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Summer was over, amnd aotamn, re-
jolcing In peace and plenty, smiled over
all the landseape. The bright green
color of the summer foliage gave place
to sober hues of russet brown, sud as
the days wore on, and the pure and bril-
liant sunlight of October enme to play
upon (he alr, bright gold and LOTEeOLS

)
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I've been in the employ of this house
nigh on to forty years. Icouldn't think
of calling the acts of my ewmployers into
question. No doubt they are doing what
they think is best for yon."

“Aunty Harris, set mc to work,
must be busy, or I shall go wad ™

“Well, honey, [ won't dony that
there is plenty of work te be done; and
in order to make it pleasant-like, so that
you may be broken into the kitchen
harness by degrees, I'll give you the
management of the sead stores. The
old man gathered all the sceds in their
season and put them in these saoks and

amber tints vied with searket tinges and
variegnted shades of gray aund :
that radintesd from forest, hillside, plain
nnd dale.

The great and audden trial that had |

transformed Ellen from s free and bright |

{amd don't get through the work like 1

didd once. Dear me! When my lHitle
children—long since dead and gone—

tate, Yel, after all, I do not know but
that it is best that you should be settled
in mind as to who shall be your hus-
band. It will prevent many wild fan-

1 cles and cause you to settle down like n

good, sensible woman.”
“Grandmother, do you love me ™ The
question wus earnest, impassioned, al-
mort pitiful.
“Certainly, darling; fur better than
my own existence.”

attempt to mock me by a cruel jest about
my coming fate,”
“1 did not mean to mock or Jest, my

| o those blankets nand in boses here and | deéar.”
there, T'm getting old and stiff-like,

“Well, don't talk apy more about it,
then. Let me enjoy my present freedom
in peace,”

The old lady sighed and made no fur-

i

and joyful girl inte a defunt, mu,_.,.,,'wen- all elinging to my knees, 1 could | ther comment.

andl exseting, excitable woman was | keep up my work a great deal |,¢-",ﬂ-t Old Betty, the gentle, patient aninul: fidence and promise that you will keep
ever uppermost in her vivid imaging- | than now. There's watermelon seedy | that for near a quarter of & century hn-. | Sl ot ey~ Aamamnbenl
tion, Instead of the genial companion- |00 the boards yonder—four varieties. | been on hand at the barn-yard for every | sacred, honorable sec

ship of trees snd birds and flowers and | They're to be labeled and put up in pa- | CTOETEEnCy, was soon sedidiod by Ello?’ﬁ
animals, which bnd been to her child- | per sacks. These things must all l“'u“"'“mu“ hands, and off weat the twaln,

hood suchi a keen source of delight, she | made secure before the corn 1s marketed, | With Grundy trotting by their side, as | dition can be.”

for the mice will be troublesome after
that. There's the muskmelon, ‘._wnmh,._.r:mft-l_&'autl goud behavior of the ereatures | the use of tobaceo, sir. 1t is degrading

now seemed Lo dellght in their destroe-
tion. From a gay, Kind-hearted crea-
ture, who would not willingly torture o
housetly, she hnd grown Into a morbidly
eruel sportanan, and following ber own
wild will, had tanght the binls and
squirrels of the D'Arncy estate to dread
Lier as their most deadly enemy.,
Grandfnther DY Arey, afler Ellen's de-
termination to submit to the engage-
ment, which so singularly set his mind
nl rest, appeared perfectly contented.
His wife, clearly pireeiving that he was
afllicted with a wonomania, which bher

and tomato seeds, dried in their own

juices to make ‘em perfeet; they must | The road lay through a rocky defile, | be your friend as loug as you leserve my
be clenned and "sorted—and mind, don't | where the grand old woods, nrmyul.ln frie-mlal:i.p."

mix 'em. Here'’s radish pods, long red, |41l the gorgeous glory of the full-ra[h‘..‘ Very little like mistress and servant
fall white, aud the like; they musn't be | autumn, sighed in solemn lzmnln-:;-s. .\l | didd these equestriaus appear, as with
e rond, ane

mixed, mind you, for seeds nmalgamnte | : 3
like men and animals, Here's pea pods l Grundy, giving chuse, soon drove it inte | looking earnestly in ench other's eyes, |
| b

{and bean pods, ever so many varietles, |8 tree,

There's cabbage pods and Kale and mus-

tard, waiting to be erimowed out. Here's | (Uickly recollecting her resolve, she | fuinting fit could she have kuown of it.
anjon sets, onion seeds sntl seed onjons | Mded, “No, never will I take another |

for next year. And hepe—"'

! in his charge.

| sguirrel nimbly ran across {

|
Then,

"

“Now, if 1 hwl my gun

life in wantonness., That squirrel crossed

“Then T beg that you will never more |

though personally responsible for the |

The storm had now abated. The
horses were brought and the two pro-
eeeded through the hail-riddled forest to
the I’ Arcy home.

“You haven't toll me your name,
sir,”’ sald Ellen.

“You may call me Henry Jones, [t's
not my resl name, but 'twill do for a
farm hand."

“You said you'd always been a farm-
er." .

