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CHRISTMAS EVE.

I have garnished the house for Christmas
With its bolly and mistletos,
The tables are piled with dainties
And I sit by the he “th's rod glow,
Watching my childr . fuces
From panel and vase anl (rame,
In bubyhood, youth und marriage,
With never a thought of blame.

Gone! one in a far-off city
J Will dream of bis home to-night;
Aund one in her bridal chamber
Caresses my roses white:
And ono in ““the batter country,”
< Fairest and first, I know
Is "“about the Father's business,”—
Yet their dear forms coms and go.

I have knalt by the love-worn cradle,
Ay, wept by the empty nest

Of my birds flown high as Heaven,
Or lost in the grear, giad Woat,

And I string on a girl’s bright ribbon
(Blue as my darling's eyes)

1 Some relics a mother treasures

Ot her bygone paradise,

Pink mite of n baby stocking;
The little feet, tired to death

At the end of a duy’s swont journey
(Finding the angels® path),

Return never more 1o mammas
They koeo in the walks of light,
And I know it is well with the baby,

While I pray for the rest to-night.

Next, the giove of a college strinling;
Then sliprer as whito snd small
As the foo! of the Muashine fairy
I dressed for her bicth-night ball.
She is standine there 8'ill in the moonlight,

Love's dawn in Lersmila’s sweet streess,
And again in iy heart the anguish
Of the loss 1 would not confess.

Will my boy come not with the moroing,
His proud eyes soft with tears?

Aund his **"Mamma, you're my Christmas!"
Wil they never come back—the years

Of innocent mirth and story
Those yonng hearts held in trust?

O flowers of their May-tiin-« heaaty,
Aro yo nothing bot golden Gust'?

—Mrs. Helen Rich.

THE CHRISTM .5 HEARTI,

“On this Christmas day wo will shut out from our
Rreside Nothiug. "—Cbarles Dickons.

Room for the livine an? the dead—
Room tor the appy, blooming faces,
Yith eyes that scarca a tear have shed,
Crowned with their crowns of youthful graces.
Room for the frionds whose lives with curs
With equal footsteps walk together,
"Throuzh rough and smooth, through snow and
flowers.
Through summer airs and wintry weather,

Toom for the Sunlight of the wor'd,

W rave in prose and thyme about her,
All iives ars in her rinvlets curled,

And dark wou'd be the »kies without her.
Room for the loves of davs eutworn,

Room for the friendships 1ast and shattered,
Like flowersin balmy spring-tim« horn,

In autumn scoutioss, dead and scattered.

Room. too, for <hadawy phantom forms
Of dear dead frisnns of other days—
The Leart with qnicken~d pnises warms,
The eyes look dim through *earfn! haze—
Who come from vraves in geas and sands,
And crowd around our Christmas hearth,
With yearning eyes und outs:retched hands,
Racalling all their ancienc worth.

Room,, too. for farcied hopes and fears,

Thar vanished a2 we met or souuht tiem—
For vanished unghter, vanished tears,

And a'l the jovs and gri«fs that brought them.
To-davl O every hear! expan s,

The taste of life issharper- sweeter;
To-day God places in our hands

Prospero’s wand, the Kevs of Peter.

With one we touch the frez n steeam,
And swift by flower-crownel hanxs it rushes;
The son sheds Qown a warme=r boagy—
The cheek of morn mors rediv flushes:
Hard eyes, whos tears are under lock,
Wo tonch them with nur fairy rod,
Anad lo! they flyw as wlin tha rock
Was smitten in the monet of God.

From ashes of long smonlderine love
The flames of new aff ction rise;
In infaney ones agin rove
With havypier he ‘ovath brighter skies;
And all the griefs, j- hoyes, and fears,
That once had power to moir or maka vs,
Well up for distant scores anld votrs—
We fee! they never will forsake us,

And with the other, God'a own hand
Hath given such power to hanny mortals,
We loose a glorions hintn 2 ban !
Of . ancel forms from heave's rorials,
Thea curl-crown: d headz ars brighner now,
The infant voices snever—clairer,
Tho sunlight breaks from lip and brow—
O death and distauce mike y» dearer!

Draw near, draw near, to-day, at last,
The joys that bura so clear and tender,
The twiiicht glories o' the past,

The coming timo with all i:x splendor. ®
Come, love, and friend, and wite, and child,
And ghostly forms that longto nress us,

With voices like the n‘eht-wind w'| '—
O pray that heaven may hear aud b.uss us.

Draw round the roaring Christmnas hearth,
Clasp bande, aud raise your voices higher,
With all the voices ot the earth,
To form one univ: real choir.
Bing, till ‘he mosic pierce the sky,
From north and scuth and cast and west,
*All glory be to God on high,
On earth ye men of peace bo blust,”

PRSI
CHRISTMAS STORIES,

SNOWED IN,

“Keep up a goor fire, Jonnie, and don’t
worry; wo shall suraly bo home before dark!"
and with a loving “good bye’ tho futher and
mother drove rapidly away.

Jennie turned to her untinished work. Jack,
seatod upon a little stool in the corner, was
busily twistinz the long spears of hay into
stout, thick clubs, iatended for fuel Three-
years’-old Clarasat in hor little chair, crooning
a lnllaby as sho gently rocked to and fro the
cradle where DBaby Willis was soundly slecp-
ing.

Outsile was the coid, gray dawn of a win-
tor's morning. Far as the eyo could reach
stretched the dead, monotouous, white level.
Away to the rizht a thin, treinuions, blue epire
of smoke wavered againsttho sky, Five miles
off as Jennie knew und their nearest neighber
lived beneath its shadow, There were claims
all aronud them. Many had been taken tle
previons year, but the owners, di-mayel by the
vrospect of the long, blesk, desclate winter be-
fore them, Lad retnrned to the older States to
wait for the warm spring time. Mr. Roynolds
and bis family, who had already experienced
one of the wild Dakota winters, wore more cour-
agoous and dauntlessly siood their grouud.
Thoy had collected a considerable quantity of
stcck around them, and with tLeir many
improvements the place was assuming 2 home-
like air. The previous winter with its heavy
fall of snow nad taught Mr. Reynolds some
leseone, and before the severe season closed in
upon them he had crected a rude building
over the well whicl: supplied them with water,
and connected both this anl the stablo with
the house by ¢ivered passages; makiug it easy
to care for Lisxsiock m the fiercest storms,
Busimess connoctod with the transler of somo
property required the presenco of tho farmer
and his wife in the little couutry town ten
miles away, and thionzh loath to leave the

children alone for even a day, their confi-
denes in Jenpie's julgment, and littie Jack's
manly thoughtfuluess qnicied their fears

Jennie was twelve, Jack three vears her jurior:
but the life of toil and hariships to which they
had been acenstomd had made them oider
than their years. With grave patience Jack
kept at his ~elf-uppointed task tll a buge ple
of bhay cables roso at his side, 1 wish we lived
in a country where treas 'nd grow,” Le said,
throwing down the 'ast stick. *1do get sick
of this everlasting twist, twist, twist, When 1
buy my farm, Jenuie Roynolds, it won't be in
a country that's ouly fit for wolves aud Iujuns,
anyway.”

