@he New Rocthwest,

MES. A. J. PUNIWAY, Editer and Propricier

GFFICE-Cor. Third and Washingtion Sts

TERNS, IN ADVANCE:

L Lo g T —
Six manths__
ee motihs ...

The Nl

- e ——

T ——

m—

Frir Srescs, Face Presss, Fasre Prorur,

ADVEHTISEMENTS Insered on Reasonable
Terme

VOLUME II.

= e e —
S0ONORA EHEWITT.
Y MBS SU<1¥ WITHERELYL.,
[Entersd, aeconding o the Act of Cangress, in

taln  Marsh's, whereupon grandma
would not hear to his going, but insist-

the your 102, Ly Mrs. Susie Witherell, in the Of-
fice of the Libmrian of Congress af Washington
Citr.]
CHAPTER IX.
CLAKENCE AND BLANCHE ALONY.

The night following the events re-
oorded in the previous chapter, Mr. and
Mrs. Hewitt sat together in the plessant
little sitting room. The Colonel, with
his feet encased in n pair of slippers of
his pet’s muke, sat in his large moroeco-

ed upon his remaining till the next day,
when they would escort him to the ears in
their own carriage st an early hour. At
first he declined doing so, offering sev-
eral excusesy but at last, evercome by
their kindoess, he accepted their invi-
tation, and was soon & guest at the
homestead.

Old Mrs, Marsh was delighted at the
Idea of entertaining the child of her ear-
liest friend, and Captain Marsh shared

coversd chalr, enjoying a lengthy detail
of the coming election.

Harry, with his chair tipped back,
seemed o be engaged with his own
thoughts, ns he picked to pleces the re-
mains of a qulll toothpliek. “Sarely fortune favors me,” thought

Mrs. Hewitt was busily engaged look- [she, I have the game in my own
ing over & box of kids which she had | hands now "
purchased before leaving the city. Never had she appeared to belter ad-

“It seoms to me, Alice,"” said the Col- | vantage in the eves of Clurence than she
onel, laying down his paper, “that Mr. | did on this dsy.

Pierpont left us miber abruptly. Why | The family remained together during
did he not walt until to-morrow, after | the afternoon with the exception of
the plonjo " Gruele, who had been confined to her

“] am sure I cannot say why he did ] bed with a violent headache. The old
not remain, but [ presume he left be-lpa)p]e, retiring early, left Blanche to
csuse I did ot choose to consider him | entertain Clarence, which opportunity
the affianced lover of Sonora,” answered | ghe was glad to embrace. During the |
Mrs, Hewitt, jerking on a pair of flesh- 'e\*ening he gave ber to understand how |
colored gloves, aml not even ralsing ber | matters stood between him and Sonora,
eyes. | and taking the letter out of his pocket,

“The affiianced lover! Did be then | which in his haste he had forgotten to

ber joy in doing his utmost for his
young friend's plessure and comfort.
But how was it with Blanche? Ah,
her heart leaped with Joy at the simple
thought.
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can salisfly grandpa and grandma by
telling them Clarence and Sonora have
had a falling out, and Gracie too; and
tell them never to mention either name
to one or the other, as it ealls up un-
pleasant memories. They will never
suspect their darling Blanche, never!
Yes, I have it all armanged for Thurs-
day,” and jumplug up, she exclaimed,
with a sareastic laugh, “I guess [ take
after my grandmother!”

Ringing for s light she retired to her
own room to sleep, and perhaps dream
of new plans for the ruination of her
friend’s happiness,

(To be continaed. )
Ee———

K “PERFECT” WOMAN.
DY SARA A UNDERWOOD,

“Married, are you? Well, I suppose I
ought to congratulate, but feel more
like condoling with yon. However,
every one to his own taste. May you

and handsome Buort Lleyd gave Allen
Newcome's hand a  hearty shake,

around his lips,

your coniirmed celibacy.

ago,” was Allen's laughing rejoimier.

propose for her hand 7' asked the Colo- | jeave with Harry, gave it to Blanche to|
nel, very much surprised. | hand to her. Blauche appeared to deep-

“He did, and I told him that Sonora | |y sympathize with him, but audded in n I promise you I'tl marry ber at onee.” plunged and threw him. When next take, and thank you for your words, years away from me,
. A perfoct fiddle-stick! Suppose the ‘e awoke to consciousness Amy llnrlallmresh as Lthey seem. Bui I have .‘l|-|my snd experiences, |
for two years to come yet; and besides, | get over her distress In the presenoce "”(hiug possible, however, how do you | V8 koeeling by his side, buthing his | ways heand, have always thought, that | fact that now I an frrevoenbly lost to

was too young to think of such things | joking way “that Sonora would soon |

“For what?"

