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For the Prevention of Diphtheria,

THE STORMY CHRISTMAS.
BY FALL N
| 9
Roar on , flerce Wind from over seas,
Herivge the rood tiles, shiake the pane,
Bend halfl to aurth the guiveriug trecs,
And peongh wild furrows 1a e Beai,
Y o canml reaehs our oy snee e,
Culiched M the heart of Chrlstings ehoer,

.
Beat, arvowy Sleet, on waste sl wald,
Pall trom weird belghts of h---uu1 shies,
Whose vapery darkness, fold on folsd,
Hidies the swoet morning’s sapphire eves |
Your shafts are vain fo siaite us bere,

HAYNE,

* you might have had all—but | am now
penniless, Four trouble Is greater than
mine,  Any letters, sir, by to-nlght’s mall ¥
Any resources, or lmportant intelli-
genee ™

“ No resources, Joa, and bad news—
almost worse than all,”

e “\-r'“‘. ﬂl‘?"

* Yes, yes. You remember my son

—

ul two vears sineg

| You know he went
An-

{to live with Van Zandt & Co., at
twerp?

“Yes glr, What of him? Dou't twell
me—he is not dead, sirt™

Suddenly the voive of Daisy rang out,
half choked with lnughter:

* Why, we are forgetting our troe ! she
cried :  “we are really losing sight of
our tree, uncle dear.  Did any  bady
t‘\‘l'l’!—"

And, not waitin

for “any body™ to
reply, Dalsy starto

up, and, assistedd by

center of the table,

Night had come now, und the tapers
on the tree were lit,  As the fairy specta-
cle of many-colored baskets, candy cornn-
coplas, and presents of peedle-work, and

| Christmas
Uncle John, bore the wagical eodar 1n ity |

Charley—of course yon remember him, neat box, covered with evergreens, to the | donbtless the merry goblins highly pleased
| with themselves and every body else 5 amd

They ran Into his arms, uttering ories
and sobs, The sallor was home again,
never o leave them more; ad, as Daisy
rested in her dear brother’s arms, with her
rosy eheek upon his broast, she sald, langh-
Ing and erying :

* Father dear! how do you like your
ify =
The windows shook as shie spoke—it was

the holy night, the happy blessed night,

went on its way full of joy and gmtitude,
A year alterward-—strange to say

Christmus came again! and saw the house

The following rules for the prevention

L or extirpation of diphtheris are from o e
kmrl by Dr. Sephen Swith, of the New
ork Board of Health -

Cleanliness in angd around the dwelling,
and pure alr In living and sleeping rooms,
are of the utmost lmportance whereyer

any contagious (iseusp I8 prevalling, as
cleanliness tends both 6 provent and mitl-
gate it.  Every kind .-uul source of #Hith
around and in the house should be thor-
oughly removed ; cellurs and foul nrens
should be cleaned and disinfected : druins

AL lappees] i Clardstmas warmith and cheer, -
of Worthington Brothers prasperous, and | should be put in perfect repair : dirty walls

1.
Pour on, O mournful, soblsing Rain,
With heart-break [n your mystic fow-
All Nature droops, as iF in pain,
And =hivers witlh a naie less wog—
You eannot drown our fancies falr,
O )l dresans, and vew, of Chiristings cheer,

v,
Roll wave by wave, with ebon foum ,
Ye Clovusds, pthwart the billowy heavon;
Swoop with Black wings, amd gird our home
In gloom oo fsintest heam hath riven,
Yer, 'vn gour ghoastly shacdes pre "wary
Yo cannot dim our Christigas cheer,

v.
O Clouds and Temipest, Rain and Sleot—
Vain forms of elemenial serife—
How can vo ehill thst subthest heat
Which warmes and thrills to glorions lifo
All hearts, by cordinl thoughits entices)
To bless, this duy , the denthless Christ
—,‘}l}l‘l‘ﬁﬂl'l Journal,

- -

FLOWER OF THE DAISY,

A Christmas Story.,
1Y JOIN ESTEN COOKE,
L

It was just 8 week before Christmas,
and, perched on bis three-legged stool, In
the counting-room of the
Worthington Brothers, old Joe Drarling,
the uncient book-keveper of the firm, was
finishing his Suturday-night's entries,