*I you only get a farm anvwhere, Ishall be
patiafied, Jack,” lanzhed tho sister, *‘and as
for ihe hay, I'm only thankful that weo have
enough of that to burn. it wou't be many
vears before our trie claim will keep usin
.“U.n,, and what sport we shall have gathering
wainuts and butternuts”

Fish I nad som»s now,” muttered Jack. “I
gav, Jon, ain’t it moat dinner time? I'm just
starved!”

“You were never known to be anything
else,” responded the elder sister, but as Clara
echoed his compiaint, and the tweive-months-
old baby, waking from sleep, added his voice
to the general outery, Jennie put aside her
kuitting aud beran preparations for dinner.

The wind had ricen and now swept violently
around the low-reofed Louse. Jenuie went to
the window aud losked out The sky had
darkened, and five, penetrating particles of
snow drifted steadily down from the heavens
Bhe drew a long esigh of forcboding as she
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anxiously scanned the gloomy prospeot, but
fearing to frighten the youngor children,,
turned again to her work, forciug herself to
sing cheerfully as she prepared their eimple
moal.

As they gathered around the table they were
startled by a flerce blust which shook the
house to its foundation. Outside nothing was
to bo seen but a seetbirg, boiling ocean of
white pouring down on tho treecless, track-
less waste, burying the fences and wrapping
the lonely, desolate house in a shroud of snow.
Juck looked kis sister bravely iu the face,
though his lips quivered. ‘““They can nover
reach home in this storm,” he whigpered,
“they will not try.”

“So mmeh tho more neaed of our keeping up
our courage, Jack,” she anewered, kissing himn
tenderly. “We are safe aud warm, and will
tako good care of the children.”

Hour after hour the snow sifted down.
Night foil and there was no cessation. Soon
the little ones were asleep and safely tucked
away in their littie bed. Tnen Jeunie lighted
the lantern and made ready to see
to the &stock. TFortunately she had
learned to miik, and Jack, kecping brave-
ly at her side, tore dowa some
hay for the horses and cows. She carried a
few armfuls to the flock of sheep comfortably
housed in their tight-built shed beyond, and
taking her pail of foaming milk, returned
through the covered passage, through wlhose
chinka tho fine, powdery suow was
beginning find ita way. Jack
walked proudly in advance carrying
the iantern and keeping up his own
and his sister’s epirits by a most uunmusical
attempt to whistle *“Rally arouned the flag,
boys.” Auother day came and went, and stll
another, and yet the storm continued.  Jennie
and Jack were heart-sick and weary. They had
carried hay and grain to tho hungry animals,
with  water from the well; and every
spare moment was spent in twisting hay for
the fire. As their supply diminished they re-
plenished their stocks from tho barn and kept
tho house warm and eomfortablo. As the
third day drew to a closo they gathered around
tho blazing fire in the twilight. There were
tears in Jennie's eyes, though she strove
to conceal them, and brave-hearted Jack was
pale and sad. Suddeuly littlo Clara burse
forth with a wailingery, *‘I wants mny mamma,
I wants my mamma!”’ and Jeunie, clasping the
little one in her arms, mivgled her tears with
Lers,

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

Do yon know that to-morrow night is Christ-
mas eve, Jenuie?” asked Jack a liule later, as
he sat soberly by tho table.

“Yee! aud Clara must hang up her stock-
ing.”

“DIut we have nothing to pnt in it, 8o what’s
the na~¥" he ingnired 1n a disheartened voice.

“Well, we must find or make something to
fill it!" insisied Jennio.  *‘And look hore,
Jask Revnolds, don’t you go to getting blua
and discouraged. I've had my cry and it's all
over with, and I'm going to keeo a stout hoart
till father and mother get home; and whon they
fina evervthing all right, and us safe and sound,
shan’t we feel paid for ail our trouble?”

That night when Jennio was asleep Jack
slipped from his bed, aud wuh elasped hauds
and bend-d knees ut terad this prayer:

“Dear Lord, look down on a poor, little, love-
some boy. Help me not to give up, and give
me my father and mother for a Curistmas gift,
for Jesus' sake, Amecu!” Then sootbed and
quiet he crept silontly to his pulow and
dropped into deep, refreshing sleep.

Christmas evo came. At sunset the wind
changed and the snow ceased to full; but the
night was intonsely dark and the chiidren
turned gladiy from the gloom fo the warm,
cheorful tire. Daby Willie and Clara were
soon asleep; their stockings omreful'y hung on
cither side of the ehimusy, Then began for
the elder children tihe  pleasant task
of filling them. DBirs of bright ribbon and
tiny pictures from Jenunie's treasures, haz:l-
nuts from the storo which Jack had prudeatly
collected in the fall; a wonderful rag doll, the
work of Jennie’s skilltul fingers, with a re-
markable countenance drawn 1n ink; a rattler
which Jack had troasurod as a relic of his
babyhood; these with lumps of sugar and
a haudful of raisins from the pantry store,
filled the stockings to overflowing. Oan the
chair beneath stood a plate of molasses candy
in long-twisted shining sticks, and an immenses
prramid of pop-corn balis, the prodnct of
Jack's skill. Jennie had another project in
view. Jack deservod some reward for his
maolinesy, and sho vossessad a treasure which
she knew be covoted.

‘Lot us bang up our stockings, Jack, just as
if we expocted something,” she snggested ; and
Jack, noihing leth, consented. When the lamp
was extinguished, she placed her handsome
copy of Robinson Crusoe on tha chair beside
the little red stockings, not dreaming that in
her own quietly iuy Jack's mew silver dollar,
Then she dropped off to sleep, murmuring,
“Dear God, waich over us, and bring my papa
aud mamma safe home,”

“Fonr children snowad in out on West
Prairie!” This was the summons that wen
frem house (0o houso through tho little villayo
that bright Christmas morning. Quickly the
brave. hearted pioveers responded to the call
“Whatif it were our own?"” was the thought
in every bosonn. In a half hours’ iime they
hed gatbered with strong teams and
sledzes, with slow plows and shove!s, a valiant
ntle army  of 100 men. Courage, sad-
hearted little ones, looking out with prayerful
eves across the dreary, louely wasto of snow.
Help is at hand!

At this cast window, their only ono, for the
spow on the north and west of the houss rose
in unmense biliows to the very eaves, Jouuio
aud Jack relieved each other in keeping
puard through the long, wearisome day. Little
they knew of the fearful ta -k which the rosco-
ers had aitenpted; of tho hilis of suow, beaten
into simost ice-liks solidity, whizh rose atin-
tervals across their path; of the weary, snow-
Liind men, the paniing exhansted toams.  The
=uu was low, and Jenuis sad and sick at heart
turued away from thoe window and covered ber
eyes with her hands.  “Will they never come "
sbe whispored, but a cry from Jeck made her
turn again to her post. “See! swsier,” he
called excitedly, “something giistens lik+ silver
in the sunshine.” Sho s:w thec: now; the
long, black Jine creeping slowly forward,
the Dburuished ehovels flashing in  tho
air propelled by stulwart arms; the panting,
steaming Lorses, and as they drew pearer bLer
father's agitated, anxious face; und all the
pain and doubt and foreboling of those loug,
sorrowinl days found veo:in that one cry of
thaunksgiviug, *“Praise tho Lord.”

