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Correspondents wriling over asumed signa-
tores most maké known thelr names to the
Rilltor, or no attentlon will be givon fo their
eongnunications,

NTUMBER 3.

[Wrliten jor the New Xorthivest.)
Oregon, My Oregon.,

A triliate 1o my Bials | bring,

A sunbeam snatchied from Fame's bright wing.
Thoagh young swong thy sister ring,

How dost thy beari exnliant spring

As lnareis over thee they 8ing,

of Baton Rouge. He at once procesded | Ing yvon =0 much unnecessary dinfn-.-ﬁ.'l Marriage va. Free Love,
to a little cotlage by the road-slde, | It §5 pot often Im!ulgwe my feelings nor | o0 rivenxonrs t.nr‘_rr‘_u X BosTON
where he was kindly received, after first |allow them to gain the mastery. AS| e tHixss oF VREE LovE AbvocaTss,
stating that he had been wounded Ly minch as I thank you for all your well- | oy coont leoture in the lycoum
some unknown nssassins, He pro- 'meant offers, siill T feel none the Vess |course waus deliversd last evening by
cured the servioes of & physician in |gratefulewhen T say T cannot accept | Ars. Livermore, and entitled “Murr

~WHAT

Oregon, my Oregon. | hopes to regain his health and strength,
The former bhe never regained, hut e
| soon aoquired strength enough lo pro-
ic&:-d on his journey to New Orleans,
| where he determined to spend the rest
|of his few remaining days, which e
| felt were numbereil.

“Having thus far related Norman's

Au Eden thou
Vesta and O
Thou art by fragr
And Dairk

Have fecked wit)

Jowe proudly stand -
« olpsp thy hand:
rephiyrs fammuel,

wand

. w a mag
ald thy oeesn strand,

iregan, my Ureguy,

Thy feriile vale

The bantstoan

are hordsturi's pride ;

¥ by groen hille-atde;

O'er Casrade 1o thy wild waves ride, -mpo’ I must now go back o m}'nelt.
T CAL SRS S After running a distance of neariy a

| mile, I &t length fell, completely over-
come with excitement and fatigue.

Uregon, my Or wLon,

Thy sentinels are (ue

thew, T have led too long & roving life
{10 sit down guietly to a tame one. My
spirit longs to be free, My loved ones ure
I gone—they sleep in the hunting grounds
{of their fathers, and Oh, that I might
| rest beside my warrior husband and my
peerless child! 1 have nolhing now to

God is the God of my Lenando, and in
His hands I am content. Then ask me
not to stay, but let me go! let me go!”

quickly aml ppened the door, waved a

farewell, and before they could say more

That afternoon Sonora and Adele were

Ke. Holens, Movd sud | s Feeling that I had completed my re-
Fheir armar glaneus with barnlahe 4 venge, I cared not what becanie of me,
; ‘ wrts are a . .,‘t evleds and thes I remained in & sort of half | Was goue,
e e L e f_‘,h ;r"," Oreeny. | Stupor for many Bours In the midst of
T TR the thick underwood, shaded by trees | Preparing for a visit to Blanche, when |
'_{,;" b whoss height seemed to shut out every

Lit of sun God had meant to shine upon

this earth, After a while I aroused

from the uneasy slumber into whiéh 1

|bimd fallen, and hegan looking about
| for some roots whose medicinal powers
I koew would soon alleviate my de-

pressed state of feelings. After partak-
ing of these I felt better, and once more

sel oul to wander, I know not where

e Ul e | mor cared whither. [ stopped at many
o Congress af Washingson | GUTerent places, and after two monihe

of weariness st lust found myself once

| nore in New Qrleans. As the climate
there suited me, and a few familiar ns-

« hiremnt,

o, Slar ol the West,
Uregon, miy (ovgon.

Ma Mawsns,

S0NORA HEWITT.
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CHAPTER XL
CATEFRINE Of MO AGVESTURES.

With the early morning oame the im- | Sociations rendered the place somewhat |

portunities of Catherine de Midel's |dear, I resolved to abide there, and ac-
friends wiging hor to relute her adven- condingly took up my abode in n litile
tures,
begin,gis though loth to bring to mind | the city, feeling more peace and happi-
memories of past, but, rallying to | Bess than I had enjoyed for many years.
overcome her feelings, which, evident I bad been there about n mouth when
to be seen, cost Lier a great cffort, she at | ove day, passing by a neat little cotiage
length began: in a very obscure part of the city, my
“No doubl you Wf_r'__. all greatly sur- attention was suddenly attmcted by o
prised when yon heand of my appear- well-known voice al an open window,
anee fu your midst, but searcely more | and i.u‘rnlngquick'ly,WbOm did I behold
a0 than T was at finding myself here, for but Norman! Yes, 'twas he! Sup-
I had fully made up my mind when I ported by pillows he was reading from
5 = the Bible. Yes, though I had mnever

