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be sgainst the telegraph, whatever it |
meant. |

But the railroad that was comiog
down from the north, gaining upon him |
every week, as he heard—fhas WaS S0me-
thing he could not remain to see; hence |
his laud was offered for sale, and his
face was once more turned toward Texas,

For the Xew Narthwent.]
LITTLE MAIDE, THE ARTINT.

WY JEXXY WiLsaN,

Near where o crysial, grass-fringed sireatn
Went slaging o the river,

And Jost in old Missourl's sands
Its purity torever

Whers nought hnd marmed the Leatits af

Yo
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Miles’ well-beloved wife,
Kate, whose loss Lie felt now as keenly
as be did the day of her desth, which
was the day of the birth of little Katle.
Well as he loved the child born in sor-
row, Miles was of the temperament
which eould not brook interruption, and
Judith had been eareful to keep her little

The foresl, grand and olden,
There dwalt the little nreist, Mande,
With earing hair, and golden,

And manre syvés, frmom whoes clear depths
A hemiideo s soul was smilling;

Cheering het pareats, aged and looe,
Thedr deepest griels boguiling,

She watched with interest the doe
And youug fawns al Ltheir gusubals,

Nor feared the psinted warrioss that
Bhe met In all ber mmbles,

And ofltimes when she Woary grew
Wild violets docked her piliow,

While o'sr her bl waved Eraoefulls
The greco and gohlen willaw,

Bparkiing and darting in 1he hreeze,
The farest leaves above her

Brealliod ever a sweot woleome 1o
Great Nature's little Joyer,

Thus day by day ber soul drank In
The beaglies of creation,

And ovwr Br father's cotluge walls
She gave o thewt o xpresslan,

And strangers, paming, wondered wmuch
Why suek a giftesd maiden

In pimce o Jone and rude as s
Had sn mnnh beanty Lidden,

Bal ns she grew the Pleturss 1oo
Withit grow lovelier, stronger,

T the rode sketelion o'er the W lle
Raflocted them v looges.

Then lile Mande grew weary of
Her lite of e dresming,

And tears aft dinumoed those gentle orl,
With lowe and genines beamine,

uwlhonl:&ul;?d il.h.ll. Shultz had [sister out of the way while the talk
|come over losee hiim in the morning. | about the land sale had been golog on.
ln- proprietors of the Speddens estate | But now that Katie saw the way clear,
were casting covetous eyes upon the  she madea rapid maneuver, and escap-
possessions of the smaller ranchmen; | ing the vigilance of her guardian rushed
and whenever the land contiguous to impetuously into the arms of the young

their own could be purchased, they wers
makiog srmngements to include it
within their own boundaries. The men
who offered land for sale were disaffected
for about the same reasou Miles pro-
fessed, and sold out cheaply —being wil-
ling and esger to part with it st the
same time the shrewd spoculator be-
oame equally willing and anxious to
buy. Miles, however, bad seen some
Yankee farmers coming in around him,
and turning the wild pastures into grain-
flelds, even though they were foreed to
hire vacqueros to keep his cattle out of
their grain, in a country where fencing
was well-nigh impossible. This kind of
enterprise, while it disgusted the old
Texan, who wanted ‘‘elbow-room,”
failed not at the same time to give him
a greatly increased amd continually in-
creasing estimate of the value of Lis un-
tilled acres,

The two men, the agent of 4 great
estate, and the owner of & much less

ane, were sharpening wits agsinst one

another this morning. As always is
the case where culture is pitted against

it it S St Nt wroughe 1 | [EnOMOce, the man of the world has

Xow, v'vr the rustic maiden
Many & year hus eome and Eone,
With clowds and sxunbosms inden,

The eottage walls bave fullen B
Fo Lave her sormows perislicsd |

And Iiving plefuibes grace the home
Where little Maude ix cherichimd,

JUDITH MILES;

—iR—

What Shall be Done with Her?

HY MRS V. F,

VICTOR

| way between the two rooms, began pac-

{the advantage in all except dogged
| obstinacy; in that quality the ignorant
! man Is sure toexocel.

