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CHRISTMAS EVE. 

V 
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I have garnished the house for Christmas 
With its holly and mistletoe, 

The tables are piled'wlth dainties 
And I sit by the lie = tti*s» rod glow. 

Watching my chiltlr .'> faces 
From panel anil vane and frame. 

In babyhood, youth and marriage. 
With never a thought of blame. 

Gon»! one in a far-off city 
Will dream of bis liutno to-night; 

And one in lior bridal chamber 
Caressos my roses white: 

And one in "ilie better country," 
Fairest and firs', I know 

Is "about the Father's business,"— 
Vet their dear forms come and go. 

I have kmlt bv the love-worn cradle. 
Ay, wept by the empty nest 

Of my birds flown high as Heaven, 
Or lost ill the great, clad Wost, 

Ami I string 011 a irirl's bright ribbon 
(Blue as my darling's eyes) 

Some relics a muther treasures 
Ot her bygone paradise. 

Pink mite of a baby stocking; 
The little feet, tired to dea'h 

At the end of a day's sv.-ont journey 
(Finding the angels' path), 

lie turn never more to mamma; 
They koi't) in the walks of light. 

And I know it is well with the baby. 
While I pray for the rest to-uight. 

Next, the gtovo of a college stripling; 
Then slipper as wlii;o ;;nd small 

As the fool of ill" bliihliiuL' fairy 
I dressed for lv>r birth-night. ball. 

She is Ntandinc there s'ill in the moonlight, 
Love's dawn in hc-rsmile's sweet streess, 

And again iu mv heart the anguish 
Of tlie loss I would not confess. 

Will my hoy come not with the m .'ruing, 
Ilis proud eyes soft with tears? 

Ami his "Mamma, >ou're my Christmas!" 
V, ill thev never come back—the years 

Of innocent nvrth ar.il st..ry 
Those young hearts held in trust ? 

O flowers of their May-tim" beauty. 
Are yo nothing bnt golden -dust"? 

—Mrs. Helen Rich. 

THE CHlUSTiW.S Si 10 A It 'I ' l l .  

' "On this Christmas day wo will shut out from our 
Sroside Nothing."—Charles Dickons. 
Room for the livinc and the dead— 

Room tor the happy, blooming faces. 
With eyes that scarce n tear have shed. 

Crowned with their crowns of youthful graces. 
Room for tlie frioads whose lives with ours 

With equal footsteps walk together, 
'Through rough and smooth, through snow and 

flowers. 
Through summer airs and wintry weather. 

Tlonm for the Sunlight of the world. 
We rave in pros- and iliyme about her. 

All lives are in her ringlets curled, 
And dark wou'd be the skies without her. 

R"om for the love* of davs outworn. 
Room for the friendship* lost and shattered. 

Like flowers in balmy spring-'.im- born. 
In autumn sc.'iit.ess, dead and scattered. 

Room, too, for shadowy phmtom form3 
Of dear deadfri -nn< of other days— 

The hoart with «y>icken-d muses warms. 
The eyes look dim through 'earful haz9— 

Who come from graves in seas and sands, 
And crowd around our Christmas hearth, 

With yearning eye* and outstretched hands, 
Recalling all their aucieuc worth. 

Room,, too. for fancied hopes and fears. 
Thar vanished as we met or sought ti:em— 

For vanished langHer, vanished tear?. 
And a!l the joy* and tri i-fs that brought them. 

To-da\l O everv hear! expan is, 
The taste of life is sharper- sweeter; 

To-day Ged places in our hands 
Prospeio's wa'id, the Keys of Peter. 

With one we touch the fr< z->n stream. 
And swift by flower-crowne.) banns it rushes; 

The sun sheds down a warnvr beam— 
The cheek of in >rn more redlv flushes; 

Hard eyes, wh's1 tears are nniW loci, 
We touch tliem with «ur fairy rod, 

And lo! they fl >\v as wh "l the rock 
Was smitten iu tho inout.t of God. 
From ashes of long smouldering lovo 

The fl lines of new tiff -ction rise; 
In infancy once again we rove 

With hat»pier hearts 'nea'h brighter skies; 
And all the griefs, jovs. ho] es atvl fears. 

That once had pi.wr :o m ir or make us, 
Well up for distant. sce"es and years— 

We fee! they never will forsake us. 
And with the other, God's own h;n<l 

Ha'h given sn -ti power to ii;inr.y mortals. 
We loose a glorious shinin r ban 1 

Of.aneel fornix from he.-tvo-i's t oiVals, 
Thecurl-crowiT d heads are l>rig:it"r now. 

The infant voices swevor— cle.-.r-ir. 
The sunlight breaks from lip and brow— 

O death and distauce m \ke ye dearor! 
Draw near, draw near, to-day. at last. 

The ioys that bii'n so clear and tender, 
The twiliirht glories o' the past, a 

The coming tinio with all i's splendor.™ 
Come, love, and fri«nd, and wife, and child. 

And ghostly fortns that long to nress us. 
With voices like 'lie n'g'it-wind w I 1— 

O pray that heaven may hear aud h.ess us. 

Draw round the roaring Christmas hearth, 
Clasp hnnde, aud raise your voiced higher. 

With all the voices of the earth. 
To form one univ- real choir. 

Sing, till he mnsic pierce the sky, 
From north and south and east and west, 

"All glorv be to God ou high. 
On earth ye men of peace be blest." 

CHIilSTMAS STORIES. 

SNOWEl) IN. 

"Keep uu a good fire, Jennie, and don't 
worry; wo shall surely bo home before dark!" 
and with a loving '"Rood bye" tho father aud 
mother drove rapidly awav. 

Jennie turned to her uiitinished work. Jack, 
seated upou a little stool in the corner, was 
busily twisting the long spears of hay into 
stout, thick club-<, intended for fuel. Threo-
years'-old Clara sat in her little chair, croouitig 
a lullaby as who gently rocked to and fro the 
cradle where liaby Willie was soundly sleep
ing. 

Outside was the cold, gray dawn of a win-
tor's morning. Far as tho eye could reach 
stretched the dead, monotonous1, white level. 
Away to the right a thin, tremulous, bltio spire 
of smoke wavered against.tho sky. Five miles 
off as Jennie knew anil iliur nearest neighbor 
lived beneath its shadow. There wore claims 
all around them. Many had beeu taken tho 
previous year, but the owners, di-rnayo.l by the 
prospect of the long, bleak, desolate winter be
fore tliem. had returned to the older States to 
wait for tho warm spring time. Mr. Reynolds 
and his family, who had already experienced 
one of the wild Dakota wititers, wore more cour
ageous and dauntlessly stood their ground. 
Thoy had collected a considerable quantity of 
Btcck around them, and with their many 
improvements tho place was assuming a home
like air. Tho previous winter with its heavy 
fall of snow nnd taught Mr.' Reynolds some 
lessons, and before tho severe season closed in 
upon them he had irccted a rude building 
over the well which supplied thetn with water, 
and connected both this and tho stable with 
tho house by c ivcred passages; making it easy 
to caro for liis slock in the fiercest storms. 
Business connected with the transfer of somo 
property r<-quired the presenco of tho farmer 
and his wife in tlio little country town ten 
miles away, and though loath to lDitve tho 
children alone for even a day, their confi
dence in Jennie's ju Igniciit, and little Jack's 
manly thoughtfuluess quieted their fears. 
Jennie was twelve, Jack three years her junior: 
but tho life of toil and hardships to which they 
had been accustom'd had made them oider 
than their years. Will grave patience Jack 
kept at liis self-appointed task till a huge p ie 
of hay cables rose at his side. "I wish we lived 
in a country wherti tioss 'ml grow,''bo said, 
throwing down tlio last stick. '"1 do get sick 
of this everlasting twist, twist, twist. Wlicu I 
buy my farm, Jennie Reynolds, i: won't be in 
a cuntry that's only fit tor wolves aud Injuns, 
anyway." 

