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OFFICE:
fm c. Jones & Co.'a New Bick Block.

Terms of Subscri p ton.
To office and mail subscribers $1 ,00 per annum,

I BTABIABLT IM AdVAXCB.
Vcen ift by the Carrier, Fifty Cents additional

frill be charged on regular rates.

Rates of Advertising.
Twelve lines or less considered as a Square.)
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a Column.... 1 5.00 1 7.00 1 8.00 1 15.00 25.00 50.t0

"Tb nrivilezes of yearly advertisers will be d

rujidly to their business, and all other adver-

tisements not pertaining to their regular business,
ofto be paid for extra.

All legal advertisements charged at the statute
.prices.

All transient advertisements to be paid for in
advance.

'JTThi above Terms will be strictly in- -
or

TO

rrJniWmi everv description neatly exe
cuted with promptness, on the most favorable
terms. Orders solicited.

at

nsiness Strtttorp. at

PROFESSIONAL
W. II. GAGE,

Jfotsrr Public, and Agent for Phoenix, Manhattan
and Irving Fire Insurance Companies. Will at-

tend to all kinds of Conveyancing. Particular
attention paid to collections of Soldier's Bounties
and Pensions. Charges reasonable and all busi-ars- s

attended to pronptly. Office with James
Sullivan. MiMltJl

C. T. LEE,
Special Agrnt for the collection of all kinds of

War Claims. All kinds of Conveyancing done
with dispatch. Will give his immediate attention
to the collection of claims throughout the State.
AH business promptly attended to. Office with
James Sullivan, second floor, Jones' Brick
Block. june2t lOyl

C. M. O'DELL, M. D.
omeopathio Ph.ysioian, Surgeon

and Obstetrician,
flaring bought out Dr. Bak.ves and taking his

Practice, feels happv to say to the citiz.ens of
Dowagiae and vicinity, that he is prepared to
Vractice his Profession in all its branches. He
also keeps Medicines by the case or single phial

for sale and Faaiily Guides. Office over the
Center Market. ... ,j ,

Bavagiac, January iSth, 18G1. jan31-41-

M PORTER, M. D.
PHYSICIAN Sz SURGKOK

0fre at Alward's Book Store, Deuison Block,

.f.rx .Street. Residence first door below the
flethodist Chareb. Commercial St., Dowagiae,
Mich. ap25v4yl

W. It. CAMPBELL
Ttarr Public. A'ill attend to all kinds of Con-

veyancing Republican Office. Dowagiae. Mieh.

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor m

Chaaeery, Dowagiae, Mich. Office on Front
Street. ap'.'5v4yl

CLIFFORD SHAN AH AN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Cassapolis, Cass county, Mich.

MERCHANTS.
GEORGE SMITH,

T 'r. Shop one door east of Howard & Com-i- i

V i. Cutting and Making doue to order, and
warranted to fit. july21v2

G. C. JONES & CO.
Sealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Glassware, Hats and Caps. Front
Street, Dowagiae, Mich.

D. LARZELERE & CO.,
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware. Paints
nd .Jils, Hardware, Ac, Ac. Front Street,

Dowayiac, Mich.
D tsisL LAUBLtas. William Labzelere.

A. N. ALWARD,
eneral Dealer in Books, Stationery, Periodicals,
Wall Paper, Window Shades, Wrapping Paper,
Pocket Cutlery, Ac. Deunison Block Dowagiae,
Mich. ai.25v4

IvIISO ELLANKOUS
P. D. BECKWITII,

Machinist and Engineer. Foundry and Machine
Shop at the foot of Front street, near the rail-

road bridge, Dowagiae. Mich. ap25v4

H. B. DENMAN,
nH V Tetuirwe Office. Dowagiae. Mich

Bay tnd sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Notes, and

Land Warrants, rav tmeresi ou
Swamp Lands, aud Taxes in all parts of the
State. ap25v4

eTble hotel,
CASSAPOLIS, - - MICH.

rpHE undersigned has just opened this house for
Lthe accommodation of the public. I has

teen thoroughly repaired and newly lurmshed

from parlor Mr. uusiaro imenu mj

fceep a first c'ass hotel, and will use every endeaver
to Dlease. Prices to suit tlie times.

O. S. CUSTARD.
Cassapol is A must 1st. V8R2.

METROPOLITAN HOTEL,
Corner Randolph and Wells Streets,

ILL.- m "CHICAGO, - -
BOARD $1,50 PER DAY.

B. H SKINNER, PROPRIETOR.
junef-7in- 3

MILK. MILK.
subscriber would hereby inform the

THE of Dowagiae. that he is prepared to

furnish MILK to all who will patrouize him.

Pare Milk is Warranted.
KUSSEL McKEE.

Dowagiae, Jan. . 1862.