Al! there havo been many happy Christmas
dinners in this bappy land; but there was nev-
er such another as tuat eatea boneath Me. R +y-
nolds’ roof that blessed Christmas nignt. The
courses were not mauy, but huoger snd grati-
tude seasoned the wviands. Mrs. Levuolds,
not to be dissnaded, had followed the
men in tho last sleigh and osow tlew  brisk'y
around, making biscuit aud jolimuy cake and
fragrant coffee, whie Jenny brongbt ont all
the stores of cellar aud pantry loc the huongry
reseners, A number of the party bad turned
back when the work was uearly douw, but the
remarnder were bountifully fed and refreshied
before they went their homeward way.

“and Use got my stockings rul | too, mamma
cries Clara when the tumult has subsided,
while Jennie exhibits the suiver dollar weich
she nhas mentally resolved to  expend
ou Juck's own benetit, Bat Jack
leaning on his mother's char
oue arm aronnd her neck aud his loved “Rob-
inson Crusoe” in his haad, savs in a low voice:
*I think the best Curistmas present a boy éan
havo is his own father ahd mother home
again.” Mns. Sanan D. HopenT.

< THE CARD OF ST. NICK.

I never conld exactly understand him; he has
such a short, blunt way of saying things, that
sometimes it seems as thongh he was really
cross; but actions speak s> much louder
tbau words that I know he must have one
of the kindeat hearts in ihe world. I feel
sometimes almost afraid to speak to him be-
cause of that bluff way of bhis; but I cannot
always help it; atthis time of year particular-
ly, there are so many questious I would like to

to

ask about one thing and another, which
no one can answer so well as St Nick,

that Itry toget up courage and say a few
words just to try his moold; and it often hap-
pens that I ind out & good deal of what I
wanted to know, and that he will even be led
to talking stout Limself for a littio, and ina
gencral way.

Of course any such personal remarks are
always of more interest to m= than anything
el=e he could tell me, and when he warms in
bis genial, hearty fashion to the recital of a
pleasant story or the recollection of some joily

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

I met him the other day at the corner of
Wasbington street and Temple placo, looking
at vome sbhawls exhibited in a window.
thonght it might be n fortunate occurrence
for me, as, possibly, I could induce him to
look ahout in my company and give me a fow
suggestions as to some trifling purchases I
had in mind. It wounld at least bs no harm to
ask him  “Umph!” said be in reply to my
perstasions. **Go shopping with a woman?
don’t ask it]”

“Peoplo have very strange notions in regard

to my business,” he contiuued, “Nowadays
my dutiecs are bardly what they used
to be. attention

I canuot give mr such
to details as I did when yon were a
child. I can ouly have a general oversight of
mattors, and give a bhint vow 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 seem least of all
to understand.

“You mustn’t mind if I don’t go with you;
1 shull be near at band, and, Idare say, shall
come across you a dozen times during the day.
When you see mo you will notice that I am
busy in my own way. Very likely it appears
to be a maoddlesome way; but I make a point of
obeying instructions, slways, without regard
to appearances.  So excnse me now."”

Saying this, St Nicik hurried away after a
tall, largo man woaring a sealskio coat.

Iam not in the habit of playing the spy, but
in this instance my curiosity prompted mo to
follow him. He turned into a store, walking
near behind the tall mau, and as I had aner-
rand m the same store, I considered it quite
lawful for me to go in also,

As I entered, St. Nick had just tapped the
senlskin coat on the shoulder, anil the wearer,
who was standiog at the glove counter, turned
around and greeted him with—

“On! ah! How d'ye do?”

“Isn’t it rather eariy?” said St. Nick.

“Why, no,” said the other: *‘sleighing is
coming rigit along, yon see. I think it looks
like snow this morning.”

“DBut the Christmas goods are hardly all in
the market yet.”

*0b, ves, yes. Well, I'm not buying Christ-
mas presents this morning. 1'm lookiug for
some driving gloves.”

““Hero is my card,” said St. Nick, handing it
to him. “Igavo youone lest year—same firm,
same motto.”

The man looked at the card, raised his eyec-
brows slizhtly, lowered them agzain, turued the
card over quickly with his widdle finger, gazed
atthe blank side for a moment ina very
blank manner, while his mind diges:-
ed the words on its face, then
turning it back again, bhe gavo it unother
short look, and finally glancing sideways at St.
Nick, he smiled a very good-uatured smile as
both hauds went into the pockets of lis great
coat, one of them carrying the card.  “Eights,
did you say?” inquired the clerk.

“Ob, never miud,” said the man. *“I'll make
those answer.” As he spoke he pulled from
his pocket a pair of driving gloves that were
rather worn. “Dil get ’em mended,” said

1e.

“By the way, do you ever go to the thoeater?”
he asked the clerk,

**Yos, sometimes; I can’t afford it very
often,”

*‘Perhaps you can uso these. They're good
seats, They werc given to mo, but 1 can't
go.” He banded two theater tickets over the
counter and with them the card St. Nick had
given Lim, and theu turning to the latter, who
stood waiting, they walked arm-1o-arm from
the store. ;

I passed by the glove clerk a8 I went out.
e was looking not at the tickets, but at the
card of St Nick, and I heard him say softly
to himself—

**So it is; I'll give them to Charley; ho
never has a clience.”

St. Nick couldu’t have gone far with the tall
man, for I fonnd him in the very next store
I entered. He was standing behind two ladies,
who seemed to be discussing some protty silk
necierchicls,

*You know she likes blue so much better,”
said one.

“Yes, I know she does,” said the other, “but
it costa twenty-five cents more, and I can’t
afford it. I do wish Icould decide which to
et 1M

“Got the blue one,” said St. Nick.
afford it.”

*I doun't know about that. Ifeel kinder poor
since I had the barn painted.”

*Take a card,” said St. Nick.

The lady took it

“Oh, beg pardon; I didn’t know it was you.”
Then, lookiug st the card again, *“Well, I guess
it's about so. Here, you! put up that blue
neckerchief, and— Yes, put the red oneiu
with 1t; ber sister would like that. Hore’s the
money. Do ’sm up guick before I chauge my
miod.”

Her companion had boen looking at the card,
and exolsimed:

“That remivds me! I must finish thoee
slippers. I had forgotten all about it. Where
is the worsted counter?®”

“Way back on the right.”

The ladies walked away toward the worsted
countor, and 8t. Nick, laying a card on the
counter they iial left, turned his attention else-
where. The clerk, locking at the card, pock-
eted it carlessly, remarking toa pale youung
fellow beside hlim—

“Suppose you come to dioner with me to-
day, Frank; you haven't for a week.”

I was rather curions about those small,
white cards that St. Nick was giving about so
freoly, and following bim toward the door, was
justin time to see him mako a dive through
the crowd and collar & small boy, who was on
the point of goinginto tiie street,

The ebild look alurmed as he was pulled
back into the store, but only for a minute.

*“‘How much are your pencils?” St Nick
inquired,

‘I'he boy was selling pencils.

“Seven cents apiece—dollar a bunch; sell
vou half a bunch for tifty cents!”

] want a bunch. I keep my bonks with a
lead peucil. Can you chauge thus¥”

“I'll got it changed for you in a second.
Here, Lold my stock for me.”

“No, I can’t wait. Take the bill and bring
mo the change any time before Christmas.
Here's my card; study it up. I guess you're
fly. There's 1he address in the coroer.
Tumble¥"

8t. Nick crowded card and bill into the little
fellow’s hand, snatched a bunch of pencils and
tore out of the door, whistling and gesticu-
lating violantiy at the dviver of a stylish-look-
ing coupe which was pus«ing near the sidewalk.

