
AN UPLAND FARMER'S SONG. 

BY WILLIAM mass. 
The golden rod is blooming, my beloved, 

my beloved, 
And we asters lift their pu-rple heads to 

tbe late September auu, 
And tbe maple-tips are toraing, my be* 

loved, ray be'<?ve 1, 
And the ivits Saab to crimson, that 

ad own tiie hillside run. 

There's a wine blush in the elders, ray be
loved, my oel >v«d, 

And the sumac'* lea/es glesm bright be
neath their spises oi sober red; 

And the «tuu9over« raise their faces, like 
dark orbs r. muied round wit a gl»ry. 

Beating up into tae azure iroin their green, 
luxurious b d. 

The grapE3 burn crimson-purple, my be
loved. my be oved. 

From their treilised foliage-fastness c' 
broad, slowly browning leaves. 

And the late pe*ca gathers luster in its nes 
of creatuy yoijow, 

Like a Ruth's ao« lilted sunward from • 
wreath of golden sheaves. 

The meadow grass is browning,my beloved, 
my beloved. 

And the cattle browse to windward, as in 
protest of their Hie. 

Or come traihng r ju id tbe orchard, half 
expect* at of lis treasure, 

Or low softly for admission at the old red 
barn-yard gate. 

The night winds faintly whisper, my be-
loved, «uy bmoved, 

Of the ice floe and the snow swath that 
infest the Northern set. 

And thj thinf reeds in the river, my be
loved, my beloved. 

Beck aud Bbiver at the message—and my 
heart beats rouud to thee. 

There's a something moves my soul to 
truth, my bel jve i, tay beloved, 

In this s giii. ot autumn's oaaners strewn 
on litti aud sireim and lei; 

. To earth's truest, tonieit, dearest one my 
spirit would oe moving, 

Anu I c >me, niv love, iwy love, to thee, 
tu thee, to thee.—Boiutn Transcript. 

How the Deacon Proposed. 
BY rEIISIS V .  CHASE. 

"I tell you what 'tis Jacob, I come 
here when Ma y Ann (lied so sudden, 
and left you with them three mother,ess 
children, and took right hold and looked 
after things same's ef they were my 
own, I don't know as you hev much rea
son 10 complain, and hev liad your victu
als and there han't ben nothin' wasted. 
The milk's Keen took c ire of well, y ou 
know you get more for your butter thun 
eny one round here. I don't see no 
call for you to go and get married, at 
your time of life too, and you a deacon 
of the church." 

"I don't see what you are talking so 
for, Jeauiha, I haven't found any fault 
have I?" L guess I shan't get married to 
night." 

"Wall I am' no fool, Jacob, you 
didn t used to stan' before the glass 
brushin' hair halt an hour jest tu go tu 
evenin' meetin',, and I ain't the only 
one that has noticed how you are spruc
ing up lately. Miss Green was in here 
this afternoon, ami ahe spoke 'bout. it. 
She said she shouldn't won ler a mite 
of you was married before winter." 

"Mrs. Green is a good hand to mind 
other folk's business. She better stay at 
home and take car<s of her lainily." 

"Wall, all I hev tu siy is, ef you must 
get married don't 'or missy stkes hev 
that Clarissa Howe; what.'ll she know—" 

The deacon who had finished his toi
let, tlid not want to he ir tnerestof Aunt 
Jerusha's remarks, but went out ot the 
room, closing the rtoor with just a little 
slam, and walked ntlrer luster thun 
usual toward the little church, to take 
part in t'ie Tuesday evening prayer 
meeting. Deacon Grover, was not, by 
any means, an old man, a* iiis half-sister 
Jerusha, had hinted, only forty, Tail, 
and as erect as it he were a soldier in
stead of a farmer, with hardly a silver 
thread in his glossy, hiauk hair. 

It is now three years since Mrs. Gro-
ver. the deacon's wife died, leaving 
three children, two boys and a little 
daughter three years old. The deacon 
had lieen verv loud of his wile, and had 
sincerely mourned her loss. 

She was sadly missed in her home, for 
she had been one "who looked wefi to 
the ways of her household, aud ate not 
the bread of idleness." 

Deacon Growr had been gla 1 to accept 
the services of his sister, to look alter 
his house and cnildren, especially little 
Marv, who was a delicate child aud 
needed constant attention, and had trot 
along very well with Jerusha, account
ing for eccentric ways by remembering 
a disapointuieiit in love, whicu had 
made tier the old maul she was. 