opened its pages, still I heand enocugh
yiou saw of e | to know from whence those words pro-
peared in the forest, after feeling fally c:-u_l-.«l:.'Tlmu wilt show me the path
assured that the wreteh who had been °f life; in Thy presence Is fallness of joy;
e Kasa life had censed to|®t Thy right hand there are pleasures
breathe. But the evil spirits scemed to forevermore. Turn Thee unto me, and
have endowed him with a charmed life, have mercy upon me, O Lon!, for-1 am
for ere 1 linil beon gone two hours beé - desolate and aflicted.’ Distinetly I
vived from his death-like swoon, and heard those words, and for a moment 1
guzing about, for he was still bound, he { felt as though 1 would spring upon bim,
| 5o frntic was I to think he still lived,

the

left never to refure. You will remem-
ber,”” glancing a1 Sonorn and augnt Mag-

gie, “the Iast f I disap-

of my

called finily for some one to release
Bk, ow AL Jeast t0 give hifm water. One | POb mmethins‘z held me spell-bound,
of the savages who was passing near, Then mustering all my eunergies, 1
perceiving the lps of what be supposed w:'alked boldly forwanl, apened the doot
a eorpse move, In his cowardly supersti- without eeremony, and stood fuce to
tion crept softly back to where his com- face again with one whom I was fiuted
panions were, and together they re- to encounter. Totlering to his teet he
turned to Norman; but ere they reached | 34tempted to speak, but the excitement
him he had again fainted from loss of | 204 fear of my presence was too much
blool. Beeoming partly conscious, he for Lis wesk frame, and be fell his full
became awanre that they were terrified length upon the floor, while the life-
at his ghastly looks, and that they were | D100d cozed atresh from the old wound ]
determined not to burn his body until | Pad made months before. Hastily call-
the next day. Tu his mind he resolved | \PE the only ocoupant of the Louse, an
1o profit by this and free bimself if pos- | “1d DEETO woman, we ralsed him and
sible. In the first ngony of the intense | PIeeed him upon the bed.  Presently he
pain caused by the stab I had inflictod opetied his eyes, while a smile rested
Lie had struggled so hand that one hand l‘..l;‘bou his .l:]mulicm lips as he murmured,
bhad become loosed, and remembering | orgive, a_ml glancing at his Bible,
his little pocket knife, he resolved m;:"_""'h he still clusped, he fuintly added:
cut his fetters and trust to his coming Seek forgiveness from sbove! Tell ber
strengih for freedom. The suvagesre- whom you rescuied from me that I bave
traced their-steps In single file to the | ’m"""d to love these sacred pages; that
wigwam of Harl Heart, and which was | Pef Christian influence was my savior,

- from the stake wheto and—tell her 1 llil'il-—hl:-n&ing_ her! May

some distance

Rissey came bounding up the stairs, her |
face covered with smiles and looking |
uncommonly significant.

“Why, Rissey, what has happened to |
cause you to look so very brilliant to- |
day " inquired her young mistress, |

“Oh, sumfin’! Bress your heart! 1|
bet T ean make dem purty cheeks tum
red, hie! he!™ and with a maliclous look
she drew o letter postmarked D—,
Georgin, And true to Rissey's bet, the
pretty cheeks did blush and the eyes |
glisten ss Sonora recognized the hand-
writing of her lover. Hastily retiring
to her own room, that she might in sol- |
itade inform herself of its contents, let |
us as privileged characters take the lib-

erty of following and be so impollte ns=

At fret shie scemed rejuctant to | out-of-the-way hat in the saburbs of | Lo peep over her shoulder.

My aun lovedd one »—With fielings of
plensure, which ever expamd the heart
when writing to those whom we sin-
corely love, do T pen these lines to you.
While writing I seem to be present
with you, and in fact I am so in splrit,
fur oft-times I fear my thoughts wander
too much to you and less to my God, 1
feel that I need more self-watohfulness
for my soul. How is it with you, dear
girl? Does peace serene still relgn
within your heart and love for God
sbide uppermost In yoursoul? Let not
the'lave of mortal usurp the place of a
Higher, a loftier affection, Oh, would
thif¥ T were near you, that T might be
benefitiod by your sweet counsel ; that
we might belp each other in the better
fulfiliment of our duties. But I musl;
“let patience have her perfeet work," for |
soon I hope once wiore to call you ming,
mine for life. 1 feel that my bappiness
Is more than falls (o the common lot of |
man, and io return to my God for His |
Kindness and love towanls me, pray
with me, my loved one, that T may be
the means of making light where there
Is darkness, and making happy thous- |
ands of my fellow beinga. I have some-
thing to tell you which I am so vain as |
to think will make glad your heart. It '
is shwoply that if nething prevents 1
<hall be with you before Sunday, This
may surprise you, as I did not expect to
cotie before next spring, but ss the
chureh over which I preside is to be
closed in order to undergo some repairs,
I am consequently free from my task of
love and duty for a few months, and |
which aflords me n pleasure I antici-
pated more distaut of clasping you to |
my bosom and henring you again pro- |
nounce those words which have so|
lightened my labors and rendered me |
one of the happyiest of men, I shall be !