“Yes,” #aid the boy, examing the bill, *I
tumble that wyou're Ilnuy and oughter be
pulled in.” Then Lo looked atthe card. **Oh!
I mmble again. Second thoughts is best.
Good cnough! Iknow the old duffer, I'll give
Jimmy such a stockin' he'll think he's gota
bone in s leg.”

I wa~ burning with a desire to know what
waus written on that card of St Nick's, and [
rushed out into the street to see what had be-
come of the stylish conpe. It had cometos
standszill a short ditsance np the street, and
St.  Nick  talking to  the occupant. I
saw LbLim band in a card and after a
minute more the driver twistod about in his
seat and woked down over the edge of his col-
lar at the door. Then St Nick backed onto
the ridewalk, lifting bis hat, and the coupe be-
ing turped arcund, came slowly by, allowing
ms to.get a gimpse of a fair, sweet
ladylike face, surmouuted by a perfectly
lovely bonnert, that presently made its appear-
ance at the window and brought the driver
down from Lis perchi. Ho open d the door in
front of the store I nad laft, carefully boldiog
an apple behind bim as bhe did «o.

Stepping to the sidewalk, my lady handed
him tuo card of 5t. Nick, and vassed iato the
store.

The driver took a small preparatory bite
from the rosy side of the apple, and then puz-
z'ed over the card. I watchied him, aod no-
ticed that he didu't finish the appie, but gave
it to tho horse nearest him.

As St Nick was walking toward me I made
up my mind that I wonld get one of those cards
that scemed to be & matter of so much interest
to every one who lcoked atthem Solap-
proached him and demanded one.

“Idon’t Land them to everybody, ™ said he
“Peoplo who haven't much money and manu-
facture their Christmas pressats with their
own hands are the oues who get the most good
cut of the day. They understand all about it,
and dou't need my cards: I give them
where they are needed most I gave
that iittle rascal a V. He's asharp tradesman,
aud by Christmas time he'll spell it with a
double X. Iknow where every cent of it will

“You can

g(“‘I)id you see that big man with a sealakin
coat? He's worth balf & million. I have his
word for a cartfoad of presents and a big check
beside. His heart is as big as his purse,
but he's forgetiul. I bave to refresh his
memory every year.  And that lady is the
coupe, she's got a mint of money; aiways try-
ing to do good, but doesn’t know how. She'd
never got the righs thing if I didn’t write it all
down for her.”

St. Nick tarned around after saying this, and
looked anxiously across the sireet. 1 kvew I
should lose him in & minute, so 1 insisted on
his giving me a card. 1 remember that he bad
said that ho was only an agent, and 1 was very

e

anxious to know whose agent ho was,
I may not be able to give costly presents, but
if there is any good in his card, I want it as
much as sny one. Hesaw I was in esrnest
and gave it to mo, remarking, *‘Show it to your
friends,” and then ran across the street after
an orauge wagon. Iam glad I took so much
pains to get the card, for I think we
are all interested to kuow ali we can about the
motive which prompts this queer old geuntle-
man to such an amount of diginterosted labor
and activity. I have turped it over and over,
but this is every word 1 ean find on the card of
8t. Nick: ** ‘It is more blessed to givo than to
receive.’—S1. NICK, Agent.”

GOOD-BOY-LAND,

Did you ever hear of Good-Bey-Land,

The wonderful country of Good-Boy-Land?
Where houses of taffy, on every haud,

Aud mouutains of plam cake aud gingerbread

stand z

\\'heni, the streets aro all paved with doughnuts
rown,

Aud a wall of sweet almonds surround each

town:
Whero a lemonade sea meets a white eugar

strand—

Oh, believe me! “tis jolly ia Good-Boy-Land.
arbles, hoth agates and snappers, are there,
Common as dust in the streets and the squares
Peg-tops in place of green leaves, on the trees

Whiz in the sunshine an? 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 quick,
You'd hit half a dozen i throwing a stick—
Never before was a country so grand

As the wonderful Kingdom of Good-Boy-Land.

Wait till I tell you the very strange rules

Followed in all their flourishing schools!

Out in their gardens their class rooms are et

(They never have rain, so they canoot get wetly

And there upoun bu-hes the lessous all grows

Plums of arithmetic hang in a row,

Apples of history, grapes of fine writing,

Drooping in clustere so sweet and inviting.

Luscious ripe pears tumbliog into their laps

Full of geography questions and maps,

Nnts full of spelling, and oranges sweet

With algabra problems all ready to eat;

Believe me or not, this is certainly so,

And !}:n more that you swallow the more you will
Lnow.

Then in tho winter "tis like to adream,

With frozen pudding and fine ice cream,

But no more cold than a summer day,

And the garden of lessons in bloom alwayl

Merry sweet girls and bonny brown boys
Devouring their studiecs and picking their toys,
Iilling their lives in the jolilest way,

With dates and statistics, with sumz and ~roqoet,
For a dunce was 4 thing that they never conld stand
In that wonderful country of Guod-Rov-Land|

Never a quarrel, and never a scold,

Never a cough there, and never a cold,

Nobody dirty, and nobedy bold,

No one too hot there and no one too cold;
Noholy ever comes walking down-stair,

Bu- slides on the banister, feet in the airs
F.very one knows Liow to swim and to row,
Every one owns both a gun and 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 pleasantest part of the frolic—
You cau eat it ail day without getting the colic!
04, where is the goverumeut ever was plauned
With such law and such order as Good-Boy-Land?

Dolls arathere, thicker than crows 1n the corn,

Beautiful Freuch ones as ever were born;

Story books, spiendid in colors and gold,

Fuil of such stories us 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 2 Kate Greenawaygown:

Tho wee-est wee girl both dauces and sings

(You see1t’s like heaven, but no oue has wings),

And four-button gioves hang in pairs on eachh hand

In that wonderful country of Good-Boy-Land!

Where is the country, aud how do you go?

Well, that's just the thing I am dying to know!

Somewhare, I jundge, in the moon or the stars—

Perhaps it is Venus, perhaps it is Mars;

And you travel—wko knows?—by the boat or the
train,

Which leads one direct to the Castles in Spain,

Or some roundabout way that's net casv to learn,

In the kind of balioon that is made by Jules Verne,

Or a telegraph wirs, or the wing of a bird—

But I'll ﬂx‘l;-l the way first, and then send you back
wor

—_——
LORE FOR THE LITTLE ONES,

The Boy Who Was Dissatisfled,

Oscar was a boy who generally dis!iked to get
up in the morning, themore so a= ho had to rise
early and split wood for his mother’s firea
There was a little, old, withered fairy, who Lad
takau & fancy to Oscar when be wasa baby, who
used to come and wake bim at daybreak.

“Get uv, Oscar,” she would #ay, “‘and see
the sun rise.”

“] don’t like to seo the sun rise,” he would
anewer.

“Got up, Oscar, snd seo 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.”

“Idon’t want to make my fortace,”
would sleepily answer.

Dut tho fairy would tease and worry him
until she got him up, and then he would slowly
put on bis clothes, half wash Lis fuce, partiy
comb his hair, slouch down stairs, and lazily
begin to eplit his wood.