As Jerusha was several years older 
than her brother, she did not hesitate 
to express her opinion at the way he 
manuretl his affairs, and give hint plen
ty oi advire. "She had done her duty 
bv Jacob and the children, and took 
right hold and looked alter thin s same's 
ol they's my own," so oho told Mrs. 
Green, but the children wanted some
thing besides wholesome food and clean 
clothes, and doses of herb tea; ihev 
misted a mother's love. Litilo Maiy 
found out it was no use to ask Aunt 
Jerusha "to sine to her, or tell her a 
story, lis mamma u<ed to," the reply 
was sure to be, "I hain't got no tune, 
you go and set down in your little chair 
and be a good girl," so when papa was 
not ah.iut she lavished her affections on 
her kitten or doll. 

So the months and year" passed, and 
the deaon had n< ver "given any indica-
cation that he intended to change hiB 
lonely condition. In vain did sister Bab
bitt, a buxom widow, express her 
sympathy for him, -nd was evidently 
willing to "unite her fortune with his in 
the tenderest of ties." 

About six months before the date I 
am writing, Clarissa Howe had come to 
th« little village among the Vernont 
hills, to try to earn her living by dress
making. A cousin, who was married to 
a farmer had written her, that the only 
dressmaker in the place, bad been 
obliged to g>ve u,> work on account of 
her health; so Clarissa, whose early 
home bad been in the country, gladly 
left her little room in the top of a cheat) 

city boardin'r-hou e, and went to Har-
land, where she insde her home with 
her cousin, going about irom house to 
house, cutting and rooking dreuses for 
seventy-five cents a day. Although she 
Worked hard, for every one nas anxious 
to have the city drei-sinaker, the pure 
country air, fresh milk, and home-made 
bread, and periiaps a lighter heart 
brought back the color to her cheeks, 
and sparkle to her eyes. Her cous'n 
told her she was growing young. Cla
rissa was n.iw twenty-eight. Her parents 
had died when she was sixteen, leaving 
her ulinost entirely dependent upon her 
own exertions lor iter support. When 
she was about twenty, she became en
gaged to a young man she bud long 
knowr, nnd was looking forward to a 
home o' he- own, it only a humble one, 
when a dreadful accident occurred on 
the railroad, where John Porter, her 
lover, was hrakeman, instantly killing 
him. Since that time * Claris-a 
had worked on, taking but tittle inter
est in anything, aud only caring to earn 
enough to keep out of debt. This -hange 
from the city to the country had been 
just what she needed. She arrived at 
Harlund in Apr 1, when all nature was 
awakening to new life, The meadovs 
and hillsides were beautiful with the 
fresh grass of spring. Ou every tree 
and bush the brown buds were bursting, 
and the tiny green leaves peeping out. 
Robins were s nging blithely as they 
slyly wa'-ched the ploughman'turn over 
the brown iurrows, knowing they would 
not have to go far or their dinner. 

So with the sweet spring-time new 
hone and courage sprang ui> in Clarissa's 
heart. Life had a good deal of bright
ness in it, for her, after all. 

As eacon Grover walked toward ihe 
church, with Jerusha's remarks ringing 
in his ears, he was obliged to ad nit tuat 
the aearest wish of his hear was to 
make Clarissa '"owe his wife. TIM first 
time he saw her at church, and heard 
her sweet voice singing the old familiar 
IIMUS, he had almost fallen in love with 
her, and afterward seeing lier at the 
evening meeting, with her cousin who 
had given him «u introduction; he was 
still more pleased with her. Never, in 
his young days, wnen he wasp tying 
much attention to Mary Ann, had he 
been so mucii in love. When ho was 
about li s work be found himself think
ing oi Clarissa. His field of ripening 
wheat reminded linn of her golden 
brown hair, and the blue violets, that 
little Mary picked down by the brook, 
and brought to him to put in water lor 
her, inst matched her eyes. 

He had never paid any particular at
tention to Claris-!*, but soine how it had 
begun to be whispered around "that 
deacon < irover was ail took up with the 
new dreHstraker." 

Mrs. Green had been the first to car
ry the »• jws to aunt Jerusha, who was 
very indignant. Although she had a lit
tle home ot her own, she liked tier posi
tion us mistress of her brother's house, 
and the rent ot her place could all be 
put in the bunk. 