While thus engaged, a hand was lsid on
his shoulder, and, tarning his head, he ssw
hiz old gray-haired employer, the solesur-
vivor of the firm, beside him,

* It is the last time, my old friend,”
said the merchant, pointing to the ledger;
“the news this evening decides  every
thing, Unless something happens before
the first of Jauuary, Worthington Broth-
ers miust close doors, and wind up busi-
ness, Joe! ™

Oldd Jov started as he listened to these
melancholy  words, and a tremor ran
through him,

**Don't say that! don't say that, Mr.

Worthington, sir! * he exclaimed. And
he dabbed his bald forehead with his old
bandanna  handkerchief as he spoke,

“Don’t say that Worthington Brothers
will suspend payment, sir! **

* Worse than that, Joe,”” returned the
old merchant, with a heavy sigh, ** | see

no hope of resuming.

that **—hwe stopped, with a gloomy expres-
glon in his eves=*s0 that, on or before
the first of Junuary,” he added, *the
house will close Its doors, [ could bear
that ;: but, when [ think that the name of

Worthington Brothers will be—dlshuu-‘

ored—"'

There the old merchant broke down.
Joe Darling seized his hand, aud eried, in
a trembling voice ;

“ Don't, den't!—don't say that, sir!
Don’t use this word * dishonored!* 1t is
not so had ! **

“ Ruin! ruin!—utter ruin !
the werchant,

“No,no: notruin ! See here, sir,
I—you see, I have caved a Little—'

And old Joe drew from his pocket-hook,
with unsteady hands, certificates of depos-
it in bank.

“Takeit, sir! It was made in yourser-
viee !—hone=tly made—there’s not a dirty
shilling in it, sir. It is yours—and—""

He thrust the papersinto the merchant’s
hand. DBut Mr., Worthington pushel
them buck.

“ No, old friend,” said the merchant,
sighing deeply, but speaking ina voice of
resignation—** no, that s not the way
“'l)ﬂ!llllgfn'.l. !

groaned

Rrothers do business! If
we fail, it shall be honestly —alone—after
honoralile exertion, We will not drag
down our friends ; and yon, Joe, are our
oldest anil best, No, the house has  kept
faith and honor for  fifty years, If ruin
comes, we will go down alone, It is pot
our fault,
God, Joe, to the end !°

As he spoke, the old merchant went to

his safe and took vut a roll of bank-tiotes, |

Then he directed the vasious employees to
be sent for, and paid themall up to the end
of the week, He had & kind word for
each, aud an ioquiry about every man's
fuinlly or coneerns; and then he turned to
his desk. But the men did not go,

“ What are you waiting for, my friends?
Can | assist vou in any manner?* asked
the old merchant,

* I you please, sir,” sid the foremost
of the party, ** we would like to leave our
money in vour hands.—Eh? ™

And the speaker turned toward his
rough companions, who uttered a hourse
murmur of assent.

“ Leave your money in my hands!'™
sl the merchant,

“Jdest so, sir” was the repli. “We
hear tell how times are hard with Worth-
ington Brothers, and the house in diffieul-
ties.  Now, we don't want our money s
yet, Mr. Worthington,—Eh? Do you#"

And he looked towarnd those in the rear,
Another growl of assent replied

“All which,”" the spokesmun added,
Y goes to sy, =ir, that we gre not In want.

Keep the money, Mr. Worthington ! **

The merchant gazed, with deep emo-
tion, at the rough, honest fuces,

“Thanks, thanks, my kind friends!?
he said. “1 now see what it §sto try to
do our duty,
ship touches me deeply—but 1 can not ae-
cept your ofter, Such a small sum, besides,
would be ot little servioe to me., No, no!
—heep i, amd may God bless you and
yours!"