Ooe morning, whila he was slowly splitting
wood, an idea came iato his head. As ho was
too lazy to get r.d of it, he let it speak for
itself.

“I wish,” the idea made him say, ‘‘thatl
could go by steam.”

Io au instant the little old fairy was at his
side. She was always on hand whenever he
made & wish.

“Do youreally want to go by steam?” she
asked.

“Yes,” roplied Oscar.  *‘I think it would be
casier than pottering away as Ido, tiring my
hands aud arms.

“You shall have your wish,” said tho fairy.

Directly Oscar feit and heard a rumbiioug aud
a ratiing ivside of him, aud vutfs of steam
came out of his nose, and s left haud regu.
larly placed picces of wood upon the chopping
block, while Lis right band as regularly brougnt
the hatchet down upon them and split them.

S0 he worked very rast, aud the work did not
tire his arms and bands in the least, and Le
hoped that he wou!d =oon get such: a pile of
kindling on hand as should save him for a long
ume from gettiug up early and eplitting wood.

But he soon learned that even going by
steam was tiresome. He wanted to get up and
play, and when noontime came he waunted te
g0 Lome and get his dinner. A wish brought
the oid fairy to his side.

“If you want vour dinner,” she said, “voun
must be fed with coal and water, like any otber
engme; and you cannot get up asd nlay, be-
canse youn are what is caled a stationary eugine,
which must work right on until somebody stops
it, and cinnot move uunless it is taken away.”

Taen O=«car wished to be a locomotive en-
giue, 0 that he could run a long distance and
sea a great deal of the world,

In ao instant he fonnd himself on tho rails,
drawing atrain of cars, running at the rate of
forty miles an hour, and looking down on the
cowcatcher.

But it was not long before he learned that
there was no fun iu being a lecomotive engine,
as he could never get off the raiis aud could
never stop when he saw avything that pleased
cr interested him, aud at the end of every
journeyv e was sLut up with the other engines
i a dark house, from which nooe of them conld
stir. -

Then he wished to ba & bird,

““Ihe brras,” he said, “bave an ecasy and
pleasant time, with nothing to do bat to iy
about as they plese, and to eat when they feel
bungry.”

So tue fairy changed him into a largo and
handsome bird.

But he soon learned that it was quite ae much
work for a bird to use its wings as fora boy 1o
use his hands and fect. Ho also learned that
the birdsare put to no li tie trouble to fiud the
food that is proper for them, and that they
bave many enemies, of which men are not the
least,

W hen be Lad been mearly frightened out of
his wits by » wan who hunted him with & gun,
Oscar became disgusted with the life of a bird,
aud wished to be a =quirrel, as he had noticod
ihe free and easy Iife of the squirrels, and
thoug that they must have a good iim2, if any-
body bad.

After telling him that had better wish to be
changed to s poose, the old fairv snapped her
fingers, and in a twinkle Oscar was ruomug up
a tree, with & bushy tail curiing over his furry
coat.

Sad to say, he found the lifo of a squirrel to
be even worse than that of a bird, as the squir-
rels had even more enemies than the birds,
and e¢ven more trouble in getting their food,
and laring it away for the wiuater.

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.

Anoiher wish brought tne old fairy to the
limb of tue tres, on which he sat gnawing the
shell of a very hard nut.

“What do you want now?"” she asked.

“I want to be a boy agan,” replied Osecar,
*‘and to have nothing at all to do.”

In a moment he found himeelf dressei in
bis owu ciothes aud scated in an easy chair,
with a rest for his feet, and with a bowl of
porryige on a table by bis side.

There was a lugh fence around him, so closs
that he conld not move more than hislengthin
any direction.

On the other side of the fenco were a splen-

Oscar
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did orchard and a beuutll!lgl g‘:rden, ﬂllgg 'i:t::
appl ears, plums, chorries, strawberr)
rx?spg:'rr;i’as, n'n(r ull sorts of lnscious aud tempt-
ing fruits and vegetables. He could see them
whenever Le opened biy eves aud could smell
them without taking the trouble to open his
oyes; but the wire feuce was in the way, so
that he could uot taste or touch them.

He stood this for a while, trying to believe
that it was a very nice thing to have nothing to
do: but at last he became 8o tired of his por-
ridge, and the desire to get some of the fruit in
the orchard and garden grew so strong that he
wished a big wish.

Iu an instantthe old fairy was at “his el-
bow.

*“You cannot get at the fruit,” she said, “be-
cause there ia & fence in the way, just as there
is always romo rort of a feuco iu the way when
we waut to get anything nice in this world.”

“But 1 can elimb the fence,” w#aid Oscar.

“That would be work,” replicd the fairy. ““It
would be doing sometbing, and you were
placed here because you wauted to have uoth-
g at all to do.”

The fairy left him, and Oscar thought he
would climb the teuce, fill his pockets with
fruit, and then get back to his easy cbair and
euhoy his dainties,

e found the fence a hard one to climh, but
his got to the top atlast, and was going down on
the other side when somethiog happened.

The fence then melied away, the orchard
and garden vani-hed, and he found himself at
the wooduvile in the b.ck vard aud was oontent
to stay there.—[Golden Days.

HOME AND HOUSEHOLD.

Bedrooms.

Nothing so marks the distinetion between a
woman of refined tastes and one of a coarser
fiber aud more eloveoly nature as the appear-
anco of their bedrooms, Tue room of a woman
of inuate refinement is pervaded by a subtle
charm, dne to that vaguoe snggestion of fewmin-
ine grace and delicacy which hangs over all
the dutails of her toilct. Ivory-backed brushes,
tortoise-shel combs, lace curtains looped back
from oval mirror—ull these may be lacking,
and yet a room may sirike 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 undressed,
she would conceal the plainness of her re-
moved garments by the square of white mus-
lin edged with lace she wouid throw over the
chair on which they lay. The elegance of her
combing-jackers auvd dressing-gowns would
atona for the incxpenpsivencss of the materials;
and the lack of ornaments on her toilet table
wouid be remedied by the dslightful freehness
of the muslin with which she made up her

incushion. We will begin  with  the

rush ecase. This is made out of a viece
of mauve satin or glaze, twenty-one inches
long and twenty-two broad, covered on one
side with spotted musiin. This is then doubled
in balf, and the two sides are stitched up.
Tho case itself, now lying finished before yvou,
vou proceed to trim the uppermost side or cover.
A piece of narrow insertion must be placed all
rouund close 1o the edge, and on both eides of
the insertion some uarrow white lace must be
sewn. The lace on the onter side should pro-
ject one-quarter inch beyond the sides of the
case, The two and one-half yards of peale
mauve ribbou should be made up into 8ix small
bows, one of these bows being placed at each
corner, and two in the center. T'he center two
must be sewn on to the eorner of the case, at &