"The idee," she said, "of Jacob mar
rying that air city dre.smaker, what'll 
she know 'bout takin' care of milk, and 
seeit.' to farm work. I presume she 
can't make a loa of oread." 

"Good evenin'" said aunt Jerusha to 
Mr . Green who caine in, with her knit
ting, s ion after the deacon had le t the 
house for meeting; "take a cheer, 
thought you'd gone iu meetin." 

"Wall, I did calculate tu, but Aaron 
ne was late 'bout milkin', and time 1 
got the milk strained and the pails 
washed, it was too late tu go; Reems to 
me you look kinder pale, ain't ye teelin' 
well?" 

"No I ain't, I've got the newrology. 
It always brings it on tu get nervous, 
and I got kinder riled up talkin' with 
Jacob. 1 hinted to htm, when he was 
fixin' fur meetin', 'bout g.ttin' mar
ried." 

"Did ye; what did he say?" 
"He was kinder put out when I spoke 

'bout Clarissa Howe; he never made no 
answer but went r'glit out of the room 
slammin' the door." 

"Land sakes, did he? guess there's 
somethin' tu it then." 

"Wail I wish 1 hadn't spoken tu her 
tu come and make my black cashmere 
dress." 

"Good land, ye han't, hev ye, I must 
Bay vou're get tin' stylish." 

"I know I hev always made my own 
dresses, but this is going to be a nice 
one, and 1 see one she made for Dr. 
Watkin's wife, 'twas fixed nice, I tell 
ye, ail trimmed with fringe. 1 am c«l-
culatin' tu go down tu Emeline this full, 
she lives n the city, you know, and I 
thought I'd have one dress that would 
"look as well as iters' but«f I hadn't en
gaged her I'd make it myself eny way." 
" When's she goin, tu come?" 
"Next Sunday to stay three days, but 

I ken just tell ye. there won't be no 
courtin' goin' oil. I'll let the cream stan' 
and spile b (fore I'll leave 'em alone a 
minute. You see that he don't get any 
chance to see her. seeing she'.- going 
round from place to place all the time, 
and tain't likely he'll iso tu her cousin's 
^unday nigtht when there's a meetin' 
and IIH i deacon.' 

•'Wall, all 1 hev to say, you'll see he'll 
find a chance to see her for when a man 
uets ins mind made up to get married, 
nothin' ain't going to stop'em, especially 
if he is a widerer." 

Monday, soon after breakfast, Clarissa 
arrived at DeavonGr ver'sand was soon 
at, wotkon the biack cashmere dress. 
The deacon did not know anything 
about it, until sometime during the 
forenoon, Mary came running out to 
where he was at work, an l told him. 
Was it anything strange that be lelt his 
work a 'ittle earlier than usual at noon 
brushed bis hair very smooth, and put
ting on a clean linen coat, went into the 
silting room where Clarissa was sewing. 
Aunt Je.unha, who was busy getting the 
dinner, could not follow him, but sent 
the children into the room, and dinner 
was eerved as soon as possible. 

Aunt Jerusha, as she told Mrs. Green 
she would, did not leave her brother 
and Clarrissa "alone for a motne it." No 
matter bow inconvenient it was, when 
Jacob was in the bouse, she took her 
knitting aud sat down with them. After 
tea when it »fas too da-k to sue, Claris <a 
went out on the piazza and sat down, 
the deacon would soon follow, and aunt 
Jerusha also, and although she bad 8t,v-
eral pans of milk that needed skim
ming, and the evening air was sure to 
briug on her "nurolo/y," remained firm 
at her post; wi h ner head done up 'u a 
reu worsted shawl. 

So during the three days Clarissa was 
at the house, she was on guard, and as 
the tJternoon of the third day drew to a 
close, she was congratulating herself 
that all danger was o»-er. 

Tbe dress was finished,satin trimming 
and nil, to Auut Jerusha's entire satis
faction. Supper was over, and they 
were all sitting on the piazza. Clarissa 
had her hat on, and her 
bag by her si <e and was 
expecting Mrs, stone, a ladv she wa» to 
work for next, aud who lived three 
miles from Deucon Grover's, to send for 
her 

f Aunt J.1 rush a had been having con
siderable controversy with a sewing ma
chine agent, in regard to buying a ma
chine. She at last consented'to his leav 
ing one on trial. 