UNION HOTEL".
M. J. BALDWIN, PROPRIETOR,

MICHIGAN.C 4S SAPOLIS
tarVod accommodations for man and beast.

gr Board by the day and week.

j.ora aw

ONLY $6AT i

ALWARD'S bookstore.

MORTGAGE SALE.
is herebv given that on the eighth day

NOTICE iu the year of our Lord one
thousand hundred and sixty, William Sciib-- s

.- -j i .i. i.. ...... .i ... ti,. .,.......

ti.ii BurKrui bearing date on
that day. on the Iollowing described real estate, ly-- 1

ing and being in the County nf Cass, and State "of

Michigan, to wit: The south half ot the south-eas- t

quarter of section eight. Also the south halt of the
South-wes- t Iractional quarter of section nine, all in

township seven south of range tilteen west, which
description conforms substantially with that

in tfip mnrtmM which nortnsja was con
ditioned for the payment of the sum of one hundred
and uuiet aoiiars auu mijiwwuw, w

paid in six months from the date of said mortgage
with interest

And that said mortgage conta.ned a power of
sale in case ol the of the said princi-

pal or of the interest thereon, or any part thereof at
the time limited lor the payment thereof.

And that said nuvrtgage was duly received for
record, in the office ot the Register of deeds of the
Countv of Cass, in the State of Michigan, on the
fifteenth dav of August A. U. 180, at 3 o'clock, F.
M. and was recorded in liber J of mortgages on
pages 60i and 010. And that default iu the condi-

tion of said mortgage has occurred, (by which the As

said power to si II has become operative) by the
non payment ot the whole of said principal and
the interest thereon, which now amounts to the sum

two huudred and twenty-si- dollars and seventy-tw- o

cents which is the amount claimed to be due
bv the said Reuben Town at the da'e ol this notice:
And that no suit or proceeding at law or in
cquitv, has been instituted to recover the said As
debt. Dow remaining seem ed by the said mortgage,

any part thereof. And further notice is hereby
given that in pursuance of the power of sale con
tained in said mortgage and ot tne siaiuie in sucn
case m.,de and provided tlie said mortgaged prem- -

ises above described will be sold at public vendue
the hour of one o'clock in the afternoon of Sat-

urday,
As

the twentv-titt- day of October, A. 1.18i52,
the front door of the Court House in the vil-

lage of Cassapolis in said county of Cass (the
said Court House being the place of holding the
circuit court within said countv in which said
premises to be sold are wholly situated) by the

.Sheriff of said County to the highest bidder, to
saisty the amount due on such mortgage at the
date" of this notice, with amount and costs al-

lowed by law, and the attorney fee meutioued
therein.

. REUBEN TOWN, Mortgagee.
B. T. CnrBB, Attorney.
Dated July 30. 1862. ju!y31-15wl- 3

MORTGAGE SALE.

DEFAULT having been made in the condition
indenture of Mortgage, executed

by Weslev Sweet and Mary Sweet his wife, of Cass
County, Michigan, to Daniel Driskel of the same
place, on the twenty ninth day of October, A. D.
iSSO, and recorded on thu thirtieth day of October,
A. D. 13t?0, in the Office of the Register of Deeds
of said County of Cass, in Liber K of Mortgages,
tin pages m! and (?7, on which, said Mortgage, there
is claimed to be due at the date of this notice, the
sum of six hundred and fifteen dollars and seventy-eigh- t

cents, and no suit at law having been insti-
tuted to recover the same or any part thereof.
Therefore, notice is hereby given, that by virtue
of a power of sale contained in said Mortgage now
become operative, and in pursuance of the statute
in such eae made and provided, the premises
therein described, to wit : The south half of the
north-eas- t quarter, and the south-eas- t quarter of
the south-eas- t quarter, and the east half of the
north-eas- t quarttr ot the south-eas- t quarter of
section two 2.) in. township nun. bet six, south of
range thirteen west, in the Countv of Cass and
Sti.te of Michigan, will be sold at public vendue at
the vet door of the Court House, in Cassapolis
in said County of ('ass, on the twenty-filt- day ot
October next, at one o'clock in the afternoon, to
satisfy the amount then due on said Moitgage,
together with the costs of foreclosing the same.