his body was to be consumed on the she forgive me as—I—hope I—am for-
r‘.”i_“,l“—..: day. given! and with these words breathed

- | his last. Though T was glad that he
| died blessing you, yet hnd he said one
| word of love or uttered one regret for
'my own White Star, my soul would
have echoed amen to Lis prayer, and I
too could have almost forgiven, or at

Y Ax soon ns all was quiel, and before
the wmoou had risen, Norman, whose
strength returped fast now that bope
revived, soon managed to cut the cords |
that bound him. Thi=s doue, his next

effort was to staunch the hleeding : '
wound, from which still cozed his life- leass 1% happles; but

blood. Creoping more dead than alive Here tears choked her wornds, and
to a pluce whers he liad seen some wam- | Festing ber bead upon her hands, Catlh-
pum, be hastily prooursd a plece and | €rine remained so quiet that had it not
applied It o the wound, which in real- | been for a deep-dmwn sigh they might
ity wns mnot sorious, Jle then have supposed hor dead. Sonor, whose
peered cautiously through the darkness, | Beart was ever sympathetic with grief,
ATl wos still as the grave. Rising upon | threw her arms around her as she suid :
hiis feet by the ald of o stick which he! ““Will you not consent to remaih with
picked up, he silently groped his way | us, dear friend ? Nothing shall be want-
beyond the bounds of the camp; and at | ing to make you happy. Let me be
each step gaining a little more strength, | dsughter to you,
he was soon wending his way tlroogh
the forest al a speed he jittle dreamed of
ever agnin attempting. Long before
daylight he was miany miles from the
place he had sought of his own free will
for the destruction of another's happi-
ness, Glanelng hastily about for a place
of secarity, he espled an exeavation at
the foot of a hill, which had probably
been cunmod by a sovere slorm, us part-
ly sieross it lay an immense tree, which
hiad evidently been struck with light-
ning, sud which rendercd the little cave
a complete retreat.” Iuto this aparture
he crept, for now that he felt compara-
Lively safe, his over-tasked strength be- |
gan giving out even faster than hope
hind before revived ji»
How often in the weary
life would we droop

very

ablde the rest of your life with us.”

“Yes! yes! You must nat a4y no,"
hastily added the Colonel, ns he saw
Catherine about to answer in the nega-
tive.

“For our chill's sake say you will
remain, Tel me add my persussions
also,” sald Mrs, Hewitt, who until this
moment had seemed to be deeply ab-
sorbed with ber own thoughts. “Will
you not consent to remain with those
whose happiness you have been so in-
sfrumental In securing, and thus be-
come to us a sister friend ? Come, re-
main with us and be happy once more.”

“Happiness is not for me," answered
| Catherine hysierleslly. “‘Ob, that 1
were sleeping beside my child! that my
days bad ended with yours, Lenardo!”
| and she gave way to feclings which she
seemed npable to control.

pilgrimage of
and languish were
it mot for hope. When utterly depressad
for the wanut of strength to e:mlure.

; aud
almost yielding to .futp, be what it may, | All felt deeply for bher In her grief and
does this beacon rise up before us iu all | allowed her to weep, unrestrained by

her glory and whisper, “With me for
your anchor, press onwand, and T will
belp you through,™

Y“Norman determinel to remain in
the cave until night, when he again
pursved his journey, and before the
next midnight was within & few rales|

words of condolence, knowing that after
this outburst of sorrow her heart would
feel relieved of its heavy load, and be
more capable of receiving good impres-
sions. Afler s few moments’ silence she
dried her eyes and sald :

My only friends, forgive me for cans-

t All are as urgent in |
this matter ax myself. Ounly promise to |

with you almost as soon as this Jetter.
Wishing to be kindly remembered to
all, 1 remain as ever, your faitliful and
true CLARENCE.

Sohora closed this letter with feelings
that can only be known to (hose who
bave experivnced similar ones. That |
her affianced was soon o be with her
again made her heart bound with joy,
while the warm blood mantled ber
cheeks as Lier thoughts reverted back to
the many bours they had spent to-
gether, and to think they were soon to
be renewed under the eye and sanction
of both parents, as well as all her
friends, rendered ber so perfectly happy
that she became oblivious of all about
her, and was not awnre that Adele was
standding beside her until she broke out
in a merry laugh. Sonom's cheeks
erimsoued still deeper ns she placed the
precions letter within hier desk and arose
o accompany her sister-iu-law.

“Well, my little recluse, you blush as
though you bad been guilty of some-
thing nauvghty, and not the exquisite
pleasure which the l"valiau of alove-
letter must impart.”

“Must impart?’ laughingly replied
Sonora. “Then I am to suppose brother
Harry free from all such follies, or else
wmy #weet sister 'Dell is too dignifisd to
lesignate them by such titles,”

“The Iatter is the most correet,” said
| "Dell, drawing down ber mouth with o
comical expression that made Sopora
laugh 2 she replied:

“I fear I bave kept you waiting too
long. .Let 08 go as soon as possible, or
paor Blanche will think we have for-
gotten our promise. Butl I have good
pews to tell you. What do you think?
Clarenoce is coming!”