" distance respectively of  about three
iuches from the top and  bottom,
and the etitches fastening them down

must be taken right through to the nnder case.
Dy taking the etitches right through a counle
of divisions are made into which to slip the
broshes. A Lrush case of this kind can, of
course, be made up in all colors to =nit carpets
aud wall papers. The toilet tidy, which gen-
erally hangs on the right hand of the dres~ing
table, shou d match !Tw brush case, A picce
of very suff pep-r cightiocles loug : nd six and
a hailf inches wide should be covered with
mauve glaze and spotted mnslin, Then it
xbould be rolled up into an ordinary sugar-loaf
bag, and made to reain its shape vy a couple
or 80 of stitches. From the conical point at
the bottom two or three short ends of narrow
ribbon should bang, wnile the mouth of the
bag rud the projecting point at the top should
be bound round with ribbon and finished with
o small baw. A recond bag, mmade of note or
newspape:, «hould be placed inside to receive
the hair, and should be renewed every fort-
nizht. The night-gown caee is a very eimple
affair. Rememberiog to have it accord with
the rest of vour 1oilet appurienances, you
make this al=o of mauve glaze and musho.
You require a picce of glazs thiriy-two inches
loug aud eighteen iuches wide. When you
have covered your glaze with mueliu you turn
a length of twelve inches and stitch up the
sides. You border these with lace and inser-
tion, in the same way as you bave trimmed
the brush case, but the projecting flap you cut

into & npoint aud merely bLiod round
with  ribbon. The equare of mus-
lin to throw  over your cloties

at night is lees often scen than the other things
we have been describing. Yet nothing is more
deeirable in & bedroom thanu this. It consists
of three yards of the muslin of which servanty’
aprons areé made, trimmeq round with torchon
lace. When you are travel'ng it comes in vicely
as & wrapper to put over the tray of your box.
The combing jacket shonld always be of some
washing material. A three-quarters length
loose-fitting jacket, with long vpen sleeves, is
the best kiud to buve. White muslinsaud per-
caies in summer, and white flanuel aund serges
1 winter are the mosi suirable materials, but
ordinary prints, if the pattsrn be pretty,

s hard, or by any means nnplessant, task to
#e0 th%lmh’ohi.’d in one’s neighborhood is
remembered by the gift of some trifle adapted
to his or ber condition. With & silver dollar
and some ingenuity, s good many children
could be made happy. There are children to
whom an orange would be s gift of value, and
it is worth while for us to 1nake glad, so far as
we are able, all with whom we are connected;
on this day upon which, whatever our tradi-
tions—though we may be agnostics all the year
around—we agree to be good Christiane.

Pumpkin Ples.

The standard of taste by which most people
jodge of food is that furnished by their
mother’s table. “What is the matter with the
pumpkins now-a-days?” szid & gentleman the
other day. ‘I never seo, and certainly never
eat, apy more such golden, luecious pies
as my mother used to make’” Affer
making due allowance for the change in
the individual from boyhood to manbood,
the fact remnaios that there is a decline in
pumpkin piea. A searcher after the reasons
for it declares ore to be that too many spices
are now used, entirely disguising the flavor of
the purnpkin, which, if properly cooked and
of good quality, is dolicate and agreeable.
Giuger ecems to be the only legitimate season-
ing for a pumpkin pie, but a faiot suspicion
of allspice or of cinnamou is allowable. Then,
too, instead of sweetening with sugar alone, at
least balf of the swectness of the pie should
be due to molasses. For one medium-gized
pie ailow cna full coffee cup of
etewed pumpkio, “poured through the
kitchen sieve” after ithe manner of Syduey
Smith’s salad. If rich in egus, allow two or
three; if not, make thaee eggs do duty for two
pies, dividing after bearing. If the milk nsed
to thiu thie pumpkin is half cream, so much
the better. A teaspoonful of giuger is a
liberal allowance for one pie. Bake with an
under erust ooly, and until the top of the pie
is brown and a delicate skin has formed over
it (for removing which muany & child has passed
under the rod).

Uscful Suggestiens.

Papering on whitewashed walls is often quite
discouraging wunless one understands what
kind of treatment the wall needs before the
paver is applied. A wash of good virezar will
assist greally and prevent the paper from peel-
ing oft. Tle paste used shonld be made with
care. Mix the amount of flour you think will
be needed with cold water, stirring until the
water is perfec'ly =mooth, thou add boiling
water and stir constantly until cooked. Re-
move it from the stove and stir occasionally
umil cool, to prevent lnmps forming.

Velvet may be renovated and made to look
nite fresh and new in the following manner:
’iace & hot iron upeide downj;it can be beld
between two blocks of wood, or a flower rack
is very convenient for the purpose; over this
lay, perhaps two thicknesses of wet cloth; the
hot iron will immediately turn the water into
steam, The velvet suould be held over this
the wrong side down, uot allowing it to touch
the cioth. After it 18 steamed the nap may be
raised by gently brusbing with a soft brush; a
har«h whisk broom will make it streaked
When a large pieco iz 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 Feaver hats can ba niceiy
cleaned with salt and ludisn meal. Take about
equal proportions of each, place it ina pan
and heat it in the oven until it is as hot as can
be handled. Ly the fur on & clean cloth and
rub gently with the salt and meal nntil the
dirt 13 removed, then shake it thoroughly.

Marble often becomes etained eo that it is
very difficult to clean it; the following di-
rections will be found of service in such a
case: Bix up very strong soap-lees with
quicklime to the conxistency of milk, puat it on
the marble with & brush, leave it for twenty-
four hours, and afterwards wash it off with
soap and water. Should this fail, the follow-
ing may be tried: Take two parts of common
soda, one part pumaca stone, acd one part
finely powdered chalk; sift through a fine sieve
aud wix with waer. Ruob it well over the
marble and wash with soap avd water.

Kitchen Keramics,

A plain plum pudding is meade thus: Chop
three ounces of suet very fine, add a quarter
of a pound of currants, the same quautity of
raisins, balf a teaspoouful of salt, and a tea-
spoonful of baking powd-r, a pound of sifted
flour, a pint of sweet milk, three tablespoon-
fuls of molasses, and spice to suit your taste.
Mix thoroughly, and boil for three hours in &
pudding bag. Another recipe for plum pud-
ding i richer and much more expen-
sive, but for certsin occasions, say
once & yvear, is prefsrable: One pound of car-
rants, one pound of raisins, balf a pound of
citron, one dpnnnd of sugar,a pint bowl of
grated bread crumbs, and a pint bowl of flour,
twa wine glasses of wino, one nutmeg grated, &
teaspoonful each of cloves aud of allspice, one
pound of butter, and one dozen eggs. It will
be scen at once that ths will make a large pud-
ding. Rub 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 aprreciated by almost anybody, amd
a very pretiv and elezant one may be made at
no great expense. Have made ata carpeunter
shop a stand with & sqnare top, and with four
small, straight lege; coverthe top and legs with
royal blue velvet or velveteen; around the stand
put a sort of valence or lambrequin, from eight
to ten ivches deep, and if skilled in needle
work of the day, work, at intervals of five or
six inches, a rose or bud, with siight stems and
few leaves, 1n the lovely ribbou embroidery

will | which ruekes so bhandsome an adorumsnt, and

auswer every puipose of home wear. 1f meaat | do€s not require so muc: time and matarial as

for iovaind wear they should Le msade as
coquettishly as possible—)f pale blue cash-
mere, with jabots of cream-colured lace fail-
ing down the frout.