1 lie following is what she told Mrs. 
Green the next day: "We was all sit-
tiu' on the pi tzza. Clarissa was expect-
in' Miss Stone tu call lur her. I could 
see Jacob was terrihul anxious to git rid 
of me. He asked me ef the cream was 
ready tu churn, 'cause David was goin' 
tu churn it airiy in the mornin', but I 
didn't take no hints, but sat right cloae 
tu Clarissa, knitting, and the children 
were playing rou id in the yard, when 
who should drive up but that pesky 
sewin' machine feller, with the machine 
1 told hiui he might leave. You never 
Site how brisk Jacob was a belpiu' him 
in with it. 01 course 1 bad tu go in aud 
see about it, and the machine feller said 
1 must Bet right down, and he would 
Bho v me how tu ruu it. 1 told hiui I 
wouldn't stop go way then, that he must 
come in the mornin.' but he sai 1 he was 
going awav and couldn't come agin; that 
I must jest learn how tu thread it; said 
it wouldn't take hut a few minutes, BO I 
thought ef it wouldn't take long 1 might 
os well lam, but ef you'll believe it, that 
plaguey critter never let me get up for 
inore'n an hour. He bad to tell 'bout the 
tension and the feed, and show how tu 
ile it, and land Bakes I don't remember 
what all. I am sure I don't know noth
in' 'bout it, tor my mind was out on the 
piazza. Wail, at la«t lie wunt away, and 
just as soon as I steppedniv_ foot out on 
that piazza|I knew the mischief wasdone. 
There sat Jacob a side of Clarissa, hold
ing her hand, and she with cheeks red
der than a piny. 1 gave one witheriu' 
jook and went in, but Jacob come right 
in ami said Clarissa had promised to be 
his wife, and asked me tu come and 
speak tu her." 

1 never made no answer but went into 
the milk room and shut the door. When 
I came out she had gone, and Jacob sat 
in the kit hen, and—wall—we had con
siderable talk, 'mountol it is, I am going 
tu sister Emetine's soon as I ken git 
ready, and it's a wonder ef I come back 
this way very soon." 

It was not many weeks before Har-
land was without a dressmaker, and 
Deacon Grover had a wiie, and the boys 
and little Mary a mother, who sang to 
theui and told them wonderful stories. 

In time aunt Jerusha overcame her 
dislike of Jacob's marriage, enough to 
make then a visit, and after remaining 
two weeks, told Mrs. Green "tnat she 
was so surprised to find what a good 
housekeeper Clarissa was, that her but
ter waB as hard and yallar as gold, and 
better b-ead she never eat."—Portland 
Transcript. 

FAMILY TENDENCIES. 
How Certain Americans Have foi 

Generations Belonged to Curtain 
Professions. 

Boston Advertiser. 
Certain tendencies manifest tn m-

selves in certain families, and often 
seem to have Providence on their side. 
For instance, statesmanship seems natu
ral to the Adams family, and is a part of 
its traditions. The Storrs family has 
ministerial traditions for seveial gener
ations. The Jay family i.ave always been" 
conspicuous in the higher politics oi the 
country. In a similar way tlu Potter 
family for two generations has held some 
of ibe foremost positions in the Episco
pal church. Bishop Alonz • Potter of 
Pennsylvania was u gnat religious lead
er and organizer, the foremost ecclesias
tic in his communion; while his brother, 
Bishop Horatio Potter of New York, 
who now practically retires from the ac
tive duties ol his office, bus been scarce
ly less distinguished as the metropolitan 
of ttie American Episcopal bod v. His 
successor, the assis ant histup-elect 
of New York. Dr. tleurv C Potter is his 
own nephew, one of the Bons of Bishop 
Alonzon Potter, and his election looks 
something like hereditarv succession in 
the Episcopal eider. Twice before have 
two brothers been chosen to the Amer
ican Episcopate—one in the case of tae 
brothers Onderdonk.and later in the cuse 
oft he orothers Burgess. Dr. P^tteris well 
kn»iwn in Boston, where he formerly 
officiated as assistant minister of Trinity 
parish under Bishop East'iurn, and has 
long been one of the hardest worked 
clergy of N"W York city. His strength 
lies in gifts of a l liustrari in and in 
strong instincts for the amelioration oi 
social life. His success in the renovation 
of Grace church, New York, has been 
one_ of the .narvelsof religious reform. 
He is fully alive to what is American in 
the Episcopal church, and probibly no 
ot berclergyman could have been chosen 
the Protestant bishop of Ne»v York who 
combines in himself more or better qual
ities fur a strong and progressive Episco
pate. 