“Well, that certainly is very good
news, and enough to make m’{ ¥
lady hiappy, but I bave someth nF tii
better to tell you. Come down lu the
parlor first, and then I will tell you,
when if you like, we will go,” sud open-
ing the ‘door she ran down stairs, fol-

1 by Sonorn. Entering the parior
'?):l?’nzi, “Now, if you like, T will go,”
and in & moment Sonora was elasped

Ll L [(::l‘n T conunm]

| woman lhas

' select their wives, partly on account of

vs, Free Love.” It was m
| statement of s very bigh and pure Ideal
of marriage, su od by a short but
silght attack opon free love and its prin-
cipal feminine apostles in this country.
and was, it is needless to say, very inter.
esting and gracefully uamm.? Mrs.
| Livermore began by speaking of the an-

ade up of a

| clent ldeas of magrisge among different
live for. My aim is accomplished. My | nations, who consldered woman ns the

Inferior and slave mun, and =
trasted it with the secount of the cm-mn

tion given in Genesls, in which man

{ and woman ire both said to be made
and with an impatient gesture she arose | the Image of God. Man has been suld

to have judgment and reason, while
pereeption and feeling; man
I% the Lead, while woman is the heart.
Giod is nll these, and in onder that man
shoulil be made In His Image it is nee-
essury that he should have nll these,
and benee o mun Is only half a s,
until he is married; andhence it is sald,
“What God has jolned lugeﬂaer. let no
mau put ssunder.” ‘The fact that per-
feet marriage is rare does not change
the theory; we ought not to drag down
our jdenl because it is not easily at-
tained. Because marriage has hitherto
been legally a condition of slavery, we
should not say that it must continue so,
s If thnt were the foundation of so-
cloty,

My, Livermote sald that in looking
about amaong young people she won-
dereil that there was as much happlness

| as existed, and took oceasion losay, by

way of parenthesis, that she did not be-
lieve that there was more unhappiness
in marrie life than out of it, but rather
the reverse,

avernge courtship of & youngeonple who
weet In soclety, fall in love and marry.
=he then spoke of the et that five-
sixths of the applientions for divoree
eome from eouples who have been mar-
ried ouly about six years; i they tidild
over that period they generally kept on
to the end. Making another parenthe-
sis, she observed that when people told
hier that they had been married, twenty-
five or thirty or forty years, and had
never quarreled, she always accepted
thelr statement with a large discount;
if people were idiots, they might get
slong forever In o certain sloppy eflu-
siveness of good nature; bul sensible
people had wills whieh were not easy to
bewd, aud oceasionally two who loved
each otber dearly would come into col-
lslon like two lotomotives. When
this happened, those who were wise re
eeded; and determined that such a thing
should not happen again. She then
spoke of the diflerent motives for which
people marry, and said that she really
believed that, at the present time, more
men marry the woman whom they love
than women marry the man whom they
prefer. This is partly because the men

the wretched tralning of the women, who,
being reared dependent upou the eare of
a father or brother, natumlly seek
another protector, and make n meree-
nary marriage. The remedy is (o be
found in eduenting the girls until, in- |
stead of dawdling, idle, and lazy, they |
stand upon their own fect; then, aud
not till then, shall we have the grand-
ost marringes.

Most divorces are granled at the re-
quest of wives, and the grounds upon |
which they are demanded are drunken- |
ness and licentiousness, Mrs. Liver-
more gpoke nt some length of the inev-
itable harvest which follows the sowing
of wild oats, and declarad her belief that |
there was no safety for young men until |
they were held to the same stundard of |
temperance, purity and chastity as their |
sisters.  From this shie went on to talk |
of the proponderance of men in the por
ulation n} the West, and of women in
that of the East, the result being that
in the former locality the men grow
conrse, while in the latter the women
were held gheap, It is necessary, she
said, to go back and give women the

same training as men; then they will |

find it for their advantage to go West as
much as thelr brothers do, and will not
sit down by the river of life and wait
till & young man comes along and oflers
to paddle their canoe down the stream,
but launeh boldly out and row them-
selves. After defending Xantippe as n
much abused character in history, and
speakiog of the unbappy marriages of
several distinguished men, she closed
this portion of her lecture by tmwing a
very beautiful picture of & true mar-

| riepe.

