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A Lady Teocher.
My dove ! the bridegroom speaka. To whom?®
Whom, thickest thou, meansth ket

Bay, O my soal! exnst thou prexsums
He thus addressos thee?

Yea, "tis the bridegmaom's voloe of lave,
Caliing thee, © my soui, his dove!

My soul, of native power borefy,
To Calvury repairs;
Irnmanue! is the rocky cleft,
The secret of tha stairs!
Binoe pisced these by the hridegroom's lova,
What evll can befsll his dove ¥

My soul, now hid within s rock,
[The “Rock of Ages,” called),
Amid the universal shock,
18 Tesrisss, Gnappalied.
A cleft therein, prepared by love,
In safets hides the bridegroom's dove.

O thou, whio an the » degroom®s beart
iNds ns o dove come SOwn,

Within my soul thy graces ahed,
Established there thy thrune

There shed abroad & Saviors Jove,

Thou holy, pure and hauventy dove.

R ————

ELLEX DOWD, THE FARMER'R WIFE.
FART RECOND.
[Entered aovonding '.o_. the Aet of Congros in

the year 1872 by Mra. A. 1. Duntwny, tn the of-

floe of the Librarian of Congress at Waahingtoa
Cny.)
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membered having sald to her gaverness,
uIf I knew that you two were lu league
sgsinst me I would murder you.”

Hour after hour rolied on, and still
she paced the balcony, with fhe hal-
lowed glory of the gorgeous day wast-
Ing its beauties upon her & X

The door-bell mog with sharp, sud-

den, successive peals thal stariled her,
Hastening to the parior with a flutier-
ing heart, and wondering much at her
trepidation, she found hefself face (o
face with a stranger whose handsome
eves glesmed familiarly upon her. He
was tall and dsrk, with beasding kindly
eves, and & singularly melodions utter-
anoce,
“Have I the bonor of addressing Mrs.
[’Arey Dowd?” extending bLid hand
and looking wonderingly Into the eyves
of his hostess,

“You have guessed my name, sir, but
I do not recollect you.™

Ellen was trembling visibly. She made
great exertion to control her nerves, but
an unsccountable agitation possessed
bier. Where had she seen those eloquent
eyes? Had they come Lo her in dreams
when the dull realities of life, a3 she
had found it, clothed themselves with

was his legal wife, and whe T would
have warned you, Ellen, he sent fie to
an insane asylom. Oh, I was crity
then! It was no wonder they put man-
acles upon me, Ha! ha! ha!""

With tender, spmpathetic touch and
wooing, tender wonds the lunatle was
quieted, ud after a time persuaded to
retire to her room.

Quiet onee more relgned in the houose.

The gorgeous beauty of the day was
gone, and the quiel eventide stole over
the city while yet these two lingered,
living over the mysterious parts of each
other's history, unravellng bere snd
there a tsngle. in thelr lives' aneven
threads,

Edgnar's (ather, a miserly, unatirsctive
mortal, possessed of wealtly, had stealth-
lly married his mother when but =
¢hild and carried her from her sunny
bome. Why the sirange match was
made he did not know. His father had
been unsuccessful in speculations. Fall-
ing to secure wealth with hils first mat-
rimonial alliance, he had denled its va-
lidity, and to screen her boy from the
blight of illegitimacy, the poor mother
had been frightened into sllence In re-

Tand, and spoken of and praisad by all,
It was read with equal Interest by the
edoctited and uneducated as well, Tt
was some lime before the suthor was
discovered, as heretofore she had writ-
ten - under an assumed name. (irest
‘'was the sstonishment of the literary
world when the suthor was found (o be
an obscure country girl, whose name
wai known to but few. This book fully
deserves the fame it received; for, be-
nide the story belng oneof intense inter-
est, there is an undercurrent of phil-
osophlic thought all the way through,
giving the most profound views on sub-
Jecta of the greatest intereat. The story
in that of a little orphan girl going
through life nearly alone; struggling
for truth and right, aod the highest at-
tainment of all, n benutiful, perfect char-
acter.

In her heroine, “Janc Eyre,” we find,
an it weore, & minor of herself, clear and
|uulhful. Here are pictured her own
thoughts, feelings and purposes; her
lstruggle for kuowledge; hier experience
and sufferings at school.

From this book we may judge better
of the charicler of the author than we
could from volumes of history of her

the storm In all ita fury; just so unes-
pectedly cowes Sormow.

friends, she visited London. There she
was received into the highest society
everywhere, was [ntroducid to all the
great suthors of the dsy, and acknowi-
edged asaneof the brighest of the many

She ls deseribed as having been very
quiet and retiring " in her manners,
though when drawn ioio eonversation,
evineing remarkable convenmtional
powers. Bhe was small, almost child-
like in appeamance. Her fealures were
Irregular, but accompanied by sweelness
of expression ms to compensate for all
Isck of besuty. There was always s
pensive ssdness about her mouth and
eyes, which lenta superior charm to her
face. The whole face was expressive of
Intellect aund the purity of the soul
| within.