“Have I contradieted it 2"

! “No, but I am satisfied that there is
| =ome mystery about you. You lmitated
:llm dialect of a geumine down-Easter
| when 1 fiest addressed you, and yet you
forgot to sustain the eharacter.”

“Well, Miss, I am not really what i
seem, 1 tell you this 'pon honor, and
vet I eannot tell you why 1 seek to hide
my ldentity. Will you secept my con-

e

“1 will, upon cne condition.”

“I am curious to know what that con-
“That you at once amd brever stop

to your manhood. Give it up and I will

their horses' hends close together, and

they plighted vows of friendship that
would have shocked Mrs, IY Arey futo a

Death had visited thie homestead dur-
ing Ellen's absence. The tried and |

. : - the road in front of me. Aunty Harrls | trusty  Harris, to whose economy amd |
wilely beart excused with doe benevo-|  “Stop, Aunty Harrls, do! I'll ne\'cr! : ; . e A | - bitesd

lence, culimly awnaited the course of |be able to remember half you tell me ?U;IT i:? u{:f; i nu.lliu‘md:nt‘nl:!;:.lﬁ | foresight. the csiste was \inde e
events and prayed in sceret that some | unless you give shorter lessons, Tam | 0 u:‘ ‘n :}M' " "“__ 3'_ ".I:'n 0 most of its thrift and prosperity, had
avenue of cseape might yet be opened | deeply Interested, though, and bLelieve hotion: But, dear wme, youder goes & | yieldel to the final messetiger and gone

0 " t . » . »
for her davghter’s child, Tt seemed that | that T shall like farming first mte when (deer! There, it's boundod across the | the way of morials, Aunty Harrls moade

her pruyers were answerad, for Ellen at
Inst grew tired of her eruel sport,

“tirandmother, this s October Ist,”
=il shie, coming in from the flelds with
4 brace of wild birds dangling at her
side.  “I threw my rifle over the <liff,
and it was all T could do to help going
over afler it.  kven Grandy, here,” pat-
ting the head of her eanine compunion,
for whom she had gradually acquired
much affection, “is getting tired of de-
stroying lfe, Fye killed my last hind.?

“What are you going to do now, dar-
ling I

“I'm going to be kitchen amd dairy
maid, ma'am."

“But vour grandfther,

What will ke
=ay "

“Grandiather may think and aet and
tnlk as he pleases.  He = under contmct
1o grant me perfect freedom for the next
four years. But two months of my pre-
clos time are gone already,” and the |
poor girl sighad hopelessly.

"When will you begin this work, my |
dear

HNow, Any time"

“But you'll get very tired of it.Y

1 get very tired of myself.”

“3Well, do 2 you like; but I thinka
duy or two of kitchen work will satisfy
you that it is not such occupation us is
best suited] to your taste.”

“I' risk I

Aunty Harris wus busy in the fruit |
house. Great barrels of sunny apples |
Iay awaiting their turn to be peeled aud |
pluced upon the slats to dry. Vegetables
in ancther department were ready (o be
curefully nssorted before being packed
in the cellar for winler nse.  Seed stores
for commng gandening purposes 'were yet
to be properly armuoged aml assorted.
Certainly there appearsd to be work
enough for half a doren pairs of hands. |

“Aunty Harris, don’t you want an
apprentice ™

H¥Why, child,” paosing in the act of |
peelivg o lthode Islund Greening, “who
wants to become my apprentice

“Your humble servant.”

YAre you really in earnesg ™

“Try me and see.”’

“How long do you want to werk "

“7ntil you pronounce e o fuithiful |
and efficient housckeeper, perfectly able
to work for myself.”

“Buf, child, it isu't at all likely that | out on such business ™ was the surprised | “are you a thorough-golug, sclentific
reply.

yor'll ever need the business, oven if
you do learn it."

“That's my affair, Aunty, not yours. | der? HBesides, Pd like to know who is | other business exeept farmin’ an’ tesin- |
She de- | here to go if 7 caw’t? Aunty Harris in'?

Just look at grandmother!

I've ouee thoroughly mastered the busi-
hess. M

“T thought it was housckeoplug you
wanted to learn, honey.”

“It suits me better to call this work
farming, or farm gardening,”

“Well, go on; lel’s see how much of
this kind of work you will be able to
et through with this week”

To Ellen's surprise, her new occupn-
tion deeply interested and delighted her.
For a week she arose early and workd
diligently all day long, and when Sat-
unday evening settled In tranguility
over that quaint old farmer mansion,
Ellen's delight over her achievements
was genuine.  All along the shelves
were ranged neat rows of nicely lnbeled
seedlz.  The rubibish and litter were con-
signed to the manure heap al ihe back

{of the great Larn, where the delighted |
| eliickens seratchied it into fragments In | Which somehow disagreeably reminded |

seurch of strageling tid-bits. The dirt |
foor of the see] room was curcfully
swept, and Ellen was better contented