She declared that the assertion of Mrs.
Woodlhall, that free love and female
suffrage were identical, was utterly
false, Free divorce she thought worse
than free love, To say “I Joved once,”
sald she, is a libel on the name of love.
Whoever loves once, loves every hour.
They vever loved who loved “onee.”
Who loves once, loves as God loves, for-
ever. She then spoke of the manner in
which the subject of love is treated in
some modern French novels: of Jim
Bludso, with his

“ome wite in Mateher under the hill,

And ancther heee in Pike,”
and of the Kit Carson drawn by Joa-
quin Miller, leaving his stolen bride to
die in the prairie fire, while he rides
away on bher father's stolen horse. She
explained all thi% as a socinl epldemic
of moral looseness everywhere preva-
lent, 5o that society, although having a
high standard of intellectual culture,
stands with its feet in the mire of sen-
sunlism. The lecture closed with an
animated portrayal of the wide differ-
ence between the results of the doctrine
of marriage and free love, nud an invi-
tation to the andicnte o chivose between
them,

An infoxieated Englishman beat his
wife recently in Chicage, and in default
of fifty dollars to pay his flue was sent
to jall for one hundred days, The wife's
heart tluallr softened toward him, and

wing to Mayor Melill, she tearfully

;;'ggul lIu-r u:ihand'n r?lzm

ayor Is very rigorous with wife-hegt-

| ers, and refused to listen to any pmpuu:.
tion towards lenlency, but moved with
compassion, gave the woman twenty-
five dollars to relleve hor necessitips
juntil the expiration of her husband's
! rel{t:m.l Tl}i’ls sl:}e mt‘id{;"y took, and
golog o the jai the rex
*ne {:—l unining
st but generous Mayor.
—_—— aaw

ing alr of “Home, Sweet
the hour of

J-mrtion of the the chagrin of {he
w

Montreal young ladies pi
hearts show

1
|

ay Gh?’mux-
rulrlnf when sweet-
signs o lingeﬂ&:“

and drew an extremely |
{ funny, although truthful, picture of the |

Pleasures of an Ocean Voyage.

1 lhn\'op}isl»nal li:: ully time, with mors
or less pleasure, the very rollickin
songs about the sea, the flashing larimﬁ
the sm. the tempest’s roar, Lthe wet
sheat the flowing sea, & life on the
ocean wave, and all the rest of it. To
paraphrase a land proverb, let nie write
the songs of the sea, and [ eare uot who
| goes to sea nnd sings 'em. A square
| Yard of solld ground is worth miles of
{the pitehing, torbulent stufl.
| bility to staad still for one second is the
plague of it.

To lie on the deck when the sun
shines, and swing up and down, while
the waves run hither and thither, and
toss their white caps, is all well enough;
to Tie in your narrow berth and roll
from side to side all the night loong; to
walk up hill to your statesroom door,
and when you get there, find you have
Rot to the bottom of the hill, and open-
ing the door is like lifting up a door in
the floor; to deliborately start for somne
| object, and, Lefore you kuow if, to bo

flung agalnst it like a bag of sand; to
attempt to sit down on your sols, and
find you are sitting up; to slip and slide
und grasp at everything within reach,
and meet everybody leaning and walk-
ing on aslant, as If & heavy wind were
blowing, and the laws of gravitation
were reversed; to lie In your berth, and
bear all the dishes on the calin table go
sousing off against the wall in a general
smash; to sit at the table holding
{ soup-plate with one hand, and watehing
{ for & chanee to rul your spoon in when
| it comes Ligh tide on your side of the
jdish; to vigilantly wateh the lurch of
the heavy dishes while holding your
glass and your plate nud your knife and

who sits next you, gets the whole swash
| of the fmvy from the rogst-beef dish on
his light-colorad pantaloons, and ses the
look ofJismay that only Brown can as-
sume on such an oscasion; to see thal |
Mrs. Rrown, on advancing to the table, |
suddenly stop and hesitates, two waiters
{ rush at ber, with whom she struggles
' wildly, only to go down inn heap with
them in the opposite corner; to see her
| partially recover, but only to shoot bagk |
| sguin through her statercom door, and

ant and refreshing, if you are tired of

| land, but you gel quite enough of it ina

couple of weeks.—Saunterings by . D,
Warner,

A lady correspondent of the Boston

snys:

And there is nothing more tame and
| utterly Insane, destitute of all human
| Interest, than “gonl society.” Look at
| oo society at the fashionable watering

places, and see how, nominally in the
| pursuit of pleasure, it scorns Lthe object in
view, Tt L too aristooratie to dance, to
| Inugh, to talk withanimation. Itdrives,
| it dresses, iteats, it watehes others dane-
| ingorenjoying themselves, and despises

| them for belng capable of underbred ex- | of the simplest chamoter.
| citement, Of all the people In the world | much of her time alone in Prince Albért's
Illmne Immensely riech members of ul | room, She eomes quietly into dinner,

society ure the most Lo be pitied.

hev
have no buman interest whatever,

The

| moderately rich bave one objeet in life, | method.

to wit: The desire to appear richier than
they are; but those who bave plenty

| have nothing to do but to take care of deflies the elements,

thelr dinmouds and lnces.  Amd what a
care these, espocially the first, become
to their owners.  They must be eter-
nally kept about the person. Anownper

never dares trust them ofl’ her person.
not worn

walst of the dress, 188 cutting and setting
goading the tlesh, a perpetunl reminder
that “l, the representative of a fortune,
am here, wherefore cense 1o feel my
pricks if you dare” The bracelels,
when they must not be shown, nre
clasped on the arm under the sleeves,

|and the brooches, pemdants, rings, and

bead oruaments are in a muslin bag
depending from the waist, It isaheavy
ease, is it not ?