A perfect woman, Find me one, and

“P'm waiting,” said Burt. |
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the embodiment of that possibility,

As for her, the surprise she may have
felt in the evident, persistent and per-
haps slightly patronizing admiration of
herself by Burt Lloyd was never shown
|by wonl or look. She neither sought
nor avoided him. If he found her
at Jeisure In the parlor and asked for
| some music, she sat down to the piano
{ with the ready obedlence of an obliging
child, and at the close of e¢ach song
looked up ot him with frank eyes, as if |
expecting the apprecintive smile he was |
always ready to bestow. If, on the other
hand, he had haunted in vain all day
the house and garden in search of her,
and on her appearnnee in the evening
told ber so, she nunde no apologies and
looked no surprise at his dnfatuation.
| Nor if, after one of those long silences

s0 frequent with her, he sometimes
raised Lis eyes from book or paper to
1u)ccl. hers, so. unfathomable in their
dark depths; fixed upon his face as in

exhibit any trace of discomposure, |
Her enlmpess pigued, tormented, em- '

|day by day more and more in love with

He accompanied her one morning on a
horseback ride. They were returning
aml near home when hLis horse took
sudden fright at something, n-nml.:

itt's, on!erﬁl the driver to stop at Cap- .k:;o'_w_nn;-nh_lng_ot_thh at present. | :zlnn. and whelher Amy Harte was nﬂi ’er that you are a finely formed, hand-

some man. But these are negntive vir-
tues. What pesitive qualities or vir-
tues have you to offer me? The man
who has for years refused himself the
pleasures of a happy Lome becuse,
among all the good and true women by
whom he was surrounded, he failed to
find an ideal woman, combining in one
persan a/l the virtues, with beauty and
wealth superadded, ought surely him-
self to be able to offer her—ihis pure,
high-souled woman of his dreams!—in
himsolf all the high, munly virtues, a
noble, nnfaltering courge, a life toned
and tempered by the hard lessons of a
congquered adversity, & chivalrous re-
specet for all womanhood, a life kept
pure through manifold temptations, »
daring adherence to the good and trie
whatever might ensue. Have you
these to ofler me, Mr. Lloyd—me, the
‘perfect’ woman of your drenms?"’

She had risen in her earnestness, and
stood before him now like a vision of

never live to repent of your bargain!” | study of him, did she change color or | beauty, the dark eyes (lashing ‘neath

their long, dusky lashes, the wealth of
golden hair—arranged that day in girl-

while 8 half saresstic smile hovered | barmssed him, and yet be found himself | jsh fashion—falling sround her like a

halo, the fuir, rounded cheeks flushing

#And may you live to repent you of |her. Still I doubt if he would have |and paling by turus, Never before had
With your | dared his fate o soon as he did but for |she looked so lovely as at this moment,
income and prospects it's a shame, old |89 accident which “"-'3""}"[ Just as he | when the tremulous, passionate tones
boy, that you were not marricd years | WAs about to bring his visit to a close. |scemed uttering words of doom, as she

showed him the gulfl which separsted
thew. For once Iu his life he lost his
self possession, and half stammered:

“I beg your pundon, 1 see my mis- |

fommunicatlons,
thought him the best aml truest man jn Woman's Resalution,
the world—'my King,' I used to mlll 11 tell you of o fellow,

O u Bllow T have seen,

him. He soon wenried of me, his latest |
» % latest | Wl is nelther white nor yellow,

toy, and mean as hie was by nature he

soon showisl himself in his true colors.

At first, when I kuew onfy one or :wn’I
low traits in the charaeter T had deemed

without flaw, I tried hopefully fo re- |
form him, and showed him plinly my

horror of his wonls and actions. That {
incensed him, and [ had to suffer in |
consequence. 1 was eighteen, Mr. |
Lloyd, when I married him, and T lived |
as his wifé ten years—len horrible |

But s altogether gre U

And his name it i pof churmine
Tt ks omly evgu e Bill,

And he wishes nie to wed Lilm
But | hardly think § will,

Ob, he whispory of dovotian,
O devation e and deep,
Ao It seemmed sovery silly
THAL 1 mimiovt fell malo 'H
A hie ihinks it would b pleasany
A= We journey down the Wi,
To o iand s basnd togethor,
Bat I hardly think 1 will,

He toddt mo of n onttngee,
U % coltagy ‘miong the frees,
And don't you think the fellow

Tumbled down upan hi "
While the tears the ervaturn wisled
Were enoagh to to sl
Al he beeed me Bey speeas it falam,
But 1 bardiy think T will.

years! Before I freed myself [ no longer |
dared to show my detestation of lim.