“It ain't no use talkin',” said Jack
Miles, raising his voice as he lost assu-
ranee in his own ultimate success; and
starting up nervously from the covered

ing the ground outside. “Iiain't no use
talkin’. The Speddens aln't agoin’ to

hev an sere ov my land 'thout they pay {Certain it was that a shyness hardly |

me my price fur it; not ef I stay here

- " . till I rot—an’ like enocugh I shall!" he
Ente: aoconding e L ot o o
In the yvear &5 by iral.l'.l. 1;":‘ is'nfr«.:r. ‘:E’:.‘; : Mll.kd, cuung . gl.uu northward
Oflee of thie Lidkrarian of Cangresy, it Washing- | toward the still invisible, bul inevitable
ton Uity ) | milroad,
CHAPTER L i ;‘\';ary well”! returned Mr. Shullz,
AN UNWELOOME VISITOR calmly. “I shall report your answe:

The agent of Spedden's great cattle- !.hem., but I do th!ukylt extrun:elt;
ranch in Freéno county was payiog & doubtful if they make any further of-
visit 1o & neighboring rancho of Jess | fers, In less than a year they will have |
prineely dimension, Iying upon the bor- | bought up all the small ranches on the
ders of the Spedden estate, and sand- | othier side of your place, and will have
wiched bolween it and the newly-sown  you so closed in that you will require
graiu-fields bordering upon a tributary | vacqueros on every side to keep separate I
of the Ban Joayuin to the north and | your herds; or you must fence at & mull
east. Jack Miles, the visited, had never | of five or six hundred dollars per mile,
been particularly frisndly to Carl Shultz, 1 think now Is yaur time o sell; but
the visltor, albeit Shultx was a man of | you must do as pleases yourself.” }
some pote in the county, by virtue firt | Bo saying, Mr. Shultz rose from the |
of the Iarge property e represented, and | bench, put on his hat, and seemed 01:1I
somewhat also on his own account as s | the point of taking leave. But chang-
jl:;::‘g:::?:;urulumuunamlmmn-d busi- | ing his intention, he hesitated a mo-

mbita, | ment, re-seuted himself, and returned

Perhaps it was the superior sir which | to the point of attack, ; "
education and knowledge insensibly | “It may be true” he said, frankly, |
impart o a man, and which the!| ‘that we do not offer you all ’thnz ynur
young Germuan possessed in rather anland will be worth when the milroad
unusual degree, that proveked the an- { lias brought it to market; but we do of-
tagonism of the Texan ranchero. | fer you all that it is worth at the pres-

*He needn’t put on none of his frills | gnt time. These rilroad men will come
to me,"” Miles was accustoed to say to f upen you before long for the right of
Judith, after each of Carl’s visils, “It| way, and you will have to ot it to
don't take such a heap o' sense to look i th:l;’.l C:’rulnly they 'ilxlnpay you
after a couple o' hundred ‘vacqneros’ as | yomething; but for all of it you will not
bie calls 'em. 7 calls"ew cattle herders.” | be satisfled. You will find in it many
And beautiful sixteen-year-old Judith | dissdvantages which already I know
answerad never a word, but kept quielly | you do not wish toencounter. You will
at her work in the low, two-roomed |gay to yoursell that you do not wish to
house which was her futher's mausipn, | have your stock frightened or run over;
snd In the “loft” of which was her|that you do not like the noise of the
bed-room and library—the latter s pos- 'trains, and that you are in danger of
sesslon eutirely unknown to her father. | being burned out by the sparks from the

Not that Jack Miles was opposed to | locomotives. Is it not s0? Of course.
proper amount of “ediestion:” on the]'i'hln if you take what we offer you, it
contrary, he was rather pleased, and js within your power to purchase a
proud tou, when Judith in her fourteenth larger boly of land awsy from the mail-
yeur loarned to read of a steay Yaukee, | road, which in a short time will again
whom her father had engaged as herds- | increase in value and affonl you s see-

|
|

{

German, whose great favorite she knew
herself to be. Carl received her with
enthusiasm,

“Ah, little Katie, thou art charm-
ing this morping! Now that I have
kissed thee three times thou must take
me to see thy preity mamma-sister;
wilt thou not? Has she been good to
thee? s she well and happy ™

Carl Shultz was no more the cool man
of business as he caressed mnd talked
to the child of his moruse neighbor.
Holding Katie by the hand he once
more entered the rude porch, and stood
upon the threshold of the family-room
with head uncovered, and smiling
brightly. As bhe entered the room
Judith's face was averted while she
combed the long dark tresses of her
shining bhalr; but she had esught the
sound of his footsteps, aud turning half
reluctantly, bade ber visitor good-morn-
ing before completing her toilet with a
hair-pin and a bow of cheery ribbon, the
effect of which was far prettler than she
knew, or the bit of broken mirror which
;‘eﬂ«:l&l her benuty had fully informed
ler.