{and really happier than she had cver

been.
Stesdy, honest, Industrious labor,

| whether of brain or body, is ever the

best remiedy for humanity's imaginary
or real woes,
The man Harrls, who, with his wife,

| bad been n life resident of the D' Arcy

estute, was siddenly stricken with pal-
=yv. It was'a severe trinl to the indus-
trious and honest old man to be thus af-
ficted in the midst of his u fulness, but
it was a yet greater trial for his fuithful
spouse, sl a great loss to the ﬂlwuya
well-ordered farm,

Old Mr, D’Arcy was nosent at the

| State Legislature. For many yeurs he |

hiad been an nctive amnd entbusinstic pol-
itician, and paid litle heed to the man-
agement of his really fine estate; and
now, when politics eould mot conven-
lently spare him, he would not leave
his public post, but wrote home, advis-
ing hiz wife to employ a new farm hand

|10 take the long well-filled post of honor YoU furuish such o wan as I require

as menial and manuger.
“Grundwmother, Iet mie go to the vil-

|inge to hire a farmer,” said Ellen, 1| You can make your own terms with |

ean ride old Betty; Grundy can go along
for company, and T shall enjoy it #0
much,*

“What? A young girl like you to go

“Why shouldn’t I thus go out, T won-

-
-
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The Ountenst.
Ny MBS ©. X STOWE.
“Go, stone her to death ™ said a makilen prond,

Ar an outcast Med from o guping erowil:
And she jJurmal her stops 0 the Chaneh, and

there
Bowed low as the miniser Kaelt in prayer;
And he prayed that the Lord of Hosts wonld

CGIne
To the widow™s lieart snd the orphan®s home:
And for all the pawors Lt be ke pryd,
Aud aatross on the ains of muon jee tadd.

But where shall the outenst hide ker sl
ust shie turn U9 Lhe sTuk of vi nl
“Go, Mony hor to death ™ was the matron's ery,

As ahe passm] the suffering outins: by

And Ir:l;‘: hostened home where hor danghiters
r

Moved round the room with o qoeenly uir,

And told how with shame she blushed as she

lame?
T

s |
The squulid form of the Tl outenst,

G0, stone Bor to death ! sald the mun of God ;
“Bhets ot Bt 1o enmbor fie elrth's greety sod
And he groaned for the sing of Adam’s puce,
And Torgot Uis owi in his peser for grace.
G, stono ber to denth ™ is the popalur cry,
Ax the rieh and the powerful pass her by ;
She'sdennk of the gull nnd vinegur now-

"t the crown of thorns be placed on ber hrow.,

What's the virins worths that torns in searn
From the heart thats with siss and sorrow tors®
Wihst's the prisstly mabe, 1 1ts folds eoebose

A heart thit scoffs st the ottenst's woes®

Dewss Lise snslden prowld, with heart so cold,
Remepmbar the Mawdsbene of ol
Has she wwelehed wlint tha lowly Jeswus sald,
As the doomed of ald wis before lin Jml*

And the laughly diame, who Hlusihod as whe
Jeianed
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| &he Bew Northwest,

MEN. A, J. DUNIWAY, Editor asd Froprictor

OFFICE-Cor, Third acd Washington Ni.

TERMS, IN ADVANCE:

Une year.,... . £
Hix months 175
Three DYORINE. ..o iiiprnn L

ADVERTISEMFENTS Inscrted ou Reasonnlile

Terins

A Woman on Woman's Fla.l;.i-om.
BY [.\.“?\-' FEREN,

When I say that the strest dress of
the muajority of respectable women of
New York to-day is disgusting, T but
fechly e.t{lmsa my emotions, 1 say the
respectable women, and yet, save to
them who know them to be such their
nppearance leaves a wide margin for
doubt. The clown st & cireus wears not
4 more stunuing or parti-colored cos-
tume; in fuct, his bas the advantage of
being suffielently “taut’—to use a nag-

humps upon their boeks, and big ro-
selles upon their sides and shoulders,
and loops, and folds, und buttons, and
clasps, and bows upon their skirts, aul
stripedd satin petticonts, all too short to
hide often clumsy nnkles—und more
colors and shades of colors heapidd upon
one paor little fashion-ridden hody than
ever were gathered In one rainbow—amd
all this worn without reganl to temper-
ature, or time, or plice—1 suy this
|m.-.-u-mu a specltacle which is oo dis-
weartening even to be comienl, Oune

eannot smile at the young girls who are,
!!l'

one day—Heaven help them—to
wives and mothers! T say to mys=
I see the throat and neek with ouly the
Irotection of o gold Jocket bitwoen jtself

Thir outeast frmll, eonbd ke huve eaet

The atodie at her sutfering siter th e

And at night have bowed hip licsud In sinless

myers

Cond the canting priest with Lis haly tane,
Cast with the sinless Beurt or Miinds the stgne?
O, whens will the spirit of Chirist, as of sore,
Ralse the idlen ap—rlad them s no more

|

Woman in Ancient Times.