Table Covers,

Bome suggestions for table covers are here
given. Those requ.ricg mnch work should be
commenced at once if ithey are iutended for
tbe bohidays, as nothing is gawed and much
is always lost by doing faney work in a harry.
A hendsome and darable cover i+ made of a
large square drab Aida canvas, with a plush
£quare 1n the center. Tho edge of the p.ush
is ecalloped and ULound with &gilk or
#atin, or is button-holed, as one’s taste
nay decree. The border is of the cloth,
and is to bo embroidered in many
colors. The predominsting eolor should har-
wouige with the piush used at the center. The
pattern should be chiosen with reference to the
effect produced by looking at it from a “dis-
tance, say from acrogs thue room. If economy
18 pot considered, a narrow baud of viush
above this border and beiow it makes it partic-
ularly bandsome. Tue cdgeshonid be finished
with a tassel-iike fring=. The crazy patch-
work which is attracting so much sttention,
and whict, like the liitie girl, is, when good,
very good, and when bad is borrid, is used a
great  deal in tho construction of
covers,

( table |
A scarf made iu this way is much ad- |

|
|
|
|

mired; its center 1s of dark olivoe felt; across |

the ends bands of piush are put on disgonally,
and then the corners above and below this are
fiilled in with the crazy patchwork; the piecos
are all smali, avd of elecant =ilk, sating and
velvets joined with innninerable fancy sttches
in varivus colored siks; the eads are com-
pleted Ly a fri.ge of tassels tied in
crescents.  Another snil more simpiy elegant
square spread is of felt with the corvers alone
embroidered, in crewel's. A sqnare felt cover
was recently exhibited in a faner store, with a
boider fifteen inches deen, of the crazy pateh-
work., This was al=o fivished with friuge.
Children at Christmas.

“It cannot Le,” said alady 1o me the other
day, ‘““that anv child nowadays is neglected or
forgotten at Christmas time; any child in a
home whera they are at all comfortable.” This
bopefu! statement onzht to be a true one, but
unhappily it is not. Last year, after Christmas
was past, there came to mv knowlodge ceriam
facts which made me *‘greatly purpose,” as Mr.
Carlvle puts it, to 8<e that they never occur in
my neighborbood again A boy, agad nine, not
& good boy, and stiil ouly a littie worse than
many who fared sumptuously. was affected by

the Christmas bustie in the sir aboui him, and |

after leadiug an exemplary life for two days
ventured to hang ns s'ocking veside those of
a younger brother and si#ter. 1 heir stockings
were found in the moruing to contain euwough
of Christmas goodies to make bappy the bearts
of the young oues, whiie the bad boy of nine
fouud, ou looking in his own lank stocking,
nothing but a branch from a currant bush to
remind of the sins aud punishmenta of Lis past
Another case not so disagreeable, it is true, but
sufliciently 2o to we, was that of a litie boy
who found his stocking empty, with the excep-
tion of & dry and seedy fried-cake man.
“What can you do abomt it?" sail the good
man of the house, when these sund several
other incidents of a similar nature were related
to him. “IUs rather a delicate matter to inter-
fere with peovle’s management of their chil-
dren, however much vou may disapprove of
it” Tobe good man evidently did not geot the
1lea. In the first place, who was ever aflronted
Ly & gift at holiday time? What parent ever
resonts any littdle  attention his echildren
receive? 1t seems to me that in the coun

where one knows oune’s neighbor it wouldn't be

with gilt |

many other kinds of embrowdery. Il you
chivose to havo a low sliclf on the table, that
may be covered with the velvet but need uot
be decorated. A sofa pillow to mateh this
table is very effeciive. A square of the royal
blue velvet, with a bunch of roses and buds
carelessly laid oo, is all that is required, and
the cushion s handsome if lined with satin,
and needs no card or other finish at the edges.

A useful table scarf, and one that is particu-
larly plessing to the eye, becavse it does not
suggest almost eudiess labor, is made by taking
a strip of all-wool Juva canysss of the proper
length for the table upon which itis to be used.
Live it with some suff cioth, and then with
silesia. At sbout three inches from the outer
edge sew on two stiips of black velvet ribbon,
two inches wide. Through the center work a
bhandsome scroll pattern, usiug bright yellow
sik: the velvet stiipes may be put on perfect-
ly piain, or may be worked in oid fashioned
crose stitch, or 10 some modification of feather
stitch. Fimsh the bottom of the escarf with
veliow #ilk balla. This is suitabie for the com-
mon sittitg rooms: it ix 8o bright, and the dust
can be sbaken from it with ease.

The mothers of nursing babies will find 1t to
their advantage to provide themselves with two
light fluonel sacks, to be shipped on over the
nightdress on c»ld nights. Colds are taken
which are followed by more or less serious
conscquences, by the sligut exposure which
comes from attending to the needs of little
children at nizht 1018 a good plan ulso to
liave a pair of warm and looss siippers by
the bedside. The slippers which are cro-
cheted of soft Berhin wools, and which bave
soles of ieathber thickly wadded with lambs’
wool,are especially adapted for this use

Here is ar excolleut recipe for the foundation
of all kinds of fruit fritters, Make a baitar of
half a pint of sweet nulk, ten onneces of flonr,
and two ounces of butter; sneeten and flavor to
suit yonr raste.  The whites of two eggs well

{ beaten are to be stirred in lest, or to maks va-

riety, you can sometimes use both the yolks and
whites,  Sir the chopped fruls in this betier,
and fry in bot lard, dropping in by spoonfula;
or you can dip the fruii 1a the batter aud frv.
The Srst time yon try this weigh the ingredi-
ente; after that it will no: be necessary if you
are, like most cooks, “zood at guessing.™

A good anthority on ail matters pertaining to
the tabie says thata tootbsomae salad can be
vrepared at any time dariug the winter if von
bhave asupp'y of turuiss in the cellar, and the
turnips sprout wel!, as ther often do, especialiy
if the cellar is dork and warm, 7Ther—tha
sprouts—should be plunged o hot water a
moment, asd thea 1n cold. Leg them dran
thoroughly; then =end them to the tabie wiiu
the piain saind dressing, or with Mayounsise
sance.

Gravy, which is excellent with boiled fish or
with pork steak, 18 made by browning a sliced
on.on in a littl: batter, aud addiog a little ata
time some beef wstock; thicken wita flour
rubbed smooth in a ittie of the cold stock.
Add, if you haveit, some chopped parsley or
Worcestershire sauce. If served with vork, a
tablespoonful of tomato catsup is good. Salt
and vepper to taste.

A handkerchief case, whici: is suitable for a
boliaay gift, is mace of pale blne or pink sat-
in; itis marked in diamonds, and the lines cov-
ered with pearl besds. The case unfolds, and
so the beads are put on both the outside and
inside. The work of vutiing them ou is sim-
plified by having the diamonds on esct side
correspond; then the beads for each side can
be put on atonce.