The alight embarrasment of her man-
ner detracted nothing from that out-
wanl perfection which Carl Shultz,
with an eye of an amateur in art, knew
be might travel half the world over amd
not find again. Perhaps it was the un-
consclous avowal his eyes made of
this conscious thought that brought
80 bright a ocolor to the cheek of
the Texan cattle-dealer's daughter,

compatible with the intimscy of
their acquaintance iunterposed thia
morning a delicate and intangible obsta-
cle to that freedom of iutercourse the
young German might have thought de-
sirable, at the same time that it added
the subtle charm mere physical per-
fection often lacks,

With & slow and graceful reluctance
Judith placed for her visitor the chair
which house-wifely hospitality would
oot permither to withhold, nod with soft
persistance urged his acceplance, all the
while aided by Katie's more vehement
invitations, which Carl would have
sworn she would have been glad to
sllence.

In no wise abashed by the pretty stiff-

seated himself comflortably, st the same
time giving Katie a perch upon his

“Well, how goea it, Miss Judith?

| Have you read the books, und are they

such as you like 2"

“] have read the most of them,"” an-
swered the young girl with more com-
posure, now Lhat books, nnd not herself,
were the object of contemplation; “and
Ilike them—why should I not?—but
I doubt if T underaland them all."

“Whai! eannot you understand?
You with your so quick understand-
ing

“Tdo not think,” said Jndith, mod-
estly, “that [ can get all the meaning
out of ‘Faast.' ¥

“Ah, that may well enough be; it has
puziled older heads than yours, Miss
Judith. You must read it again when
you are twenly-five, or perhapa forly;
then it will come easier to you."”

At which Judith lsughed a merry
little laugh, aud answered wilth the fore-
cast of sixteen:

“If my understanding is so long in
coming I shall have a very stupid life
indeed.”

man; and made such advancement that | ond chance of realizing a good profit off'|
in the course of a few months she could | a small iuvestment. If it is any induce-
read to him the life of Daniel Boone, to | ment toward concluding a bargain, |

whose family Miles boasted being re- | will agree to take half your stock at a |

lated. Heyond beiog able to do this, | fair price, with the laud, and thus re- |
Miles saw no need of “book-larnin’; "' | lieve you of a possible encumbrance in |
and was almost as set nguinst theschool-  making n new settlement.”

master as he was agalost the telegraph | But Jack Miles was deaf (o argument

afd railroad, seeing that the one usually i aod persussion alike. Knitting to-
getber his black brows in an expression

preceded and bernlded the other. His|
family bad been gradually moving on, | of dogged fierceness and obstinacy, he
justin advance of Lhese innovations, for | pansed in his restless wmareh up and
two or three generations; and he “wasu’t | down—up and down in the bit of shade
a-goin’ ter have no telegraph near his | cast by the two-rcomed house, first to
house, s earryin’ of the neighborhood | eject & yellow stream of tobaeco Juice
news to all crestion; nor no durned |several feet In advance of his position,
railrosd, nuther, rupnin’ over and  then tocastout of his mouth an enor-
siampedin’ his esttle, lke he'd h(-ernlmou quid, snd finally to give ulter-
tell on.” | ance to his delermination:

In spite of his objections, however,| *"Tain't no use argefyin' with me,
Miles was forced to see & telegraph line | Mr. Shultz. [aln’t a-goin’ ter sell my
extend through his county, though uot | land *thout gittin' my figures for it; and

|the moment indifferent to her, in Ler
leagerness o recover the precious
| Hgoodies.”

“Oh! " exclaimed Carl, with an ha-
morous air of Injury; “even Katle
cares not for me, and will not speak In
my defense.” Then quickly changing
his manner—When we are very young
we are often too sure of our feelings, and
when we grow old we become, perhaps,
too doubtful.”

Tt did not oceur to Judith to Inquire
howa man no more fhan twenty-six,
or twenty-eight at the utmost, had be-
come possessed of s0 mich plillosophy,
whether experimentally ornot. Tothe
eyes of sixteen even twenty-aix is in-
vested with wisdom and dignity almost
past attaining to; and Judith's iguor-
ance of “real men and women," ns she
had avowed, was so complete a8 to
leave her no ground of comparison.

Her father, her brother, the herds-
men, and an oceasional traveler, now
and then o gentleman, as she Instinet-
Ively named such and such an oneof the
unknown personages who called at her
fathier's door for rest and refreshment,
constituted the world ns it existed for
her. In all ber brief life she had never
known n dozen persons of her own sex,
and mnever a lady. Often she spent
whole days, particularly after books had
come into her possession, figuring to
hersell different classes of people, and
different positions in life. She had used
the imagination she confessed to, very
freely, until she had come to live In an
idesl world—how ideal she felt she could
not know—but very unlike that with
which she was dally breught in contact.