Bhe appears (o Lave been entirely un-
r.nﬂ'rcu-d by the honors so lavishly
| bestowed upon her during her visit to
London, and returned home the same
dutiful daughter as before, loving her
home nnd Its daties. In this again she
shows her superior qualities of mind;

In 1340, at Lhe sarnest réquest of her|pury at work next door.

1

NUMBER <.

Labor sud Ospital.

I have been watching some stone-cut-
The boss Is ab-
sent. ‘Three men have been at work all
the mornin
granite, It

that mass of granite by cootract, he
would have done it ln half an hour.
But these lugenious oreatures bave al-
ready glven three hours to it, and

it is pretty clear that they intend to
make half a day of it. I don't know

r day, but the occupant of the prem-
E- has to pay five dollars per day for
each of thess skilled laborers. So the
cracking off of that piece of granite
costs him seven dollars and & hall. I
would make a wager of flve to one that
either of the three men conld do i in
twenty mioutes. Iam not writing the

ragraph to complain of the lack of
E:w and manliness among workmen,
for pe Z and (I beg your pandon,
dear er) you umler the same cir-
cumstances might be guilly of the
sawme mean, sneaking theft, but my ob-
jectis lo say n w on the system of
wark by the day. It is utterly demor-
alizing. It is bad altogether.

Last sumwvmer T resolved upon two
smnll sub-cellars under my own house,
They were of the same size, and simi-
larly circumstanced in every way. The
first was excavated under the manage-
ment of & boss, who charged me by the

splitting off & mass of
very plain that If one of
the men had tnken the separation of

what the workmen themselves recaive | eac
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How Alum inObtsined.

In some portions of Europe alum stone,
a grayish colored mlnem’?ls found in
large quantities, from which the best
alum of commerce is procured; In Italy
this stone is obtained from quarries by
blasting, and, when expaosed for a shert
time to s molst slmm‘:llem, becomes
frisble and eventually fulls to pleces
The first process in the manufactuore
of this variely of alum Is the erection
of parallel piles of these stones, are
ran fa regularly formed layers, on
side of which, and In elose proxim-
ity, channels are excavated and filled
with water. A gentle heat is thea
Ellsd. and the water sprinkied over
{hesps at frequent lotervals. By this
| treatment the stones soon communce to
pulverize, but the moistening Is con-
tinved for several weeks, as |t [acilitates
the separation of thelr constituent ele-
ments, When pbmpletel ulve
the powder is thoroughly boiled in ves-
sels especially prepared for this purpose,
This process causes a snbsidence of
earthy ingredients, and an evaporstion
of all volutile forelgn substances, The
liquid Is then withdmwn iuto other
vessels, and allowed to remain undis-
turbed until the slum appesrs in the
form of crystals, whieli is usually the
case in the course of & few days, This
is termed Roman alum, and is regarded
as the most valuable variety in the mar-
' Rel, because possessing fewer lmpuarities

—
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'than any other. [t ean bereadily rnet:g- !
— the bright, pure habiliments of that|8ard to the relation that had existed [life. First In the chamecter of the|having so much clearer apprehiension of [day for his men. His bill was $39 50.  nized by the auburn ting seen on the :
CHAPTER ViL which might have been? between them, even while her husband | orphan, her own strong love for the |duty, looking so far above all motives | Falling upon an unewpioyed Irishman, surface, which Is imparted it by the

The mornlog dawned in heavenly
besuty. Great sombre clouds hung
over the Golden Gate aud diffused their
dripplug fringes in the masts and rig-
Eing thut adorned the restless, white-
eapped billows of the bay. They ca-
ressed the spires of the many churches
and lay solemuly upon adjscent hill-
tops. Grand radiations from the bril-
liant sunshine that [llumived the emst-
ern valleys lit up the distant mountain
summits with gorgeous tnts of gold

“You don't remember me?" queried
the stranger, speaking slowly and gaz-
ing at the bewiidered woman with a
mute appeal to her recollection, ren-
dered doubly impressive by his own
poorly suppressed agitation. [Ellen
clasped her hands over her face and
stood for 8 moment in silent reflection.

“T had hoped, though why I cannot
tell you, thut you wounld recognize me
| st once. 1 am sorry to bring up remin-
Iscences which I would to God you

was making overtures of marriage with
a wenk old man who fanecied that he
was protecting the grandcbild whom
be was destroylng by pledging her
hand and body to endure s galling,
hated yoke.

) [To be continued.]