I grew cowandly. T lied to him—I was |
obligad 1o, to save myself, I grew ta
watoh his every movement, sud. page; «
dered to bis wishes with not one dl-»«.f
senting ‘word, the wihile T hated him |
aml loathed myself for my nearness to |
him. I smiled in his face while my
heart was breaking. T watched and
waited and schemed to get such evi-
dences of his abuse and wrong doing as
should free me before the Inw. He grew
to trust me and to think me entirely
enllous to anything he might do, and
so betrayed himself into my hands”
Bhe drew a long breath and clusped the

He wan here Inst night 10 &0 miee,

But be made s long astay
-“r.‘lh e Aftink tho wowkbhioal

Never meant o s awny.

Al first [ lenrued to hate hin,
_And now [ hate him saill,
*t e gy me Lo weld him,
Bat § hardly think [ wilk

| I'm sare I would not choose him,
But the very devos s in i,
For he says 1 T refuse him
o odulid nat Tive m minute,
Now voil Know the Llessest fHitle
Platuly says we must nod kiil,
o I've thought the matter oser,
And [ rather thiok I will?

A Good Horel;;an-t for Women.

Any one who opens 0 womman any
daloty handi tiahtly. “Fav v new avenue to paying employment, or
. 3 'l“"‘." tightly. “Two JEATS A8V | offers her additional facilitiés for ac-
the law gave me my freedom. 1 ought | quiring and inducements. for necumu-
to have been free eight years before | Inting property, and thershy assists her
that. I would not marry any mun, My, | 10 B8inl a competence and enjoy & condi-

tion of comparstive pecuniary inde-
Jdoy [} . , iAry
Lloyd, for I distrust all men. 1 only pendence, does good service to the

look forwand to a Tife so uscful that it |cause of woman and confers a great fa-
may wash the stains of those dresdful | YOr upot "":-i"‘}-v- A

Stratgest of all .\_[ s, M. I Sawtelle, ?l‘ r?:vmm, is ear-

nestly engnged in a work that should

owever, is ll“-‘|avmmm-ml isell_to the hearty approval

of the public. Through her perseveriug

I did not wish her to be engaged o any | the fascinating Norman Melntosh, | kmow that she'd nccept your lopdship?” face awd hamds in eool water, her fuce (8 woman does not think of these things— ' Aim.  This man, who biandly gave me a | €Xortions a bill s now before the Senate

one for so long n time. T wished her Lo | whom she told her she greatly ad-
remain perfectly free to choose for her- | mired,” and then remarked:
self—" “I do mot sec how she can like that

Burt glaneed st the mirror opposite very pale, but the mouth firm and |l]ul( she marries for 1 home and proteo- | decent word for years; who strirek me! with 2 falr prospeet of becoming a law—
with & smile of great complacency.

“With my income und expectations, |

quiet.
“Are you much hurt, do you think?"

“You mean for you to choose for her,” | vain, self-conceited man. But Sonom g voy just now suggested, I'll run the | She nsked,
interrupted the Colonel. “Why did he Howitt isa strangegirl. [eannot fathom | piek of that. Il leave entire disinter-

not speak to me upen the subject? T perr

think It would have been as well to

have éonferred with both.” thinks anything of Mr. McIntosh?!
“Well, that was another of his oddi- | gsked Clarence, suspicion begiuing to

ties, I suppose. Then, beenuse T did not | be aroused within his breast.

see fit to say yes, be flew into a passion,

. |
“You are incorrigible, Burt. But 1

must go.” |

Allen Newecome took his leave with |

“Supposo s, said Blanche. “Why, | ne mental comment that his friend's |
packed up and left, without even saying | did you not see for yourself Inst evening | o1t conceit needed a decided rebutl, an | S1awl over her side saddle that morn-

good-bye, though he left a litile note to how very attentive he was, and how de- opinion which would have recelvid l ing.

that effect, and thanking us for our | lighted she appeared while lstening 1o | oonfirmation had he seen the supereil-

kindnes= to him during his sickness." | him ?

I overheard several remarks jouq smile that curled Burt's lips a few

“Well, this is very strange conduct. with reference to them. Mrs, Hewilt | yoments Iater, as hie read & dainty note |
T pever thought Le would act in that | told me," continued the designing girl, just brought in to him. He threw it |
manner,’” said the Colonel, taking up “that the Colonel wau delighted with | a0 scornfully, as he multered, “An

his paper. *But whut does Bonomsay?’ | the course things had taken."
“Oh, she Is suffering a severe head-

’ ] invitation and a snare.
“Say no more, Miss Levere, If you | o,ent, Miss Belle—Oh, these women, |
ache from last night's entertainment, | would spare me pain, Can it be possi- | how they bore me with their attentions!