REASONS WHY AMERICAN WoMEN
delicacy of our women is the fir grester
style affocted by all classes in dress, and
|the wearing of corscts during early
yvouth, Natumily, If she bas attained
a full and fine physical development,
tight corsets, henvy skirts, close-fitting
| boots and weighty chignons eanuot in-
{jure to the same extent as when these
| applinnces of fashion are l‘
soft and yielding muscles of a youngand
wing girl. ’Fha noble ladies of Eng-
and exercise many hours dally In the
open air. They do not dixlain to don
heavy cal{-sk{:n shoes and colored petti-

| conts, in which to perform this duty.
This, of course, would not alone make
| them: as healthy as they are, were not
their constitution strengthened by a
proper plysical education before they
| are eighteon years of age; but it suflices
to retain them in a good degree of
health., Our fair Americans, mrl,u'tu
the day, attire themselves In charming
morning costumes, with white skirts,
and then they ame averse (o solling
these by exercise, and the least damp-

ness deters them from a promenade, | parted from the burning building in the |

American Iadies think far more of dress
and fashion, and spend more money and
time on their toilets, than any women
in Furope, not even excepting the
French, from whom all our fashions
enme, —ialaxy.

Womax's Gmw}'u.ﬁ‘l’lu-m isa periml!
rlv life of every true woman,

2'1.5'.:9 t::mﬂ and intellectual growth
spems for the time to cease. The intel-
|lect, having approprinted ailment
| requisite to growth of the uncrowned
feminine nature, :
more intimate companionship with the
maseuline mind to start it on its second
period of development. '
| point, some stand for years without
making & step In advance.
marry, and astonish, in a’ few brief
years, by their sweet temper, their new
beauty, their high accomplishments,
and their noble womnlihood,
whose blindness led them to suj
they were among the incurably heart-
less and frivilous.

down-trodden in Indiana
'ha?; :‘ l{ll:tl for a divoree, and the
| Judge intimated his intention to decide
‘agninst er. The lady, alarmed, began
| to shed tears, and her dignified eounsel,
ledging his chalr close !
pered: “That's right, ery, cr_r“m.e the
| =1, and you'll getyour decree” In less
than ten minutes she was made a lone

woman.

of the false hair worn by
Agmtm‘aﬂlnﬂ froma pfisons
aud lunatic naylums.

. 2

Commercinl Honors,

Two centuries ago it was thought a
great Insult In the Highlands of Seot-
fand o nsk apole from s deblor. Tt was
congidered the sime us say ing, “T doabt

| your hosor.” I parties had small bus-

George Praneis Train.

A Swn reporter, who Interviewed the
next President of Ameriea, in his cell ab
the Tombs, says George Francis, as
usual, was very communicative concern-
ing his latest serape. He snid:

|

your |
|

fork, and not to notice it when Brown, | o

ut upon the |

feels the necessity of |

Here, nt this'

Ofhers |

Lhose |

to bers, whis- |

iness matters to trausact toget
steppeil out into thoe open air, fix

| ed

hi= obligation with no mortal witness,
A murk was then earved in some rock

Its inu- | or tree near by to be o remmembrancer of

the compaet. Such a thing as 4 breech
of contract, we are told, was then very
rarely met with, so highly did the peo-
| plo regard their bonor, and so truly did
| they fear him beneath whose eye they
performed such acts.
[“When the march of improvement
| brought in the new mode of doing busi-
uess, they were often pained by Lhese
innovations, An anecdote issbanded
{down of a farmer who had been to (he

Lowlands sod learned worldly wisdom,
On returning to his native parish he
iad peod of a sum of money, and made
| bold to ask a loan of a gentleman of
menns, named Stewart,  This was choer-
fully granted. Mr, 8. counted ont the
gold on his library table. This done,
the farmer took a pen and wrote a re-
celpt and offered it to the gentleman,

“What is thiz, mun?" cried Mr. Stew-
art, sternly eyeing the slip of paper.
“It's a receipt, sir, binding me to give
¢ back yer gold at the right time," re-
pliad Sandy.

“Binding y¢? Well, my man, if ye
eanna trust yerself, I'm sore P'Il not
trust ye! Yo canpa ha my gwold! and
gathering it up, he put it back in his
desk and turnad his Key on it.

“But, sir, I might lie,” peplied the
anny Seolehman, bringing up an argu-

I_"

| men{ in favor of his new wisdom, “and

my sons might refuse it to you. But
the bit o' vaper would compel them—'*

“Compel them to sustain a dead fath-
er's honor!” erfed the high-minded
Seot, “They'll need compelling to do
right if this is the road yer leading
them! Tl neither trust ye nor them.
Ye cun guug slsewhers for money! But
ye'll fimd none in this parish that'll put
more fuith in a bit o' paper than a
nelghbor's word o' honor, and his fear o

| bee seen no more —all this is quite pleas- | God!”