Mrs. Matilda Joslyn Gage recently
lectured In Washingtonon the “Women
of Ancient Fuypt,” from o report of
which in the (%ronicle of that City, we
glenm some Interesting fucts.  Mrs,
(ibﬁ(e is evidently a woman of extensive
reading and unusual research in the lore
of recondite anelent history. Tler lee-
ture was full of plth—of rare instroction
We regret that we have voom only for «
meager synopsis,

At the marringe cercmony of the an-
elent Egyptians the hosbamd promised
to obey the wife in all things; yet no

road! More sigus of bud luek. ﬂ:wli.'lno loud lamentations, She went sbout |
Grundy, back! What a splendid garh | her various avoeations with her hand at
of brown red fur you have donned for | thwes pressed tightly agninst ber heart, ‘
the autumn, you nimble, fleet-footed | while her blanched lip and cheek bespoke
darling ! There, it's disappeared In the | her bitter agouy. Ellen relieved Lier of
bushes!  Up, Beity ! We'll not got to | many of her most andoous housebiold
town very soon nt this gait.” | duties; and when the mortal remning of

Thus Eilen soliloquized, unconsolous the companion of her life had been ns-
that a sudden storm had risen in the signed to their lust resting-place, good |
south amd west, that was now over- | Aunty Harris did not seek to make oth-
sprending the very zenith.  The coming | ers sul by recitals of her wops,

darkness and near-by growling thunder (T e enmiinmed |
awakened her from her reverie, and vig- | e —
| orously applying the whip, she out-rode CORRSSPONDENCE.

the storm, and dashed iuto the village : —y X 1
and up to the intelligence office, where |  Tlis department of the Ngw Nonru- |
' a boy took elinrge of her steed and hur- | WEST is to be a general vehicle for eox-

| ried away, just as enormous hail stones | change of Ideas concerning any and all

quently. Write short, eriap, terse arti-

'no grand
The lines |

| the ehild at her majority. Shewill prize |

| ©Olive: Hope to hear from you fre-

cles. You have mueh more than avernge

wife put her husband to death, or slut
bim into a certain suite of apartments:
on the contrary huysband snd wife were
always together in 1ife, and in death
were deposited i one tomb,

The employments of women were vi-
rieel.  They engaged In merchagdise, in
marketing, in manufetures; and one
Important brneh of the medical profes-
sion was entively n the hunds of wom-
en.  Women sre depicted on the mono-
ments counting the threuds of linen,
some of which was of the exquisite line-
ness of 250 threads to the square ineh,
It was known as the waoren s, amd
sought by the mightiest monareh.

But the cooking of the family was
done by men. Even the potent Pha-
roah, with whos¢ dream of the fat and
the lean kine we are all o famdlidr, even
he trusted not, kis kitelwn i the hands
of a womai,

Women attended social festivals wad
Irri\‘:ﬂ-' fensts in eompany with their
wushands. It was thirough the superior
power hield by women that the danghter
of Pharosh was enabled to preserve the
life of Moses in deflance of her fsther,
and to bring him up ns her own son,
testined to suecoed that very Pharoal
upon his throne, Women held high
rank ip the priesthoond, twa of the most
suered offices belonging soluly to them.

The oldest literature of the workl was
the sacred songs of Isls, which Plato
deemed worthy of the Divinity. They

{eontinued (o use until the secoml een-
|tury after Christ. The oldest library
| was the one ot Thebes, Tts presiding
geniuses were two, the Fand of the Li-
brary, and the Lady of Letters,

1t has been said women have written
rems, yet some proof exists
that both the Hiad and the Odyssey were
the work of a woman, Phemtaria, a
priestess of Phitha in Memphis, They
were deposited among the nrchives In
the temple from which they were stolen
| by Homer.

The world best kuows Egypl through
her architecture. Much of the glory of
Egyptain architecture was traceable to
women. Inench of the thiree great pe-
'_rimln—llw Pyramid, the Temple, nnd the
| Obelisk period—her work is found,

@

and the eold antumunl winds, Wives
wnud mothers ! T say, us T see them rain-
ing their feet nod throwing their nnkles
out of shape in the vain endeavor to
walk on their heels like corks, fastenod
far into the middle of the sole of their
boots; and those boots so hizh upoin the
enlf of the leg, and so Hehtly buttoned
across jt, that cireulation s stopped,

tienl phmse—to’ interfere with loecomn- |
tion; while theirs—what with disgusting |

Over one lmu-.l.ru:i_ Iadies are studying

law in Amerlen
If specch is siiver and silenee gold,
"Womieh is o doteb mnn worth®
N asear Collese is soon fo have o J:
anese Princess as ons of its puplls,
There s bt one
and ever)
hie hns her,

The ]l.'l:}'un of ;‘_‘,h’:l‘}‘ which Joad to the
grave, are explained as allopath and
homeopath.

Note for Darwin: In time & mul-
| ey troe ecomes o silk gown, and the
| silk gown socvines a woman.,

I would rather my daughtsr should
have s man withous maney, thin money
without n mun.—Phemintoctes. 5
_ Conmundrem for married men—Why
15 8 wile like 8 vewspapai? Because
every mun shonld have vne of s own.

hie

2 L

e good wife in the world,
happily wediled man thinks

Viceination has been tried (o prevent
dogs from taking the bydrophobia.
Buck-shot makss the bast vaecine virus.