"If you only get a farm anvwliore, I shall bo 
satisfied. Jack," laughed tho sister, "and as 
for the bay, I'm only thankful that we have 
enongh ol that to burn. It wo'.i't be many 
years before our trie claim will keep as in 
wood, and what sport we shall have gathering 
walnuts and butternuts." 

"Wish I uad soma now," muttered Jack. "I 
sav, Jen, ain't it moat dinner time? I'm just 
starred!" 

"You were never known to be anything 
else," responded the elder sister, but as Clara 
echoed his complaint, and the tweive-mont'is-
old baby, waking from sleep, added his voice 
to the general outcry, Jennie put aside her 
knitting and beran preparations for dinner. 

Tbe wind had risen and now swept violently 
•round the low-roofed house. Jenuie went to 
the window and looked out The sky had 
darkened, and fire, penetrating particl»s of 
•now drifted steadily down from the heavens. 
Bbe drew a long sigh of foreboding aa she 

anxiously scanned the gloomy prospeot, but 
foariug to frighten the youugor children,, 
turned again to her work, forciiig herself to 
siug cheerfully aa she prepared their eimplo 
meal. 

As they gathered around tho table they were 
startled by a fierce blast which shook tho 
house to its foundation. Outeido nothing was 
to bo seoa but a seething, boiling ocean of 
whito pouring down on tho treeless, track
less waste, burying tho foncoa aud wrapping 
tho lonely, desolate houso in a shroud of snow. 
Jack looked his sister bravely iu the faco, 
though his lips quivered. "They can never 
reach homo in this storm," ho whispered, 
"they will not try." 

"So much tho more need of our keeping tip 
our courage, Jack," alio answered, kissing him 
tenderly. "Wo aro safe and warm, and will 
tako good caro of tho children." 

Hour aftor hour the snow sifted down. 
Night foil and there was no cessation. Soon 
tho little ones were asleep and safoly tucked 
away iu thoir little bed. Thon Jeunie lighted 
tho lantern aud made ready to see 
to the stock. Fortunately she had 
learned to iriiik, and Jack, keeping brave
ly at her side, toro down eonio 
hay for tho horses aud cows. She carried a 
few armfula to tho flock of sheep comfortably 
liousod in their tight-built shod boyoud, and 
taking her pail of foaming milk, roturned 
through the covered passage, through whose 
chinks tho fine, powdery suow was 
beginning to find its way. Jack 
walked proudly in advance carrying 
tho lantern and keeping up his own 
and his sister's spirits by a most unmusical 
attempt to whistle "Rally arouud tho flag, 
boys." Another day came aud wont, and still 
another, and yet tho storm continued. Jennie 
aud Jack were lieart-sick and weary. They had 
carried hay aud grain to tho liuugry animals, 
with water from tho well; aud overy 
spare moment was spent in twisting hay for 
the fire. As their supply diminished thoy re
plenished their stocks from tlie barn and kept 
tho house warm and comfortable. As the 
third day drew to a close they gathored around 
tho blazing fire in the twilight. There were 
tears iu Jennie's eyes, though slio strove 
to conceal them, and brave-hearted Jack was 
palo aud sad. Suddenly little Ulara burst 
forth with a wailing cry, "I wants my mamma, 
I wants my mamma!'' and Jennie, clasping tho 
little one in her armB, mingled her tears with 
hers. 

Jiut this would never do. In a moment the 
storm of griof was past aud she was amusing 
her little sister in a game of romps. Jack, 
drawn into tho spirit of the occasion, popped 
corn to Clara's infinite delight, and tlio baby 
crowing in his downy nest added his mite to 
the general confusion. 

"Doyou know that to-morrow night is Christ
mas eve, Jennie?" asked Jack a little later, as 
he sat soberly by tho table. 

"Yet;! aud Clara must hang up her stock
ing." 

"Bnt we have nothing to put in it, so what's 
tlie use?" lie inquired in a disheartened voico. 

"Well, we must find or make something to 
fill it!" insisted Jennie. "And look bore, 
Jasl; Reynolds, don't you go to getting blue 
and discouraged. I've had my cry and it's all 
over with, and I'm going to keep a stout lioarfc 
till father nnd mother get home; andwhou they 
fiua everything all right, and us safo aud souml, 
shan't we fuel paid for ail our troubleV" 

That night when Jennie was asleep Jack 
slipped from his bed, and with clasped bauds 
and bended knoes uttered this prayer: 

"Dear Lord, look down ou a poor, little, loue-
sc.me boy. Help mo not to give up, and give 
mo mv father and mother for a Christmas gift, 
for Jesus' sake, Amon!" Then soothed and 
quiet lie crept silently to his pillow and 
dropped into deop, refreshing sloop. 

Christmas evo came. At sunset tho wind 
changed aud tho suow ceased to fall; but the 
night was intensely dark and tho children 
turned gladly from tho gloom to the warm, 
cheerful tire. Baby Willie and Clara wore 
soon asleep; their stockings carefully hung on 
either side of the chiinn jy. Then began for 
the elder childrou the pleasant task 
of filling them. Bits of bright ribbon and 
tiny pictures from Jennie's treasuros, hazel
nuts from the storo which Jack had prudently 
coliectod in the fall; a wonderful rag doll, the 
work of Jenuie's skill!til fingers, with a re
markable countenance drawn m ink; a rattler 
which Jack had troasurod as a relic of his 
babyhood; these with lumps of sugar aud 
a handful of raisins from tho pautrv store, 
filled the stockings to overflowing. On tho 
chair beneath stood a plate of molasses candy 
in long-twisted shining sticks, and au immense 
pyramid of pop-coru bajis, tho prodnct of 
Jack's skill. Jennie had another project in 
view. Jaok deservod some reward for his 
manliness, and sho possessad a treasure which 
she knew be covoted. 

"Let us hang up our stockings, Jack, just as 
if we expected something," she suggested; and 
Jack, nothing loth, consented. When the lamp 
was extinguished, sho placed her handsome 
copy of Robinson Crusoe ou the chair beside 
the little red stockings, not dreaming that in 
her own quietly lay Jack's new silver dollar. 
Then she dropped off to sleep, murmuring, 
"Dear God, watch over us, and bring my papa 
and mamma safe home." 

"Four children snowed in out on Wost 
Prairit!" This was the summons that went 
frcm house :o houso through tho little villago 
that bright C'hiistmas morning. Quickly the 
brave- hearted pioneers responded to the" call. 
"What if it were our own?" was tho thought 
in every bosom. Iu a half hours' lime they 
bed gathered with stroug teams and 
sledges, with slow plows and shovels, a valiant 
ntilo army of 100 meu. Courage, sad-
hearted little ones, looking out with prayerful 
eves across the dreary, lonely »vasto of suow. 
lielp is at hand! 

Ai this e.ist window, their only one, for the 
snow on the north aud >vest of the houso rose 
in ltmnetiso billows to the very eaves, Jeuuie 
aud Jack relieved each oth'jr in keeping 
guard through tho long, wearisome day. Little 
they knew of the fearful ta-k which the rescu
ers had attempted; of tho hills of suow, beaten 
in:o almost icc-bke solidity, which rose at in
tervals across their path; of tbe weary, snow-
biind men, the pauiing exhausted taams. Tho 
MIU WHS low, and Junnis sad aud sick at heart 
turned away from the window and covered hor 
eyes with her hands. "Will they never come?" 
stie wliispored, but a cry from J*ck made lier 
turn again to her post. "See! sister." be 
called excitedly, "something glistens likj silver 
in tue sunshine." Sho saw thetn now; the 
long, black line croepiug alowlv forward, 
the buruished shovels flashiug in tho 
air propelled by stalwart arms; the panting, 
steaming horses, and as they drew nearer her 
father's agitated, anxious face; aud all tho 
pain and doubt and foreboding of thoso long, 
ciurrowful days found vcutin that one cry of 
thanksgiving, "Praiso the Lord." 