Into this world of imagination her
real scquintances seldom intruded. Un-
doubtedly Mr. Shultz eame Lhere oftencr
than any other; but that, she told her-
self, was because there was no one olse
to come; at least no oue who was fitted
for its peculiny society. Often when
she detected her ideal young man in
looking and acting like Mr. Shultz,or ut-
tering his very sentences, she reproached
berselfl for having no more originality,
and was conscious of being too close an
imitator of one model.

Did Mr. Shultz Enow this, and was

in speaking to Judith. “Where doeshe
any
“] think he goes to some caltle-mar-
ket; Le is to take a hend of beeves with
him, But I shall try not to feel lonely
with so many new books—for which I

NUMBER 1.
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Correspondonts writing aver nsspmed signs-
mires muel ipake known their onmes o the

}H‘lﬂnr,ur niy attentlon will be given to their

colmanicatlons,
|

Carl never nsed his “thees” and “thous” | die, all of which Katie understood per-

fectly. :

“Ir you bring Jwie dulces she will
i e to pay you for them, won't she®”
{ asked the ehild when the ceremony was
lended.

Judith suddenly disappeared within

thank you kindly,” added Judith, wish- | the house, and Mr. Shultz with a hasty |

ing to be polite, aud speaking with the |addio, waved his hand to Katie and,

formal plirase she had heand her father | quickly mounting his horse, was gone;

use on different occasions, while the child, seeing ber father alittle
“] meed mo thanks, Miss Judith. 1| way oft inthe prairie, mn (o meet him.

shall be only too glad if they amum»J

you. Those English novels I am sure you |

will like, and they will seem like soclety |
to you. There Is nothing like a good |
novel in solitude. It fills up the empty
space about you. Tt isall very well to
resd learned books Lill you tire of too |
much thinkisg. And poetry is very l
good, oo, at times; Lut if you read a fine
poem it creates n loneliness, because it
stirs your sympathies and emotions N P Aat . S :
without furuishing a sabjeet for them,. | ¢, M Dear dunt: CLasea bt of news
With the novel it Is different. There | esting as the number of flounces I have
you have your scene, your actors, a sue- | put ou my last new dress,

cession of events—in short alittlemimic | The society here is divided betw:en

. i two parties, one wishing to build up the
world in which you can live very pleas- | ;0 "o i inake it a permanent home,

antly and without eare or responsibility | the other wishing to stay here while
until it comes to an end.” they can make it pay, awd then move

Judith on. When the new school-louse ques-
Jodith's Tumeinoos eyes shone on the [0, CLS0/clt, 0 Lo tatiter ulous ap-
Peakar L ¥ armng CR% | posed it vehemently, and it was likely
which she recognized as one with those [to be a pretty close strugsle, so the
vague and formless thoughts which bad | school-purty called out the women, and
occurred to bierself in nimloss reverie at | Hiey voted for the “bouds” “lo s man.”

ol t he bad d b So we got the school-house.
such times asshe had wondered to her-| Byt that was & very quiet affair. I
sell at the ditferent effects upon her | wrote you when 1 voted. But this
mind of different books. How much |spring, when it came time to elect a
she sdmired and desired for herself this | €W school 1 the party that was
snalytical power of one who had learned
to observe! How great it was lo know

[To he continued., |

How Women Voted in Kansas,

[From the Chicago Balaties, |

We are permitted to publish the fol-
lowing Interesting secount of how a
number of ladies voled st an eleclion
for school-oMcers in Kavsns, It was
written by one of Lthe lady voters to her
aunt in this city:

WATERVILLE, Kan., May 1, 1573,

defeated then was determined to put in
their men, atany cost. They rode night
and day, electioneering every man In
everything so easily, as Mr, Shultz did.
Carl saw the luminosity of the beau-
tiful eyes, and the eager spirit that flut-
tered on the red lips, that parted in al-
most reverent sttention. The innocent
flattery touched him deeper than his
vanity. He was silent (or a moment,
drinking in that delicate incense with a
little Dbeart-flutter he had never been
conscious of before. *“How charming
she is,"” he thought; and then—"She is
the daughter of Jack Miles,”
Igunorant Judith did not see that

thought. She was too happily occapled
with the pleasure of doing homage to
superior wisdom for thinking of herself
at all, just then. Sbhe had opened the

|} e generallzing ou this knowledge when
1h° made that remark about the too
| great confidence in youth, and the sus-