The employees retired on this, not dar-
ing it scemed, to Intrude further on the

head of the house,

* Father in heaven, Ithank Thee ™ mur-
mired the merchant, and, turning away,
he picked up the evening paper, to  hide
his emotion,  As his eye fell upon it, a
paragraph sttracted his attention, It an-
nouneed the fallure of the bank in which
the old book-keeper's savings had been
deposited, With u sigh, he handed it o
Joe Darling, and said ¢

T deaply regret this, my old friend.
My ruin was enough !

Ol Jow resd the announeement with o |

sinking heart,
friend.

“ The Lord"s will be done, sir!" he said

* No—that pang Is spured we, but Lhave  books, and garlands, fashed forth in the
bad, very bad news of Churles, my old  light of the tapers—as this splendid Christ-
[ friend, | wrote recently announcing our mas-tree burst forth on the eves of all—the
situation, and recommending his return,  young Darlings uttered a suppressed cheer,
and Messrs, Van Zandt & Co. replied | and * Pet,” in curls and o pinafore, made

that he left them nearly a year ago.™

| S Lt them

| * Yes, yes. He had failen into evil
courses, and they reprimanded hina—when

a reckless and desperate attempt to elimb
upon the board and carry the prize at the
point of his baby-spoon,

* No, Pet!" eried Dalsy, ** wait tall sis.

At house of |

[ he went off, no one knew where, Letters ter gives you yours! DBut first, Unele

were written to me by the house, but they  John is golng to tell a beautiful story!

: have miscarried, .\'u(hinf has sinee been | Will vou lii'l.n:ll, father dear, and mother?
{ heard of Charley. I fear he has taken to | It is lovely!

more evil ways still. He may be dead in- | The rush of laughter in the voice made
[deed ! Unhappy that L am ! all connected | all look at Duisy,  Why did the ehild’s
| with me seems to turn out badly !** cheeks flush so, and why that dazzling
The merchant uttered a groan.  Old Joe | light in her eyes 't
looked at him with deep commiseration. But now Unele John suddenly riveted
* I am still more unfortunate than you  every body’s attention, For the moment
Care, Mr, Worthingron,™ he 2ald In a low  he was the center of excited interest for
|tone. 1 had & son—a noble boy—he is | the whole Darling family, He seemed to
[dead, sir! You know my Edmund ? He  feel the responsibility resting npon him.
| wus 50 handsome, so gpirited, 20 bold ;und  He reflected for o moment—smiled dream-
{ he was lost ut sea! He was on a whaler— | ily; thrummed on the table—and then be-
{ the ship foundered, and the crew were  gun:
{lost. My poor Edmund! We are truly * The tale I am going to relate, wy dear
| two unfortuuate fathers, gir | young friends," said UnecleJohn, * I must
There the conversation ended, and mer-  first inform you, is strictly true in every
chant and book-Kkeeper separated, articular, It was writtén down by the
| Throughout the following week untir-| King of the Genii, and then esught up in
[ Ing efforts were made to collect the resour-  the beak of a great bird called a roc—and
| ce= of Worthineton Brothers, But slight  the Prince Camaralzaman, having been
| success crowned the merchant’s efforts to - shipwrecked on a desert island where the
rescue the house, Friends of past vears bird came to feed, killed the roe, and the
seemed to have grown cold, um‘ regretted | story hias been in the palice of Bagdad,

; Hke mad.

The great failures |
in Europe have llill[bl‘lt‘.‘ﬁl)' involved us—so |

I will do my duty, and trastin |

This proof of your friend-

their inability to render assistance ; and it
was only by great sacrifices that the house
succeeded in making all payments up to
| the day before Christmas,  In this, how-

ever, the firm  suceeeded, and, as Mr,
Worthington locked his sate, and put on
his hat, be drew a long breath of relief,

Then, taking his old book-keeper's arn.,
he went homewnrd with a thankful heart,
and as they separated at the corner, he
murmured

“Let us keep a good heart yet, old
friend.”

1.