Ah! there havo baeu many happy Christmas 
dinners iu this happy laud; but there was nev

er such another as tliat eatou beneath Mr. R -y-
nolds' roof that blessed Christmas nignt. The 
courses wcro not many, but hunger and grati
tude seasoned the viauds. Mrs. Reynolds, 
not to be dissuaded, had followed the 
men in ibo last sleigh aud now flow brisk'v 
around, inakiug bn-cuir and johnny cake aud 
fragrant coffee, whi>e Jenny brought out all 
the stores of cellar and pantry lor tbe hungry 
resetters. A number of the party had turned 
back when the work was uearly doun, but the 
remainder were bountifully fod and refreshed 
before they went their homeward way. 

"Aud l'se got my stockings f til, too, mamma 
cries Clara when the tumult has subsided, 
whilo Jennie exhibits the sliver dollar wt.ich 
she lias mentally resolved to expend 
ou Jack's own benotit. But Jack 
leaning on bis mother's chair 
oue arm at omic! lier neck and his loved "Rjb-
iuson Crusoe" in his hand, fays in a low voice: 
"I ihink the best Curistmas present a boy can 
havo is his own father ahd mother tome 
again." MRS. SAUAH D. IIOBEHT. 

— TUE CARD OF ST. NICK. 
I never could exactly understand him; he has 

such a short, bluut way of saying things, that 
sometimes it seems as thongh he was really 
cross; but actions speak as much louder 
tbau words that I know he must have one 
of tho kindest hearts iD the world. I feel 
sometimes almost afraid to spoak to him bo-
cause of that bluff way of his; but I cannot 
always help it; at this time of year particular
ly, there are so many questions I would like to 
ask about one thing and another, which 
no onu can answer so well as St. Nick, 
that I try to get up courage and say a few 
words just to try his moo I; and it often hap-
peus that I 'ind out a good deal of what I 
wauted to know, and that ha will even be led 
to talking abont himself for a Uttio, and in a 
general way. 

Of course any such personal remarks are 
always of more interest to me than anything 
el-o he could tell me, and when he warms in 
bis genial, hearty fashion to the recital of a 
pleasant etory or the recollection of some jolly 

adventure, I wonder that I was ever afraid 
to approach him, and in listening to his vol-
uutary information forgot half of the childish 
quoations I intended to ask. 

I met him the other day at tho corner of 
Washington stroot and Tom pie placo, looking 
at some shawls exhibited iu a window. I 
thought it might bo u fortunate occurrenco 
for me, as, possibly, I could inducn him to 
look about in my company and givo me a few 
suggestions as' to some tiyfling purchases I 
had in mind. It would at least ba no harm to 
ask him "Umpk!" said he in reply to my 
persuasions. "Go shopping with a woman? 
don't ask it!" 

"People havo very etratigo notions in regard 
to my business," ho continued. "Nowadays 
my duties are hardly what they used 
to be. I cannot givo any euch attention 
to details as I did when you were a 
child. I can ouly have a general oversight of 
matters, and givo a bint now and then where I 
think it is needed. I cannot do, in all things, 
just as I would like to; I am, at best, only an 
agent, and that is what people seom least of all 
to understand. 

"You mustn't mind if I don't go with you; 
1 shall bo near at baud, aud, I daro say, shall 
come across you a dozen times during the day. 
When you see mo you will notice that I ain 
busy in my own way. Very likely it appears 
to bo a meddlesome'way; but I mako a point of 
obeying instructions, always, without regard 
to appearances. So excuse mo now." 

Saying this, St. .Nick hurried away after a 
tall, large man wearing a sealskin coat 

I am not iu the habit of playing the spy, but 
in this instance my curiosity promptod mo to 
follow liim. He turned into a store, walkiug 
near behind the tall mail, aud as I had an er
rand in the same store, I considered it quite 
lawful for mo to go in also. 

As I entered, St. Nick had just tapped the 
sealskin coat on the shoulder, anil tho wearer, 
who was standing at the glove couutcr. turned 
around and greeted him with— 

"Oli! ah! How d'yo do?" 
"Isn't it rather early?" said St. Nick. 
"Why, no," said the other: "sleighing is 

coming right along, you see. I think it looks 
like suow this morning." 

"But the Christmas goods aro hardly all in 
tho market 3'et." 

"Oh, yes, yes. Well, I'm not buying Christ
mas presents this morning. I'm looking for 
some driving gloves." 

"Horo is ray card," said St. Nick, handing it 
to him. "I gave you otio last year—sarao firm, 
same motto." 

The man looked at the card, raised his eye
brows slightly, lowered them again, turned ihe 
card over quickly with his middle finger, gazed 
at tho blank side for a moment in a very 
blank manner, while his mind digest
ed tho words on its faco, tlieu 
turning it back again, he gavo it another 
short look, and finally glancing sideways at St. 
Nick, ho smiled a very good-uatured smile as 
both hauds went into tho pockets of his great 
coat, one of them carrying tho card. "Eights, 
did you say?" inquired the clerk. 

"Ob, never mind," said tho man. "I ' l l  mako 
those answer." As ho spoke he pullod from 
his pockot a pair of driving glovos that wero 
rather worn. "I'll get 'em mouded," said 
be. 

"By tho way, do you ever go to the theater?" 
he asked the clerk. 

"Yes, sometimes; I can't afford it very 
often," 

"Perhaps you can tiso these. They're good 
seats. They wero given to mo, hilt I can't 
go." He handed two theater tickets over tho 
counter and with them the card St. Nick had 
given him, and then turning to the latter, who 
stood waiting, they walked arm-m-arm from 
the store. 

I passed bv tho glove clork as I wont out. 
He was looking not at the tickets, but at the 
card of St. Nick, and I hoard him say softly 
to himself— 

"So it is; I'll givo them to Charley; ho 
never has a cliance." 

St. Nick couldn't havo gouo far with the tall 
man, for I found him in tho very noxt storo 
I entered. Ho was standing behind two ladies, 
who seemed to bo discussing somo pretty silk 
nctflierchiofs. 

"You know sho likes blue so much bettor," 
said one. 

"Yes, I know she does," said tho other, "but 
it costs twenty-live cents more, and I can't 
afford it. I do wish I could decide which to 
get!" 

"Got tho blue oue," said St. Nick. "You can 
afford it." 

"I don't know about that. I feel kinder poor 
since I had the barn painted." 

"Take a card," said St Nick. 
The lady took it 
"Oh. bog pardon; I didn't know it was you." 

Then, lookiug at the card again, "Well, I guess 
it's about so. Ifrre, you! put up that blue 
neckerchief, and— Yes, put the red one iu 
with it; her sister would like that. Hore's tho 
money. Do 'sm up quick before I change my 
mind." 

Her companion had boon looking at the card, 
and exclaimed: 

"That reminds me! I must finish thoeo 
slippers. I had forgotten all about it Where 
is the worsted couuter?" 

"Way back on the right." 
The ladios walked away toward tbe worsted 

conntor, and St. Nick, laying a card on the 
counter they iiad left, turned his attention else
where. The clerk, looking at the card, pock
eted it carlessly, remarking to a palo young 
fellow beside him— 

"Suppose you como to dinner with mo to
day, Frank; you haven't for a week." 

I was rather curious about those small, 
white cards that St. Nick was giving about so 
freely, and following him toward the door, was 
just iu time to see him mako a dive through 
the crowd and collar a small boy, who was on 
tho point of going into the street. 

Tho child look alarmed as he was pulled 
back into the store, but ouly for a minute. 

"How much are your pencils?" St Nick 
inquired, 

The bov was Belling penoils. 
"Seven ceuts apiece—dollar a bunch; sell 

you half a bnnch for fifty cents!" 
"I want a bunch. I keep my books with a 

lead pencil. Can you change this?" 
"I'll got it changed for you in a second. 

Here, hold my stoik for me." 
"No, I can't wait. Take the bill and bring 

mo tho change any lime before Christmas. 
Hore's my card; study it up. I guoss you'ro 
fly. There's tbe address in tbe corner. 
Tumble?" 