DANIEL DRISKEL, Mortgagee.
Andrew J. Smith. Attoii.ey tor Mortgagee.
Dated, this 2lst day of July, A. I). 1362.

july2t-liw- l3

Commissioner's Sale in Chnncery.
TN pursuance of a decretal order of the Circuit
I Court for the Com tv of Cass in Chaneerv.

entered J nl v twenty second, A. D. lSi2, at the
suit of Henry H. Coolidge, Complainant, against
Stlh W . llaoB, llelentiant. and to me directed, 1

shall sell at Jiublic auction, at the wesl door of the
Couit House, in the village of Cassapolis, in said
Countv of Cass, on the eleventh day of October
next, at one o'clock in the afternoon of said day,
the follow ing described parcel of land, to laise the
amount due to the Complainant, for principal,
interest and cos:- - in i is cause, according to the
aforesaid decree, which said land is situate, lying
and being in ti e Cmity of Cass and State of
Michigan, know n and described as follows, to wit :

Commencing fifty links east and five chains south,
five minutes east from the south-eas- t corner of
lot number twenty-fiv- e (25) in the village of Van- -

dalia, first survey, thence north eighty-nin- e degrees
forty minutes west ten chains twenty-eigh- t In ks,
thence south thirteen degrees west seventy four
links, (bence south one degree west seven chains
eleven links, thence south ten degrees west one
chain sixty-eig- links, thence' south eighty-nin-

degrees forty minutes east ten chains eighty-seve- n

links, thence north five minutes west nine chains
forty-nin- e links, to the place of beginning con-

taining ten acres, magnetic variation four degrees
east.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Circuit Court Commissioner,

Cass County, Mich.
H. H. Coolipok, Solicitor for himself.

Dated, Cassapolis, August 22d, 1862. au28-19-

SHERIFF'S SALE.
virtue of an execution issued out of andBYunder the seal of the Circuit Court for the

Countv of Cass in the State of Michigan, in favor
of Abram Conklin, Plaintiff', and i ainst Eli B.
Prater, Defendant, to me directed and delivered,
I have levied upon and shall sell at. public auction,
at the west door of the Court House, in the village
of .Cassapolis, Connty and State aforesaid, on
Mnrulav, the sixth dily of October next, at one
o'clock iu the afternoon, all the right, title and
interest of Eli B. Prater aforesaid, in and to the
following described real estate, to wit: The west
half 'f the south east onarter of section thirty, in
townsiiit) six south and range fifteen west, except
ti ve rods square ju the south-wes- t corner for school
purposes. Also--, to acres and one-ha- off the
southend of the wesf half of the north-eas- t quarter
of section thirtv. township six south am. range
fifteen west. All of the above being " the County

'

of Cass and State of Michigan.
H VV SCHERMERHORS. Sheriff.

Oated, at the Sherd 's Office, Cassapolis, A ii,'u3l ;

IMS.

MORTGAGE SALE.
DEFAULT having been made in the pavment

and seventy one dellars and
tiitv-liv- e cents, claimed to be due at the date of
this notice, on a Mortgage dated Ausrut 21, I860,
executed by Joseph A. Gilbert and Ann E., his
wife, toSalsburv Curtis, and recorded August 24th,
18H, in the office of the Register of Deeds of Cass
County, Michigan, in Liber J of Mortgages, at
page 622. Therefore notice is hereby given that
the premises described therein, to wit : A parcel
of land situate in Cass Countv, Michigan, being

i f the south-eas- t quarter of section twenty-re- ,
and the north half of the north-eas- t fractional

quarter of section thirty si x, in township six south
of range fourteen west, commencing at the south-
west corner of forty acres of land sold to Sarah
Lancaster, in the south-eas- t quarter of section
twenty-five- , thence south one hundred and ten rods
to Donald's Lake, thence east along said Lake
twentv-nin- e rods and fwo and four elevenths links
to a stake, thence n rth one hundred and ten rods
to the south line ol said Lancaster land, thence
west t.Teiitv-Din- lods ami two links and tour
elevenths of a link, to the place of beginning,
Containing twenty acres, will be sold at the we t
door of the Com t House, iu Cassapolis, in said
Countv, on the eighth day of December next, at
one o'clock in the afternoon.

SALSBLRV CURTIS, Mortgagee.
Chablcs W. Cuisbeb, Attorney for Mortgagee.
Dated, Cassapolis, Sept. K, lbt2. sepll-2lw- l2

OFF FOR THE WAE!
rT,Uf undersigned having uccepb d a position in

JL the Michigan 19th Regiment, gives notice that
his accounts and uotes ate left in the hands of
Mr. Boyd. All persons indebted are hereby re-
quested to call and settle with him

L. D. TOMPKINS.
An nst 28, 1M4.

Fine Pocket Knives
AT

ALWARD'S BOOKSTORE,

From the Atlantic Monthly.
Bethel.

We mustered at midnight, in darkness we formed,
Aua lne n'Ser Jenf round ot fort to be

stormed;
But uo drum beat had called us, no trumpet we

heard.
And no voice of command, but our Colonel's low

word,
Column ! Forward !"

And out. through the mist and the murk of the

From the beaches of Hampton our barges were
borne ;

Aud we heard not a sound, save the sweep of the
oar,

Till the word of our Colonel came up from the
shore,

" Column ! Forward !"