1 OHARLOTTE BRONTE.

BY MARY GOONIRLL.
There are always those ready o write

beautiful, the wierd, the romantie; her
hoogering for human love, especially &
mother's. Her genlus also appears In
early life, just as she represents in “Jane
Eyre," in relating stories to her school-
maltes; such ghastly, wierd, marvelous
storles, that her listeners sit searce dar-
ing to breathe. Right here we may see
what an Influence one’s surroundings In
early life may have upon their chame-
ter. Her home was In & desolate place,
withiu or nearan old churchyard. Her

seen by the world at large, as to be en-
tirely unaflected, After her return from
London, she still continued writing, and
her productions were always well re-
ceived by the public,

fatber's parish, and had lived with him
but a few short, happy months, when
her bright young life was euded—that
life so short yet so full of good worka,
that it seemed a long one. She lived so
rarnestly, labored so faithifully, that shie

In 15855 she married a curate of her |y

I asked him to dig out the other cellar
for a definite sum. He suggested 5750,
but we finaliy fixed oo 8. Patrick trled
hard to fiuish the job in owe day, but
he failed, and had to work two hours
next morning to finish it.

Nine-tenths of the troubles between
bor amd capital would cllnp‘mr at
once if we who need labor could get at
the workmen directly, and not meet
everywhere a bous who =0 manages that
the laborer shiall perform but hall u day’s
labor, while we are requinsd to pay in
many cases nt least three tinres as muel
for the work performed as we should

presence of minute particles of the sal-
| phate of iron.

Another variety of alom is manufac-
tured from alum slate, a species of
| sandstone containing s large quantity
of clay, which Is exteusively dissemi-
uated throughout different portions of
the United States and Cansda. In Its
| preparution, the slates, like the alum
rocks, are arranged in regulurly formed
masses and suljected to a certain
smount ol heat aond wmolstere. At
Whitby, where the mast extensive
manufactories of Europe are locuted,
| these muasses are often built to a height

l i ; Y 1 i looked ti Id el } I st l i haw ¥ if w old k -lof one hundrel feet sguare, Owin
S.Ild mberi ol’, mting 'th:ldg“ oflb‘m l ! f . K ll:e h’!:o |O! g‘mn l.‘l.le::‘ ll:ld wmn. i s‘ i t d i 1 tl. ¢ Lo ; tl‘“e cotil ‘::uu‘:_;‘ur !(‘I‘.H'I' | "‘ tBe I":l“ l“”]‘] “f‘ rl“ A ‘
l ifts tha ey cou d not be the fore B I . L . l.lle" thiree-score years a ten. ut louble | tw Iv uh s u I more, are
i penetrate, th bask beizh i r Lhe man of a certaln jury, who, chironicle thel cent tasd i clott its gloomy surroundiogs; its moulder- T y ud B who o tbheir turn would often double elve months, amd ofte e,

upon the sheltered portions of the busy
harbor. A fog-like rain that for a while
had sifted its misty essence over the
clty rolled itsell away, leaving flowers,
trees nod landscapes aglow with wel-

in the long ago, dared in the face of al-
most Irresistible circumstantial evi-
dence to add the weight of his humble
convictions lo the eloquent plea that a

oertaln persecuted little woman made

s0 ably in her own behall 2

them with undying fame. Such wom-
en as Joan of Are and Charlotte Corday,
women who bave departed from their
usual position and seem to be of diffier-
ent natures from their sisters generally,

ing slabs of marble; the old moss-cov-
ered mouuments, partly fallen away;
then away in the back-ground the bleak
moors, aud bigh, barren bills. lmagine
the white mooulight playing eversucha

now ere her life seemed scarce yet be-
gun, It was ended.

Bo pussed away the hope of the lit-
erary world aud the pride of her native
village. Now

their wages, and, what would be even
more preclous to them, preserve their
sensg of manliness,

required for the burning peocess,
| After an artificlal fire has been contin-
ued for several weeks, nomlditional food

My own experience with plumbers | 18 necvesary, s the chemieal changes in
aud stesm-plping would prove s still| the ingredients will furnish suficient
stronger {llustration of the value of the material for combustion,

When thar-

am urgivg.—Dio Lewis in To- oughly pulverized by this process the

lidea
Day.