Her 12ars Hail lieeu liorcil. 
Frion T • ius Sitting• 

"Djn't you think earrings would be
come y; u?" inquired Kosciusko IViurpliy 
of l-sirdie Mi-Gee. Kosciu ko iiad been 
paving Birdie very assiduous attention 
of late. 

"I don't know," replied Birdie de-
muroly. 

"I suppose the reason you don't wear 
th< m is because it will hurt so to have 
you- ears bored?" 

"Ob, not 1.1 the least," said Birdie, 
with animation. "I've had that done 
already, quite often, almost every even
ing—in fact, for ttie last three weeks." 

Then Kosciusko reached around to 
the piano, dragg'd his hat off Ihe cover 
and commenced to tade gradually from 
the room. He fairly melted away into 
obscurity, and now a wide chasm sepa
rates tbe gallant Kosciusko and the 
charming Birdie. 

HOUSE AND FARM. 
Fashion Notes. 

Plain linen collars and cuffs ire to be 
in vogue again, and very deep cuffs and 
collars, like those worn by ladies in the 
play known as the "Squire," are pre
ferred by many followers of this severe 
fpshion. They look trimmer and neater 
invariably than any other style, but it 
will take some time to re-establish the 
custom of wearing them after the more 
delicate and negligee fashion of wearing 
lace alone. 

New necklaces for evening wear are 
of Florentine and cloisonee beads some 
of which are encrusted with tiny silver 
stars or studded with mock gems, which 
glitter like real jewels in the gaslight. 
Roman pearls also were never more in 
fashion than at the present, worn twist
ed about the neck in triple rows. The 
newest strings show delicate sheeny 
tints of heliotrope pink, gold and mauve 
sea green and silver, and rose and pearl 
in the softest and most exquisite tints. 

Cashmeres hold the first place among 
woolens, and come in all the new 
shades. Their popularity for evening 
dresses has been unbounded at water
ing places this summer, and is equally 
great during tbe winter. Just now thev 
#re in greac demand in stylish dark 
shades for early autumn wear, the 
worn tn of moderate means preferring 
a cashmere dress and jersey-cloth jacket 
to tbe more expensive cloth dress which 
Hiust be made by a tai>or or fashionable 
dress-maker to be really hatiusome. 

Dark velvet bodices, which are so 
fashionably worn just now over skirts 
of veiling, silk and other fabrics, may be 
heightened iu effect for dressy occasions 
by having the basque edge cut in blocks 
fading over a la e ruffle set underneath. 
The trimmings ot i/ie sleeves and square 
neck ure arranged to match. For even
ing wear the sleeves are sometimes oi 
transparent silk lace or net, goid lace 
being used where a gol«i-colored Span
ish lace ruflle is set underneath the 
basque. 

It is almost impossible to distinguish 
the new velveteen from real velvet, so 
si'ky is its surface and so soft and even 
its face. The dark colors of this mate
rial are very handeoiue, nnd they make 
very stylish and water-defying walking 
skirts, the new brand, it is claimed, be
ing proof against rain spots, and warran
ted never to fade. 

For dressy winter evening toilets, 
transparent stuffs of al' colors will be 
worn, such as silk, gold and silver 
gauzes and nets, with satin velvet, 
chenille, and feather embroideries, tbe 
figures very Bolid, while the grounds 
are very open. 

Superfine broad sloths with closely 
woven surfaces, London cloths in her
ring bone patterns, and irregulartwilled 
cloths are used for the popular tailor-
made costHines. 

Velvet and vt Iveteen will be worn to 
exceBS, and with all sorts of stuffs, even 
eilk gauzes. 

Pointed velvet yokes are used on silk 
dresses which have Vandyke pointed 
trimmings. 

Breton, Franklin, and Elizabeth vests 
and plastrons are all revived in t>>e new 
autumn toilets. 

For the neck and sleeve trimmings ol 
the new dresses gilt braid, gilt gauze, 
and gilt lace are used. 