Christmus morning, and the snow was
falling, and the wind whirling it about
A thousand goblinsg seemed
laughning and turning somersets, and hail-
ing each other, as they sported around the
gables, and whistled and rombled in key-
holes and chimneys, wild with mirth at the
coming of Christmas : and old Joe Dar
ling's small house, in a remote street of
the great city, seemed especially honored
by the hobgoblins, who shook the win-

| dows till they rattled aguin,

A great fire was burning, and the break-
fast-table waus set ; and old Joe rubbed his
hands in front of the blaze and losked out

of the window, when « voice behind him, |

with & rush of laughter in it, and sound-
ing like silver Imlﬂ. exclaimed :

“Christias-gift, father, dear!
caught you !

Old Joe turned round, As he did so,
a puir of rosy lips pressed his cheek, aud
two arms clung round bis neck, belong-
ing to a little lﬁir}' of seventeen,

“Why, you look like a sunbeam, Dui
sv." he said,

And indesd the fuce resembled one, so
birilliant was the light of the eyes, Duaisy
was smadl, with 3 neat, cosy figure, ins
plain but pretry dress ; and vou saw at u
glance that this was one of those little
nimble<tfingered fairics who are the bless.
ings of the homes in which they rule,

{er father smiled, and fondly passed his
hand over her hair., A= he gazed at her,
he thought of his well-nigh penniless con-
dition, and beaved a sigh,

“Poor little lady-bird! 1 have nothing
for you !" he said, sighing again.

But Dgisy didd not seem 1o regard the
cironmstance as at all devressing.  On the
contrary, her face glowed, and turning
her bright head toward one side, she w his-
le'l'll .

“I've got a Christmas-gift for you, fath.

I've

L er dear,”

“Have you? Now you've gone and
worked your little fingers to the boue,
| It & cravat, or—""

“No, indeed, I've done nothing of the
| sort—that is not your present,''

The rush of llu_\'mu‘uughwr in the girl's
| voiee nearly drowned her words, She
| #secmed bursting to reveal some secret,

Their ik was interrupted, however, by
| the appearance of Mother Darling and her
flock. with old Uncle John, looking wise
and secretive,

Iuisy had procured, somewhere, the
| handsomest Christmas-tree hnagliable—a
bushy cedar, tull of light-blue berries:
and, having returned from church, whith-
er she went dutifully with the rest, she
proceeded, with the aid of Uncle John, her
{ prime friend and favorite, to deck the
wondrous tree with its brilliant orna-
ments, Az eveuing drew on it was finish-
ed, and erected on the sideboard—its paper
baskets, and presents, and tapers, making
it a magical spectacle to the young Dar-
lings, who guzed at it with open-eved
wonder,

Then the Christmas dinner appeared,
and riveted all eyes, T'he great roast tur-
key, and round of beef, and flanking side-
dishes, aroused wild enthusiasm in the
young ones—old Joe devoutly said grace—
and the youthful members of the Darling
family, chirping like a flock of binds,
called each other’s attention to the splen-
did banquet,

All sat down. Old Joe looked round.

“T'here’s one seat too many,”™ he said,
| “lsetit there, brother,” sala Unecle
| John, tranquill

““For whom,
| some friend ¥*

“No, brother, I thought of our Ed-
mimni. ™"

The old book-keeper looked wistfully at
his brother, and then went and held  out

| his hand to him.

“Thank you, brother,” he sald, in a low
volee, returning to his seat,

When the first pang had passed, it seom-
ed] a satisfaction to old Joe (o guze at the

vacant chair, and to think of his son as
'present and enjoying thelr  happiness.
And when at last the dessert came, anid

i;;‘otlwr? Have you invited

and echoed the sigh of his | the wine was poured out, the old man

looked toward the vacant chalr as he rujscd
the glass to his lips,

where the prince lived, ever sinee,”

At this commencement, the young Dar-
lings exhibited an astounded interest.  As
to Pet, hi= excitement wiz bevond the
power of words, His eves resemiblad two
saucers—hiz mouth opened to its utmost
width—and, in the®excess of his attention,
he very nearly swallowed his baby-spoon.
No one looked at Duisy, With one hand
shading her eyes from the light, and the
other placed upon her breast, she looked
it Unele John, or furtively toward her
father,

Unele Jolin continued :

“* Having told you, my dear children,
how the story cawe to be known, [ will
next proceed to relute it for your enter-
tainment :

