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A. T. STEWART. f\ 

How he Became a Millionaire—Story of .his 
Life. 

The death of the great merchant, 
Alex. T. Stewart, has naturally awak
ened an interest in the history of his 
rise to immense wealth. He was born 
in Ireland, of Scotch parents, either in 
1795 or 1802, but of this authorities 
differ. He inherited the spirit and 
latent power of the Scotch-Irish race 
that had dominated in the North of Ire
land for two centuries. 

The New York Sun, probably the best 
cyclopedial authority among newspa
pers, gives an interesting account of 
the millionaire's life, from which the 
facts here given are selected. At eight 
years of age he was an orphon, and 
was pared for by his grandfather, who, 
with a view of educating him for the 
Protestent Church, sent him to Trini
ty College in Dublin, but he was with
drawn from that institution after the 
death of his grandfather. He came to 
America in 1818 to seek his fortune. 
It has often been said that he arrived 
in New York penniless and without 
friends, but this is doubted by many 
who were intimately acquainted with 

. him. 
He first engaged in teaching, but it 

did not suit him, and soon after the 
great epidemic of yellow fever, estab
lished himself as a dry goods mer
chant in the frame building at Broad
way and Chambers Street. His cash 
capital was between twelve and fifteen 
hundred dollars. His store was small 

' being only twenty-two feet wide by 
thirty feet deep, and was next door to 
the establishment of the then famous 
Bonfanti, who kept the most frequent
ed variety store of the day. It was at 
this time that he married Miss Cor
nelia Clinch, who survives him. The 
young couple lived in one small room 

. over the store, and the wife took care 
of the domestic arrangements while 
the husband attended to his business 
below. Without mercantile experi
ence and possessing no advantage but 
his own unaided determination to suc
ceed, Mr. Stewart started on what 
proved the road to fortune. No young 
merchant ever worked harder than he. 

' From fourteen to eighteen hours ev
ery day he gave to his business. He 
was his own book-keeper, salesman 
and porter. He kept a small stock of 
goods, which he purchased for cash 
chiefly. 

While yet in his first struggles in 
his little store, Mr. Stewart found hini-

- self called upon to make arrangements 
to pay a note that would soon become 
due. He had neither the money nor 
the friends from whom he wished to 
borrow it. He marked down every 
article in his store far below the 
wholesale price. This done he had a 
large quantity of handbills printed, 

.announcing the sale of his entire stock 
of goods below cost to be effected 
within a given time. He scattered 
these bills throughout the city, and it 
was not long before purchasers began 
to flock to his store. They found the 
best goods in the market at a lower 
price than they had ever before been 
offered for in New York, and every 

'one sent his friends to avail them
selves of the opportunity. 

The little Broadway store was filled 
all day, and long before the expiration 
of the period fixed upon for the dura
tion of the sales, Mr. Stewart's shelves 
were empty and his treasury was full. 
He paid his note and laid in a fresh 

-stock of goods. 
When Mr. Stewart opened his little 

store, John Jacob Astor was worth 
millions, and Cornelius Vanderbilt, as 
Captain for Thomas Gibbons, had 
been six years in the steamboat busi
ness. From 1848 his business grew 
rapidly, and grew until it became 

_ enormous. In some branches he had 
almost a monopoly. Buying large 
quantities, and always for cash, he 
had great advantages in his foreign 
purchases, and for a long time the 
English, French and German manu
facturers made concessions to him 
that no other man could obtain. Mr. 
Stewart's up town store is the largest 

-o f the kind in the world. There is 
nothing that at all approaches it in 
either London or Paris. It haseight sto
ries, two below and six above ground, 
each covering an area of two and one-
qurter acres, thus making a total of 
eighteen acres devoted to retail dry 
goods purposes. It requires 520-horse 

_power to heat the vast store, run the 
elevators, and work the sewing ma
chines. There are about two thous
and employes under pay, and the dis
bursements for running expenses are 
over $1,000,000 a year. The whole-
Bale and retail establishments com
bined have sold goods valued at $50, 
000,000 in one year. 

- The firm of A. T. Stewart & Co. has 
branch houses in Boston, Philadelphia, 
Paris, Lyons, France, Manchester, 
England, Brantford, Nottingham, Bel
fast, Glasgow, Berlin and Chemnitz. 