What's in a Name. 
The Hon. Marshall P. Wilder, Presi

dent of the American Penological So
ciety, in his recent address at Philadel-
ph a, has something to say about the 
naming of new fruits, which, it is to be 
hoped, will be heeded by those who 
may have produced new varieties 
worthy of being disseminated He 
says: "Let us have no more Generals, 
Colonels, or Cuntains at ached to the 
names of our fruits; no more Presidents, 
Governors, or ti led dignitaries; no 
more monarchs, kings, or princes; no 
moreimammothe. g ants, or Tom Thumb-; 
no more nonsuches, seek no-lurthers. 
ne plus ultras, hog pens, sheep noses, 
Big Bo^s, iron clads, legal tenders, 
Sucker States, or 8tump-the-worlds!" 
He aiivisi s the use of the simplest 
names, and only one word will, as a rule, 
form a better name than two or more. 
All the big and little names mentioned 
above are now attached to fruits in culti
vation, and it is time that simpler oues 
were employed.—New York Suu. 

•  •  i i  •  •  ' i i .  

Town aiid County Lawns. 
There is nothing about a country heme 

more permanently pleasing to the eye 
than a wtll kept lawn. Flowers and 
shrubbery are beautiful, but they do not 
satisfy a cultured taste as does the em
erald green of a fresh, velvet turf. A 
Northern lady, to whom marriage gave 
a delightful plantation home in the sun
ny south, once said to me, "I am sur
rounded by flowers, roses, jessamines, 
geraniums, heliotropes, honevsuckles, 
everything beautiful and fragrant- in tbe 
way offiowere 1 have aud enjoy, but 
there is an aching void. I long for a 
patch of green gra-s. I would exchange 
all my flowers for a northern lawn." 
The same lady came north to live after 
the war, and in fitting up her new home 
she said, "The leading Matures of its 
surroundings must be a lawn. I' don't 
want the surface of the . ground to be 
marred with tree, shrub or flower. There 
is nothing so handsome around a house 
as a green smootli-shaven lawn." This 
in putting it pretty stron?. Trees and 
flow rs are beuutiiul in their plaoe, but 
to plant a lore. t in front ol the house sr 
fill tbe front yard with lilacs, syringas 
and other shrubbery, as our tinthers 
were inclined to do, so as to make the 
yard look like a swauip, was a mistake. 
A lawn, with a cluster of geraniums 
here, of heliotropes there, and other 
perpetual bl •oniers few and far betw< en 
bordered with ehns and evergreen trees 
which (nay serve as a frame to the pic-
ture,delights the eye of every beholder. 

Lawns are now quite common, on 
farmers' premises, aud we can see no 
reason why they have not as good a 

right to a pleasant, tasteful home as the 
citizen w'ho spends only three or four 
mouths in the country. As to its being 
a waste of iand to devote a few rods iu 
front of the house to a lawn, it is no 
more wasteful than to demote tbe same 
Si>ace, as is usually the case, lo trees aud 
s irubliery. No one begrudges the 
chickens a yard in which to run, flirt 
and irolic, and are not children entitled 
to equal privileges with the chickens? 
Whatever makes ome attractive, if i,t 
is no more expensive than a lawn, is 
notwasteiul. If we wish to keep our 
boys on the farm, and to train our 
daughters tor farmers' wives, we must 
make the home pleasant and farm life * 
something besides mere drudgery. 

How To C ean Black Silk. 
The best way to clean black silk is in 

potato water. Grate two peeled pota
toes in a quart of water; let it stand to 
settle and then draw it off again. Lay 
a breadth o the silk—:roui which you 
have wiped the dust with a flannel rag-
outside upwards on a cle..n cloth spread 
over an ironing blanket. Sponge ,it 
across the breadth well and fold it up, 
taking care to keep tbe wetted side up
wards. Do each breadth in this way aud 
lay each carefully aside, then iron them 
with a hot iron, having a clean piece of 
linen or an old handkerchief spread 
over them, as tuis wdl prevent the si& 
from shining. Chloroform will cleanse 
the finest silks and remove spots with* 
out injury to the fabric. Old clothes of 
of all kinds can be cleansed >y steeping 
them for half an hour in Warm water 
and then rubbing borax soap into the 
most soiled parts; wash well in iresh hot 
water, aud then rinse them thorougui-
in cold. ' " 