Ap appeliziug hot sance for meats is made

the steamer;; 1 ]
two or three minutes. g
will not be likely to distress wel
ac

b,

The queen of all muwnf sauces
two on?n of white sugar, « lump of
sizoof an egg, one well beaten egg.
these together, then add a teacupful of
ing water, put it in a saucepan until it

og M{
which she inquires at the stores where kinder.
garten materials are kept; or if not there,
desired information can be oblained thera. If
for her childrens’ use, common clay answers
T Pty whish s toba kent 15/a0ll srsiee:

oultry w s to P ~weather
should bo thoroughly cleansed, then be wiped
dry with a cloth and have flour rubbad sll over
the mner part; then it should be "bung ia
cool, dry place. % o
Gosslp About the Home,

Globes for gas chandeliers are romarkably
handsome this season. They are 2
elaborately engraved in novel designs, but are
of entirely new shape, large, and open atthe
top, often with turued rims which are hand-
somely cut, or they are tinted and paintad in
colored designs. Chaudeliors with six or eight
burners bave a lower lamp attsched to them,
the shade of which is usnally of tinted or dec~
orated glass. . R

It 13 fashionable now to have scarfs or lam-
brequins for the low shelf which accompanies
the iovg mirror extending from the cei
almost to tie floor in modorn reception rooms.
U=ually this mirror occupies the center of she
roowm, where an opea grate would ordinarily
be placed, while the mirror which was formerly
universally fouud between the windows is ve-
placed by a long and valuable painting, or, in
some cases, by shelves for bric-a-brac. =~

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

Portieree are now made in terrs cotta tur-
comaa cloth, with a deep dado of stamped vel-
ve: or plush, and finished off with a thﬁ%
shortball fringe. For looping back bands
the stamped material are prefe:

A new wood, known as red w is be-
coming popular for interior decorations; it is
vot unlike mabogany in color, takes & high
polish, and is very much less expensive tham
that wood.

Buttons play quite an important part in home
decorations of an inexpensive O /
pearl buttons are nsed upon deep colored
vots or plush, and sewn on in geometrical or
funcwsmrnn. making a bordering ﬂvl?lch is
exceedingly effective, The rosult is atill better
when the body of the curtain is of s different
color, and the design carried outin pearl but-
tons is limited to the bordering.

Fashionavble rocking-chairs are known as
platform-rockers, and work uponsprings. The
unwieldy rockers are thus dispensed with, ex-
cepting 1n the case of light rattan cuaira. The
Beats are now often made of stesl bars, cov-
ered with colored worsteds and placed in open
equares. Some platform rockers are very
bandsome, being upholstered in antique rugs
and velvet.

The faehion of hanging curtaios and drape-
riea from rings is to be discontinued. In the
newest houses window-frames are snpplied
which reach to the ceiling, and the curtains
are simply nailed upoz a girip of wood, which
fits closely beneath them. In some casos such
window-1frames are of the handsomest carved
walout or oak.

Fashions in silverware tend to & reprodue-
tion of the old patterns which were popular
when plated ware was unknown. Mignonette
i¥ a favorite des:gn, and is carried out in the
tinest and rich=st chasiag. Silver butter
dishes are made in the shape of an egg, with &
revolving lid, and are decorated in Grecian
desigo.

Transparencies for parior windows are made
of thin muslin, upon which free designs are
either painted in water-colors or embroidered
in long stitch. Mounted inoborg frames they
are placed at right angles with the window in
& position where they catch the rays of light

Colored table-cuvers for dining-rooms are of
linen plush, aud are to be bad in ali colors
The center is perfectly plain, and the bordez~
ing, which 18 usually deep, is -tamped in ara~
bssque, Moorish, or geometrioal: i o
barmouize with the latest style io car-
pets, which 1s eatirely of tuat character.

The fittings of new housss are very elabo-
rate and assat greatly in furnishing it Carved
and polished boards are used in A
ank the care and artistic skiil bestowed
cvery interior detail increases every vear.
ash, and cherry are favorite combiustions for
waioscots, window frames, aud doora 3

Complete covers are mads for graod pisnoe
which admit of a great deal of decoration.
They can be of almost any ma but the
most urvioo::lle are O{, :z:lrk cloth or ‘:‘o‘l’l', 'n..'lﬁ
a design worked as a bordering in
or yeilow crewels and fnished o with & nar-
row worsted friuge.

Rattan footsiools are a novelty for parlors.
They are not nnlike inverted workbaskets in
shape, and are decorated with dark satiu rib-
bous and bows to matcu to match the color of
the furniture. Rattan rockiag chairs trimmed
in the same way are much 10 demand

A novel and costly ioauge is mads of Persian
rugs and dcep-toned velvet. Narrow of
varied coior, W bharmoaizy wiih the Kastern
hue of the rug, edges tLe seat, and a baudsome
double cleuilie fringe gives a beautiful finiah
to the velvet drapery.

Leather boxes are very much in demand.
Tuey are made 1o fancy leatler of every kind,
avd ars eitner ricaly embossed or in
colors, or very often decoratel by frei-work
carviug, which is carved out upon fulds of
double leatber.

Siips for the dinner table are made in linem
crasu, the ends beung havdsomely decorated in
drawa work, aud fiuisued with a deeply knot-
ted friuge. Occasivnally desigus are worked
upon the whole leugtn in filoseile or crewel.

The latest coffea pot is a reversiblo one
The coffee is placed in the top and the water
in the bottoms. As soon as the water boils
the pot is guickly reversed, snd by the slow
process of filtering excelient cuffee is pro-
cured

The latest style for parlor stoves is a combi-
nation of brass, iron, and tiles. The facings
are of polished brass, while the interior is of
nammered 1ron, and encaustic tiles form
a frame-work between the mantle and the
grate.

The latest invention for the comfort of inva~
lids takes the form of a chair which 18 capable
of no less than 180 différeat movements.
Formed uvon au Euglish model. it is the work
of an American madu.aciurer.

Relig'ous Sensation at Denver,

Denver, Col., has a mild religious sensation.
The Rav. Martyn Hart, dean of the Protestans
Episcopal chureh of that city, with the con-
sent of the bishop of the diocese, 1nvited the
Rev. Dr. Jeflrey, a promisest Baptist clergy-
man of Denver, to preach the Thanksgiving
sermon 1n the cathedral. The invitaiton was
acceptod by Dr. Jeffrey in the Christusn spirit
in whbich it was given and elaboraie prepara-
tions were made for s great and po ngr ser—
vice. The Episcoosl ehmeh has always been
uuderstood to deny the right of nou-Episco-
paliy ordamned clergymen to officiate w her
pulpits, sod the anucuucement that one such
was to preach 1 the Cathedral church of the
d'ecese with the express consent of the cccle-
sias ical anthority, drew togetber a very :
con.regation. The people were doomed to
avpomiment, however. Just before the ser-
vice, Dean Hart received a formal notice from
two Episconal clerzymen of the dioctse,that in
caseDr. Jeffrey was all wed to preach he(Dean
Hart) would bs proceeded against in an eccles-
iastical court for visiating & cauon which reads
as follows: “No minister ia
congregation of this charch
or, 1 case of vacaucy or abseucs,
wardeus, vestrymen or trustees of
gation, snall permit any verson
therein withont sufficient evidence of bis
duly licensed or orovnad to minister in
church.” Althongh Dean Hart believed :
the phraseolozy of this canou was not opon W
the meaning wiich these assumed
to put npon iy and that he was
violating 1is spirit iu his contem
be pevertheless, for ke sake of peace, ;
it better not to iay lim-elf opeu to
non.  Aud with the fall conssat of Dr.
he announesd to the ¢onzregution that
ter would not preaci, giving the reason
for. The affair has wida ¢
went members of the E siscopal church of
cXpress their regret that such a
be sliowed to atand ia the way
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by takiug one can of tomatoes and adding to 1t | comity. Thera are we

t(;o ouions chopped fine, :lo toup:;:hl of | stances of dw D
yenne pepper, clunamon, cloves, t, and a | efficiating in

littlenutweg to wuit the taste. Let the toma- mu‘
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