With hearts bounding bravely, and eyes all alight,
ye dance to soft music, so trod we, that night,

Through the aisles of the green-woo- with vines
overarched,

Tossing like gems, from our feet, as we

marched,
" Column ! Forward !"

ye dance with the damsels to viol and flute,
So we skipped from the shadows, and mocked

their pursuit
But the soft zephyrs chased us, with scents of the

morn,
we passed by the s and green waving

corn,
" Column ! Forward !"

For the leaves were all laden with the fragrance of
June,

And the flowers and the foliage with sweets were
in tune ;

And the air was so calm, and the forest so dumb,
That we heard our own heart-beat- like taps of a

drum,
" Column ! Forward!"

Till the lull of the lowlands was stirred by a breeie,
Aud the buskins of Mom brushed the tops of the

trees.
And the glintings of glory that slid from her track
By the sheen of our rifles was gaily flung back,

" Column ! Foiward!"

And the woodlands grew purple with sunshiny
mist.

And the hill-top- s with rose-lig- were
kissed,

And the earth gave her prayers to the sun in per-
fumes,

Till we marched as through gardens, and trampled
on blooms,

"Column! Forward!"

Ay ! trampled on blossoms, aud seared the sweet
breath

Of the greenwood with vapors of
death ;

O'er the flowers and the corn we were borne like a
blast,

And away to the fore-fron- t of battle we passed,
' Column ! Forward !"

For the cannon's hoarse thunder roared out from
the glades,

And the sun was like lightning on banners and
blades,

When the long line of chanting Zouaves, like a
flood.

From the green of the woodlauds rolled, crimson
as blood,

" Column ! Forwnrd P

While the sound of their song, like the surge of
the seas,

With the " Star Spangled Banner" swelled o7er
the leas ;

And the sword of Daryea, like a torch, led the
way,

Bearing down on the batteries of Bethel, that
day,

" Column! Forward ?"

Through the green-tassele- d cornfields our columns
were thrown,

And like corn by the red scythe of fire we were
mown ;

While the cannon's fierce plowings new furrowed
the plain,

That our blood might be planted for Liberty's
gain,

" Column ! Forward !"

Oh ! the fields of fair June have no lack of sweet
flowers,

But their rarest and best breathe no fragrance like
ours ;

And the sunshine of June, sprinkling gold on the
corn,

Hath no harvest that ripeneth like Bkthkl's red
morn,

" Column ! Forward !"

When our heroes like bridegrooms, with lips and
with breath,

Drank the first kiss of Danger and clasped her in
death ;

And the heart of brave WiNTHRor grew mute of
his lyre,

When the plumes of his genius lay moulting in
fire,

" Column ! Forward !"

Where he fell shall be sunshine as bright as his
name

, , ' .'.'.' i ,mVtbe 8rasa where he slept shall be green as his
fame ;

ror tne 7old of the Pen and the steel of the

Sword
Write his deed his blood on the land he

adored,
"Column! ForvT.srd!"

And the soul of our comrade shall sweeten the an",

Aud the flowers aud grass-blade- s his memory up-

bear j

While the breath of his genius, like music in
leaves,

With the s whispers, and sings in the
sheaves,

" Column ! Forward !"

The march on Bethel was begun in high spirits
' at midnight, but it was near noon when the Zou-- !

: 1...1 i... " --'aves, IU llieii eiiinsun ukum ku ui vuiuiict
Dnryea, charged the batteries, after smgiiig the
" Star Spangled Banner" in chorus. Major Wjn-- t
in op fell in the storming of tlie enemy's defences,

aud was left on the battle-fiel- Lieut. Creble, the
ouly other officer killed, was shot at his gun soon
after. 1 he fatal contest inaugurated the' war of
posts" which has siuce raged in Viigiuia.

HfTThV wife of Prt-suien- t Tyler,
win ban come Nrtli, is a Nrtlterti
forty., daughter of the Ute (Jol. Gardner,
ut'Loiiir Island, owner f tlie island
kmwn nr hi name, iuis tnnlner
u UQ one of the helle nf New York
ftishionahle life, and her Ittatrtfnjre riih
the thvn President of the Ut.ited Shaft
,.r..afn,l a irri'St senwalioii at the titnr.
She now remriis a widow, with six

'
Ismail children, to the 8ucue,a ui her
childhood,

My First Year of Housekeeping.

BY MRS. II. C. GARDNER.

It is no fiction that I sir down to
chronicle this evening. Am I look back
through the long vista of ears, and
review the early tiny of my married
life, its perplexities and cares come up
before me in far more vivid colors than
its joys : though the retrospect olten
provi-ke- a laugh where the reai experi-
ence caused bitter tears.