-

QUEEN VictoriA,—When free from
the cares of State, nothing ean be sim-
ler than the daily routine of life QQueen
Jiotoria leads nt ’annml Castle. =he
manages her household on very striet

{ Fost, writing from Washington, D. C., | prineiples, the servants rising according

to merit—promotion nlways being beld
out, For o stupid act one member of
the roynl househiold had to wait ten
years for promotion.
at seven, bres st at nine, and then
attends Lo dispatehes and eorrespond-
enee.
shie tnkes the air in her carriage. Dur-
ing meals a piper plays in front of the
window. She dines at hglf-past eght,
in the libmry—the armufements are
She spends

with ber Enitting in her hand, and re-
tires early. She i3 & woman of great
In all weathers she is seen
abroad. A rainydsy does Rot keep herin;
with a water-proof and an umbrella she
It is quite a com-
mon thing to see her walking in the
grounds umderadrizzling rain. Sheisa
hanly woman, having no “fine lady"
fancies. She dresses consistently with

| of dismonds to the amount of thousamds | the elimate and the weather; and a fresh,

comely, sensible-looking Indy she izin

outwandly the twenty her comforiable plain jacket and broad- |
| thousand dollar neckiace is beuenth the | brim straw hat,

gl

Mang Hist Pay.—When Gen. Jack-
son was President, a heartless clerk in
the Treasury Department ran up an in-
debitedpess to a poor Inmdlady to the
nmonnt of 560, and then turoed bher ofl’
us he did oiher creditors. She finally
went to the President with her com-
plaint, and asked him if he could not
compe! the clerk to pay the bill,

“He oflers his note,” she said; “but
liis note is good for nothing.'"”

“Giet liis note and bring it to me,"” said

| ARE DELicATE.—Another reason of the | the President.

The clork gave her the note, with the
Jeering request that “she wortld let him
know when she got the money on it!"

Taking it to the President, he wrote
“ Andrew Jackson™ on the back of it, and
told her she would get the money at the
bank,

When it weame due, the elerk re-
fusedd to pay the note; but when he
learued wlm wns the endorser, he made
haste to “raise the wind” The next
morning be found a note on his desk,
saying that his services were no longer
|required by the Government—and it
| verved him right.

A rather enrions eoutribution to the
Ineidenis of the lnte oston fire has just
vome Lo light, Inoneof the stores in
the burnt distriet, the porter with the
keys bf the safe was on hamd awd per-
ceived that the fire was mpidly ap-
pronching. In his terror he rushed (o
and fro in the counting-room, and at
| Inst enught uEl.he plated lee-plteher full
| of water, locked It In the safe and de-

proud conscionsness that he had ascom-
| plished something to save his employ-
ers property.  When, however, (he
|safe was taken from the ruins, it was
found that the books were uninjured,
The heat which would otherwise have
charred and destoyed the books only
converted the water into stesm. At the
last advices steam safes are under mid-
vertisement as the last Boston “notion.”

Gan Haonuros ox A Max 18 Lovi
Gall Hamilton s not always scusible,
as she should be, when she talks about
men, matrimony amnd woman suftrage;
but she did say this truthful and beau-
tiful thing: *“There is no slavery so ab-
Jeet as the slavery of aman to the wom-
an he loves, Abject, becanse it goes
behind his will and passesses the whole
man. And the more be Is, the more
strong amd bright and free, the more
thorough is his enthrallment. Woz to
 sueli a one if he falls into the bands of &
weak, a frivolous, or an unworthy
owner. Joy to him if his proprietor be
a large-natured woman; for then his
completist thrall is most exalted and
divine freedom.”

A prospeetive New York bride has or-
deml a trossean of twenty dresses fiom
Paris. The wedding dress is now in the
loom at Lyons, is of white satin, and
will eost $18 dollars a yand. 1t will be
covered with exquisite point lace, also
mude (o order,

Mrs. Swan, of Council Blufls, li
ber fire with kerosene, leaving agil:ﬁ
band and one ehild, '

her, they
their
eves on the heavens, and each repeated

Her Majesty rises |

Luncheon is at two, after which |

“On the 2d of November I nddressd
10,000 ple in Broad street. A few
days after that Woodhnll and Claffin
were arrested. T became satisfied that
these innocent women were to be pun-
ished to satisfy the morbid sentiments
of a cowardly community.
letters to the press in connection with
their arrest. These letters ereated a fu-
rore, and the press, afruid of the pablic,
refused to publish any more of my let-
ters. 1 valunteered not only to becoms
bail for these persecuted women, but
started this paper to show to the com-
munity that I had the cournge to face
publie opinion the same as I faced and
defied 2,500 infurlated Californisns when
I advoested in San Franelseo the intro-
duction of-greenbacks., [ issuwl two
numbers of the Ligwe. They elalm that
it is an obsesne publication, This [ do
not deny; but if it is obscene, the ob-
scenity is called from the Bitle. T have
been in thirteen prisons, but this s the
only one that T have besn In where
there Is nothing to cover myself with,
LBesides, sir, the indignity that has been
thrust upon me., I am o gentleman of
means and eduention, and they have
placed me in the very cell in which a
woman made three atiempts to bang
herself, and in which Bleakley, the
murderer of poor Maod Merrill, over
whaose body six of your momi Christian
ministers refused to perform Christinn
devotions, was confined. I have no fenrs
of the result; I ask no fvors at their
hands, The police and Capfaln Byrnes
have treated me civilly, but [ nm an-
poyed nt being in this cell, with a
howling, drunken woman in the next,
I have Trunn announted for n eourse of
lectures to begin in Montreal on the
twenly-third inst, T suppose my visit
to that place must be deferred.™
-—