No, I'll not ae-

and does not think much about it. She | ble that she, who appeared so lnnocent, |\l T ever, I wonder, meet with my
secmad rather surprised when I told ber | pure and lovely, could prove so treach- | jgoql—my perfect, womanly woman®

he had gone, but told me, if T did not | erous? Is she, too, allured by cursed

wish to give her pain, never to refer to | gold?" exclnimed Clarence, passion- |
the name of Clarence FPlerpont, and I | ately. 1
am sure | have no desire to do so. She |

- * - -

More than a year Iater Burt Lioyd, |
il & confirmed bachelor, received

“Forgive me, Mr. Pierpont, if T have |® |

Is o strange T can never tell anything  said aught to cause you pain. It was |mther gladly, it being sultry ‘\ugn-al;
about her. 1 thought she did think |unintentional, I assure you. I thought | Weather, an invitation from his friend |

something of him, but it would puzzle a | you was fully aware of it before,"
Philadelphia lawyer to find out, 1 “Had I been,” interrupted Clarence,

guess,” and rising, she sppeared to be | “I should not have gone thus far and side. He fancled,
deeply engaged all at once in looking | 1aid myself liable to ridicnle from those | B0 other company.
who could sct thus base,” and rising, he A mistaken,

over some sheet music, whieh lay upon

Allen to visit him at his summer resi-
dence, a gnict country place by the sen.

too, there would be |
But in this he was
Quite n gay little party wns

& table on the opposite side of the room. I;mlitizly requested a light, as he wished | already there, among whom he created

“Well, well, T hope my little pet does | to retire,

pot care anything for him, though I| Blanche, he sald: *“Miss Levere, or|®

was inclined to think she did,” observed | Blanche I will call you, as it sounds eratic bearing and reputed wealth.
friend Allen, however, did not allow |

the Colonel, thoughtfully. “Did ehe |more familiar, and our parents, you|
ever say anything to you, Harry ¥ kvow, were friends, therefore let us be;

“Never, father., You know It is mther | Blanche, I shall ever thank you for the | great deal.

a delicate subject.  Clarence told me all | kindness you have done me this ulghl|
about it,” and he gave his mother a!by telling me of that which T ought to |
look which brought the blood to her| knmow. Be kind enough to return that
cheeks, ““He snid e thonght it best to | letter to me, as I do not wish to flatter a
leave without bidding Sonoms or any | heartless coquette.’
of the family gond-biyve, though he com-|  “Be eareful, Clarence, that you do not
mlssioned me to do so for him. I prom- | that which you may rue. Sonora is a |
ised bhim T would follow the day after| lovely girl, notwithstanding she is a
the picnic.  Poor Clarence! He is n no- | professed destroyer of hearts,” smiling
ble fellow! T wish I was half as goad,” | one of ber sweetest and most bewltching
murmured Harry, as he relapsed julo | smiles. |
his former silenee. ¥Say no more, Blanche. Never men- |
“Queer,” uttered the Colonel, ns he|tion her name to me. I would rather|
went on reading. Then, stopping again, | suffer wrong than to be guilty of doing |
he turned to his wife: “Alice, do not in- |a wrong or know that one heart bore |
ﬂilel']:(‘.'e Sonora, Let her choose for her- | sear which 1 had inflicted,” and taking
self, her hand, kissed it, ns he uttered a gen- |

1 B?ﬁﬂi!ll}‘ shall not; but you will |tle good night, closing the door after
allow thut it Is right for 0 mother to nd- him as he went out.

Then, taking the hand of quite n sensation by his polished though

lMghtly sarcastic maunner, his aristo-|
His |

him to be bored with their company a |
Hunting and fishing kept |
them out of doors much of the time for |
two weeks, at the end of which time he l
was mather agreeably surprised to find

that the crowd of butterfly visitors had

flitted to other fields of pleasure, leav-

ing as guests only himself and a Miss

Harte, & cousin of Mrs, Neweome's,

whom he had heretofore only observesd
enough to remark how rarely beautiful

and child-like she was, And, like most
men's, Burt Lloyd’s perfect woman was
to be in & great measure n mature child
—a child's purity and innocence, com-
bined with a woman's discretion and
efficizney.

A few ll-l}'i of drizzling main put :\u[hlm. Could it be possibie! He bad 'I_\'“u L‘Oll!i‘llt‘lt‘])‘ﬂf&ll&' lingering illualnll.‘i!

He tried for answer to rise, but found | ;yy favor,
estedness out of the Iist of hier perfee- | Mim=elf helpless, hs arm broken and
“And do you really suppose Sonora | jions

bis fooi sprained. He groaned wiih
prin.

“Don't stir,” she sald guickly, “1 will
manage for you."