: : scene, throwing its distorted .hw“'“"” m'-‘ r?d“' SN Ny, Fe S e powder {e placed in large vessels of wa-

e ':::T;"“ HUSE LT 0arolt 1o the St- “Mr. Worth, is It possible? I have :hr: :‘i:::,f::u:ﬁ:::::;:h?:uu;m&;f around over the graves, and the old |All “}:n""'f:‘.‘."' heart, the resticss, unsatistied | ter, where the solubide sults they contain

cyon sunshine, : . mants great Miss J |mre washed out, after which the liguor
The mysterious patient of Ellen Dowd never met or even beard of you since’— | ;. muse, and soarlng with her through G MERGE; Wt in *|  Thenall tbe longings for goodness and Anthony's Sentence. ' f ol

had risen fromn her eouch, and stepping
through the open window, stood gazing
from the balcony upon the lovely scene.
Ellen watehed Lier furtively for several
moments to satlsfy hersell that reason

Ellen stopped abruptly. A marriage
ceremony that she would have fain for-
gotten, with its unpleasant associations |
ns well, passed before her mind In a dis- |
tinet panomma. l

the realms of fanecy, forgetting, mean-
while, the realities of life, he Is filled

white specirea. What wonder, lninu‘
nccustomed to such scenes s this, that

with enthuslasm, with admiration; be
rejoices to recond thelr mighty deeds,
their hercic sactions. And, the soft

her mind should have been filled with
strange, wild fancies manifesting them- |
| selves In ber writings In after yearn. In |

is boiled, and, for the purpose of elimi-

ruth are msatisfled, all the ideals of| We apprebemd the sentence in this | nating all impurities, condensed by the
beauty und perfectness renlized, As the|case brought disappolntment to M
morping mists roll away before the ris- |

Ing sun, s all doubls and troubles van-' of oue hundred dollars and the costs of | condensed, |5 then
inh before the glorious light of the great | the persecution,” snd theun, as if Im-  tanks, where the iron is chemienlly wep-

tss ' agency of heat into & powerful solutian
Anthony, if to no oue else,  “The judg- | of copperns anil the sulphute of ammo-
ment of the Court is that she pay = fine | nis or basic alum. his liquor, thus

conveyel into large

“Yes, I remember,"” sald the newly ithis book she expresses Ler religious |

i . ’ 1 by the convictlon that the pris- | arated and & suitable slkali ndded (Lbe
glamor of romance over xll, he places | All Father. Bhe hind sounded the shal- Press . .
Fat required Ty presence 1mmediately |72 UPon the pedestal of fame, s | ooi 5L S0P, L0, TN L ROt lows o thme, and found them o be sb| o 1 the granp of mascujing s | erpaielieation) | which Saoroed s oy
lFﬂ'- required my presence immediately heroines, &s models, as almost more | eiﬂhm Arast strons) wllhl Ing compared with one wave that the Judge ndded, figuratively to all the mation of crystals on the sides of the |
::““"h“:‘ l'"“f“"'u:i“':h'l”“ I "‘h:":;'“‘ll‘“’ {than mortal. We find this tendency to th:w.‘ “u'-ml 9 fmulici:.l:ywhlch !breaks upou the shore of the great ocean | weaker sex, suffrugists included —“There | tanks. These sre ngain dissolved, and

e Wes ol al you tnken barro nded g

bhad restmed its sway over her long suf-
fering brain, and then, ordering an in-
valid's breakinst, lovited her to her pri-
vate apartments to partake of it. The

olil governess sipped her tea and ate her |
toast in silence. Then, at Ellen’s bid- |

= hiero worship developing itself especinlly
your departure for the setting sun, ' in thin age. We also find & tendency to

she porlmays well In her “St. John

of eternity.

Gladly would we irace her|

{ I8 no onder that you stand committed | the solution pisced In easks, around the
until the fine is pall,” the interprem- | sides of whirL

, in a short thme, thealum

course In that land of light and joy. |

“And you dido't forget the poor, slan- Rivers.”” It seems strange that, with tion of which Hterally is: “The payment | crystals are re-formed, and these, when

ding, she disposed of her frall form upon |
&0 Invalids chair and in a low volee |
began her story:

“T always felt that I should find you
sometime, my dear, persecuted child
If It badn't been that 1 loved my hny!
so well, T should bave prevented much
of your suffering. Ellen, in the eyes of
God 1 was that man's wife.”

“My dear old governess, what do you
mean? You certainly don't Intend to
say that you were the wife of that sing-
fog, grinning old ghoul that was deter-
mined I sbould marry bhim? It can't
be possible! You were not an accom-
plice to such & harrid scheme!™

“Ellen, listen to me, You bave chll-
dren; not ove, but many. If somebody
were (o have a claim upon all of your
children, and bold that claim as a con-
stant menace over your head, threaten-
ing to destroy those children’s opportu-

nities for life by denouncing them as il- |

legitimate, when they were as Lhe very
apple of your eve, and you had wealthy
parents who would cast them off and
curse snd spuro you if they found that
you were not above susplelon, what
would you do?"

“] had the trial ones, or something
very nearly like it, snd T defied the
world.”

