bite. The father to keep ler
away from that, built n eastle far out in
the sen. He said no serpent conld
crawl there; but one day a boat came
under the castle, and the daughter suw
grapes in it, and letting down a rope,
she got the grapes nnd was ensting them,
when she fonnd a serpent entwined in
the cluster. [t stung her aml she died,
Sin way seem luseious and ripe, and to
have all the wealth of the vineyand,
but at jast “it biteth fike s serpent and
stingath like an adder.” OLT have
nothing to do with its appronches. It
promises you a robe; it will cover you
with rags, It offers you a chalice of
iuxorious bevernge. It will i you with
wormwood. It promises you o throne.
It will drive you into n Kennel.

Gorn Nmant.—How  tenderly and
sweetly fulls the gentle “good nignt”
into loving hLearts, a8 members of a
family separate and retire for the night.
What myriads of basty words and
thouhtless acts, engendered in the hurry
nnd buisness of the day, are forever
blotted out by its benign influence.
Small token indeed; but it is the small
courtesies that make up the sun of a
bappy home. It s only the little cour-
tesies that ean so benutifully romnd the
srjuare corners in the homes of lnboring
men nid women.

Tire simple, “I thank yoo,” for the
favor received, will 1l with bappinéss
the heart of the giver. True weanlth =
not eounted by dollars and cents, but by |
the grtitude nud sifection of the heart.
if a home be happy, whether the owner
possesses a pateh of ground, one or one
thousamd acres, they are indeed wealthy
beyonid a mathemalical enleulation. 1t
n home ba bappy, it Is of Heaven the
nearest enarthly symbol. Then how
much more lovingly are the sahile folds
of night gathered around the bLappy
home; how much more confidingly do
its members repose their weary bodies |
in the care of Divine goodness, soolhing
their overtaxed mind to the living re-
alities of a beautiful dreamiand; awak-
ened, refreshed and invigorated for the
coming day’s Inbor, by their having bid

{ their loved ones an affectionnte “good
night." And if, during this life, we
have fithfully attended to all these Ijt-
tle courtesies, these little soul-needs, if
we bave carefully guarded all “God's
' hearts” placed In our kesping, at the
| elose of its brief but eventful day, how
much easier to bid all our loved ones a
final “good uight.”

— S

Who ecan reénd without emotion the
story of the two little girls in Green
Bay, Wisconsin? The eldest was seven
years of age, the youngest only five. A
drunken father left them alone In their
room for six days, with only a small
loaf of bread for foml. When the chil-
dren wers found, the eldest was nearly
dead, lhaving refused to eat of the
bresd so that Ler little sister might not
suffer. We hear o great deal of liero-
ines, Does history furnish an example
equal to this?

I -

A little girl, probably six years of

age, appearsd nt one of the juvenlle

balls held recently at Long Branch in |

un entire dress of lace of the most valu-
able deseription. 1t was made thestyle
aof the day, and worn over pink silk.
The lace being white, the effect was
most beautitul. The dress was valued
at £900. The little child also wore dia-
mond ear-rings, necklace awnd rings.
Five years agn, says Grumly, this same
child's father was a barkeeper in Cali-
fornia.

It is statedd that the costs of the re-
cent lnw-suit to establish the claims of
| women to muedieal edueation at Fidin-

burgh University amount to $4,241, and
that these costs have been thrown on
the lady students,

S emes-

When a person feels sick at the stom-

| ach, voiiting ean be preventad by huld-

| ing the hands in water as hot as ‘oun be
borne, letling it extend over the wrisis,
If very sick keep a reclined position

The young

A LiFe ScexE—You know her. She
lives ou_your street. Her features are
either pinched, or full aud frowsy, Her
dress Is wet, ill-fitting, and no particu-
lar pattern: her slippers are broken
down: ber bair is uncombed; her voire
is vither coarse or shrill. You have
scen her stand out in the back yand, and

bare arm up to her eyes, and under

{ it peer out to the fence or barn, whers

& man in an ill-fitting cont is searching
for sonething, aml hiearnd her shout:

“Jdobin! can't George bring me some
| water 77
| Amd yvou have heanl him ery back:

1T he don't get the water T will take
{every inch of flesh from his bones.™
| And when you bave looked at her
agaln, does it seem possible that those
| angry eves bave drooped in maldenly
| reserve or raisad in eoquettish light 1o
| the face in the ill-fitting cont. Can you
by any possible wrench of the imagins-
tion conceive of his tenderly passing
| peppermints to her: of his taking that
| han in his and bashfully squeezing it
| Bat it was so, Many a "“Cod bless yon"’
has Leen utterad above that bare bhewld,
| many n kiss presses] on that uneombed
hair. The tightly compressed Tips have
lovingly frmmed tender invitations to
bim to take another bite of eake swmi
H-irkh-. The hands that are now par-
wiledl and blistered amd marked with
| sears from the bread knife anid seratehed
| from the last setting Len, were once
twined lovingly about kis neck, and the

| nese which is peaked and red, and Jooks

as 101 wounld stand on = Lind legs and
serenm with mge, once followed the
ones lovely ligures of his new vest pat-
tern, or bore heavily sgainst his jugular
veln,  As little probable as this seems
to you. it seems less to her. She has
forgotten it. She won't hear it talked
of by others. She cannot bear to see it
artad l!j- others, Two lovers are-to her
“a passel of foals.,”  Aml—but George is
rubbing his head, and we turned aside
while our herolpe re-ndjusts her slipper.