Mr. Stewart was a strictly just but 
not a generous man in his dealings. 
He always kept his own word scrupu

l o u s l y , and required others to do the 
same. If he promished to pay a dol
lar, he paid a dollar, and if a man prom
ised him a dollar, nothing less than a 
dollar would satisfy him. Hence he 
got the name of being hard and exact
ing, and consequently was rather un
popular. He was also a strictly truth-

_f ul man. He never told lies, nor ask
ed any in his employ to tell them. The 
foundation of his business success was 
the reputation which his establish
ment gained at an early day, for de
scribing goods exactly as they were, 
offering them at the lowest price in
tended to be taken, and then making 
no deviaations. And in the course of 

- h i s long career i t has never been al

leged against him that lie defrauded 
man, woman or child of a cent. 

MR. STEWART'S PROPERTY * 
is variously estimated at $20,000,000 
to $40,000,000. The opinion of the 
best judges is that it is not far from 
$25,000,000; but only one man in the 
world, during Mr. Stewart's lifetime, 
besides Mr. Stewart himself, knew ex
actly. That man was John M. Hop
kins, his confidential book keeper. His 
real property is also large in amount, 
consisting of two stores, numerous 
warehouses, two magnificent hotels, 
the Globe theater, a great many houses, 
a marble mansion in fifth avenue, the 
working women's home on fourth aven
ue, and many manufacturing establish
ments. 

It is well known that Mr.Stewart was 
extremely superstitious. The slight
est incidents or accidents became to 
him impressive omens. The fact that 
he caused an apple woman who for 
many years vended her edibles on the 
sidewalk in front of his wholesale store 
to be removed, stand and all, to his up
town store, under the impression that 
her presence insured his prosperity, is 
well authenticated. A lady whose ac
quaintance he made just previous to 
the opening of his new store, warned 
him not to sell anything there until 
she had first purchased something in 
the store, and on the opening day, early 
in the morning, she called and bought 
nearly $200 worth of goods, principal
ly Irish laces. Years afterward, when 
Mr. Stewart was in a foreign city, he 
learned that she was living there in re
duced circumstances. Her husband 
had squandered her fortune. Mr. 
Stewart sought her out and gave her 
an elegant suit of apartments, and af
terward settled upon her a handsome 
annuity. He supported her during her 
life in comparative luxury, because he 
believed her early purchases in his new 
store had brought him luck. 

It is understood that Mr. Stewart, 
by his will, has left to Judge Henry 
Hilton the future management and 
disposition of all his business affairs. 
Mr. William Libbey, the only sur
viving partner of Mr. Stewart, acting 
in accord with Judge Hilton, will con
tinue the business under the firm name 
of A. T. Stewart & Co. Nowhere in 
all the city outside of his own family 
could be heard any word of regret at 
his death. It is a singular fact that, 
without personal enemies, Stewart 
was most universally unpopular. He 
had not a blood relative in the world 
to love him—neither child, nor 
brother, nor sister. He was rich, 
however, and his wife has relatives of 
whom the name is legion. His unpop
ularity grew out of the system on 
which he conducted his business, not 
his personal habits or peculiarities. 
It ground down and drove out similar 
dealers. I t grew in years to be a 
great monopoly which ruined thou
sands of smaller merchants, scores of 
whom became his most trusted em
ployes. In later years its magnitude 
enabled him to almost crush, in any 
emergency or panic, his strongest 
rivals by underselling them. It was 
not natural that they should love him. 
And thus it happens that, while no 
one had anything unkind to speak of 
him personally, and cannot recall any 
evil or unkind thing that he did, no 
one has a good word to say of him. 

Mr. Stewart had nearly completed a 
vast hotel for workingwomen, where
in at an expense of not over two dol
lars and two and a quarter a week, 
1,500 might have most of the substan
tial comforts of a home, together with 
well cooked food, everything being 
furnished at cost. He had also com
menced a similar hotel for working 
young men. The cost of these two ed
ifices and of the land is estimated to be 
$5,000,000. 