I It was

| plciousness of advanced life?
| this question which presented itsell to
Judith's miod, nud caused the pretty
blush of modesty Lo blossom so rosily
{upon her cheek., But Judith nesd not
have fenred. There never lived a man
of twenty-six who eould picture to him-
sell with any correctness the “interior”
I,of the wonder-world of a girl’s imagi-
(nation. The memory of that daluty
chamber Is unspeakably sad snd tender
in all that portion of our lives after ex-
perience has closed the door forever on

‘ness of Judith's manver, Mr. Shultz | SPedulity.

Mr. Shultz was young still, thoogh he
talked so venerably. He was good-look-
ing—after the fresh, blonde style of his
nation; and vain after the nature of his
manhood; and pretty well versed in that
society of which Judith knew nothing;
moreover, amiable, and with the good
taste to admire, possibly to bLecome fu-
terested in, n0 rare a product of pure
Inature ns Jack Miles’ daughler. All
‘t.hm qualities conspired to render him
| courteous, friendly, and even tender in
| his intercourse with Judith. When it
|is sdded that no other woman who
could possibly interest elther his imagi-
| nation or his feelings could be found
| within a day's ride of the Spedden es-

tate, it is easy to understand how he
|found pleasure in cultivating the se-
| quaintance of this one, even in the face
| of the evident opposition of her father.
| Inthe meantime Katie has gathered
| up her bon-bons.

“Why dido't you bring some for
| Jude, too?" she asked, forceseing with

the barbaric selfishness of childhood
| that she would be called upon to divide
| with her sister.

“Katie, hush!" remonstrated Judith,
“Now thy sister is angry with thee,

I

“0Oh, I do not know that; but I do/ .
know you could never be stupid. Tonly Katie. Give her a dulce, qnl.ckly, to
think that most people devote the first | ™ake ber love thee again,”” Carl says

half of their lives to feeling and Imagi-
nstion, and do notl begiu to think very
profoundly till that period is past; es-
pecially the Iadies.”

Judith, who did not know anything
about John Stuart Mill, and the rest of
the advocates of woman's equality, an-
swered simply:

“It would seem so, If the books one
reads are fuir samples of men and wom-
en. With real wen and women 1 am
very little acquainted; but the men I
1 have known are truly less imaginative
than the women; and have less feeling,
too, I believe."”

“Ah, I am sorry you say that, Mias
Judith. Thy sister must not say that,
must she Katie? Thou knowest [ have
much love, dost thou not, pretty one?

nesr enotigh to endanger the family pri- | [ ain'tagoin’ to guv them milroad fellers
vacy; and had even become in a mensure |any right ov way, nuther. They can
reconciled Lo it, inasmuch as the poles | jost cut around me through them other
afforded convenient posts for his cattle | ranches you're a-thinkin' of buyin’, I
to rub themselves againsl. It gave him | reckon they won'tdisturb me none then,
& grim satisfaction, Indeed, to observe | nor my caltle no more.” And without
that these obnoxious poles, originally | farther ceremony the rough old Texan
sawn square, had been rubbed so much | turned on his heel and walked off inthe
and solong that they had been smoothly | direction of & group of herdsman.

rounded off to n height corresponding| In the family-room within hearing of
with the height of his cattle; and if he|this conversation the young house-
did not understand (he wllusfon when | keeper, Judith Miles, bad been pursu-
Csrl Shultz sald tist “if the stock had  ing her daily tasks, monotonous, if not
not squured the circle, they had cireled | wearisome. Her only companion was
the square,” be Inughed bolsterously sll | “littie Katie,” five yearsold, so-called in
the same, for he understood the joke 1o | memory of the mother, now desd, who

It is only if one dare say what one's
feelings are; and thy Carl is afraid, little
Katie. Tell thy sister Carl is afmid,
but that he has much feeling.”

It was well that jost at this juncture
little Kalie, not interested in this talk,
so much above ber compreheusion, sud-
denly made n move to search her friend’s
pockets, and in doing so, brought forth
some paper-covered volumes togetber
with one in a neat green binding, and
last of all, a paper of “dulces.”

“See! see!” shecried to Judith, break-
ing open the package in such haste that
the sweetments ware scattersd about
the floor, Even the donor became for

with an affectation of alarm.