More than one hundrel women hold
post-masterships under our National
Administmtion—four of the number pe-
celving SLO0 per annum ench,

An old minister the othey diy, asked
a wortan what could be done 16 induoce
her husband o attend chureh.  “I don't
know," she rurli.nl, Hunless you were to

put a pipe aud a jug of whisky in the
paw."

1t is & notabile fact that Ialy now fur-
nishes very few of the great ROpran0sE

who adorn the operatio stage.  In Jook-
ing over the list of engugements at the

violent headaches follow. Wives nnd
mothers! Tsay, as 1 see the heating nmd
burdensome prainier tacked on the nuost
delicate portion of & woman's raime, W
make still surcr coutirmed invalidism,
What futhers, husband, brothers, lovers,

that the women they love and pespect
should nppear in piblic, louking like

|

ean be thinking about, 1o e willing |

various opera lhogses of Furope and
Amerien we see but few Italinng names,
The only sopranos of this nationalty
now living pud well known (o fame pre
Addeling s Carlotta Patti.

A elegyman passing a |
bitterly, halted and auked:
matter, my little fellow?
| pliel,
|

Wy weeping
SNVt is the
The boy re-
“Before we handly gof cnouieh to

women whon they despise, is magyel | Tk of any thing, nml now what shall
(to me. Why they do not say this to “.‘" do, for thery’s nno ther one come™?
then, aud shame them into adecent ap-| Hush thy mourning, and wipe off those
searnnee—if their ghieses cannot cffeet | 19055 said the elargyman, “and remen-
i—T do not kuoss O, the relief it bs to | P67 that He never sunds mouthi= with-

land right,
your youth; that you should, as zirls)
| =

[say, “make the most of yvourselves:"

meet o lady, instead of o ballet-gird !
| Ol the relief it is to sco a healthy, firm-
tstepping, rosy, broad-chested, hrishit-
(eyed woman, elad simply with o dress
all of ene eolor, nud froe from buneles
amd tags! I turn to look nt sach #n
one with true respect, that she hgs the
goal sense and cournge and good tnste
to appear on the streets in a dress befit-
ting the strect; leaving to those poor,
wretehed women whose Dusiness it §s to
advertise their person, o free feld with-
out competition. If I seem 1o sponk
harshly, it Is because I feel earnestly on
this sobject. T had hoped that the
wonmen of 1872 wouklid have been worthy
of the douy in which they live. 1 had
hoped that all thelr time would not
have been spent in keeping up with the
thameleon chanuges of fashion, too ugly,
too alsund for tolerntion. It is heeause
1 want them to be something, to do

lsomething higher amd nobler than a

peacock might aim at, that I turn beart-
sick away from thess infinitesimal frip-
peries that narrow the soul and purse,
apd leave nothing in their wake but
empliness,  Nor is it necessary, in
avolding all this, that 8 woman should
look “strong-mindel,™ as the bughear
phrase goea. It s not necessary that she
should dress like her grandwother in
arder to look llke s decont woman, It
is not
ornatacentation; beenttse it were better
aud more respectable to have it confined

| to festal and home ocensions anil less 1o

the public promenmde, She is not
driven to the alternative of mufling
herself like an omnibus deiver in Jun-
uary, or catehing consumption with her
threat protected only by o goll locket.
Oh, 1 wish that a bevy of young sud
handsome gitls, of good socinl position,
would instgurate & plain, ladylike cos-
tume for street amd :“mn-h wear. [ say
young and huandsome, beeause if an old
woman does this, the littleehits toss their
hesds and say, “Oh! she has had bor days
and doesn’t eare now-—-and we wabi
ours.”  Now that's perfeotly natuml
too, that you should hove

necessary she should forswear|

mt I seauds vietuals to put into them.”
‘I Know that,"” said the oy, “but then

1 sendls all the mouths fo our house
and the vietusl to vours.”
————
A Npar Retorr.—Adolphus  Fiiz-

| melon was a smart young may. 1t wos
| his firm convietion that with the opipK-
1~'lh.' seX he was irresistible.  One even-
ing Fitzmelon wus ut the opers, and in
|an adjoining box lie espied a benntiful
young lady without a male attendant.
He nodded to his companions, und re-
marked that he must make 2 cotiuest,
So into the adjvining box he made his
way and unceremoniously seuted him-
self by the young Iady's side. She
looked up in surprise. Adolphus smiled
sweelly and begged pandon, e must
bave been mistaken, He had thonght
he recognized In her an old Aciuzint-
wnee,

She informed him that he had been
mistaken.,

USULLY venture! Adolphus,
don’t intrade.”

The Indy made no reply, but turned
her attention to the sta—o, Where a seone
was transpiring in which she was much
interestel. At lemgth Mdolphus -
dressed ber agnin,  Thruing quickly she
said:

“You anpoy me, sis?"
eye flashed.