“ There once lived in the eity of Bagdad
an old merchant whose name was Baril zac,
which, belng translated, is Worthy.man,
He had n elerk named Abou-ben-darling—
not unlike the name of our own fumilv—
and for a long time Abou-ben~darling
served the good merchant Barilzae, whose
caravans bronght to Bagdad all the trea-
sures of the East. DBut misfortune came,
The caravans we e overwhelmed in the
sands of the desert. The moment was
near when Barilzae would probably be
ccmpelled to strew dust upon hi= head,
and wander through the streets of Bagdad,
erving, * Barilaae, the merchant, 18 ruined !

*This  happened,”  continued Uncle
John, *“*just before the great festivity
which comes on the twenty-fifth day of
the month of Snows,  Abou-ben-darling
came home that day, thinking of the mis-
fortunes of L' patron, and also of a great
suflering ol hizs own—for all of us must
suffer, my children, His only son had
been lost at seq, and the hewrt of Ahou
ben-darling waus sad, He returned to hald
the festivity of the cedariree, but his
heart felt heavy.  *Abou-ben-darling is
miserable ! ® he gald, *there 8 no man
more miserable !

* As he thus spoke, hiz daughter Pari-
banou approsched him.  The name Pa i
banou, my children, signities the Flower
of the Daisy, She came now to Abwou-
ben-durling., and, Kissing him in the East-
ern manner, said: *O tather dear! O
Abou-ben-darling! do not despuir! Be-
hold, the feast | get, asid the holy cedar-
tree hlages: the tapers thercin shine like
stars, and many giths hang down from the
boughs of the wondrons tree ! * **

Here Pet suddenly burst forth—* Why,
It's like oaer tree!’” he cried; only he left
out the r in * tree,""

“Silence, PPet! do not interrapt ! salbd

‘nele John, 1 contivne: Ahbou-ben-
t!afl}}hg slghed when his daughter thus
spoke.,

e Truly, Flower of the Dulsy,' he said,
‘thy cedar-tree shines ; but my heart is
dark, and there is no zitt thervon for me,”

“*There Is a gift for our father,' sail
Paribanon, or Flower ot the Daisy : anil,
us she spoke, there was n curjous, hidden
lnughter in her voloe, * There is a gift
that our father will value more than sl
else—a pucksge with his name on it, from
a distant Jand.” ™

They dild not look at Daisy, who was
trembling, and whose hand scaree posses-
sed strength to draw s letter from her

MO,

Unele John eontinued ;

“ And Abou-ben-darling =aid : * Where
iz this package. my child *' to which the
Flower of the Daisy replied ;

*** Father dear, it is here! See, [ take it
from the boughs of the holy evdartree,
and give it to you !* "

As Uncle John uttered the words, Dalsy
sprang forward with a letter in her hand

* Here it is, father dear!” she cried,
bursiing into tears and langhter, *It
nearly killed me not to tell you!  Oh, take
ity take it!  Our Edmund 15 not dead!**

Aud, throwing her wrms around old
Joe's neck, she sobhel upon hiz bosom,
while, with eves full of wonder, he resd
the Jetter from his son, A« he read on, he
seemed to doubt whether he was reading
a real letter, His eyes closed; he uttered
# sigh, and would have fainted, had not
Uncle John eanght him in his srms.

The letter was written to Daisy by her
brother Edmund, He had been picked ap
in the Pacitie and carried to the South Seas
by a truding-vessel—=thenee he had worked
his way to Califor nla—encountered Charles
Waorthington roaming about in the gold
region—they had speculated there and
made great fortunes—and were coming
home in the next steamer.  That was the
letter,

Az old Joe grew faint, Pet suddenly ran
behind his mother's apron, uttering an ap-

' palling seream,

At the door stood a tal! voung man,with
i ferocious beard,

* How are you, father and mother, and
uncle. and Daisy

old Joe happy, and Charles the luashand of
the Flower of the Dalsy,  And sgain the
codar tree was Lit, and  spread aroand s
cheerful light, and the load wind laughed,
and the merry goblins seemed to shout ;
‘YA merry, merry Christians !
—Appleton’s Journal,