A WesTERN TEMPERANCE LECTUREL
Billy Ross, a temperanece lecturer at
Rushville, Tll,, was preaching to the
youug on his myvorite theme, Te said:

“Now, boys, when I ask you n ques-
tion, you musu't be afrmid to speak
right out and answer me. When

ou look all around and =ee all thess fine
pouses, farms and eattie, do.you ever
think who owns them all now ? Your
fatbers owns them, do they nat ™

“Yes, sir,”" shotuted a hundrsd voloes,
HWell, where will your fathers be
wenty vears from now
“Dead!” shouted the boys.
That's right; and who*will own
| this property then '
| “Us boys,” shouted the urehins

“Right. Now tell me did you ever,
| in pussing down the strects, notice the
drunkards loanging around the saloon
door, waiting for somebody to treat
them

*Yes, sir; lots of them."

“\\"ul,l, where will they be in twenty
years from now

“Pend!” exclaimed the boys,

"“And who will be the drunkards
then "

“17s boys.!

Billy was thunderstruck fora moment,
and recovering himsalf tried o tell the
boys how to eseape such a fate,

‘ A Recare vor BrLEscHING NEe-
GROES.—A “‘sclentist' has at last solved
| the ancient conumdrum, “Can an Ftho-
pian change his skin?” This is the
way he proposas to do It: The candidate
will be first subjected to a bath of alka-
line water. Having been well cleaned,
he is placed in a room where a reliable
thermomeler indicates 120 degrees of
Fahrenheit. After fifteen minutes bak-
ing, the partially eooked vietim is con-
ducted to n balhy of chlorine water, st
the ordinary tempernture. The heat
has opened all the pores, so that the
chlorine flows in and reachies the color-
ing matter. To keep it in the pores
must be glosed. To close the pores the
| subject must be introduced into an ice-
cellar, where he spendds two minutes in
abhsolute agony, Em( relative bliss, for
the next step Is to drop his exhausted
form into water lw;u-.-dl to 180 degrees.
Inthis the poresopen,thechiorine grap-
ples the coloting matter and departs
with it, aud our colored brother
orgd no more.

I wrote two
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An obscore voenl student In Milan lins
doubtless started on the highway to for-
tune by aid of a moest helpful quality
kuown ns “cheek.’’ While the King
was in the city, recently, she threw her
photograph and a petition into his car-
ringe. The petition stated that she was
a stranger in Milan, and in debt; that
| she was told she had abilities, but she
hnd no influence or money to help her to
develop them; in faet, she hud to pawn
| hew clothes to bay bread. His Majesiy,
slie had heard, was generous, and to him
| she made her :\;T--;li, She did not ap-
peal in vain, for his Majesty, alter mak-
ing inquries, gnve her money enough
| to redeem her clothes from pawn and
ln.gro«] to pay her training during four
| years at the Paris Conservatiore.

A Bimoe.—A Western editor on en-
| tering his office and seelng his appren-
|'Ii¢:e boy culting some queer capers,

ealled out to him, *Jim, what are you
|||nim: on the floor?” “Why, sir, I have
had a shoek.” A shoek?” *Yes, sir,™
“What kind of a shoek " “Why, &
said the Ind, gasping, “ono of yoar sub-
soribers pame in during your absence,
said he owed for two years' subserip-
|tion, pald for I, :\u-.l'_ia!.w paid for
| another year in advance!

{

A Worp 10 Bovs—Boys, did yon
ever think that this world, with all i{s
wenlth amd woe, with sll its mines and
mouninins, oceans, seas and rivers; with

Fall its steamboants, mailroads and tele-

! » with all its millions of groping

| men, anid all its science and progress of

%, will soon be given over to the
boys of the present age—boys like you ?

Believe it and look abroad upon vour

inheritance, and get ready to enter upon

its possession.,

Train says some very nice things about
the freshuness and “modesty of the Eng-
lish girls, and one thing especially, that
all American mothers should hear,

shiel Is as follows: “They love and en-
{ dure exereise like their brothers; with
| Howing locks, at six years they ride on
horseback and take long walks. .-\caI ;“l‘
life in this country s!lrt’.!!?_!ll“‘"'lgh(‘un

hlegmatic temperament, and the sk
r! kept simple, whilst the Y&

healthier." | e

-
Cincinnati belles devote Friday to
eatlng onfons.