“Ihnibary News,

ANERGY.

=
~It has been sald that en-
ergy s the mind's hammer, hatéehet
il plow. Tt is n goodly weapon to
Lamumer down all alstacles in the path-
wiy, it culs away all diftieulties; it
!‘:'l\in the roughest sotl. DIl ever a na-
tion schieve revown without energy 7
Was there ever a person of note who
was nol energelic?! No, the attainment
| of eminence is ouly reached by diligent
study, close observation and unwaver-
ing energ He who has a thirst for
knowledge and resolves in the langunse
of the good okl Roman adage to *{ind a
way to make it,” will be sure tosuccesd
in any undertaking. He has the will
the way can be fogmd, Look at that
man in pursuit of “worldly wealth,™
e pauses not to consider hi= own eu-
Joyment or ense, but strmilning every
nerve to obitain that boon which his
heart is set upon.

Energy is the key to success, It un-
locks the secret of bemie deeds of these
great and grand ones whose names are
filustrions upon the pages of history,
or a5 Longiellow expresses it, have left
their “footprints on the samds of Gime”
Energy isfirm. It shrinks not from la-
bor; it fuints not at danger. The irress-
late may, after n fow vain atlempis give
up, indespair, but not so with the en-
ergetic man.  He will labor and perse-
vere untll bis eflorts are crowned with

slicoes=s,

-

Lixconx MoxvaextT.—The Linecoln
monument, which will consist of the
teentml figure of Lincoln surrounded
jby four groups, represeutative of the
navy, the infantry, the cavalry and the
artillery, is designed nltimately for his
tomb st Springtield, 11l. The statue of
Lineoln, modeled in Italy, has been
enst in bronze in Chicopee, Mass, aml
has been paid for by the Lineoln Monu-
ment Association, The national coat of
arms to secompany it has beeu also east
and its eost paid. The group represent-
Ing the mavy i3 now being modelid by
Mead in Rome, The money for this
group, 313,700, was ruised by Governor
Morgan in New York city, and was
contributed by 137 eitizens, The infant-
ry group, which is also being modeled
bry the same sculptor, is to be paid for
by the eitizens of Chieago; for this
1ot was raised by the Hon. J. Y.
Seammon, of that city. The group of
envalry will be the eontribution of the
eity of Boston; it Is not yet modeled,
Then remains the artillery group, which
was to be previded by the city of Phila-
delpliia; its cost will be nlout 13,000, of
which =5,500 only bus been subseribed,

SpworT-Haxp WRITING.—One of the
maost valuable accomplishments that a
man or Womnn can possesa (8 the art of
short-hamd writing. There are many
studies taught in our public and private
schools, and consilered essential to &
good edueation, thal are not half so
useful or important as this. It s ot
st exceedingly difficult thivg to learn.
A boy or girt of avernge intelligence
and aptness at the age of fourtecn or
sixleen, can, with competent instroe-
“tion, comprehend the principles of pho-
nogrophy, and by the same degree of
applieation that is given to ondinary
branches of learning, can master it. Of
course, some would become much more
proficient than others, and probably
only comparitively a few would ever
beconye extremely expert, but a3 knowl-
odge of the art and ability to apply it in
the practical concerns of Hife would be of
great benefit,

A Cape Cod clergyman one Sabbath
had prayed most enrnestly for min. e
entreated the Lord (o “uncork the bot-
tles of *eaven amd send down the re-
freshilng showers.' The drouth had
lusted] through August and a part of
September. Tuesday morning the line
storm began, and continued with graat
violence tIll Friday, flooding the coun-
try and sweeping off bridges in every
| direction. Saturnday night it set in o
|min again, and Sabbath morning it
was still pooring down. This time the
prayver wus as follows:

) Lord, we recently took occasion Lo
eutreat Thee to uncork the bottles of
Heaven aml send down the refreshing
showers, but we did not meon that the
eorks akowld Ge thrown g,

| SILVER CARE.—The whites of four
eges; onc-fourth cup of butler; one cup
of sugar; one-fourth eup of sweet milk;

| two tabiespoonfuls of sour milk; one-
half tablespoonlul of soda, and one and
A half cups of flour.

-
Baxen DrurLiyes.—Pare and core

48 many apples as you wish, and roll

| themm up separately in crust made as for
pies,
and eat with hol
and erear.

but not too rich. Bake one ?mur,
sutice oy wilh sugar