“Well, dear, yon had more fortitude
than I. You are brave and 1 was not.™

“But, my dear governess, you mystify
me utterly, I have not the most remote
suspleion of what you would tell me.”

dered, persecuted, sick, but Impatient
and rebellious ‘grass widow " Oh, how |
I bate that termi of reproach! I hl\'l!

said many & Ume that T would mther|
But I couldn't die, nelther could I longer

thet fitted me more lightly than the
yoke. But bhow did you happen to find
me? I supposed myself sacurely hidden
from all old assoclations until very re-
cently.”

You have blossomed into just such a
woman a& I knew you could become the
first moment that [ met yon. No doubt

marrisge. I fain would add my name
to the list. You may think my woolng
very singular. T did not intend to speak

call my words. Will you be my wife?”

calm reply, although ber face was crim-
son and ber eyes dowpeast. Her volce
| was steady snd her manner firm. “I
cannot give you an suewer now,” she
resumed, after a pause. ““My heart an-
swers ‘yes,” but prudence and good sense
ssy ‘walt’ Let us talk of something
.m.tl

Repelling the advances of her agitated
suitor with an imperious wave of her
shapely hand, once disfigured by the
most uncongenial toil, Ellen procecded

It la o long story, Ellen, and a fear-
ful one.”

“Do yon think you are strong enough
to tell it? Remember you have been
very Ill. T am anxious to hear your
story, but If you are going to allow it to
excite you, I must curb my Impatience
yet a little longer."

“Nonsenss, my child. Nothing ex-
cites me now, I lived for fifleen years
in an insane asylum. They pul mabs-
eles upon me and ealled me emzy, but I
was sane as anybody, and I ont-witted
them. Ha! ha! hs!"

The patient’s lsugh was strained and
barsb, and Ellen, fearing a return of do-
lirlum, prevalled upon her to quafl a
soothing dravght, from the effect of
which she soon sank into s peaceful,
qulet sleep.

Batisfylog herself that her patient
would sleep for several hours, Ellen left
ber slde and sought the bmlcony for
quiet reverie nnd retrospection.

What of this mystery? Rack her
brain as she would, Ellen could remem-
ber of no single act of her governess or
tuter during the years in which they
wers installed in the old mansion of the
D'Arcy estate that could have compro-
mised the sweet, dignilled woman whe
had slways appeared the very soul of
honor. Suddenly, however, the thonght
flashed across her braln that she had
onoe caught the twaln in earnest, low-
toned conversation ln one end of the
Jong corridor up-stairs ; and sbe also re-

to inform him of the presence of her
mysterious governesa in the house.
I Edgar Worth sprang to his feel.

“Is my mother here?"' he asked ex-
|cltedly. “She escaped from me at the
hotel In less than an hour after the
steamer Ianded. I bave had the police
on the look out for her ever since she
got away. Why, Ellen, she Is as mad
as s March hare!

“Is my old governess your mother,
Edgar Worth? Will wouders never
cease? Tell me sll about her, do!™

lingsworth, the ‘singing, grinning
ghoul' you used to talk sbout, is Edgar
| Worth's father. I am not mad, my son
| Edgar. My miod Is shaken, I koow,
and sometimes [ say uvareasonable
things, but if I can make my bome with
Ellen D’ Arcy Dowd, and speud the rem-
nant of my days in stoning for the sor-
rows that your wrelched father caused
ber, 1 shall be ssne enough. Edgar, be-
cause I loved you I permitted that old
manp, who, belpg your father, had a le-
gl right to take you from me Il I did
not do his bidding, to contract with this

be declared that I was not his legal
wife; but he threateted w0 take you
from we forever, Edgar, If I sbould ever
bint (o Ellen Dowd the relations we

die than be called by such an epithet. | known, Its influence is feltas naturally

| 1 =
endure my bondage; %o I found the epi- | ns the genlal influence of the sun. A

to-day, but it is done, and I cannot re- |

“Mr. Worth, be seated,' was Elleu‘sl

“Yea," mald & volce, “and old Kil-|

elevate Lthis pearly unnatural character,
to the depreciation of true unobtrusive
greatness which seeks not high-sound-
ing titles and great notoriety. True
greatness need not exert ltself to be

woman whose life is spent in trying to

| beuefit others, whose motives are pure
jand unselfish, need uot fear lack of ap-
{ preciation, She will be loved and hon-
|ored by her family, her friends, by all

who kuow her, if she Is not known lo

“I have nover lost you, mudam—-a!hhe world at large, Amoug the many
least mever in my own Imagiuings. | guol, women who have lived we find

| Charlotte Bronte, one who s known Lo
| many, but perhaps not so widely
| as some less deserving of honor. She s