St Nick crowded card and bill into tho little 
fellow's haucl, snatched a bunch of pencils aud 
toro out of tbe door, whistling and gesticu
lating violently at the driver of a stylish-look
ing coupo which was passing near the sidewalk. 

"Yes," said the boy, examitig tho bill, "I 
tumble that you're luuv and oughter be 
pulled in." Then bo looked at the card. "Oh! 
I tnmblo again. Second thoughts is best. 
Good enough! I know the old duffer, I'll give 
Jimmy such a stockin' he'll thiuk he's gpt a 
bono in his leg." 

I was burning with a desire to know what 
was written on that card of St. Nick's, and I 
rushed out into the street to seo what had be
come of tho stylish coupo. It had come to a 
standstill a short ditsuueo up tho street, and 
St. Nick talking to the occupant I 
saw bim baud in a card and after a 
minute more the driver twisted about in his 
scat and looked down over the odge of his col
lar at the door. Then St. Nick backed onto 
the liilewalk, lifting bis hat, and the coupe be
ing tnriifd around, camo slowly by, allowing 
ma to,, get a glimpse of a fair, sweet 
ladyliko faco, surmounted by a perfectly 
lovely bonuot. that presently made its appear
ance at tbe window and brought tbe driver 
down from his perch. He open d tbe door in 
front of tbe store I nad left, carefully holding 
au apple behind bim as he did eo. 

Stt-ppii g to tlie sidewalk, my lady handed 
bim tlie card of St Nick, and passed into the 
store. 

The driver took a small preparatory bito 
from the rosy side of the apple, and then puz
zled over tbe card. I watched him, and uo-
ticed tiiat ho didn't finish ihe apple, but gavo 
it to the lmrse nearest bim. 

As St Nick was walkiug toward me 1 made 
up uiv mind that I would get one of those cards 
that seemed to be a matter of so much interest 
to overy one who looked at them. So I ap
proached bim and demanded oue. 

"I dou't band them to evory body," said he 
"People who haven't much money and manu
facture their Christmas presents with their 
own bands arc the ones who get tbe most good 
out or the day. They understand all about it, 
and dou't need my cards: I give them 
where they are needed most I gave 
that little rascal a Y. He's ae-harp tradesman, 
aud by Christmas time he'll spell it with a 
donblo X. I know where every cent of it wilL 
K°-

"Did you see that big man with a sealskin 
coat? He's worth half a million. I have his 
word for a cartload of presents and a big check 
beside. His heart is as big as his purse, 
but he's forgetful. I have to refresh his 
memory every year. And that lady is the 
coupe, she's got a mint of money; always try
ing to do good, but doesn't know bow. She'd 
never get the right thing if I didn't write it all 
down for her." 

St Nick turned around after saying this, and 
looked anxiously across the street I know I 
should lose him in a minute, so I insisted on 
his giving me a card. 1 remember that he had 
said that he was only an agent, and 1 was very 

anxious to know whoso agent ho was. 
I n^ay not be able to givo costly proseuts, but 
if tbore is any good in his card, I want it as 
much as any one. He saw I was in earnest 
and cave it to mo, remarking, "Show it to your 
friends," and thon rau across the street after 
au orauge wagon. I am glad I took so much 
pains to get tho card, for I thiuk we 
are all interested to kuow ali wo can about the 
motive which prompts this queer old gentle
man to such an amount of disinterested labor 
an d activity. I have turned it over aud over, 
but this is ove^y word 1 can find on the card of 
St. Nick: " 'It is more blessed to givo than to 
receive.'—ST. NICK, Agent." 

GOOD-UO Y-L. AN1>. 

Did you ever hear of Good-Bey-Land, 
The wonderful country of Good-Boy-Land? 
Whore houses of taffy, on every haud, 
Aud mouutaius of plum cake and gingerbread 

stand; 
Where the streets are all paved with doughnuts 

brown, 
And a wall of sweet almonds surround each 

town: 
Where a lemonade sea meets a white sugar 

strand— 
Oh, believe me! 'tis jolly in Good-Boy-Land. 

arbles. both agates and snappers, are there, 
Common as dust in the streets and the square; 
Peg-tops in place of green leaves, on tlie trees 
Whiz in the sunshine and hum in the breeze; 
Bicycles roll in a very queer way 
Over the meadows and hide in the hay, 
While as for velocipedes, running so quiclc, 
You'd hit half a dozen in throwing a stick-
Never before was a country so grand 
As the wonderful Kingdom of Good-Boy-Land. 
Wait t'll I tell you the very strange rules 
Followed in all their flourishing schools! 
Out iu their gardens their class rooms are set 
(They never have rain, so they cannot get wet)* 
And there upou bushes the lessons all grow; 
Plums of arithmetic hang in a row, 
Apples of history, grapes of fine writing. 
Drooping in cluetsrsso sweot and inviting. 
Luscious ripe pears tumbliog into their laps 
Full of geography questions and maps, 
Nuts full of spelling, and oranges sweet 
With algebra problems all ready to eat; 
Believe me or not, this is certainly so, 
And tho more that you swallow the more you will 

know. 
Then in tlio winter 'tis like to a dream, 
With frozen pudding and fine ice cream, 
But no more cold than a summer day. 
And tbe garden of lessons in bloom alwayl 
Jlerry sweet girls aud bonny brown boys 
Devouring their studies and picking their toys, 
Fiiliug their lives iu the jolliest way. 
With dates and statistics, with sums and ".roquet, 
For a dunce was thingtbat they never could stand 
In that wonderful country of Good-J'oy-Lundl 
Never a quarrel, and never a scold, 
Never a cough there, and never a cold, 
Nobody dirty, and nobody bold, 
No one too hot there and no one too cold; 
Nobody ever comes walking down-stair, 
Bu: slides on the banister, feet in the air; 
Kvery one knows how to swim and to row, 
Every one owns both a gun aud a bow, 
A base-ball, a foot-ball, a jack-knife, a watch, 
A great pocket full of the bast butter-scotch. 
And this is the pleasanteat part of the frolic— 
You can eat it ail day without getting tho colic! 
Oh, where is the government ever was planned 
With such law and such order as Good-Boy-Land? 
Dolls are there, thicker than crows in the corn, 
Beautiful French ones as ever were born; 
Story books, splendid in colors and gold, 
Fuil of such stories as never were told; 
There's nothing to tear there and nothing to mend. 
And everv one's every one else's best friend: 
Late you get up there and late you lie down. 
And always you wear a Kate Greenawaygown: 
The wee-est wee girl both dances and sings 
(You see it's like heaven, but no one has wings). 
And four-button gloves hang in pairs on each hand 
Iuthat wonderful country of Good-Boy-Land! 
Where is the country, and how do you go? 
Well, that's just the thing I am dying to know! 
Somewhere, I judge, in the moon or the stars— 
Perhaps it is Venus, perhaps it is Mars; 
Aud you travel—who knows?—by the boat or the 

train. 
Which leads one direct to the Castles in Spain, 
Or some roundabout way that's not easy to learn, 
Iu the kind of balloon that is made by Jules Verne, 
Or a telegraph wire, or the wing of a bird— 
But I'll find the way first, and then send you back 

word. 

LORE FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

Tlie Boy Wlio Was Dissatisfied. 
Oscar was a boy who generally disliked to get 

up iu the morning, themoro so as ho had to rise 
early and split wood for his mother's fires. 
There was a little, old, withered fairy, who had 
tak?u a fancy to Oscar when be was a baby, who 
used to como and wake him at daybreak. 

"Get up, Oscar," she would say, "and see 
the sim riso." 

"I don't like to see the sun rise," he would 
answer. 

"Got ap, Oscar, and see the dew on the grass 
and flowers." 

"I am not fond of looking at the dew." 
"Get up, Oscar, aud be bright and spry, or 

you will never make your fortune." 
"I don't want to make my fortace," Oscar 

would sleepily answer. 
But tho fairy would tease and worry him 

nntil she got him up, and then he would slowly 
put on his clothes, half wash Lis face, partly 
comb his hair, slouch down stairs, and lazily 
begin to split his wood. 