I was just twenty years old when I
became the wile of a clergyman, a poor
country past.-r- . It was a love match,
and, wrth the usual thrifilessness of
lovers, I think it did not then occur to
us that we could not live upon love, or
that it would need such vulgar appli-
ances as roast beef and palatable pud
diu;8 to preserve iu its purity the di-

vine essence of the grand passion.
EvervLody said that I was totally

unfit for a minister's wife. I was natur
ally exceedingly joyous and miithltil,
and without a particle of the staid dig-
nity expected from persons in my posi
ttoii ; while my husband was a grave,
thoiiilittul man, endowed by nature
with a commaudiuir personal appear
ance and prepossessing manners. I do
not wonder now that people shotibl not
hee the propriety of his choosing ne
for a wife, when so many pattern
Women stood ready to accept llim. My
own family had but one objection to
the match ; he was poor, and I had no
idea of practical house keepin;.

Ah, Low well I remember the first
washing day ! Mv husband after vain
ly trying to persuade me to hire a wash-
erwoman (1 knew that he could not af--

foid it,) came into the back kitchen to
help me himself. We were very merry
at first, but after rubbing off little
patches raff skin from every knuckle.
Hid burning our anus till ihey looked
like illustrated maps of some unknown
country, we began to hint out there was
little poetry ami no fun in tlie wash-tub- .

But the ironing day was worse vet.
Nothing but pride kept me from rolling
those starched shirts into a bniulle ami
laking them across the field to my
mothers kitchen. I forgot to mention
that we I ad taken up our abode in a
parish but one mile distant from my
iathci's house.

I had never ironed any starched
clothes of any description, but from my
brothers at home I had imbibed very
exalted ideas in regard to the impor-
tance of immaculate shirt bosoms. Mv
husband told me all that he could re
member ol his mother's, method, and
then betook himself to his study. Shall
1 ever forget my feelings when the flat
iron, heated seven times hotter than its
wont, and carefully applied to the glut-
inous surface, suddenly struck np an at
laclltUeiit for the same, and when forc-
ibly seperated left its whole I mm age
aud superscription behind, iu black mid
brown colors. I have that shirt now.
I keep it to show to those wise mothers
who are training their daughters for
Inline leeklessuess.

But it was in cooking that I found
my chief trouble. All my attempts in
llial line, at the time I commenced
housekeeping, had resulted in spoiling
several kimls of rich cake, connected
in accoidance with those impossible re
eipcii which fill our modern cookery
books. 1 had never made a loaf of
bread in my life. Baker's bread
served us lur a time tor so long a
time, indeed, that we found out all its
good qualities, and have not tested its
excellence tor many jears.

We had been married and settled
iio'irlv...... u- (.ill.... .niirlil u lien , ......hum in. . i i i rv
my husband came iu wuh a letter iu
bis hand aud a very anxious expression
on his face. 1 sprang up from mv seat,
nearly upsetting the breaklast table,
which was waiting for him.

W hat is the matter, Frank ? Is
an) body sick or dead f Have you got
bail new s, T

"No. At least it ought not to be
bad news "

" Well, what is it? Something seri-
ous, 1 know, hoin your looks."

"No, lliittie, nothing of the kind;
ouly 1 leaied it miht annoy you. It
is only a note from my college chum,
Fred Kuowles, saving that he is going
to Boston, aud will call mi us, ami
and gel his dinner to day," said my
husband, finishing the tteuletiue reluc-
tantly.

It was my first call to entertain com-
pany, and, knowing by this time my
ignorance, 1 shrank back affrighted
I loin the prospect. 1 confess, too, a
leeling of deep mortification that my
husband could iul receive his most iu
innate irieuds without so serious a

back upon bis pleasure. -- ii my

natural i J'etgV and pride was aroused,
ami 1 determined to become a good
housekeeper, at w hatevei' cost of lime
and labor. Bui the present emt 'geticy
w as first to be attended to.

" 1 suppose I had better get some
fresh loaves from the bakeiy ?" Frank
looked at the dry, light slices ou the
breakfast table as he spoke.

"Yes, 1 think so. Aud some meat,
Hallie. That forlorn old roast has
lasted a fortnight, I am sure. I think
I should recognize its bonea if I k.--

Ibem iu Alnca. Do you think you
could broil a steak, Hallie ?"

Yes. But, Frank, you mi. st come
out of the parlor and overlook me.
And if you w ill get me some peas and
lettuce, and other vegetables, I shall
gel up a lauious dinner."

A half smile flitttd over his face.
he had heard of my famous dinner be-

fore.
u Well, we must do our best. The

cars will not arrive till two o'clock, so
there will be plenty of time for mat ket-

ing ami cooking."
" Is Mr. Kuowles Yery particular t

I asked, timidly. " Will he notice if
things go just a little wrung ?"

" Perhaps not. But he will have a
nntmal etiriosily in regard to the capa
bilities of his friend's wife. But I
think we shall do very well.'