- .-

Lafayette*s Watch,

A New York Herald dispatch thus de-
soribes o recent pleasant occurrence in
which our Minister to Franoe took part ;

In contormity with the resolution sdopt- |

o by the American Congress on the 23
of June lust, Mr. Washburne, the United
States Minister, to-day handed 1o M, Os.
car de Lafuyette, Deputy in the National
Asseibly from the Seine-ct-Marne, and
grandson of the Marquis de Latuyette, the
wateh Washington presented to the latter
A% & souvensr of the capitulition of Lord
Cornwallis,

The watch was stolen from the Marqguis
e Latayette while he was traveling in the
United States in the year 1825, but was re-
covered in later years,

The presentation ceremonies took place
at the hotel of the American Embassy, In
the presence of the entire Lafayette and
other families, the sttaches of the United
States legation and many distinguished
Americans,

Mr. Washburne, in addressing M. de i.a-
fayette, gpoke in the French language. He
narrated the circomstanees of the theft of
the wateh and the passaee by Congress of
the resolution for its restoration to the e
scendants of the Marguis de Latavette, and
sadd

* 1 am fulfiliing a sweet duty, The in-
scription on the watch recalls to mind a
great deed which can mever be effacsd (rom
the history of the United States—the desd
which terminated the American revolgy
tion aml gssured the independenes of the
United States. 1 am here as the interpre-
tef of the sentiments of the Government
and people of the United States toward
vou and the other descendants of the Mar-
quis de Lafayette, Let us form earnest
wishes for the happiness and prosperity
of all bearing vour venerated name,
and with those wishes Jet us assoclate

France, who was allied with the United |

Sates, who is our traditional triend and
whose glory is 20 dear to us, '

M. de Lafayette, in reply to Mr, Wash-
burne, solemuly acknowledged his thanks
for the relic presented to him by the United
Stutes Uongress,
Washburue for the kind words he had -
teredd, and added that the Lafayette family

were filled with profound gratitade for the |
sympathetic remembranoes which  have |

been preserved for their ally by the Amer-
icans sfter so many years,  He requested
Mr, Wa hiburne to expres=s 1o the Ameri-
cn people and to their Congress and Govy-
ernment the thanks of the Lafayete tamily

and their homage and admiration for their |

secons country.
-0 -

The Way to Judge of Wool on a Live
; Sheep.

The finest and softest wool is always
found on the shoulders of & sheep  But
not one person in ten thousaond 18 aware
of this tact. Let us wateh an expert when
hie is about to pass judgment on a sheep
concerting the value of the animal for
rnnlm-lng wool, and it will be seen that
e slways looks at the wool on the should-
ers Tirst. A writer of extensive experience
in rearing fine-wooled sheep snd in hand-
ling wool, communicates the followifiyg
suggestions o selecting a good wooled
sheep i—Always nssuming that the wool
to be fuspected is really a tine woel, we
first examine the shoulder at the part
where the finest and best wool is usualiy
found. This we take as the standard, anil
compnre it with the wool from the ribs,
the thigh, the ramp and the hinder parts,
and the nearer the wool from these vari-
otis poRions of the animal approaches the
standand the better, First we scrutinlze

the tineness, and if the resalt be satisfe- |

tory, we pronounce the feece, in respect
of lineness, very “even,” Next we inquire

into the length of the staple, and it we |

find that the wool on the ribs, thigh sl

back approximates reasonably in length to |

that of our standurd, we aguin declare the
sheep, as regards length of stuple, true
and even.  We next desire 1o satisfy our-
selves of the density of the fleece | aind we
do this by closing the hand upon a portion
of the ramp and of tue loin wool, the
flecce at these points being usually the
thinnese and faulty: snd if this agsin gives
satisfuction we signify the fact by desig-
nating the wool “even”™ as respects denss
Iy, Now to summarize these separate ex-
aminutions :—If you find the fleece of near-
Iy equal tineness from the shoulder to the
thigh: of nearly equal length on the
shoulder, rib, thigh and back, and of equal
density on the shoulder and across the
loins, you may conclude that you have a
nearly perfect sheep for producing valu-
able wool, Seleeting sheep tor valuable
feeders i quite another thing,
-t

. ; |
—A machine for drying hay and grain

has Boon put into operation in Bssex, Eng
lanil. It i the invention of & Mr., Gitbs,
and works by passing the newlv-cut grass
through a trough about four feet long, a
strong current of highlyv-heated air belng
driven at the same time through the
trough against the stream of green grass.