Oae morning, while he was slowly splitting 
wood, an idea came into his bead As he was 
too lazy to get r.d of it, he let it speak for 
itself. 

"I wish," the idea made him say, "that I 
could go by steam." 

In au instant tho little old fairy was at his 
side. Sho was always on haud whenever he 
made a wish. 

"Do you really want to go by steam?" she 
aski-d. 

"Yes," replied Oicar. "I Ihink it would be 
easier than pottering away as I do, tiring my 
hands and arms. 

"You shall have your wish," said tho fairy. 
Directly Oscar feit and heard a itimbliug aud 

a rattling inside of him, aud puffs of steam 
camo out of his nose, aud his left uaud regu
larly placed pieces of wood upou tho chopping 
block, while his right hand as regularly brougnt 
the hatchet down upon tbem aud split them. 

So he workod very t'ast, aud the work did not 
tire his arms aud bauds iu the least, and he 
hoped that he would soon get such a pile of 
kindling on baud as should save him for a long 
tiino from gettiug tip early and splitting wood. 

But he soon learned that even going by 
steam was tiresome. He wanted to get up and 
play, and when noontime camo he wanted ts 
go home and get his dinner. A wish brought 
tbe oid fairy to his Bide. 

"If you want vour dinner," she said, "you 
must be fed with coal aud water, like any other 
engine; and you canuot get up aud play, be
cause you are what 13 caled a stationary engine, 
which must work right on until somebody stops 
it, and cinuot move unless it is takou away." 

Then Oscar wished to be a locomotive en
gine, so that he conld run a long distauce and 
see a great deal of tho world. 

Iu an instant he found himself on tho rails, 
drawing a train of cars, running at the rate of 
forty miles au hour, and looking dowu on the 
cowcatcher. 

But it was not long before he learned that 
there was no fun iu being a locomotive engine, 
as he could never get off the raiis aud could 
nover stop when he saw auvthiug that pleased 
cr interested him, and at the end of every 
journey be was shut up with tho other engines 
iu a dark house, from which none of them could 
fatir. 

Then he wished to be a bird, 
"Ihe birds," he said, "have an easy and 

pleasant time, with nothing to do but "to fly 
about as they plese, and to eat when they feel 
hungry." 

So tho fairy changed him into a largo and 
hanusotno bird. 

But he soon learned that it was quite as much 
work for a bird to use its wings as for a boy to 
use his hands aud feet. Ho also learned that 
the birclsare put to no liitle trouble to fiud the 
food that is proper for them, and that they 
havo many enemies, of which men are not the 
least. 

W hen be bad been nearly frightened out of 
his wits by a man who hunted him with a gun, 
Oscar became disgusted with the life of a bird, 
aud wished to be a squirrel, as he bad noticed 
the free aud easy life of the squirrels, and 
tboug that tbev must have a good time, if any
body had. 

After telling him that had better wish to be 
changed to a t'oose, tbe old fairy snapped her 
fingers, aud in a twinkle Oscar was ruomug up 
a tree, with a bushy tail curhng over his furry 
coat. 

Sad to say, he found the life of a squirrel to 
l>e even worse than that of a bird, as the squir
rels had eveu more enemies than the birds, 
and even more trouble in getting their food, 
and layiug it away for the wiuter. 

He also tound it to be a fact that it tires 
squirrels to run and jump quite as much as it 
tiros boys to walk or to worK. 

Another wish brought the old fairy to the 
limb of tbe tree, ou which he sat gnawing the 
shell of a very bard nut 

"What do you want now?" she asked. 
"I want to be a boy again," replied Oscar, 

"and to havo nothing at all to do." 
In a moment he found himself dressol in 

his owu ciotbei and seated in an easy chair, 
with a rest for his foot, and with a bowl of 
porridge on a table by bis side. 

There was a high fence around him, so closs 
that he conld not move more than his length in 
any direction. 

On the other side of the fenoo were a splen

did orchard and a beautiful garden, filled with 
apples, pears. plums, cUorrieq, strawberries, 
raspberries, aud all sorts of luscious and tempts 
ing fruits aud vegetables. Ho could see them 
whenever he opened his eyos and could smell 
them without taking the trouble to open his 
eyes; but the wire fence was in the way, so 
that he could not taste or touch them. 

He stood this for a while, trying to believe 
that it was a very nice thing to havo nothing to 
do: but at last he became so tired of his por
ridge, and the desire to get some of tbo fruit in 
the orchard and garden grew so strong that he 
wished a big wish. 

Iu an instant the old fairy was at'bis el
bow. 

"You cannot get at the fruit," she said, "be
cause there is a fence in the way, just as there 
is always some sort of afeuco iu tho way when 
we waut to get anything nice in this world." 

"But 1 can climb ihe fence," said Oscar. 
"That would bo work," replied the fairy. "It 

would bo doing something, and you wero 
placed here becauso you wauted to have noth
ing at all to do." 

Tbo fairy left him, and Oscar thought he 
would climb tho feuce, fill his pockets with 
fruit, and tnen get back to his easy chair and 
eujov his dainties. 

He found the fence a hard one to climb, but 
he got to the top atlast, aud was going down on 
tbe other sido when something happened. 

Tbe fence then meltod away, the orchard 
and garden vaiii-hed, and he found himself at 
tho wooduilo iu tho b>ck yard aud was ooutent 
to stay there.—[Golden Days. 

HOME AKD HOUSEHOLD. 

Redrooms. 
Nothing so marks tlie distinction between a 

woman of refined tastes aud one of a coarser 
fiber aud more slovenly nature as tho appear
ance of their bedrooms. Tlie room of a womau 
of inuate refinement is pervaded by a subtle 
charm, dne to that vaguo suggestion of femin
ine grace and delicacy which bangs over all 
the details of her toilet. Ivory-backed brushes, 
tortoise-she J combs, lace curtains looped back 
from oval mirror—all these may be lacking, 
and yet a room may strike one as a 
very bower. For instance, a woman 
of the kind we have in view 
would soften the ugliness of her plain 
wooden brushes by the neat cases she would 
make for them. At night, wben undrossed, 
sho would conceal the plainness of her re
moved garmonts by the square of white mus-
liu edged with lace"she would throw over the 
chair oil which they lay. The elegance of hor 
combing-jackers and" dressing-gowns would 
atone for tho inexpeusiveucss of the materials; 
and the lack of ornanieuts on her toilet table 
would be remedied by the delightful freshness 
of the muslin with which she made up her 
pincushion. We will begin with the 
brush case. This is made out of a niece 
of mauve satin or glaze, twenty-one inches 
long and twenty-two broad, covered on one 
side with spotted musliu. This is then doubled 
iu half, and the two sides are stitched up. 
Tbo case itself, now lying finished before you, 
you proceed to trim the uppermost side or cover. 
A piece of narrow insertion must be placed all 
round close lo the edge, and on both sides of 
the insertion some narrow white lace mnst be 
sewn. The lace on the outer side should pro
ject one-quarter inch beyond tbe sides of tbe 
case. The two and one-half yards of pale 
mauve ribbou should be made up into six small 
bows, one of these bows being placed at each 
corner, and two in tbe center. Tbe center two 
must bo sewn on to tbe corner of the case, at a 
' distance respectively of about three 
inches from tho top and bottom, 
aud tho stitches fastening them dowu 
must bo taken right through to the under case. 
Bv takiug the stitches right through a couple 
of divisions are made into which to slip the 
brushes. A bru>li ca«o of this kind can, of 
course, be made up in all colors to suit carpets 
aud wall papers. Tbe toilet tidy, which gen
erally hangs on the right hand of the dressing 
table', sliou d match the brush case. A piece 
of very stiff pap -r eight iuchos long i nd six aud 
a half inches wide should be covered with 
mauve glaze and spottod muslin. Then it 
should ba rolled up into an ordinary sugar-loaf 
bag, aud made to retaiu its sbapo by a couple 
or so of stitches. From the conical point at 
the bottom two or three short ends of narrow 
ribbon should hang, wiiile the mouth of the 
bag rnd tbe projecting point at tbe top should 
be bound round with ribbon aud finished with 
a small bow. A second bag, made of note or 
newspaper, should be placed inside to receive 
the hair, and should be renewed every fort
night The night-gown case is a very "simple 
affair. Remembering to have it accord with 
the rest of your toilet appurtenances, you 
mako this also of mauve g'laze aud muslin. 
You require a picce of glaze thiriy-two inches 
long aud e:ghteeu inches wide. When you 
have covered your glaze with musliu you turn 
a length of twelve" inches and stitch up the 
sides. You border these with lace and inser
tion, in tbe same way as you have trimmed 
the brush case, but the projecting flap you cnt 
into a point Rnd merely ' biud round 
with ribbon. The equare of mus
lin to throw over your clothes 
at night is less often seen than "ihe other things 
we have been describing. Yet nothing is more 
desirable in a bedroom than this. It consists 
of three yards of the musliu of which servants' 
aprons are made, trimmed round with torchon 
lace. When you are traveling it comes in nicely 
as a wrapper to put over the tray of yotir box". 
The combing jacket should always be of some 
wasniug material. A three-quarters length 
loose-fitting jacket, with long open sleeves, is 
the b< st kind to have. White muslins aud por-
cales in summer, and white flannel aud serges 
iu winter aro the most suiiable materials, but 
ordinary prints, if the pattern be pretty, will 
answer every puipose of home wear. If"mea.it 
for iuvaiid wear they should be made as 
coquettishly as possible—of pale blue cash
mere, with jabots of cream-colored lace fail
ing down the front. 