Mr. Stewart usually breakfasted at 
eight o'clock, his meal ordinarly con
sisting of plain bread, a bit of fish, an 
egg, and some oatmeal porridge. 
Then he was driven to his retail es
tablishment, where he spent two or 
three hours, walking through every 
part of it, asking the salesmen the 
price of goods in order to ascertain 
whether they were up in their duties, 
and observing how affairs were car
ried on. Then he went down in his 
carriage to the wholesale store. There 
he read his letters and transacted busi
ness until six o'clock. Though cour
teous in manner, Mr. Stewart wasted 
no words, and anything like a bore was 
summarily dismissed. And in no oth
er way could he have got through 
with the immense number of calls 
that were daily made upon him. 

Mr. Stewart was in the true sense a 
philanthropist. At the time of the 
great famine in Ireland he sent to his 
suffering countrymen a ship load of 
provisions, and with the American 
flag floating at the foremast she en
tered the harbor of Belfast. It was 
one of the America's contributions to 
Ireland, and was so intended by the 
giver. But the enterprise was not yet 
complete. The agent at Belfast was 
directed to advertise for young men 
and women who desired to go to Amer
ica, and free passage was given to as 
many as the vessel could carry, the on
ly requirement being that the appli
cant should be of good moral character 
and able to read and write. A circu
lar was issued by Mr. Stewart himself, 
and sent to his numerous friends, stat
ing the fact that he expected a large 
number of young persons, and asking 
employment for them. When the ves
sel reached the harbor of New York, 
places had been found for almost every 
one of the new emigrants. Just after 
the Franco-Prussian war he sent the 
bark Hunter, containing 3,812 barrels 
of flour as a gift to the suffering French 
people. His gift of $50,000 to Chicago 
and his subsequent gift of another$50,-
000 are fresh in everybody's memory. 

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD. 

THE WAY WE GROW OLD. 

A broken toy; a task that held away 
A yearning child-heart from an hour of play; 
A Christmas that no Christmas idols brought; 
A tangled lesson, full of tangled thought: 
A homesick boy; a senior gowned ana wise; 
A glimpse of life, when lor the curtains rise 

Fold over fold. 
And hangs the picture, like a boundless sea— 
The world, all action and reality— 
A wedding, and a tender wife's caress; 
A prattling babe the parent's life to bless; 
A home of joys and cares in equal part; 
A dreary watching with a heavy heart; 
And Death's dread angel knocking -at the 

And Hope and Courage bidding Sorrow wait 
. Or lose her hold. 

A new-made grave, and then a brave return 
To where the fires of life triumphant burn-

So we grow old. 
A fortune and a gen'rous meed of fame, 
Or direful ruin and a tarnished name, 
A slipping off of week and month and year, 
Faster and faster as the close draws near; 
A grief to-day, and with to-morrow's light, 
A pleasure that transforms the sullen night 

From lead to gold. . 

Old-Fashioned Indian pudding.—Scald 
one pint of milk, turn it on to one-half 
cup of Indian meal; one egg, two-thirds 
of a cup of molasses; salt and cinna
mon to taste. Add one pint of cold 
milk, and bake about two hours, stir
ring two or three times while cooking, 
so as to make it wheyey. 

Lemonade for Scarlet Fever.—An 
eminent physican of a Western city 
says he has cured ninety-nine out of 
every hundred cases of scarlet fever 
by giving the patient warm lemonade 
with gum arabic dissolved in it. A 
cloth wrung out in hot water and laid 
upon the stomach should be removed 
as rapidly as it becomes cool. 

Remedy for Eearache.—There is 
scarcely any ache to which children 
are subject, so bad to bear and diffi
cult to cure, as the earache. But there 
is a remedy, never known to fail. 
Take a bit of cotton batting, put upon 
it a pinch of black pepper, gather it up 
and tie it, dip in sweet oil, and insert 
into the ear. Put a flannel bandage 
over the head to keep it warm. It will 
give immediate relief. 

To remove Moths.—Moths will work 
in carpets in rooms that are kept warm 
in the winter as well as in the sum
mer. A sure method of removing the 
4>ests is to pour strong alum-water on 
the floor to a distance of half a yard 
around the edges before laying the car
pets. Then once or twice during the 
season sprinkle dry salt over the car
pet before sweeping. Insects do not 
like salt, and sufficient adheres to the 
carpet to prevent their alighting upon 
it. 