“Bless e 1" eried Adal
back with moek terror,

The lady smiled a

|
1

“I hope I

nzd bier bright

| s, drawing
on't cat me !’
sweet, beaming

temile, o8 she replied =

“Be not alarmed, sir. 1 am a Jewess,
i',“l" iy weligivn forbide me to cat
'fﬂ)l'[.' Ju

| Unfortunately for \ilolphos, his friends

| beard the rejoinder, snd ke is not likely

{ soon to hear the Last of his passare with
the Ill'-'t'i_\' Jowgss

- —

A writer in the Ocerland, ransuscking
the universe for orguments against
woman sutlmge, savs:

*'We have to con<ider the sad and lerri-
ble fuet, ot secording to the best stu-
tistical information, one out of svery ten
of the woinen lnourcitiesis leading a life
| of shame.” Naw, if this faot should bar

but in doing =o don't you think it would |

Sylvia: Your letter has been neg-
leeted through an oversight. Sorry.,
Many thanks for kind wonis, Write
often.

?un N. E. L.: You have politie talent, but
g your work needs criticisin and culfure,
We give your best stanzas, and thank
| you for them. Glad to see you develop
literary aspiration so early in life :
“Fifteen todny ; my enger foet
Upon the =hores of giriliood beat,
Inmpationt for the ebling tide
To bear me Jown s water wide.

began to burst in picces on fhe pave- |matters that may be legitimately dis-
ment us they came erashing down. cussell inour columns. Finding it procti-
A man with a shining bald erown, | 1Y impossible to answer each corres-
pondent by private letter, we adopt this |
her of another shining pate, which siie | @ode of communication to save our
resolutely struegled to forget, stood at o | Tends the dissppointment that woull
high, dingy desk, with a pen behind his lrllwm‘iwm‘vm.cfmuu:urinalnlllly Lo an-
enr. Auother man, of not fery prepos- L swer thelfqueries,  Wecondially invite
:m-ming appearance ns Lo either dross or | ©Verybody that has o question to u.uk., o
| address, lounged in an office chair and | *Msgestion to make, aru scolding to give
|chewed an enormous quid of tobaeco, |10 contribute to the Cortespundents’
from which he every few seconds col- [““'“"“"
lected an nccumulation of fith, which | *T'o Carrie:" The lincs are very fuir,
he gjected inuto a box half full of stench | but not up to the requisite standarnd.
and saw-dust, | The writer can do better. The publie do
For a few moments the falling, erash- | not eare for personnl poems; unless they
ing hail stones deadened every olhior | coneern publie colebrities.
sound, but the violence of the storm was | may be appropriately preserved by you,
soon over, and Ellen was able to muke | in your own handwriting, to present to
known her errand.
| “Sin," addressing the melancholy man | them much more highly in this style
| with the shining pate, I want to hire n | than in the newspagpens,
farm band—one who knows all about
the chores on a well kept, well-ordered
farmy, where apples are to be gathered,
cows milked, fences repaired, and 0 | ability.
on”’ |
The melancholy man grinned o ghast-
Iy smile.
“Are you a farmer, Miss 2’
“That is not your busiuess, sir.

“Fortunstely you are just in time.
| Here i 0 man who wants employment.

| him."

[ Y=ie," turning to the stalwart, bmd-'r
shouldered fellow, whose vital forces |
were rapidly cozing out with his saliva,

Far in the distunee, rising thero,

I see a palowny opening fair;

Al "tis the gate to woman oo,

Ataed meany thns have waltiyg stool,”

| farmer
S guess I be, Miss, I don't know no |

scended from decayed. English aristoe- | ean't leave her husband, aud you are| “Can you give a cortifiente of honesty
racy, you kuow, and will not assimilate not able to Jeave bome. I am well and | nnd capability?™

with lier New England neighbors. Bhe | stroug awd sctually feverish from the |

“Nobody ever nakeil sueh a certificate

is and always lus been as helpless as a ) want of some Kind of exeitement to start | 0f me, Miss. I have these big

baby. Now, I want to get-able to take
care of myself."”

“as livir to the IVA rey G‘fl‘l’ Yyou will
always be able to live without taking
cary of _\‘ilill‘!!-l.‘lr-”

“Auuty, would gour accopt the D' Arey
estate with the incumbrance which 1
shindl be compelled 1o tike with iL2"”

SAWhat incumbranes

“That old singing, grinning ghoul,
whom my fastidions grandfther has
chosen for my mate”

“1 would if I'd agreed tg,"

"That settles it, then, Tdia hope you
would aid mwme.”

“Appeal to your grandfather, child”

“Appenl to the—his Sutanic Majesty! |

my stagnuting blood. '

“But, my child, how will you manage
this business

“1T'H go to the intelligence offive miul
make the proper inquiries.™

lieve," said the grandmother, speaking
slowly; *“but, Ellen, dear, how came
| vou to think of such a thing **'

“1 got information by learning,
ma'am, Do you understand ™

Grandmother [P Arcy smiled,

9T believe that = considersd a good
way to get information, dear; but I
shall trust you to demean yoursell as o
| lndy—as heir to the I’ Arcy estate.”
“Which_would be & very pleasant