Tnble Covers. 
Some suggestions for table covers are here 

given. Those requiring much work should be 
commenced at once if they are iutended for 
the holidays, as nothing is gained and much 
is always lost by doiug fancy work in a harry. 
A he udsome and durable cover is made of a 
large square drab Aida cauvas, with a plush 
square 111 the center. Tho edge of the p<ush 
is scalloped and bound with silk or 
satin, or is button-lioled, as one's tasto 
may decree. The border is of the cloth, 
and is to bo embroidered in many 
colors. Tbe predominating color should har
monize with the piush used at tbe center. The 
pattern should be chosen with reference to the 
effect produced by looking at it from a "dis
tance, say from across the room. If economy 
is not considered, a narrow baud of plusii 
above this border and beiow it makes it partic
ularly handsome. Toe edge should be finished 
with a tassel-like fringa. The crazy natch-
work which is attracting so much attention, 
and which, like the li.tie girl, is. when good, 
very good, ami when bad is horrid, is used a 
great deal iu tbo constiuction of table 
covers. A scarf made iu this way is much ad
mired; its center is of dark olive felt; across 
tbe ends bands of plin-h aro put on diagonally, 
and then the corners above aud below this are 
filled iu with tbe crazy patchwork; the pieces 
are all small, and of elegaut silk, satins and 
velvets joined with innumerable faucy stitches 
in various colored si.ks; tho ends are com
pleted L.y a fri..gc of tassels tied iu with gilt 
crescents. Another an 1 raoro simpiy elegant 
.-qtiare spread is of felt with the corners alone 
embroidered, iti crewel s. A square felt cover 
was recently exhibited iu a fancy store, with a 
border fifteen iuchc.i deep, of tlie crazy patch
work. This was also finished with fringe. 

Children at Christina*. 
"It cannot be," said a lady to mo the other 

day, "that any child nowadays is neglected or 
forgotteu at Christmas time; any child in a 
home where they are at all comfortable." This 
hopeful statement oil-;ht to be a true one, but 
unhappily it is not. Last year, after Christmas 
was past, there came to mv knowlodge certain 
facts which made me "greatly purpose," as Mr. 
Carlvle puts it, to st e that they never occur in 
ray neighborhood again A boy, aged nine, not 
A good boy, aud stiil only a little worse than 
many who fared sumptuously, was affected by 
tbo Christmas bustle in the air about him, aud 
after leading an exemplary life for two days 
ventured to hang his shocking oes de those of 
a younger brother and sister. Ibeir stockings 
were found in the morning to contain enough 
of Christmas goodies to make happy the hearts 
of the young oues, while the bad boy of nine 
found, ou looking in his own lank stocking, 
nothing but a branch from a currant bush to 
remind of the sins aud pnnishm«ntsof his past 
Another case not so disagreeable, it is true, but 
sufficiently so to roe, was that of a little boy 
who found his stocking empty, with the excep
tion of a dry and seedy fried-cake man. 
"What can you do abont it?" said the good 
man of the honse, when these and several 
other incidents of a similar nature were related 
to him. "It's rather a delicate matter to inter
fere with people's management of their chil
dren, however much vou may disapprove of 
it" The good man evidently did not get the 
idea. In the first place, who was ever affronted 
by a gift at holiday time? What parent ever 
resonts any little attention his children 
roceive? It seems to me that in the country 
where one knows one's neighbor it wouldn't be 

a hard, or by any means unpleasant, task to 
see that each chi»d in one's neighborhood ie 
remembered by the gift of some triflo adapted 
to his or her condition. With a silver dollar 
and some ingenuity, a good many children 
could be made happy. There are children to 
whom an orange would bo a gift of value, and 
it is worth while for us to make glad, so far as 
we are able, all witb whom we are connected; 
on this day upon which, whatever our tradi
tions—though we may be agnostics all tbe year 
around—we agree to be good Christians.^ 

Pumpkin I'ien. 
The standard of taste by which most people 

judge of food is that furnished by tbeir 
mother's table. "What is tbe matter with the 
pumpkins now-a-days?" said a gentleman tbe 
other day. "I never see, and certainly never 
eat, any more such golden, luscious pies 
as my mother used to make." After 
making due allowance for the change in 
the individual from boyhood to manhood, 
tbo fact remains that there is a decline in 
pumpkin pies. A searcher after the reasons 
i'or it declare* one to be that too many spiceB 
aro now used, entirely disguising the flavor of 
the pumpkin, which, if properly cooked and 
of good quality, is dolicato and agreeable. 
Ginger eeeins to be the only legitimate season
ing for a pumpkin pie, but a faint suspicion 
of allspice or of cinnamon is allowable. Then, 
too, instead of sweeteuing with sugar alone, at 
least half of tbe sweetness of the pie should 
be due to molasses. For one medium-sized 
pie allow one full coffee cup of 
stewed pumpkin, "poured through the 
kitchen sievo" after the manner of Syduey 
Smith's salad If rich in eggs, allow two or 
three; if not, make thaeo eggs do duty for two 
pies, dividing after bearing. If the milk used 
to tliiu the pumpkin is half cream, so much 
the better. A toaspoouful of giuger is a 
liberal allowance for ono pie. Bake with an 
under crust only, and until the top of the pie 
is brown aud a delicate skiu has formed over 
it (for removing which many a child has passed 
under the rod). 

Useful Suggestions. 
Tapering on whitewashed walls is often quite 

discouraging unless one understands what 
kind of treatment the wall needs before tho 
paper is applied. A wash of good vinegar will 
assist greatly and prevent the paper from peel
ing off. The paste used should be made with 
care. Mix tlie amount of flour you thiuk will 
bo needed with cold water, stirring until the 
water is perfee'ly smooth, thou add boiling 
water aud stir constantly until cooked. Re
move it from tho stove aud stir occasionally 
until cool, to prevent lumps forming. 

Velvet may be reuovated and made to look 
qnite fresh "and new iu the following mauner: 
Piace a hot iron upside down;it can be held 
between two blocks of wood, or a flower rack 
is very convenieut for the purpose; over this 
lay, perhaps two thicknesses of wet cloth; the 
hot iron will immediately turn tbe water into 
steam. The velvet should bo held over this 
the wrong side down, not allowing it to touch 
the cloth. After it is steamed tbe nap may be 
raised by gently brushing with a soft brush; a 
harsh whisk broom will make it streaked. 
When a large piece ie to be renovated several 
irons can be used' at a time and it will take two 
persons to do it well. 