Cooking Sale Sfackkrel. 
By some persons mackerel is not 

found easy of digestion, and it sometimes 
has a bitter taste, which makes it d lsa-
greeable to adeiicate palate; but if prop
erly cooked it is in reality us wholesome 
as any other fish. Fishmongers rarely 
cleun it sufficiently, aud a great deal de
pends upon the thoroughness witn which 
it is done iiy the cook. Toe brown sub
stance which clings to the bacKhoue is 
the cause el the bitter flavor, and this 
should be entirely removed. Oi>eu the 
fish, remove the backbone and thor
oughly wipe out all the brown substance 
then divide the tisi> down he middle, 
sprinkle it with pepper, flour und salt, 
place a piece of the roe upon each half, 
roll it up tightly and place it in a baking 
dish. Mix a desserispoonlui of flour to a 
teaspoonlul of cold water, stir into it a 
halt-pint of boiling water and a teaspoon-
lul ol essence of flhriini>s, and ii .itr it 
over the filleted fisn. i<ay a tump of but
ter on each fidet and bake for three-
quarters of an hour in a moderate oven. 

Covers ror Tables. 
Very pretty covers for small tables 

may be made of various dark rich shades 
of double-faced Cant m flannel. A hand
some and elective oneistl:us described: 
A yard square of olive-green Canton 
flannel was buttonholed all arouud the 
edge with gold-colored silk, toe stitches 
being taken some little distance iro'tn 
each other. A band of garnet flannel, 
three inches wide, was placed at a dis
tance of four inches from the ed^e of 
the cover. This band, or border, be
fore it was placed on the olive green 
flannel was first embroidered at inter
vals, little laus mil buLterfl.es alter
nating with eaih other. Eacn fan was 
Hbout the s ze of a silver dollar; its out
lines only were em roidered iu semi-
stitch with gold colored silk; the han
dles being worked also iu the same col
or. Tue imuerfi.es were in various col
ors, the upper and lower being usually 
of some origin, contrasting colors, 
A'ith fiuld spots. This border was las-
tened with feather stitching ou the table 
coVt r, in each corner were embroidered 
groups oi field flowers in crewels. Beau-
liiui design1-' ot this kind cm be bought 
rea y mounted, and only r quire to be 
Seamed. table cloth of garnei, Manuel, 
with a baud of old gold, w-~-uUl look 
handsome with agroupoi daisies at each 
coiner. 

A Balloon Un<l«*r tlie Sea. 
Tne international exhibition of Nice 

is reserving some wonders for the 
foreigners who may propose to pass a 
portion of 1883-4 upon the borders of the 
Mediterranean. One of the wonders is 
a balloon, which its inventor, M . ioselli, 
falls "the observatory under the sea." 
It is made of steel and bronze, to enable 
it to resist tbe pressure wh ch the water.' 
produces at the deuth o I2<I meters. 
This "observatory under tbe sea" lias a 
height o eight meters, and is divided 
into three compart nents. The upper 
apartment is reserved for tbs com
mander, to enable him to direct and to 
warch tbe wording of the observatory 
and to give the passengers the explana
tions necessary as to the depth of tbe 
descent and \vbat they will see in the 
depth of the sea. The second apar'-
inent, in the centre of the ni-n-!iii>e, is 
comfortably furnished for passengers 
to the number of eight, who are placed 
!-o that they can see a very long distance 
from the machine. 

They have under their feet a glass 
which enaoles tlietn to exaitii ie at their 
ease the bottom of the sea, with its 
fishes, its plants and its rocks. The ob
scurity being ai nost complete at 70 me
ters'of depth, tbe observatory will be 
provided with a powerful electric sun, 
which sheds light to a great distance in 
lighting these deaths. The passengers 
have at their disposal a telephone, which 
allows them to converse with their 
friends who have stopped on the steam
boat which transports the voyagers to 
such plaices as nre known as the most 
curious in tbe neighborhood. They 
have also handv a telegraph machine, 
tteneath tbe passengeis is an apart nent 
reserved for the machine, which is con- » 
structed on natural principles—that is to 
sav.a'tbe vessel of a fish, becoming 
heavier or lighter at command, so as to 
enable the machine to sink or rise a 
tbe wish of the operator. 

Harcourt, home secretary for Great 
Britain, has the reputation of being the 
most disagreeable man alive. 