Fortunately, she had thrown s
Her horse stood quietly by, his
was a mile or two away, She folded
the shawl into a pillow for his head, and
then ran down the roud s few steps to
where she remembersd a turn in the
road hid some Jaborers from view, |
These she called, and then returned to
his side and washed off with her hand-
kerchief in a roadside brook the blood
and dust from his face. In o few mo-
ments the men were there.  She showid
them how to make a litter, amd then in-
structed them how to lift him on it with
least pmin to
mounted her horse and rode away for a
surgeon. Suflering as he did, Bart yet
found time to note the celerity, the deft-
ness, the clear-headed way in wlsich all
this was done, and she seemed in his

eyes more perfect than ever. During |

away & love like mine!
pleadingly towand her.

| you' fancy me.

pelied to do.
help you, and through you the woman
| you will some day make your wife, 1
{shall be more than grateful.
say T am not a ‘perfeet’ woman 1 don’l
menn to say that T am worse than most
him, after which she!other men and women—only that there
‘are no perfeel women any more than
there nre perfect men,
ever, make ourselves belter or worse
than we are by nature.
| Mr. Lloyd,” with a light laugh, “have
perhaps mude ourselves worse. Those

tion. Because there was nothing
fuucied there was o great deal in mwy |
But I believe 1 do love you
Is it best lo throw

2 aud he torned

heartily and truly!

The eolor faded outl of her cheeks, a

wenry, dispirited look stole Into her eyes,
and she sank Into the luxurious depths
of an arm-chair.
moond, she grew to look suddenly older
ad jacded,

With this change of

“Eet me undeeeive you, Mr. Lloyd.
[ am by no means the ‘perfect’ woman
Good as you think me,

If my past experience can

When 1!

We can, how-

Yon and I,

the week of illness that followed he saw ‘perfections’ in me which have won

very little of her, but dainty messes of
her manufacture, nnd vases of fowers
whose eoloring, arrangemeni and per-
fume refreshed his Mstidious taste, kept
her in daily remembrance.

He waus down in the parlor again in a
few weeks, but he had set the time for
his return to the city ere he found time
and place to declare his passion and
plead his suit. It was one afternoon
when they had the house to themselves
that he did so. Mr. and Mm New-
come had gone to make some ealls, and
there waus no lear of interruption. He
was hall surprised at the ardor and im-
petus with which he made the declarn-
tion. Onee she held ap her hands warn-
ingly and begged him to stop, but he
paid no heed until the confession of his
hopes—fears he had none—was made,

| grew suddenly fearful.
|time In his life his self conceit fuiled |

or twenty,
what to think—you seem so different.”

gion on your part, Mr. Lloyd

Cvour regard are the result of deliberate
study on wy part, inught me through
my knowlelge of human nature,
old do yon think me, Mr. Llogd?"

How

He looked at her in a puzzled way,

with his sensations inastrange whirl, as
he answered: 1

“I have thought you about eighteen |
T don’t know this moment ‘

“That wns not a very sensible conclu-
What
kind of life must any girl of eighteen ur_i
twenty have led, do you think, to be
able to guard her words, her thoughts, |
her feelings, ns I guard mine? No, |
thank Henven! at eighteen I was a dif-|

ferent woman! Ab, how often have I} piaintive uplifting of her hands, “My
wished that the good Lonl had taken louly study now is to do what gomd 1

we to Himself in those days! 1did so be-

Then, as he looked Into her face, be lieve in everybody in those days, myself | go.0.00
For the first | included! But that dream was put &'y wrtempt,

stilden end to. Shall T tell you, to cure

end to his out-of-door pursuits, and that | dreamed that his “perfect' woman was | you may have held regarding me, in

was how he came to notice Miss Harte | to 1ift up to him, after such a confession | what dreadful school 1 learned to secn |
more particularly, and to find her a|as this, a face full of blushiog, biissful |a ‘perfect’ woman? It was umder the |

| you are willing or eapable of giving in |

womanhood,

vise her daughter for the best 2
“0, certainly, but Sonorn is so gentle
and submissive that you have only to
express your desires, and she is ready to
yield implicit obedience, even should it
be at the risk of her own bappiness,”
said the Colovel, as his wife left the
roomnt,
Harry stlll remained perfectly quiet,
though his thoughts were busily at
work within him, At first he thought
he would acquaint his father with all as
Clarence had told him, and perhaps he
would be the means of making his sis-
ter huppy; then, again, not wishing lo
creale n scene, and make his mother ap-
pear less thun before In the eves of his
friend, he concluded to lel it remain a
secret between Lim and Clarence, and
n;almllllu Llime and cireumstances to make
a lngs tarn out ri hit, and
be better in the end, r[.f, sg_l:uuh[ (,!;i::;x
fail to be all that he seemed, he could
exonerate himsell from all biame, and
at Jeast not be the means of cnl’ming
that sister, who wus so dear to him, a
life of unhappiness perhaps, '
Ah, Hnrr.v. better hind ¥ou let vour
first thoughts exerted their sway, How
muny hours of anguish would ¥ou have
suved a sister's heart!
Leaving the Colonel 1o epjo =
per, and Harry to medju'g’.e{,?:: ‘1:,