Thus the grass Is dried exaetly on the same |

principle as fruit or vegetables in 2ome of
onr most successful drying or preserving
Hpparatus,

L er——

— A school-book publisher has eamed
the gratitude of all school-chiliiren by pro-
viding them with school-books having
siliea slates attached to the inside covers,
The great dith alty with school books
bitherto has been that after writing one’s
e and fententious remarks, and draw-
ing spirited pletures, it was difficalt to erase
them, .\lul‘l‘sf genius loves to coneenl it-

| 5ell even from one's beloved teachor,

He also thanked Mr. |

and cellings should be  hmewashod, and
every oecupied room shoulil be thorough-
|1y ventilated, Apartments which have
been occupled by persous slck with diph-
| theria a‘lmuldtn-t-h-uurulwi:hllialnlwtunla'.
cellings lmewashod and wood-work paint-
od, the carpets, hed-clothes, upholstered
| turniture, ete., exposed wany days to f~esh
alr and the sunlight (all articles which
may be boiled or subjected to high degrees
of heat should be thus disinfected).  Such
rooms shoald be exposed to currents of
freshair for at least one week before re-oe-
cuipation,
Vien diphtheria is prevalling no child
[ should be allowsd to kiss strange children,
I nor those suflfering from sore throat (the
disgusting custom of compelling children
to tis« every visitor 15 a wellcontrived
method of  propagating other grave  dis-
eases than d‘plniu-riul. nor should it sleep
with or be contine! (o rooms ocoupisd by,
{ or use artieles, as toys tuken in the mouth,
handkerchiets, ete,, belonging to, children
having sore throat, ecroup or eatarrh, If
the weather i eobl, the child should be
warmly elad with funnels,
When diphtheria is in the house or in
[the family, the well children should be
sernpulously kept apart trom the sick, in
| dry, well-aired rooms, and every possible
| sourcee of infection through the air, by
personal contact with the sick and hy nrti-
cles used aboot them or in their rooms,
should be rigidly guarded,
ol #ore throat, croup and catarrh should
b at onee attended to.  The teeble should
have Invigorating food and trestment,
| The sick should be righdly isolated in
wellaired (the air being entirely chunged
at least hourly ) unlighted rooms, the out-
tflow ofair belng, as fur as possible, through
the external windows by depressing the
{ upper and elevating the lower sash, or a
chilmney heated by a five inan open tire-
phace 5 sl discharges from the mouth and
nos=e should e received nto
tnining disinfectants, as solutions of car-
bholie acid or -ll];oh.:[t' of zine, or o
cloths which are immediately burped, or
It not burned thoroughly botled, or placed
under a disinfecting fuid,

-—
Terrible Indian Fight,

Every attack

Vesscls con-

We vesterday met Capt Bob, who was
In o fearful state of excitement,  Great
| rings of white were visible around his

coul-black eves, and his pomatome-stiffen-
vl scalp-lock was :l}."il;ﬂﬂ‘l as is the aspen
in the breezes, He said there had been a
terrible fight between two young Piute
bravesat the camp in the castern suburss
of theeity,  According to Capt, Bob, as
we understood his story, the two braves
got down on all fours on twe littie hillocks
about 20 yards apart, anvd then ran at each
other, meeting and butting heads, in the
hollow hetween the two ridges, At the
thind round they teleseoped, ynd in order
to separate them it was  found necessary
to eut off the heads of both men, We
muy nol have eaught the exact meaning
of all Bob sald about the fight, but in sub-
stance it was ahout as reluted above,—
Virginia ( Nev,) Enterprive,