" I am sure we shall,'' was my en-

couraging response, inspired by a bright
idea that suddenly occurred to me. In
accordance with it, my husband had
no sooner started for the maiket than
I, slipping on my hat aud shawl, started
on a long walk through the fields and
woods. 1 was going to consult my
mother about dinner. I surprised her
by bursting into the dining room,
quite out of breath from my hurried
walk, just as the family was Bitting
down to a late breakfast.

u Is it Hattie, or her ghost?" asked
father, getting np to welcome me. " If
my memory serves me, our II a tlie used
to be a late riser."

" Housekeeping improves me, papa."
"Don't wait to lalk," said mamma,

the coffee will be spoiled. Take off
your bonnet Hattie, while I gpt another
cup and plate, and we w ill chat after-
ward."

"No, I thank you. " I cannot stop
a minute." Mamma opened her eyes
in astonishment.

" You are imt going to walk directly
back again. Let me take your shawd."

" But I must go. We are going to
have company to dinner Frank's
chum ; and I want to know how long
to boil the potatoes and other "

Such a chorus of laughter as inter-
rupted me. " Why, my dear child,
boil them till they are done."

" I know as much as that, mamma ;
but when must I begin them to have
them done in the right time ? I have
got peas to cook, and beefsteak, and I

oiiLdit to make a pudding. Oh, dear!''
They all laughed again, as much at

my distressed looks as at my ignorance.
I did not join them; indeed, it was as
much as I could do to keep back my
tears.

" It is not her fault that she knows
so little about cooking," at last said my
father, kindly. " You must not mind
our laughing at yon, mv dear. 1 have
been longing to ask you wdiat you put
in that mince pie I ate at your table
last Sunday ? I have lasted it ever
since. But I will not tease you, for I

have uo doubt you will in time be as
good a cook as our mother, and now
as it regards the present difficulty, he
went on, pleasantly, I have a plan to
propose. 1 will put tlie harness on o,rj
Fanny, and yon, mother can take the
poor child home and stay to superin
tend this dinner."

Mamma always assents to pnpa's
plans so my load of responsibility was
gone at once. It was pleasant to see
the look of relief on mv husband's face
as we drove up to the door. M I have
been searching everywhere for ou,"
he said, " and I could almost find it in
my heart to scold you for causing me
so much anxiety; but your safe return
satisfies me. Especially as your excur-
sion has broitoht your mother to aid
us in our extremity. But, Hattie. I

must insist on your having no more pri
vale walks."

" Ah, sir ! if yon had knnwn yon
would have forbidden it. That would
have spoiled all."

I have no doiiht that Mr. Kuowles
lelt ns that day under the impression
that my husband had secured a matri-
monial prize. But I felt like a hypo-
crite for weeks afterward.

It came to pass after many days, that
baker' bread became unendurable. I
tried to believe in it I praised and
tasted it ; but it would not do. Its
glory had departed. I began heartily
to approve ot Pharoah's course in lift-

ing the head of the chief baker from off
his shoulders and hanging him upon a
tree; but I saw no way out of my
troiinie. J had tried many times to
raise bread but had not succeeded in
making any fit to appear on the fable.
I bad a trifle better success in making
milk biscuit, though I could never guess
right as to the amount of soda required.
Sometimes they were yellow enough In
be mistaken for nuggets of virgin gold ;
but oftener they had the appearance
of having been hardened and com-
pacted in a tdieese press. My husband
pretended that they were passed thro'
heavy rollers like those used in iron
foundries. At first I tried to work the
cold biscuit into puddings aud griddle
cakes, but their peculiar solidity frns
trated all such attempts to economize.
But, when the case appealed perfectly
hopeless, I slil had one resource. There
was a wide ditch behind the garden,
and iu its dark waters 1 buried my bis
cuit out of sight. Inexperienced girls
should never commence housekeeping
with a convenient ditch at hand. But
my troubles did not end here. In an
evil hour a neighbor's hen hatched a
voiing brood of ducklimrs. which in
due tiiiit found their wav to mv cache
of provisions. The biscuit so long in
soak, had now a resurrrection, ami I

remember watching the poor fowls as
they uied tu divide them with their
sirong bills.

" My dear, dear Hattie," said my
husband, one morning, after the usual
loil of breakfast w as over, " don't you
think you could learn to make raised
bread ?"

" I cannot tell ; I am quite discour
aged."

u You have learned to cook so many
things tu so short a lime, he went
on, encouragingly, "that I am sure if
you had some one to give yon a lew
hints about the best method you would
succeed admirably. Whv don't you
eonsult your mother ? She is a superior
cook."

' "You forget, Frank, how we re- -

sented it when my mother, aud sisters,

and aunts, and, iu fact, all our friends,
united in predicting our present per-
plexities. " No, it would be too morti-
fying to go home for comfort in this
matter. Indeed, I am ashamed to ex
pose my ignorance by consulting any
one. I give all my visitors baker's
bread, and ihey, having it only occa
sionally, seem to like it."