“Ha! ba! ba!' laughed Blanche, as | pleasing, piquant study. The odd ex-
shie heard his retreating footsteps upon | perience of being bafMed In (hat study
the stair-case, * ‘Rather suffor wrong | made it doubly interesting to him.

than do wrong,’ bey? Well, T wouldn't |

sure it i=s worth winning,” and throw-

ing hersell iuto the rocking chair, con- |
tinued, “How fortunate that he should |
stop here this alternoon.
us be friends.' That s one stepping |
stone towards my plans. What will

Sonora say when she finds hersell jilted
for her most confidentinl friend, Blanche
Levere? Yes, I feel sorry it Is true, and
perhaps I am doing her a great wrong ;
but then, on the other hand, It will be
doing her mother a kindness, for she is

opposed to her daughter marrying a poor

the years that she has lived, that money
is but dross compured to the pure love
of a devoted heart. Bhe never loved, it
is plain to be seen. The Colonel won
her by his title and goll. Gold! yes,
gold! Well, I have enough for both,
and have him I will, or die in the at-
tempt! Blanche Levere loves bul once,
and once only! I have him in the right
path. 'Tis easy enough to arrange mat-
ters with Sonors, and she is so pure-

friend's heart affalrs, we wii] transpart
our readers to Blanche's home that
sme evening.

Clarence, upon leaving Colonel Hew-

minded that she will never suspect me
|of baving & hand in it. Let me see,”
| mused shie; *‘pext Thursday is the pic-
|vie. Norman will be there. 1can ar-
range all then. [ muost not let Grucie

Her face was the face of a trustful,

ty, showing in its swift changes of color
every varyving emotion; soft, brown,
velvely eyes, whose long, dark lashes

‘Blanche, let | were such u contmst to the heavy colls

of golden, satin-smooth lair which
adorned her emall, shapely head. Her
mouth troubled him most to read. i
| was most too large for beauty, and the
lips, though full and red, bespoke firm-
ness and decision; bLut her voice was
sweet, low and harmounious, snd her
laugh was the happy laugh of a care-
free glrl,

ingly, nay charmingly, yet never ap-
peared to give a thought to any of the
detuils of dress; never betraying untij

at him with quiet, stedying eyes, aml | for, Mr. Lloyd, I am that dreadful thing,

{a printed copy of which {8 before us—

hundreds of times—always, the cowanl! | whigh enables the women of Oregon

agminst wy chamcter and standing, 1| when there was none to see: who foreed Land the Territories, warried or single,

me to witness his mad orgies with Lis, 0 sequire one hundred and sixty acres

p f bliec domain in less time witl
brutal companions, anc e . live OF the pu ne, th
1 1) LN , and made me live less: troulile, g Tor los money, than

in the house with his paramours—this | men and hends of faniilies can under
man is now madly in love with me the homestead Inw,

again, He haunts me with his profes- The Itflu] property rights m-q-.;ir...l nn-
stons of love and mad desire to win me der this Aet cunnot be confiseated to

pay the debts of hushands,
buck, and appeals to me by all those, There is an abundanee of rich ami
feelings which he munlered years ago, arable public land in Oregon to affoni
and which he dares to think me capu- Yalitatite qum‘em.»mls' ‘o thaumuds ol
a | destitute, homeless aud friendleéss wom-
ble of holding towanl him even now. |y
This is why I am here in hiding, and| Commerce and great industrinl puor-
this, Mr. Lloyd, is the life that has ?llltnllm\’e had a mm]:up-:l_\' for subshidiz-
L - : ] ng the Government long enough, It is
made me seem to you a ‘perfect’ | ae =
i ‘“. d v “il _ pﬂ“ﬁ.\l “"n" | time that the government of the people
AR ould you ¢ your wife to have | shopld look after the interests of those

I hate myself for the uselessness of my [such memories as mine to haunt you | who are destitute and without employ-
life and for the evil T have been mnvl

and ber! 1 think not'! Mnke yourself | ment. It is not enough to offer these
worthy, Mr. Lloyd, of the love of some | ianity tpentiiiemwamen who s thous-