*“The very thing to do, I really be- |

hands and shoulders, 1 can do anything
| that's needed, but 1 don’t want to be
bossedd by a woman, Be you the hoss "
“Yow, sin”
“Well, then, T guess 1 won't snit.”
“Very well. Lean do the work my-
| self.
“Du tell! but you are gritty! T guess
' I'H try it Jest fur ek
| “I presume you wouldn't suit me,
sir' i
1 YTt is your only show, ma'am," said
| the melancholy man. “The California
| and Oregon excitendent has taken off all
| the surplus men.”
“What are your terms, sir®'
“Twenty-five dollnrs & month through

|

i

Girnndfsthor s as mad asa Marel hare® | beirship to eontemplate if it were not | the winter an’ my horse kep’. T'll work
“Then I don't aee that you are under | for the singing, grinning ghoul of an in- | cheap, jest to try it, but I'm techy about

any obligation to obey & mad man "

Across Ellen's enrnest face there sud-
denly flashed 2 gleam of gladues,

“Do you really think, Aunty Harrs,
that I could honorably escupe from my
ecigrgement 7'

“"Fain’t for me to say, hovey. 1 have
my own notious about such thiogs; but

| cumbrance which haugs over it. Under
the cireumstances, 1 confess that 1'm
ashamed of the D'Arcy estate!’ and El-
| Jen tossed her long bright locks defiantly
lnnd stumped ber little foot with empha-
uia,
“God knows, my darling, that I did
uot thus encumber your prospective es-

being bossed by a woman."

“As long as you do what T ask, sir, 1
shall not boss you very much, but if you
get obstreperous [ shall not longer waut
\.M_"

" “\When will you want me?"”

“Now. Towday.”

“I'm ready."

The other stanzas are not so goomd.
‘ You will better understand why, when,
‘ like yourmother, you shall havetried the
| difference between imagination and re-
ality.
| €, A, H.: Your lines are fair in some
| respocts, but possess the snme faults ns
[1hose alluded to in reply to “Currie.”
' Young writers should always submit
| their efforts to some edoented friend for
| eriticism; that is, unless they should be,
| unfortunately, situated as we were in
| our younger days, where they bave no
esducated friends to consult, Al such
may eome to us for counsel, and shall be
always welcome.

Other letters will be answered next
week.

The Unitarians have one ondnined
woman oconpying one of their pulpits,
and are Mﬁo extend generous hospi-
tality to others who are qualified o en-
ter the [u-ormion, and are desirous to
identify themselves with their denomi-
natioual interests. The welcome
which Mrs, Burleigh bas received from
Unitarians hus been most gradifying.
She has been received with most heart-
felt sym olergymien of her
chureh, press. She has been
invited the leading sermon

. nd sowe
of the eminent Unitarian ministers of

Boston invite her to their pulpits and
await her coming,

| be well not to lezsen or chenpen your-
jselves? and T submit, with all deference
to your dress-makers and mamuouas, that
| every one of you who appear in publie
{in the mauner T have deseribed are
doing this very thing—are defiling
| womannhood, and bringing it into deris-
ion and contempt, whether you Lelieve
Lit or not,

| Thethird of the great pyramids, which
| wns more elaborate than the others, and
I|(:af greater scientifie structure, was the
|Wurk of Queen Neitkari, known In his-
tory as the “rosy-cheseked and fair-
| haired gueen of Egpyt,™
‘ The two great obelisks hefore the Tom-
{ple of Korunk, the largest vver erected
of one stone, were placed thepe by Queen
L Amensis of the elghteenth dynasty.
| Her relgn of fwenty-two years was the
| periond of Egypt's greatest architectual
I lory. T‘-l:c was also s great warrior, It |

Y ’ " e s adie . .
et e s e bl S s
the events of her relgn, and over the | thedox ‘—'l‘““'l'“"i' Great erowds flock
whole of Egpyt remains of her worksare | 19 liear Iul.or: uu'-! ltﬂ.!.lﬁ{\l"llh plessure and
still found. Egyptisn queens are de-| Profit ““l gr’; wanls, Her age Is betwoen
picted upon the monuments wearing the | 10rty and fifty. -i\,"ih";:&"‘ n ynuiden, she
triple crown in sign of their ecelesiasti- ;“;.Mﬁ “f m"l{n‘“!} ':" 1 and her speech
cal, civil and judicial power, = full of motherly tenderness.  Her ser-
] All grent offiess, priestly, legislative,
judicial, monarchinl, were open to
women, amd to this fiact is doe th;: l;ﬂ"
manenee amd long continuance of that 3
government, and from the same reason | Daud; and thoug
nrose bet fame for wisdom, Woman's|
power in Egypl was not a surreptitious |
Bud irrepressible one, arising from fer-
vor, but was reeognized as inhering in
her from birth, and consequent upon her
being & component purt of humanity,

-

| Miss SBarali F. Smille, a Quaker Iy,
| is now interesting the people of Brook-

sermons, which she presches in the

mon Is not of the kiod called *
tional " it is not left to the
like most of the préa
kers, but i= carefull

inspira-
moment,
ching among Qua-

h she
paper into the desk,
smells of the lam
Imving_ been constructed with asty
pains; it procecds like the
story, or the links
result satisties not
| emotional, but nlso
esthetic sense.