Fish Cakes.—One pint bowl salt cod
fish, picked very fine, two pint bowls 
of whole, raw, peeled potatoes; put to
gether in cold water and boil till the 
potatoes are thoroughly cooked; re
move from fire and drain off all the 
water, mash with potato-masher, add 
piece of butter the size of an egg, two 
well beaten eggs, and a little pepper; 
mix well with a wooden spoon; have a 
frying pan with boiling lard or drip
pings, into which drop a spoonful of 
mixture and fry brown; do not fresh
en the fish before boiling with potatoes, 
and do not mold cakes, but drop from 
spoon. 

Antidote for Rattlesnake Bite. 
A writer in the St. Augustine (Fla.) 

Press says that a post-office agent 
traveling in Texas, .tells of the suc
cessful use of the gall of a rattlesnake 
as an antidote for the bite of that rep
tile. In the case spoken of relief 
was almost instantaneous to the pa
tient, who was writhing in paroxysms 
of great pain, rapidly swelling and be
coming purple. A friend of the 
writer, who had spent several years in 
California and New Mexico, saw the 
same remedy successfully used among 
the Indians in the latter country. In 
one instance an Indian's dog near the 
camp was bitten in the nose by a large 
rattlesnake. The Indians immediately 
opened the reptile and administered 
the gall. The cure was rapid and ef
fectual. 

At a recent lecture before the Kings-
cote Farmers Club, reported in a' Bris
tol paper, Professor McBride is stated 
to have given the following method of 
dosing a pig: To dose a pig which you 
are sure to choke if you attempt to ad
minister a drink to him, while squeal
ing, halter him as you would for exe
cution, and tie the rope end to a stake. 
He will, as we all know, pull back un
til the cable is tightly strained. When 
he has ceased his uproar, and begging 
to reflect, approach and between the 
back part of his jaws insert an old 
shoe from which you have cut the toe 
leather. This he will at once begin, 
from whatever cause, to suck and chew. 
Through it pour your medecine, and 
he will swallow any quantity you 
please. 

Apoplexy and Intoxication. 

The British Medical Journal speaks 
of the difficulty often existing in dis
tinguishing between intoxication and 
fatal apoplexy. Aploplexy from cere
bral hemorrage imitates not only the 
comatose stage of drunkeness, but oc
casionally the "uproarious" form, 
when the drunkard seems determined 
to show what can be done in the line 
of noise. A recent case exemplifiies 
this remark. A gentleman was found 
lying in the gutter by a policeman, and 
as the gentleman sang "Tommy, make 
way for your uncle," and also said part 
of the Lord's prayer, be was supposed 
to be drunk, and was taken to the po
lice office. Later on, as he seemed to 
be in a fit, he was sent to a hospital, 

and died there next morning of apo
plexy from disease of the brain. Dr. 
Hughling Jackson has recorded the 
case of a man who, during fatal coma, 
elaborately twirled his moustache. It 
was afterwards found that this was a 
very common trick of his. 

Remedy for Wounds. 
Every person should know how to 

treat a flesh wound. Every one is lia
ble to be placed in circumstances away 
from surgical veterinary aid, where 
he may save his own life, the life of a 
friend or a beast, simply by the exer» 
cise of a little common sense. In the 
first place, close the lips of the wound 
with the hands and hold them closely 
together to check the flow of blood un
til several stitches can be taken and a 
bandage applied. Then bathe the 
wound for a long time in cold water. 
Should it be painful, take a panful of 
burning coals and sprinkle upon them 
common brown sugar and hold the 
wounded part in the smoke. In a min
ute or two the pain will be allayed, 
and the recovery proceed rapidly. In 
my case a rusty nail had made a bad 
wound in my foot. The pain and nerv
ous irritation were severe. This was 
all removed by holding it in the smoke 
fifteen minutes, and I was able to re
sume my reading in comfort. I have 
often recommended it to others, with 
like result. 
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SPOOLER DISCOURAGED. 

Some Information About the Navigator 
Islands. 

From the Philadelphia Bulletin. 
When young Mr. Spencer left college 

he made up his mind to enter the min
istry and become a missionary. One 
day he met Captain Hubbs, and when 
he mentioned that he thought of going 
out as a missionary, Captain Hubbs 
asked him, "Where are you going?" 

S — To the Navigator Islands. I sail 
in October." 

Capt. (shaking his head mournfully) 
—"Pore young man! Pore young 
man! It is too bad, too bad indeed. 
Going to the Navigator Islands! Not 
married yet, I reckon ? No ? Ah, so 
much the better. No wife and chil
dren to make widders and orphans of. 
But it's sad, anyway. A promising 
young feller like you. My heart bleeds 
for you." 