. st there ands of miles nwny. The Government
pure giri—there are plenty of them |should appropriate fumds from  the

around you—before ever you offer your- | Trensury for the purpose, amd offer in-
self to her, Don’t ask of her more than ducements for enterprising amd cour-
ngeatts women o passess {hemselves of
% Its unoceupied soil.
return. Prove to her, however, as far, Cupitalisis already, by numerous eun-
ns possible, all that she has dreamed | ning legislative devices of their own In-
you to be, and thus save ler from ihe Stigution, have gninwd possession of
bitter experience of my life, P . nearly all the unoccupled public lands

_ * & MG ITOMISE | w1iieh at present possess any considera-
me this, and you will help nie to be | ble money value, They have thel
happier.” gresdy eves on the balanee, and with
She rose as if to close the interview their spare hoardings mean Lo IOROPOG-
fTeri him her 1 . ' lize the temainder. These and their
offering him her haond, with a wistful newspaper orgtins will, of course, op-
look in her eyes. He gave his with o | pose and denounce this movement of
new feeling of respoct for her and for all | M= Sawlelle. Bub this offers no rea-
son for discouragement, but mther nn
. = ndditionnl one for more earnest effort,

‘I do promise,” he salil eammesily ;' _ piaeer
“and In spite of, or rather in virtue of|
what you have confided to me, 1 sfill
believe you to be a perfect woman, |
recognize how impossible it is for you fnir i 1 fieh isd tod

% C v ; | lar fuir in Europe, which is devoted ex-

to be anything more o m_'“' than _“Iml elusively to the sale of women ns wives,
you now are, but if yon will permit me | SRych, however, is the faet, Ttis held in
I shall ewer be your faithful friend. |the eustern gxtremity of Hungary, in o

You have told me some uncomfortable | ittle province lost among the moun-
r . tains, and iuhabited by families to the
but wholesome truths, which, I trast,| 0 00r born. Confined by nature in
will ultimately beuefit me. T thank | their deep valleys, and without any ns-
you sinecrely. Good evening." ﬁm-im.inu:r lln_‘)'ttuiul.lrlhe |mpul':li‘;.innl has
: e + ar | remained about half savage, ey have
‘One word more," she said hurriedly. { retained the religion, the habits and
“Please do not refor again to my past! so ditions of their nnecstors,
history. T cannot bear It!" with n! On B8t Peter's day of every year, one
may see in the plains of Kalinosa, com-
ing from all sides, long trains of wagons,
ponducted by pensants dressad in their
can, to shrink from nothing, and 80 {0 Lest Sunday clothes, bringing all sorts
It is as much ns I ean or dare ' of furniture and honsehiold uteusils.
Good night,” and she Droves of cattle and sheep follow the
wagons, ornnmented by new ribbons
passed from the room. and bells, The young girls accompany-
Burt Lioyd went home the next day. | ing them are decked out in festival
* . « | clothes, with brilliant colors and new

The Sal;;; Women.

Most readers will probably be sur-
wized (o learn that there is still a regu-

| fichue, The wagons are finally arranged
in line along with their seveml droves.

Here congregate all the young men of
stopping at at a little out-of-the-way | the country who are in search of wives,

¥ . 2 o land the singular review begius—the
couniry town and ealling, in Iu.rmm. | young men filing along in front of the

pany, on the prineipal of a young ladies’ ywuoops,

Two years later, on his wedding tour,

happiness, was to nestle close into lnlaltul‘lgu of blows, insults and brutal | ey Thoye sHpE o RisTosag D ows vy |

open arins and murmor a l‘ﬂllhlmu!_oulmga from the man who swore at the |
“yex” But this woman was looking | aitar to ‘protect, cherish and bless,'—

she was asked that she held any opinion
upon any subject under discussion, and | in return for the perfections with which | started as he thought of his narrow es-
then surprising sll by the amount of in- ‘ your faney has Invested me?
formation she could give; never seem-  about my idenl, which you must admit | “and since it must distress you, don't
ing bttsy or hurried, yet accomplishing | I have as good a right to hope for ax | tell me unything more.”

a great deal in a very little while. To | yourself? T haveseen very little of you
these peculiarities add the fuct—stmnge  since 1 have been here. From Allen 1
inconsistency of man!—that she treated | learn that you are of good family, occu-
Burt Lioyd with an unstudied but elear- | py a respectable position in society, that | with the truest, purest love for him—I
ly apparent indifference, sud you will|you are wealthy, and never disgraced | thought him so perfect, so manly, so
not be surprised to learn that ere a by any public act yoursell or yourllme! He married me for my beanty
month’s time he bad begun to question | friends. Observation has shown me and innocence, and I, poor fool, because
whether his ideal dream of a ln-rfect:lhat you are ordinarily gentlemanly in |1 had no other dower to offer in ex-
womanliood was not possible of realiza- | your deportment, and I can see for my- ! change for his wealth and position,