" Suppose we trv boarding, Hattie ?"
"We cannot, afford lhat; and, be-

sides, we want a home by ourselves.
Yroti would not be contented to give up
our home liberties and privileges,
Frank. If it were not for the eternal
bread question, we could get a little en-

joyment out of life ; but comfort is now
out of the question. I wish Frank," I
added, pctlishly "that you had married
a housekeeper and I had gone iu a con-
vent I"

His face flushed.
" I was not finding fault, Hattie. I

am as ignorant as yourself, and I am
sure I could not get along with the
countless details of kitchen Work half
as skillfully and cheerfully as ym do.
I think you will conquer this effectual
ly iu lime."

"In time, if ever," I responded, un-

graciously. "I hope there will bo no
bread making in eternity."

lie looked at me in surprise for a
moment, but did not reply. The
marked irrevtrenec of my language af-
fected him painfully ; but he saw that
I was in too reckless a mood to be rea-
soned with.

After he had pone to his study I sat
down to think. 1 felt wicked and un-

happy. I knew I had spoken nnkiiid- -

I) and ungenerously to my husband,
whose unwearied forbearance and gen-
tleness, amid the inconveniences caused
by my incompetency, had so often ex-

cited my gratitude. Alas ! that so much
misery could result from the want of a
good loaf of bread !

A sudden resolve inspired me.
Without waiting to clear away the
breakfast things, I went to a kind old
lady in the neighborhood, and after
confessing my ignorance, begged to be
initiated into the mysteries of bread-makin-

"There is no trouble," said the old
lady, "if you have good yeast."

' But I have tried yeast, aud my
bread soured."

"You let it stand too long. It must
be put in the pans as soon as it is light,
and then gtand till it begins to come up
again."

"But where can I get good yeast?"
"At ibe bakery. I get mine there.

You can't help having good bread if
the yeast is right. Only be sure to bake
it soon enough."

I was soon on my way to the bakery,
a mile distant. The fresh air and pleasant
sunlight soon had their usual influence
upon me, ami I began to get back my
lost coinage and cheerfulness.

"Alter all," I said to myself, "I must
succeed if 1 persevere. I am not nat-
urally dull, and I will leant to make
good bread, if it takes me a year."

I procured a pint of yeast and hast-
ened home w ith my treasure. I deter-
mined that the "hoisting" element
should not be lacking in quantity, so I
put into the flour all the yeast I had
bought, only adding a cup of milk to
moisten it sufficiently. It smelt very
strong of hoi.s. but I thoutrht that
Would bake out.

1 had scarcely placed it in a warm
corner by the stove to raise, whin I re
collected Mrs. Lee 8 caution aboul
baking it in time to prevent its souring.

"1 must run uo risk of that, at all
evenls," I said. "I am sure there is
yeast enough to raise it, if I bake it di
rectly. "It can raise in the oven, to be
sure. Dear tne. how green it looks!
But it w ill come all righi in the bak
ing, I dare sav."

So without further delay I placed it
iu the oven. 1 would not, if I could,
describe its appearance when it came
out. I did not wait to test its quality,
but threw it, almost hissing hot, into
lhat long-sufferin- g dilch. 1 am afraid
it is there now. It is many )ears since
I lelt the place, but I often fancy halt
a dozen ducks hard at w ork upon it.

I w ent back to the house, ami for the
first time sat dw n to have a hearty
crying spell. It was no genteel sniffle,
wuh just tears enough to add luster to
in) eves; bat ado might sobbing,that
would have done credit to any whipped
youngster of ten. I was utterly

In this condition my hus-
band tound me when be came down tj
dinner. There was no dinner cooked,
ami the breakfast lable stood just w here
we had left it.

At first he looked much alarmed, but
he soon comprehended the state ot
affairs, lie came and sat down by me,
and drew my head from the haul table
upon which it had resled to his shoul
der. How soothingly aud encourag-
ingly he talked to me ! He seemed lo
have quite forgotten my provoking lan-

guage to hiiustll, and only lobe anxious
to comfort me.

Alter a lime I told him the sad expe-
rience of the morning the long,
latiguiug walk, ibe attempt lo obtain
instructions, and ibe hopeless result.
It w as any thing but a funny story, to
me, but 1 left Una tremble as I proceed
ed, and when 1 concluded with the
amiable wish that these ducks might
be clioaked to death if ihey ever
brought lhat bread up to the light ot
day , he broke oiil into a fit of laugh-
ter such as I had never seen him in
dulge iu. It was a long time before
he w as sober enough lo talk.

"I think, Hallie," he said at last,
"lhat you have al last taken one Btep
in the right dliectiou."

"iiow?"
"Why, after confiding in old Mrs.