only the logical and
the eonstructive and

WRITING 08 NEWSPAPERS, ——The fol-
lowing Is the act of Congress in relation
o wrﬁing upan newspapers or other pe-
riodieals sent by mauil, and may be of in-
terest to many who have fallen into the
habit: “If any person shall incluse or
conceal a letter or other thing, or any
memorandum in writing, in o NEWH
per, lnniﬁhlct or magnzine, or muke
any wriling thereon, which he shall
have deliversl Into any postoffice, or to
any person for that purpose, in onler
that the snme may be sent free of letfer

icturesque text, as, for instanee, the
Marriage Supper. &he carefull y carries
out the figure from the beginuing to the
end of the sermon, fivst vividly present-
ing the image with its outer details, and
then spiritualizing these one by obe.
Her langunire is simple, ehaste and fine
—reminding one of the gjoml, old, unan-
bitious English of the Pllgrim's Prog-
ress, Her delivery is gentle, unimpas-
sioned, and quiet slmost to a fault, but

L OO in passages of pathos
stage, he shall forfeeit the sum of 25 :m ‘:‘Pﬂ'- mAlmgetImI’. she makes a

or every offense—umd the Jetter, news= | giscourse of more thau ondinary intel-
P",-K“”- package, memorandum or other | jpotual and morml weight.
thing, shall not be deliversl to the per- | Joxv is of a most evangical nnd fervid
son to whom it is directed until the| pype—abounding with the name of
amount of single letter postage is padd | Christ tirelessly reiternted after the
for ench nrticle of which the letter s manger of St. Paul.  This festure of her
composel.” |

4
|

] conut'!'\iﬂli"ﬂ" wl:;':', l": llleyl wcrf radical
e, P> dozen | in theo , WOt ey that the objec-
S u;ﬁrcﬁuﬁ!.:ﬁfmg ;::-r. one | tions to her public ministerntions a}ioae
cup: butter, one oup; cream or sweet|from her being & woman. The truth s,
- m‘ i c.“p_ erea Of tartar, one tea- | the tl‘me is coming when two-thirds of
» s u; beat and | the Christian pulpits of the country
“'BS‘I‘",;: in a deplll:ill be oceupied by women.—Golden

ge.

spoou; sods, one
mix as in Gold Cake.
Eﬂtl..

Iyn in an unwonted degreo by evening |

¥ planned before-
takes no serap of |
yet the oration |
P It gives evidence of
te
ehapters of o |
of u chain, and the | inte

Her favorite form of | paper reading! a0 X
diseourse is an allegory, bnilt on some | :hlall papers of the day, which are filled

Her ortho-| £}

faith commends her to thousands of

the nine out of every pen virtnous wom-
en fromn the ballol, we world be pleased
tor have =sid writer dilate o the follow-
ing conm: druomss As it suposed to
tnke seemal men to suppont oue woman
in & “lifs of shame,” Wit swroportion of
the male sex oo leading the same life,
and hence morally on the =ame level?
And i worien =honld be der fod the bal-
ot becar e one woman ol of every ten
| is momily unfited for I, whercin, reason-
ing from the sane preqsises, has man o
better elalm?  Bul what lvas chastity or
mworality to do with the fuestion, any
way?  Who ever elnimed this vietue in
the male sex 85 o precedent (o the en-
Joyment of political right=? And if not
in one sex, why in the other? Admit-
ting that one-tentis portion of our woni-
en are mornlly disgqualitied o pxercise
politieal privileges, woulil not the nine
virtuons tenths Lring o Jarge and pre-
dominnting aceession of devency to the
franchise as now adininistersd, and
therefore on the whole be a gpomd thing for
the State? We might exiond these co-
nundrums, bt the above witl suffice for
the present,—Si Jose Moreaniy.

- —

Reap viee Parer.—How much more
Higent and fascinating the mojority
ludies wonld appear were they
Hittle more attentlon to news-
We do wil mean the

of young
to give n

| with matter that, if it does uo harm,
enti eertainly do no good, but to news-
papers—those which make us familiar
| with the present ehamoter sl improve-
| ments of the age. It is well enough to
know something of the world's history,
but it s with the present we have
mainly to deal, and we know of no more
eu%ngung trait in alady’s chameter than
a fhir nm{unlulum-e with the passing
events.  Every voung lady should have
an intel igent opinton on the moral, po-
liticall and  religious subjects of the
times, and the best and ouly wa ¥ to fiml
s is to read good newspapers dil-
igently.

-

eeently
in Co-
Sharch,

Mrs, June Swisshelm preached v
in the Congregational Church,
lumbus, lown, on Women in the ¢ i,
partioularly in the pulpit eml :‘-f “ll-
church, giving the congregation .ul]ll.
lustration which adidad to the foree o :u
argumetts. In fet the wWollen mlt u:
l:ﬂplh‘; like the Hlustrations _|||_n11r. n-,t;-
etorials, are o good deal o ';llf‘-r(ﬁ'l
Ilm than the nrguments sdiduced by the

other sex for their being there.