S.—What do you mean ?" 
Capt.—"Oh, nothing. I don't want 

to skeer you. I know you're doing it 
from a sense of duty. But I've been 
there, to them Navigator Islands, and 
I'm acquainted with the people's little 
ways, and I—well, I—I—the fact is, 
you see, that—well sooner'n disguise 
the truth, I don't mind telling you 
straight out that the last day I was 
there that the folks et one of my legs 
—sawed it off an' et it. Now you can 
see how things are yourself. Them 
Navigators just gobbled that leg right 
up. It was a leg a good deal like 
yours, only heavier, I reckon." 

S.—"You astonish me!" 
Capt.—"Oh, that's nothing. They 

did that just for a little bit of fun. 
The chief told me the day before that 
they never et nothing but human 
beings. He said his family consume 
about three a day all the year around, 
counting holidays and Sundays. He 
was a light eater himself, he said, on 
account of getting dyspepsia from a 
tough nigger that he et in 1847; but 
the girls and the old woman, so he 
said, were very hearty caters, and it 
kept him busy prowling around after 
human beings to satisgy 'em. The old 
woman, he said, rather preferred to 
eat babies, on account of her teeth 
being poor; but the girls they could 
eat the grizzliest sailor that ever went 
aboard a ship." 

S.—"This is frightful." 
Capt.—"And the Chief said some

times the supply was very scarce, but 
lately they had begun to depend more 
on imported goods than on the home 
products. And they were better any
how, for all the folks preferred white 
meat. He said the missionary soci
eties were shipping them some nice 
lots of provender, and the tears came 
to his eyes when he said how good 
they were to the poor, friendless 
savage away on a distant island. He 
said he liked a missionary not too old 
or too young, but—let's see, what's 
your age, did you say ?" 

S.—"I am twenty-eight." 
Capt.—"I think he mentioned twenty-

seven ; buthowsomedeverhe liked 'em 
old enough to be solid, and young 
enough to be tender. And he said he 
liked missionaries because they never 
used rum or tobacco, and always kept 
their flavor. I know I seen one young 
feller who came out there from Bos
ton. He got up a kinder camp meeting 
in the woods and while he was giving 
out the hymn oneof the congregation 
banged him on the head with a club, 
and in less than no time he was siz
zling over a fire right in front of the 
pulpit. They lit the fire with his hymn 
book, and kept her going with his ser
mons. He was a man just about your 
build—a little leaner'n you may be. 
And they like a man to be stontish. 
He eats more tender." 

"S.—"I had no idea that such awful 
practices existed." 

Capt.—"I havn't told yon half, for I 
don't want to discourage you. I know 
you mean well, and maybe they'll let 
you alone. But I remember when I 
told the Chief that there was a whole 
lot of you fellers studying to be mis
sionaries, he laughed and rubbed his 
hands, and ordered the old man to 
plant more horse redish and onions the 
following year. He was a forehanded 
kind of a man for a mere pagan. He 
said that if they would only give his 
tribe time, if they would send him 
along the supplies regular, so's not to 
glut the market, they could put away 

-..-i 
the entire clergy of the United* States 
and half the deacons, without an ef
fort. He was nibbling at a missionary 
bone when he spoke, and the old 
woman was making a new club out of 
another one. They are an economical 
people. They utilize everything." 

S.—"This is the most painful intel
ligence that I ever received. If I felt 
certain about it I would remain at 
home." 

Capt.—"Don't let me induce you to 
throw the thing up. I wouldn't a told 
you anyway, only you kinder drawed 
the information out of me. And as 
long as I've gone this far I might as 
well tell you that I got a letter the 
other day from a man who'd just come 
from there, and he said the crops were 
short, eatable people were scarce, and 
not one of them savages had a square 
meal for months. When he left they 
were sitting on the rocks hungry as 
thunder, waiting for a missionary so
ciety ship to arrive. And now I must 
be going. Good-by. I know I'll never 
see you again. Take a last look at me, 
and don't holler when they put yx>u 
on the gridiron. Good morning." 

Then the Captain hobbled off. 
Mr. Spooner had concluded to stay 

at home and teach school. 
-*•*-

A LOST ART. 

Forwardness and Precoeity of Children the 
Products of Nursing. 