you have had many eligible offers °'lperhapn better known as the author of

| “Jape Eyre,” this belng her most cele-
| brated work. The history of this wom-
lan's life, her writings, and especially
Ler clinracter, are interestiog because of
ber hardships and sufferings, Ler
peculiar temperament, the cultivation
jof her intellectual powers in the fuce of
|0 many diffieulties, and her wonderful
genlus, Her home was in the northern
part of Eogland; it was known wus
Haworth Parsonage, situated In the lit-
tle village of Haworth. leNt mother-
less at an early age, and her father pot
allowlng her to associate willh the vil-
lage children, her 1ife was very lonely]
and It was a life tending to cuitivale s
thoughtful disposition. Her father was
a minlster, and is described as having
been very eceentric. He sobjected his
children (o a severe course of disclpline
which told upon thelr character as well
a8 thelr health In after life. Of her life
at school and difficulties in galning an
education we will say but little, as time
will not permit a lengthy detall. Her
schiool 1fe was attended with much suf-
fering, as the schools were In unhealthy
| sitoations, and not well regulated. Bhe
'nnu-mpu-d teaching, but on accouunl of
| poor health, failed. Still, in spite of all
|these difficulties, she succeeded, by
studying and diligently applying all of
i her time, lo gaining s good educallon,
| When she was not at school, she re-
1 maloed at hame cheering her father, at-
| tending to her bome duties, aud devot-
| ing her leisure hours to study and writ-
| ing, though longing for better oppor-
tunities of developing her miud, yet
pever reploiog or complaining of her
hard lot. She remiods one of some

plsce among the bleak, barren hills of
Haworth, yet eheering all by Its beauty
and fragmnee.

Although she had written both poetry
{and prose from an early age, on almost
{every wariety of subjects, and with
| marks of considerable gennis, she did

. | not suecced well In any of her writings

until the publication of “Jane Eyre."”
In the publication of this work ln 1847
the more than realized ber foudest
bopes. It was reviewed lu the most

celebrated literary magazines of Eng-

sweet flower, seeming strangely out of

all her clearness of perception and
strong fuith lo religion, she should have
always felt & lsck of wssurance and even
doubted st times as to whether she was
a Christian. There is no strong mind,
however, but that hesitates and ex-
amines before accepting great truthm
| As Tennyson ssys of some one:

“P it An falth, bul pure in deeds,
| &T.M he beat m&jmnm ot

ie
o fhnu maore faith in honest donbt,
Belleve me, (ban in baifl the creeds.

There is an undertone of melancholy
underlying all her pure, sweet nature;
manifesting Itself throughout-all of her
writings, softening tbe most brilllant
passages; felt through sil like some low,
sweet minor chord in wusic, making
the whole more beauliful. She has
been ceusured by some for a tendency
to what i» known as modern Spiritunl-
fsm; but any one carefully reading her
writings, will find this to be false. This
misapprehension ounly rises from her
i superior refinement of mind, her clear-
peas fu defluing sensations and power of
expresaing nice distinctions, fine shades
of thought, which 8o few possess. This
is shown well In & passage where she
epeaks of a calm evening, and where
some sudden nolse breaks {n upon the
silence. Bhe mays: “A sudden noise
broke ln on these fine ripplings and
whisperings at once so far away, and
yet soclear; which effaced the soft wave
wanderings, as in & pleture, the solid
mass of & crag or the rough bole of &
great cak, drawn in colors dark and
strong, on the fore-ground, efface the
@rial distance, the azure hills, sunny

into tint.”

characters ls equal to that of Bhak-
speare. There Is nothing unnatural in
the story as one often finds in Dickens
and Thackeray, no Incongruities, but
barmonlous throughout. This Is a book
designed to accomplish good In the
world. None ean read it without ex-
periencing a feeling of moral elevation,
of desire for purity snd strength such as
she pletures In her heroine. It is, as
some one says, “A book that sets hearts
beatlug pure as well as fast.” About
the time of the publication of this book
the author was called to pass through
severe trials; the disgrace of her only

transpiring within the sameé year. For
a while she waa almost overcome by
thess troubles so eruel, 0 unexpected.
But seeing her father's grief, she
restrained when In lis presence trylug
to comfort him, the night and darkness
only witnessing her sorrows. It seems
sad that just when her joy st the snecess
of her work might have been so great,
it should have been marred by so great
sorrow. But thos it Is with us all, In
the midst of light cometh darkness,
Just ge lo & calm summer day, we bear
the rosr of Lbe distant thunder, and see
the cloud increase that at first was no
larger than & man's baad; then comes

horizon and soft clouds where tint melh!