—not when there is such & prize. P'm | innocent child—one of rare blonde beau- 'r her sinile puzzled him as she said:

| Hpelieve me, Mr. Lloyd, this is alto- |
gether nuexpected. T am sorry if any- '
thing T have done has led youn into lhlr-l
indiscretion. Perbaps T might Lave

been a little more reserved in my man- |
| ner toward you but for Allen's repeated |
declarations of your confirmed celibacy |
—his declaration that until you found |

you would never marry.”
“Rat Amy—let me call you so—I hare
found my perfect woman. FEwven the

She sung, too, not with|little I have seen of you convineces me | ean,
man; and she wil no doubt thank me | POWeET, But with rare pathos and feeling, | that you are all, nay more than I|ly ignored by mennd my friends. My
for ridding bher of him. Vain, weak, |38 she playeld. Dressed always becom- | dreamed of in my ideal—" | cousin gives me the shelter of her home

proud woman! She knows not yet, all|

lrupted. with a smile so mischievions

that he began to think she was relent- |
ing, “what then bave you to offer me

How

"

a divoreed wife!

There was now s mournful depth of
woe in the starry eyes, around the sweet
mouth sudden liunes of care seemed
drawn, aud for 8 moment grey shad-
ows appeared to enwrap the graceful
form, but they passed in o moment as
she went on:

“Don't think me quite a hypoerite.

that Impossibility, & ‘perfeet’ woman, | I forget all I can of that dreadiul 1i|ue.i

The shadows of the life that T led mnst
ever remain with me, but I hide myself
from every remembrance of it that T
Even my hushamd's name is glad-

“And admitting that,” she inter- and her own maiden name, which was | ghls dangers which make it more

my mother's."
Y[ sincerely beg your panlon,” said
| Lloyd, o'er whose brow a cold dew had

| eape from marrying a divoreed woman ;
“But T will, becavse T think it may

| perhaps cure you of some fulse ideas,”
she continued. “T marrded this man

|school—a lovely but somewhat faded| The conversation is carried on wilh
| woman, with beautiful eyes and hair,
whom he introduced as Mrs, Huarle, und |
of whom he remarked, as they drove
away after along eall:

“What there may be best of me in
| my treatment of you duaring the com-
ling years of our lives, my darllng, you |
imuy aseribe to that woman's influence |

upon me. Buot for her Ishould have re-
mained a conceited jackanapes.”

And thereupon he told the whole
story.

|

Tare AND 178 Daxarns.—Life is like
a fountain fed by a thousand strenms
that peristies if one be broken. Thought- |
les= mortals nre surrounded by innumer-

strange that they escape so long, than

thut they nlmost all perish suddenly at

last. Weare encompassed with accidents |
every day sufficient to crush the deeay- |
ing tenement we inhabit. The seeds of |
disense are planted In our constitution

by nature. The earth and the atmos-

phere whencelm: draw the breath of Ill'ei
are impregoa willi death; health is

made to o te tn it= own destruction.

The fowl that nourishes containe the

elements of decay; the soul that ani- |
mates it by vivifyiog, first tends to wear
it out by its own action; death lurks in
ambush along the paths,

What is the difference between a
honey-comb and s honeymoon? Oue is
made up of a lot of little cells: the other
is—Ome rnormons sell only!

the futher of the family. X .
“How much will you give" ho asks.
“How many cattle are there?” asks

the young man. .

Then the girl's dowry i examined
along with the eattle, and sheep, and
other fistures. Meanwhile the young
girl stands aside, moved, but motionless,
awaiting the result of the inspection
upon which her future depends.  Some-
times the trade is broken, even when
the girl saits, on necount of a lean cow
or s eracked table.

The crowd, paired off, cirenlates in the
fiell. The priest promenades the grovnid,
gravely waiting for his services to be
called into use. Then he sings s hvmn,
gives a benediction, and the thing is
finished. The bride kisses her relatives
all around, steps into the wagon and
lenves, nlong with bher furniture and
outiit, for soma unknown village, amnl
witha husband whom she has neverseen
before in the whole course of her Jifs.

BPIRITUAL Prsions.—When the ven-
erable Peter Curtwright was leading n
clnss meeting, bie got out of humor with
a sister more noisy than pious, and who
would go oft on a high key at gvery op-
portunity. ‘0 Lond!'' exclsime the
voviferous sister, “if T had one um{v
feather in the wing of my faith I could
fly away and be with my Saviour.
“Stick in the feather, O, Lord! :m{l!h:l
her go,” fervently responded  brother
Cartwright. )

word kicks you,cry likea I-ulnv:
Iu](rolll:fdea?alru thut it will r?p.-utlng ¥
| turn sround and rock you 1o sheep.