White fur or light beaver bats can be uiceiy 
cleaned with salt and Indian meaL Take about 
equal proportions of each, place it in a pan 
and heat it in the oven until it is as hot as can 
bo handled. Liy tbe fur on a clean cloth aud 
rub gently witb the salt and meal until the 
dirt is removed, then shake it thoroughly. 

Marble often becomes stained so that it is 
very difficult to clean it: the following di
rections will be found of service in such a 
case: Mix up very strong soap-lees with 
quicklime to the consistency of miik, put it on 
the marble with a brush, leave it for twenty-
four hours, and afterwards wash it off with 
soap and water. Should this fail, the follow
ing may bo tried: Take two parts of common 
soda, one part pnmaca stone, and one part 
finely powdered chalk; sift through a fine sievo 
aud mix with wa.er. Rub it well over the 
marble aud wash with soap and water. 

Kitchen Keramics. 
A plain plum ptiddiug is made thus: Chop 

three ounces of suet very nue, add a quarter 
of a pound of currants, the same quantity of 
raisins, half a teaspoouful of salt, and a tea-
spoonful of baking powd"r, a pound of sifted 
flour, a pint of sweet milk, three tablespoon-
fnls of molasses, aud spice to suit your taste 
Mix thoroughly, and boil for three hours in a 
pudding bag. Another recipe for plum pud
ding is richer and much morn expen
sive, but for certain occasions, say 
once a year, is preferable: One pound of cur
rants, one pound of raisins, half a pound of 
citron, one pound of sugar, a pint bowl of 
grated bread crumbs, and a pint bowl of flour, 
twQ wine glasses of wine, one nutmeg grated, a 
teaspoonful each of cloves and of allspice, one 
pound of butter, aud one dozen eggs. It will 
be seen at once that this will make a large pud
ding. Bub the butter and sugar to a cream, 
then add the other ingredients. Boil in a bag 
for four hours. Serve with cream and sugar 
or sauce. 

A Christmas gift of a pretty table is one that 
would be appreciated by almost auybodv, add 
a very pretty and elegant one may be made at 
no great expense. Have made at a carpenter 
shop a stand with a square top, and with four 
small, straight legs; cover the top and legs with 
royal blue velvet or velveteen; around the stand 
put a sort of valence or lambrequin, from eight 
to ten inches deep, aud if skilled in needle
work of the day, work, at intervals of five or 
six inches, a rose or bud, with slight stems and 
few leaves, in the lovely ribbou embroidery 
which tu*kes so handsome an adornment, anil 
does not require so muc:i time and material as 
many other kinds of embroidory. If you 
choose to havo a low sholf on the'table, that 
may be covered with the velvet but need not 
be "decorated. A sofa pillow to match this 
table is very effective. A square of the royal 
blue velvet, with a bunch of roses and buds 
carelessly laid on, is all that is required, and 
the cushiou is handsome if lined with satin, 
and needs no card or other finish at the edges. 

A useful tabie scarf, and one that is particu
larly pleasing to the eye, because it does not 
suggest almost endless labor, is made by taking 
a strip of all-wool Java canvass of the proper 
length for the table upon which it is to be used. 
Liue it with some suff cloth, and then with 
silesia. At about three inches from the outer 
edge sew on two stiips of black velvet ribbon, 
two inches wide. Through the center worn a 
handsome scroll pattern, using bright yellow 
siik: the velvet stiipes may bo put on perfect
ly plain, or may be worked in old fashioned 
cross stitch, or in some modification of feather 
stitch. Finish the bottom of the scarf witb 
yellow silk balls. This is suitable for tho com
mon silting room; it is so bright, and the dust 
can be shaken from it with ease. 

The mothers of nursing babies will find it to 
their advantage to provide themselves w ith two 
light fiunnel sacks, to be slipped on over the 
nightdress on c >1(1 nights. Colds are takeii 
which are followed by more or le?s serious 
consequences, by the slignt exposure which 
comes from attending to tho needs of little 
children at night I: is a good plan also to 
have a pair of warm and loose slippers by 
the bedside. Ihe slippers which are cro
cheted of soft Berlin wools, and which have 
soles of leather thickly wadded with lambs' 
wool,are especially adapted for this use. 

Here is ar excellent recipe for the foundation 
of all kinds of fruit fritters. Make a batter of 
half a pint of sweet milk, ten ounces of flour, 
and two ounces of butter; sweeten and flavor to 
suit your taste. Tbo whites of two eggs well 
beaten are to be stirred in last, or to make va
riety, you can sometimes uso both the yolks aud 
whites. S;ir the chopped fruit iu this better, 
and fry in hot lard, dropping iu by spoonfuls ; 
or you can dip the fruit in the batter and fry. 
The first timj yon try this weigh tbe ingredi
ents; after that it will no: be necessary if you 
are, like most cooks, "good at guessing." 

A good authority on ail matters pertaining to 
tbe tabie says that a toothsome Ralad can be 
prepared at auv time dnnug the wiuter if yon 
have a supply of turta^s iu the cellar, and'the 
turnips sprout well, as the" often do, especially 
if the cellar is dc.rk and warm. Tbey—the 
sprouts—should be plunged in hot water a 
moment, and theu in cold. Le£ them dram 
thoroughly; then send them to tne tabie with 
the plain salad dressing, or with Mayonnaise 
sauce. 

Gravv, which is excellent with boiled fish or 
with Dork steak, is made by browning a sliced 
onlou in a little butter, and" adding a little at a 
time some beef stock; thicken with flour 
rubbed smooth in a iittle of the cold stock. 
Add, if you have it, some chopped parsley or 
Worcestershire sauce. If served with Dork, a 
tablespoonful of tomato catsup is good. Salt 
and pepper to taste. 

A handkerchief case, which is suitable for a 
holiday gift, is mane of pale blue or pink sat
in; it is marked in diamonds, »nd the lines cov
ered with pearl beads. Tbe ca^e unfolds, and 
so the beads are put on both the outside and 
intide. The work of paring them ou is sim-
plified by having the diamonds on each side 
correspond; then tbe beads for each side 
be put on at once. 

An appetizing hot sauce for meats is made 
by takiug one can of tomatoes and adding to it 
two onions chopped fine, a teacpooufni of 
Cayenne pepper, cinnamon, cloves, salt, and a 
little nutmeg to nut the taste. Last Urn toma

toes, onions, ate., boil for leu mtautes, H 
take from the fire and add* targe ettprol 
strong vinegar. 

A dainty way to prepare an egg tor an invalid 
is to first beat it until very light, thonseasoa it 
with a little pepper, salt and a tiny lump oC 
butter; then oour it over a slice of dry bat
tered toast, and set the plate containing it is 
the steamer'; cover closely and 1st it steam for 
two or three minutes. An egg prepared thwt <, 
will not be likelj' to distress the weakest stom
ach. 

The queen of all padding sauces calls for 
two cups of white sugar, a lamp of batter tt» 
sizo of an egg, one well beaten egg. Stir 
these together, then add a teaenpful of boil
ing water, put it in a saucepan until it thick-
eus; do not let it boil; flavor with lemon or 
nilla. 

"Mrs. S." will find the modeling clay for ' 
which elie inquires at the stores where kinder
garten materials are kept; or if not there, tho 
desired information can be obtained them If 
for her childrens' use, common clay answers 
very well. 