Her #kill In reading and portraying | Bu

brother and the death of her two sisters

wondrous beauty. But why seek to read
(these velled mysteries, for, as Mpra,
Browning somewhere says:
“Doath guite unfeliows us,

#5 us part ua those nt Babel did,

Through Jdd
tongue.™

. 5 €

green churchyand at Haworth

mira we instinctively Imitate. Thus
we see Lthat we may derive benefit from

kvuow that they can be intellectual, be

without despising bome and its dulies.
Let them know that womau's greatest

becoming sw truly womanly as possible,
And then there Is snother lesson that
we may learn. Do not be discouraged
by difficultles through life, diMiculties
in sny underiaking, in galning knowl-
edge that many have experienced and
succeeded perhaps the better for having.
Let us not be overcome by troubles and
sorrows but go on hopefully as she did,
lrmucnlﬂngln all & higher power, & Di-
| vine Providence. Though we know not
their import, still let us trust.

“Lot ns he patient, these severe afllictions
Yei from the ground drie;

1 oftenilmes relestind braedictions
Assuma this dark disguise.

“We ser but dimly through the mists and
VApors,
Amid these earthily damps;

What serm to us but sed (unereal tapers
Muy be hoaven'sdistant lampa '

Oxe Wirg Quite Exovon.—We
clip the following from a Califurnis let-
ter to an Esstern journal: An incident
of crossing the plains In the early
was lold by a clever lady at the Lreak-
fast table one morain
Dutchman and his

t balted for = few weeks. The Mor-
ul:g- around the old Dutchman sud
jeonged him to their moke. After re-
tiring one night to thelr canvas-coversd
wagon bed, the good Dutchman hroke
|the matter 1o his betler Ball, hiuting to
| ber that the Mormons told bim he
better “stay, settle among dem, and
take some more vives” “How many
!vives you tluks you vanis?" ;?M
Katrins. The Dutchman mm*lt:
lmnnwml-luhs Liall duzen ¥
bereupon the old wife got ber pawn
boddice, and c'l‘t'gp!ug from It what the
Duteliman ealled the * wich
| was made of \::nun n bickory, wus
L e
s h:n‘dh'ful on the old man, who,
out of the wagon, fell in &

| shuml|
[T
‘_Il.wzouu.'_‘ %wm"m
| ote ool %M felt sad
| expressed that oi8 Was enough.

| Giladly would we know her thought as | of that lttle bill need not trouble
her eyes first opened on these scenes of | Mlss Anthony.

Of course we woul
| let & man off so easily, but seein

‘ou, they become fres from
not ready for market.
¥ ¥ou |6l tons of alum slate are required o

I maisture, are
It is estimated that

|are & woman,” etc. e¢tc. And all this| one ton of alum.—N. Y. Mercantile Jours
when she asked no clemency of the | nal,

court and demanding the rigor of the
| law =s her right as an American eitizen. |
:rul.;.lwmm odds between the live and dead, | The recognition would have been grati- |

Unaired Obambers,

| fylng even if conveyed in a sentenuce 0| The following sensible advice is given

Ison, certainly more palatable thauo

We, with these eyex, can see no | this dismizssal like & wilful naughty
farther than that lone grave in the old | C1ld who is given one more ehance for|  «of

us by a correspondent in the Chunéry
Gentieman:
pass some houses iu every town

| reformation without the rod. But Miss | whose windows might us well be senled

+ OVET | Authooy, mind you, does not in with the walls for any purpose
which the bleak winds sweep and the | “never {0 do so ngnix; " nor declare her | l::wa but to le the Tt they

white moonlight plays Just ac they did | sormw and
before. But we mmy derive benefit | '® B0t coming

from this example of a beautiful '“"-]Sislerh :
We uever see n beautiful charscter | the Foreign Misslonary Board, nor even
without admiring it; and what we ad- | of healing the wonnds of poiitical mar-

all great lives. Then let us read our thing beslies a gentlemauly
lesson taught by this. Let women |80d polite dismissal,

exaltation s not fn changing, bLut in|
elevatiog and purifyiog her nature and '

|

i ise

pu »of amendment. She
k from Canamdaigua
with tbo:fhw of eutering a Protestant

o, or of offering her servives tu

tyrdom in “feminine pursuits and wom-
enly cares.”” She means aggressions
now, if ever, war that will end In HOH e
obeisance
We are not in-
formed where the next Suffrngist (‘on-
vention will held forth, but we shall sll

wise, attsln a perfect chameter, and If| know when the trumpet call is sounded,
they have no higher miotive, galn fame | and greater than ever will be the gath-

ering of women to the standard which
has ouly gaived recruits by this pro-
longed trinl.

fame in conducting the defense, and
Miss Anthony may reasonsbly rejoive
in the lustre his forensic eloquencs lLias
given her cause.—Rochester Evpress,

| Turned-up Noses.

Mre. A. turns up her nose st some-
thing Mrs. B, does or has doue, and Mrs.
B, lives to see the day when she turns
up bier nose at the same conduct In Mrs,
A,, forgetting the record of her own hils-
tory.