Lee, it will not uow be difficult to tell

her of your failure, ami to ask for the
privilege of mixing a few loaves under
her direction. You will easily get the-ar- t

in that way, and she is tookiud to
care for the trouble. :'

"To be sure, Frank, I wonder I did
not think of lhat. I shall try very
hard, and you will have a housekeeper
yet."

"And you will not sigh for a convent
Hattie?"

"Ah, Frank ! it is fortunate that I
have a considerate husband. Every-
body would not forgive such a temper
as I exhibited this morning."

We extemporized a lunch to servo
dinner, and then I again set off to visit
Mrs. Lee. At last I learned to make
bread.

I could fill many pages with such
doleful reminiscences, ami should be
willing to do so if I could convince one
young girl of the importance of prac- -

ticla houshold know ledge, or make her
understand how much the comfort and
grace of a home depend upon the do
mestic habits of us mistress.

But I will only indulge my vanity
by stating what is true, that I can cook
dinner, clear-starc- and iron, preserve

and pickle, knit stockings and darn
them, all in unexceptionable style. If.
any one doubts it, let him or her come
and pass a week at the pretty parson-
age iu the rural village of Lanswood.

A Smooth Driak.

Dan says that a year or two ago he
happen.! to have in his employ a coup-
le of "broths of bovs " who. Idee all"
the jolly, "old Ireland," like "a bit of a
tast of something consttmerlly well,
and often Indulged in it, to his griev- -'

out annoyance, for of course ihey nsu- -

ally chose the most inopportune mo-
ment to get "cordialed."

On one occasion, in her husband's
absence, Mis. Dan noticed thai Pat ami
.Mike had procured a supply of the
"craylher," aud stored the jug that con-
tained it upon a deserted shelf in the
chimney corner."

Women, you know God bless 'cm,
nevertheless! hardly like us of the
sterner seX to "liquidate," and with her
sisters proverbial aversion to the "red
eye," my friend's wife took advantage
ol the merry dogs' attendance to their
chores, and abstracted the jug, substi-lule-

in its stead, one exactly similar
in appearance outwardly but not in
its innards.

At niyht the boys bunked in upon
the kitchen floor, ami Mr. D. aud his
lady retired to their own room, the
door of which opened into the kitchen,
where they could have a view from
their bed ot what might transpire

the bog trollers.
When Mike had given what he sup-pose- d

w as ample time lor the "boss" to
go to sleep, ho "hunched" Lis neigh-
bor saying:

"Ai rah, Pat, let's have a drap."
"Bcgorry, so say I, Mike ;lt's as

dry as a chip I am enliieJy, this bles-
sed night."

Up both sprang, and Pat, reached
l,e Jno louk it down from its perch,
aud m lull view of Mr. D. and his wife,
who were watching the "motions,"
took a swig. But tiie expression of his
face was anything but a favorable com-
ment upon the couteuts. Mike noticed
ihe contortion, and exclaimed:

"Pat, what the divil are you makin.2
such a bad look over ihe whiskey for?'

"Faith, Mike," replied his cotnpnn-ion- ,

recovering himself, "it was m bad
look, at all, at all, I was after making..
1 was only thinking what a smoolh
diink it w as, sure."

"Hand over bete," cried Mik, impa-tienll-

aud applying it to his lips, took
a genet ous draught.

"Bluienages!" he roared, rushing for
the door, wbeie Pat followed him, and
the noise of their efforts at heaving Jo-
nah made the night hideous.

My friend and his partner thought
they would crack their sides in bed,
laughing over the affair, and next mor-
ning he went to the jug and shook it,
but it was badely depleted.

"Mike," he cried, addressing one of
two sickly looking Irishman as ever
complained, "what on earth has become
of the linseed oil ?"

"Linseed ile, is it, sir?" exclaimed
Pat, with an air as though something
had cleared up a great mystery to him.

"Yes, I want some to oil the harness,
and I 6c it's almost gone."

The poor fellow only muttered :

"Lm.-ce- d ile it was, sure, bad luck to it,
t hen ; it went down mighty smooth.

This was too much for my friend, as
he had to give vent to pent-u- laugh-
ter, at whu-- Pat "vamoosed," but in
such high dudgeon that the mention of
a "smooth diink" wakes up the shilla-la- h

iu him w henever one hazards to hiut
at it.

gf' At a recent meeting of a parish
a solemn, straight bodied, and almost
exemplary deacon submitted a repot t,
in writing, of the destitute widows and
others w ho stood in need of assistance
in the parish.

"Are you sure, deacon," asked an-

other solemn brother, "that you have
embraced all the widows?"

He said he believed he had ; but if
any had been omilted, the omission
could be easily corrected.

BdgTMake home beautiful. Add to it
some comfort, convenience ami beauty
each season. .Make llmse who share
it with you love it. Make your friends
feel lhat your home is an attractive
one. No other spot on earth is more
worthy of improvement, and none
other will so richly repay a display of
.rood taste aud liberality, as the spot
we call home.