Certain things,!once the possession of 
humanity, have been lost to the world 
for ever—books, arts, and even lands; 
but we are in danger now of losing 
something more valuable than all of 
these—namely, the childhood of our 
children, themaidenlinessof our maid
ens. Where are the children, as we 
knew them in days gone by, when 
simplicity and innocence were part of 
their character.and to be a child meant 
to be fresh, unspoiled, and free from 
the taint of dangerous knowledge? 
Gone with the dream of the things 
that were and are not. They are not 
to be found in the precocious fledglings 
dragged about the Continent on autumn 
tours, or sitting at tables-d'hote with 
the governess at Nice while the father 
and mother are killing time and some
thing more at Monaco. They are not 
among the miniature men and women 
who honor us with their presence 
when we give a juvenile entertain
ment, who come to criticise our Christ
mas tree, which they seldom find good 
enough to praise, to pronounce our 
dance a bore, and our supper a sell; 
not among those unhappy little ones 
whom fond parents dress up in pictur
esque costumes for fancy balls, teach
ing them a self-complacency, a self-
consideration far beyond their years, 
and only too easily learnt; and least of 
all are they among those still more un
happy little ones who act plays for the 
amusement of a grave and grown-up 
audience, and are stimulated by ap
plause and excitement, into a state of 
moral intoxication wherein all that 
makes youth lovely is lost forever. 
For the cleverer they are for their 
years, the more disastrously their tal
ent works on their natures; and one of 
the saddest sights known to us is that 
of a bright, pretty, vivacious little 
girl acting her saucy part with aplomb 
and assurance, failing in all that makes 
childhood most lovely just in propor
tion as she succeeds in her attempt to 
be some one else than herself. 

By the very nature of things it is 
difficult for the children of the fash
ionable world to preserve their inno
cence and childishness, victims as they 
are, now by association and now by 
exclusion, to the fast social life of 
their parents. From their cradles 
they are subjected to the closest inter
course with nurses highly recommend
ed by ladies anxious to get rid of them, 
and whose relations, are to be found 
mainly in doubtful circumstances and 
shady quarters. Admitted to the ques
tionable gossip of the monthly nurse 
when she enters the nursery circle on 
authorized occasions, and to the con
tinued confidences of the resident 
nurses, who perhaps are gross through 
ignorance rather than through vice, 
the children are reared from the be
ginning under the shadow of the 
Tree of Knowledge, and are made free 
of the blosoms before their time comes 
to eat of the fruit. But if the nurses 
are not the wisest or best rearers of 
our children, fine lady mothers are not 
much better; and the dnssed up dolls 
whose velvet and point-lace are shown 
off to visitors in the drawing-room not 
unfrequently hear there more than is 
good for them of what, if they do not 
understand it to its fullest extent now, 
they think of hereafter and meditate 
on till they have found out the riddle. 
One kind of fine lady mother certainly 
leaves her children to be brought up 
by nurses, without much assistance 
from her even for the show-hour in 
the drawing-room. They are circum
stances of her existence which she 
takes care shall give her no trouble— 
conditions of her married life which 
represent a certain loss of time, and .so 
much personal annoyance, reduced by 
a wise management to a minimum; 
and she has no desire to inflict on her 
friends a corvee, repudiated by her
self. So far her visiting world has 
cause for gratitude. But the mother 
whose maternal instinct is large, and 
her reasoning faculties small, who 
prides herself on her love for her off
spring, and insists that her acquaint
ances shall partake in her glory, 
adopts the foolish plan of having the 
children brought down to see all her 
visitors, and of converting her draw
ing-room Into a small beer-garden, 
where every one is uncomfortable 
alike. The children.are the axis on 
which the conversation turns. Ton 
are expected to he interested when 
you are told of their gifts and graces-

how Mary writes verses and Tommy 
makes music, and how sweetly Ellen 
and Harry repeat their poetry—just as 
you are expected to be polite when 
they pull your whiskers and fight for 
your watch, and to smile, as to a good 
acrobat feat, when Jacky makes a fly
ing leap into your hat. Harry scram
bles on to your knee and informs the 
company that you wear a wig, and that 
he can see gold in your mouth. The 
natural sequel to such a course is that 
the position becomes untenable even 
for'the most indulgent mother, and 
that the darlings are sent in the end to 
school, there to continue their educa
tion. 