;‘yhm is the air continually more or
less filled with inconsistent turned-up

when really there Is no occasion
for one to think himself or herself better
than another.

Truth reveals that mortals are all err- |

ing, and one time or another every oue
is guilty of that which memory would
rather blot from the record.

It sounds well for peaple to aver In
lofty style that they never did anythung
of which to be ashumed. There is not,
snd probably uever was, a person wso
Er_rfecl thal to & greater or less degree

e or she has pever done wroug, wil-
fully or ignorantly. In either case o
blush of shame Is but o slight token
that the spiric bas reallzed higher and

In 'Frisco. A ! better things, and has risen above the
fe had traveled | possibility of committing the same error
West aud arrived at Salt Lake, where | sgain,

Women are ot a decided Jdisadvantuge
i regard to shorteomings. Botl natu-
rally no better than men, Lthey sre ex-
pected to be angels. I by any clinuece
there is occasloually found & woman
whose wings have been solled by the
sordid or other evil influences so rile in
this world of mien, she le lustantly and
forever branded.

Faults which are excused in men be- | bro

come crimes when comugitted by wom-
en, for which the supreme court of so-
ciety finds them guilty and deserving
of banishment for lite.

Ta crave the license which society

glves to men will not mend matters at | d
she laid the hickory all, but If women would look with s lit-

tle more complaisancy upon all les
of ber own #ex, the yoke of injustice

up, sald his wuldnu-unnd?uunud"p r
ol mu& bll;l". his back | quently as now,—Eim O Sr

riow.

The Bhal: Is 90 dainty in his diet that
notbleg but gold fish aud il
good ::fon'h for hlm, head

Judge Selden has earned a happy |

t In the light. Thoy are
never opened, summer or winter. In
winter it is too cold; in saommeor the

| lies stray in, or, if they are netted, the
{dust sifts through theuets. Now, I can
| tell a person who inhabits such cham-

'bers when [ pass him in the sieet— -

| there is such a smell sbout his elothing.
T always wish for u sniff of cologne, or
| heartshoru, or burnt feathers, or some-
thing of the sort, Lo ‘take the taste out’
A house that is uever aired haw every
nook and corner fillel with stals
adors of cooked meats, bolled v

Lles, especially cabibage and onloua.,
which, as the weeks go by, literally reek
1 in their hiding places,

\ “Who bas pot wished sometimes to
hang a new servant’s clothing

doors some frosty night until it should
| be thnmuﬁh:fv sired? But I have seen
the fine Indies come sweeping into
|church with their velvets and silks,

when said velvets and silks gave un- ~

| mistakable evidence of having been

housed in jost such shut-up chambers.
Oh, what = (ale that ordor of pork aod
ub\u-g; tells ubout the lady’s style of
! Bouse-keeplng! The very garments of
the children tell the same story of un-
cleanliness. Tt Is bad to have nnwashed
clothes, but there may be an excuse for
it. Bat what excuse can there be for
unaired ones, when air is so cheap and
free? There is death in such unaired
chambers. Better a swarm of flles ora
cloud of dust, better frost and snow Ina
mom, than these Intolerable smella
Dear girls, the first thing in the morn-
ing, when you are ready to go down
stairs, throw open your windows, taks
apart the clothing of your beds, and Jet
the sir blow through it ns hard as it
will. There is health and weaith o
such a poliey. It helpa to keep away
the doctors with loug bills. It belps to
make your eyes lo sparkle and to make
vour checks glow, aud to make others
love your presence. Girls who live in
close, shut-up rooms, can only be toler-
nted at the best in any circle,”

Recenrt Bor MAKIXG A FAsHIONA-
BLE WoMay. —Take oue hundred wnd
j ane pounds of fe<h and bones, bore holes

in the enrs, cut off the small toes, bend
the biek to conform to the Greclan
bend, ns the taste inclines, then add
thuee yurds of liven, a bundred yards of
ruffies, seventy-five yards of wdzing,
cighteen of dimity, one pair of silk or
colton hose, six yards of flannel em-
idered, onw pair of balmoral boots
with heels two inches high, four pounds
of whalebone n strips, two hundred and
sixty yards of steel wire, half s mile of
tape, two pounds of colton or wire hem=
isphere, ity yards of silk and other

ress goods, one hundred ynnds of paint
Ince, Tour hundred yanis of frings and
other trimmings, twelve gross «
! tons, one box of pearl powder, onc saucer
of curtnine, one bushel of bair, frizzied
aud fretted, one quart of hair E'm' o,
pound of brald, ove lace hand el'::ldi:.
nine inches aquare, with patent h

rfuned ottar of roses and musk, 8
et Pygmalion adoire his handiworke

aout of .

»f but- |