- P
A Home-Made Work-Bor,—tiirls can
make tor themselves g prety work-hox,
mter the manner given by a lady in the
Ladies” Floral Cabiner, She procured an
old eigar box of sultable size, broke it
apart, and covered the bottom, cover,
sides and ends separately—the ontside was
| green rep, the inside pink ecambrie, bes
catise it happened to be i the honse : any
other pluin goods would have done us
well.  Pockets of pink were put upon the
ends, tapes upon tl‘w inskde of the cover
for pins, needles, oo then the box was
| put together again, and a partition cover-
ed with the pink addel, and the comers
and edges finished with narrow ribbon and
tiny bows,

PisrLes, blotches, and other unsightly
eruptions of the skin should he gotten rid of
sy quickly as possible, Dr., Wishart's Pine
Tree Tar Cordisl will remove all such things
by purifying the hlood,

- * —

A PROTRUDING toe i« not a sightly thing,
v nothing about heslth rod comfort, SIl-
VER TIPPED Shoes never wear out at the
toe,  For Sale by all Dealers,

WISHART’S

Ping Tres Tar Gordial

i« the attentinng of the
bt Lt O Winhartsto thin

1t 1= povw Afteen years
pobiie wan firer endled Yy |

| Weriaiberfnt yormiy, atel W tiae it sivee) thie il
! Towd Hensday I vt wnly Ay Phe poleior e L
enlien Vit ¥ wi e e vt s N
By by ske bams o 0t FopEAeRen 1han aly ullwr e
privias vpearmblen bp the conntey. 1) 48 the vitul
primciple of e Yipe Tive ol were] |,: & (Wenliar
vrorean i e distlintien OF the Tar v ow 1
;- ghesk st imer! privperties gre petaingl, For Tha
fnlowing Comiptatnis Infammatton of the §ungs,
Comghin, mare Theost pagd Preast, Reoact) s 1 an »
phony, Liver Complaint, Weak Btosiiae s, Thecnse ol e
R a Tete i wnlarnle, Nervowia ey, fye

ks ' oy mae frovrd mn bvepare cond o
»t::." 1 I ¥ ien Phees weorrfad Ehint hoas

|h.-.v. - R VL e Blvew w4 fenmleee
ol maryeuwm epres,  The Dallawling w il serve Lashow
the vet 1 t e which thie suvercigu rewsdy In Icud

| by Vhsmet w o haavo wsodl 1t

| Consumption for Ten Years Cured.

Dy 1.0 Wristtant: Desr Sle—1am prateful 1o
o e = thwt i el de A el 1hnt
Wi wnre ) Misease ol the Lusgs, My wite hns ...-l
thie € oneind i for e A oA |'h|...;,h. bopil tisdel

*ih ey comld only peiieh her ap Lo (e 0

| ::- t .:M'-!h-- was §onoe .l‘ tor letr sl and ] wt] boen for

wie thine. ) beard of onr I'tne Troee Tar Cordial
and pevpred one battles It relievesl her congh. Bho
LT w b her fonrth bottle, and 1o ahle to do
the work fer her family, aed sy Gl specd you on
with sone grent discovery snd cure you have made for

Coulbubiplivh. PRer BT NOPEINS,

Jacksan ¢ cuter, shelty Co., Uhblo.
| From St. Louls, Mo,

Da Wisnant, Prrnanerenia: Dear Sir—-Twring
s Vit to Philsdeiphiln somie e pears s, | wassul-
| fering feom a severe culd, mnl was o . ol to n-.;'. n
{ ettt oof vour Pine Tron Tar Cordlal, which h "I. Tt
flect of enring mo in s few davs, T have ueedd it in
my fandly ever sinee, and s of the oplalas that 11
wavesd thie 11T of my danghiter, who was safferime froti
Aeriere and palnful congh {1 8he pablication of this
Wil be of suy s rvice, yon are at [iberty to use it

Yours respectfnd!

JOHN THODN B1T, 8t, Louts, Mo
For sale by all Drugglets and Storekespe ra, and at

'DR. L. 0. C. WISHART'S Office,
No.232 N. Second St., Philadelphia, Pa.