After the forcing-houses of the nur
sery and the drawing-room, their 
mfnds are sufficiently matured to de
velop any seeds for evil and precocious 
knowledge that may drop into the un-
tilled soil, and on getting to their first 
school, it is generally enough for chil
dren to unite their experiences to get 
all the doubtful points cleared up 
which have exercised the youthful 
mind ever since the days of the first 
man. It is at this stage of their exist
ence that we hear of mothers being 
shocked at the revelations made by 
their own children. Things which a 
generation ago were known only at the 
proper age, and when ignorance would 
have been folly, are whispered: in cor
ners among these callow investigators; 
and the one who has most to tell is 
the one who is king or queen of the 
rest. When the mother snatches her 
child from this unsatisfactory sqhool, 
and that undesirable companion, she 
thinks perhaps that she has saved i t ; 
but the tree of the fruit of Knowledge 
when eaten opens the eyes so that they 
can never close again, and what the 
mind has once received the memory 
can never reject. In the more ad
vanced schools the dangers attached 
to unlimited confidences are so well 
understood that experienced matrons 
have recourse to various stratagems 
to prevent their possibility. Two 
girls will not be allowed to consort to
gether for any length of time; and 
whispering and low voices are express
ly forbidden. In walking out they 
must go in threes, or with a different 
companion for each day. Governesses 
have directions to watch all prefer
ential couplings, and to break them 
up by adding a third to the party ; not 
ostentatiously, so as to cause suspicion 
of motives, which would be as bad 
perhaps as the evil sought to be pre
vented, but with the craft of quiet
ness, the hypocrisy of concealment— 
which we may cite as one instance of 
the lawfulness of doinggood by under
hand methods. Those schools are the 
best where the social feeling is most 
encouraged in contradistinction to the 
personal and individual; and in saying 
this we say all that need be told. Add 
to this, unresting occupation, whether 
it be learning or amusement, business 
or play—at all events, the disallowance 
of sloth and self indulgence in every 
form—and the dangers of school life 
are reduced to their lowest possible 
sum, with so much good to come from 
wise guardianship and well-chosen 
employments as shall go far to neutral
ize what remains and keep the girls as 
fresh and pure as is possible in these 
odd days of ours. 

Trees—How to Grow Them. 
Cottonwoods generally grow well 

from cuttings, providing the cuttings 
are in good condition when planted. 
The more vigorous the shoot from 
which they are cut the better. Cut 
them 8 to 10 inches long, just as the 
sap is swelling the buds, put them 
speedily into the ground, and they will 
seldom fail to grow. 

They may be planted by a person 
striking a spade down the length of its 
blade, shoving the handle forward, so 
as to leave space behind it, and then 
shove the cutting down into this space, 
withdraw the spade and step imme
diately in front of the cutting, so as to 
press the ground closely around it. 
They may also be dropped into a shal
low furrow and covered with a plow. 
In this case the ground should after
ward be rolled, so as to press the 
ground close around them. It is not 
certain but this is the better way. 

But cottonwoods seed themselves 
readily on the sandbars along all the 
rivers and streams in these parts. 
They can, when one and two years old, 
be easily pulled up with the hand—a 
thousand an hour—costing nothing but 
the pulling up and conveying to the 
point desired. They can be planted in 
a manner similar to the cuttings. If 
one does not live near one of these 
streams, he can get seeding from some 
one who does, without the interven
tion of any nurseryman. 

Box elder and ash are best propa
gated from the seed, which ripens in 
the fall, but does not generally drop to 
the ground until spring. It may be 
gathered any time befqre it falls and 
planted in nursery rows in the spring, 
to be set out where they are to grow 
the next spring. 

Walnut and butternut are best plant
ed where they are togrow,immediately 
after the falling of the nuts and with
out "shucking" them. Drop them in 
furrows, as the land is plowed, four to 
six feet each way, covering with the 
plow. Sometimes they will not come 
up until a year from the following 
spring. They do not transplant well. 
Acorns may be planted in thesame way 
—as indeed may also ash and box elder. 

All these young trees need cultivat
ing for the first two or three years. A 
good plan is to plant corn with them 
especially the first year. The shade of 
the corn is a help to the trees and the 
trees do not injure the corn, and the 
crop ainply pays for the first plowing 
and the after cultivation. ^ 
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