Poultry which is to be kept in cold weather 
should be thoroughly cleansed, then be wiped 
dry with a cloth and have flour rubbed all over 
the inner part; then it should be hang, in a 
cool, dry placa^^j <• *• •£*•>•*... A • "• 

Gossip About the Home. v:fe 
Globes for gas chandeliers are remarkably?-/: 

handsome this season. They are not only 
elaborately engraved in novel designs, but are 
of entirely new shape, large, and open at tbo 
top, often with turned rims which are hand
somely cut, or the}' are tinted and painted ia 
colored designs. Chandeliers with six or eight 
burners have a lower lamp attached to them, 
the shade of which is usually of tinted or dec-
orated glass. 

It is fashionable now to have scarfs or lam- -
brequins for the low sbelf which accompanies'?'^ 
the long mirror extending from the ceiling ' * 
almost to the floor in modorn reception rooms. 
Usually this mirror occupies the center of tho 
room, where an opeu grate would ordinarily 
be placed, while the mirror which was formerly 
universally found between the windows is re
placed by a long aud valuable painting, or, ia 
some cases, by shelves for bric-a-brac. 

Holbein work is the most suitable for tho 
decoration of the scarfs which are fashionable 
for the top of cottage pianos. The design 
should be worked ouly in the ends and finished 
off with a knotted linen fringe. 

Portieres are now made in terra cotta tur-
comau cloth, with a deep dado of stamped vel
vet or plush, and finished off with a thick, 
short ball fringe. For looping back bands ot 
the stamped material are prelerred. , . 

A new wood, known as red wood, ia bo-' 
coming popular for interior decorations; it is 
not unlike mahogany in color, takes a high 
polish, and is very much less expensive than 
that wood. 

Buttons play quite au important part in homo 
decorations or an inexpensive kind. Ordinary 
pearl buttons are used upon deep colored vel
vets or piush, and sewn on in geometrical or 
fancy patterns, making a bordering which is 
exceedingly effective. The result is still better 
when the body of the curtain is of a different 
color, and tbe design carried out in pearl bat-
tons is limited to the bordering. 

Fashionable rocking-chairs are known as 
platform-rockers, and work upon springs. Tho 
unwieldy rockers are tbns dispensed witb, ex
cepting in the case of light rattan cuaira. Tho 
seats are now often made of steel bars, cov
ered witb colored worsteds and placed in open 
squares. Some platform rockers are very 
handsome, being upholstered in antique rags 
and velvet 

The fashion of hanging curtains and drape- *• 
ries from rings is to be discontinued. Iu tbo ~ 
newest houses window-frames are supplied 
which reach to the ceiling, and the curtains 
are simply nailed upon a strip of wood, which 
fits closely beneath them. In some cases snoh. 
window-frames are of the handsomest carved 
walnut or oak. 

Fashions in silverware tend to a reproduc
tion of tlie old patterns which were popular 
wben plated ware was unkuown. Mignonette 
is a favorite design, and is carried out in tbo 
finest and richest chasing. Silver batter 
dishes are made in the shape of an egg, with * 
revolving lid, and are decorated in Grecian ' 
design. . 

Transparencies for parlor windows are mad* 
of tbiu muslin, upon which free designs are 
either painted iu water-colors or embroidered 
in loug stitch. Mounted in ebony frames they 
are placed at right angles with the window in 
a position where they catch the rays of light 

Colored table-cuvers for dining-rooms are ot 
linen plnsb, and are to be bad in all colon. 
The center is perfectly plain, and the border
ing, which is usually deep, is -tamped in ara
besque, Moorish, or geometrical design to 
harinouize with tbe latest style in car
pets, which is entirely of tuat character. 

The fittings of new houses are very elabo
rate and assist greatly in furnishing it Carved 
and polished boards are used in decoration, 
ank the care and artistic skill bestowed npott ^ 
every interior detail increases every year. Oak* T 
ash, and cherry are favorite combinations for 
wainscots, wiudow frames, aud doors; 

Complete covers are mads for grand pianos-
which admit of a great deal of deooration. 
They can be of almost any material, bnt tbo 
most serviceable are of dark cloth or felt, witti 
a design worked as a bordering iu gold, silk, 
or yeiluw crewels and finished off with a nar
row worsted fringe. ' " 

Rattan footstools aro a novelty for parlom 
They are not unlike inverted workbaskets in 
shape, and are decorated with dark satiu rib
bons and bows to matcu to match the color of 
the furniture. Battan rockiug chairs trimmed 
in the same way are much iu demand. 

A novel aud costly iouuge is made of Persian 
rugs and deep-toued velvet Narrow gimp of 
varied coior, to harmo.nz J with the .Eastern 
hue of the rug, edges the sear, and a baudmmo 
double cheuille fringe gives a beautiful finish 
to the velvet drapery. 

Leather boxes are venr much in demand. 
Tbey are made iu fancy leather of every kind, . 
aud are either richly embossed or tooled in 
colors, or very often decorate! by fret-work: 
carving, wnich is carved out upon folds of 
double leather. 

Siips for tbo dinner table are made in linen 
crasu, tne ends being haudsomelv decorated in 
drawn work, aud fiuisued with a deeply knot
ted fringe. Occasionally desigus are worked , 
upou the whole lengtu in filoselle or creweL 

The latest coffee pot is a reversible one. 
The coffee is placed in the top and the water 
in the bottom. As soon as the water boils 
the pot is quickly reversed, and by the slow 
process of filteriug excellent coffee is pro- -
cured. 

The latest style for parlor stoves is a combi
nation of brass, iron, and tiles. The facings, J . 
are of polished brass, while the interior is ot • 
hammered iron, and encaustic tiles form, 
a trams-work between the mantle and tbo 
grate. 

The latest invention for the comfort of inva~ -
lids takes tbe form of a chair which is capabio 
of no leg} than ISO different movements!. ; 
Formed upon an English model, it is the work, 
of au American manufacturer." 

K«llg:oiii Sensation at Drnver. 3® 

Denver, CoL, has a mild religious sensation. 
The Bev. Martyn Hart, dean of the Protestant 
Episcopal church of that city, with the con
sent of the bishop of tbe diocesn, invited tho 
Rev. Dr. Jeffrey, a prominent Baptist clergy
man of Denver, to preach the Thanksgiving; 
sermon in the cathedral. Tbe invitation was' 
accepted by Dr. Jeffrey in the Christian spirit 
in which it was given aod elaborate prepara
tions were made for a great and popular ser
vice. The Episcopal ciiuicti has always been 
uuderstood to deny the right of nou-Episoe-r 

pally ordained clergy meu to officiate iu her 
pulpit*, and the anuouueement that one sueh. 
was to preach in the Cathedral church of tbo 
d'ocese with the express consent of the ecclo-
sia?-ical authority, drew together a very large 
congregation. The people were d<*ometl to dis
appointment, however. Just before the ser
vice, Dean Hart received a formal notice from 
two Episcopal clergymen of the diocese,that in 
caseDr. Jeffrey was aikwed to preach he(Dean 
Hart) would be proceeded against in an eccles
iastical court for violating a canon which reads 
as follows: "No miuisier in charge of any 
congregation of this church (tbe Episcopal), 
or, iu case of vacancy or absence, no church
wardens, vestrymen or trustees of tbe coazre-
gation, snail permit any person to officiats 
therein without sufficient evidence of bis btMng 
duly licensed or oniDnsd to minister in this 
church." Although Dean Hart believed thsfe 
the phraseology of this cation was not open to' 
the meaning which ths«e clergymen assntaeA 
to pnt upon it, and that he was certainly not 
violating its spirit in his contemplated actios, 
be nevertheless, for 11-e sake of peace, thought 
it better not to lay him-elf open to a proseoa— 
Hon. And with the full consent of Dr. Jeffrey 
he aunoune.td ta the eonsrregation that tbe lat
ter would not preach, giving tbe reason there
to r. The affair has excited wide eaitMrif. 
tbrongbotii the State of Co onado, and prom
inent members of tbe E Masopat chereh openly 
express their regret that such a canon -HmT# :-
be allowed to stand in tbe way of Christian 
comity. There are, we believe, several in
stances of clergymen not fimsc rpally TinUlnsd 
officiating in Episcopal churobos In tbe XMtsnfc 
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