' “Jude is not angry,” declarea the au-
| dacious minx, sitting down on the floor
| to devour her sweetsul leisure,

“Child! If you divide not with your
sister she will be angry with you, and
with me, too, because shie has no dulees.
Do you not see T am afraid 2

“Then go get her some to make her
love you again,” replies Katie, archly,
coolly proceeding to feast herself,

A second time Judith commands
Katie to “hush! " apd turns with pretty
confusion to the title pages of the new
book for refuge from embarrassment,
and Carl answerswith an sir of comical
despair:

“Thou elf! think not thy sisler is
mercenary as thou art, lo give her love
| for dulees. Tf that were so [ should have
robbed the confectioners 'Olls ago, nor
| wasted my dulces on thee,”

“They are not wasted—I'm ealing
them," the maucy imp, her
bronze-brown eyes full of laughing de
flance.
Boone brings them; she always gives
them to me. She don't want any."

“Judith never eats dulces whep |

green-bound book absently, and now
perceived It o be a book of poems,

“Buat you have brought me some
poetus,' she waid, smiling, and more at
ense than she hal been, “Are they of
the kind to make nie lonely? If so, I
must not read them while Boone Is
away."

“No, I do not believe they will affect
you in that way. Truly, I brought
them W you for your judgment. I
would like to know if there isanything
in thems that cun comwend itselfl to &
pure taste. The poet has made himself
famous quite suddenly—but I shall say
no more, When you have read them
youshall tell me bow they impress youo."

“Sometimes I cannot explain my im-
pressions, but I shall try to do so in this
case, il only to compare my judgement
with yours,” said Judith, modestly.

“Thank you. To compare our judge-
ment—that Is what I wish.”

A deep sigh from the floor arrested the
attention of both for the mowent. Oune
glance showed Katie with smeared face
and hands, every dulece vanished, re-
garding them halfl penitently, and sigh-
ing with apeechless satisfaction at her
own surfeited condition. She was a
beautiful child, and no disguise of
awkwanl dress, or temporary sugar-
coating could defraud her of her meed of
admiration. She looked so pretty and

that her auditors laughed merrily. Upon

|that Katie ceased to look repentant,

and pouted, as well as the sticky con-
dition of her facial muscles would per-
mit.

“(io wash your face and hands,” bade
Judith, when she had done laughing;
aund, not reluctant to be out of the way
of those who were “making fun of her,"
Katie dashed into the kitchen wlt!mut'
further bidding.

Mr. Shults rose to take his leavea few
moments later and eucountered the
rogue io the covered way, her face and
bands cool, clean and white, and ber
curls pushed back from the smooth,
broad brow, her apron smoothed, and
looking the very pink of neatness and
propriety.

“Thou sprite,” said he. “Ts this the
Katie I beheld a few minutes since?
What wilt thou, fsizy? "

“When sre yYou coming again?'
asked Katie, seizing his band.

WHow ecan I tell? Your sister has
not asked me to come again, and I know
not If I may come on your invitation,
Ask your sister if I may, little one.”

Judith, who was standing in the door-
| way, blushed. “I did not aak you," she
| said, timidly, “because [ am so young,
‘and because—because—"

“Because you know [ am not welcomed
| by your father. It is quite right; do not
| thiok T do pot know it is right. But I
shall come sometimes, when I think
you are out of books, or when I am
lonely and must see you aud Katie.”

“Will you bring me some dulees?’

comical in her droll and silent appeal, |

the district, and appeared ut the polls
|on the eventful day with beaming
{eountenances, sure of victory. But
alas! they had forgotten the women,
twenty-one of whom had gatlierad
quietly at a house close at hamd, sl
ten minutes before the polls were closed,
| marched up there (the election was held
| in the new school-house). But my pen
 faltars here—I eannctdo justice o such
ascene. IT that did not try men's souls,
to have us walk in so coolly and take
thelr hard-earned victory at the elev-
enth hour! Just for one Instant there
were symploms of trouble; then it ali
subsided, and evervthing was ns quiet
and orderly as if it were at chureh.
They understood it at u glance, and the
only thing left for them to do was to
challenge our votes. We were all sworn
| in, and then, instend of going off quletly
to our Knitting and dirning, and giving
the men a chanee to fight it out, we set
down to take a part in whatever busi-
ness there was to trmnsnct, That was
“the nokindest cut of all!™ Not even
give them a chance to swear! for, no-
tice, nothing of the kind was Heard any
maore than if a company of men aud
women had met together on any other
Duasi ness,

A= soon as Lthe house was ealléd to or-

| der, the men all sat down and teok off
their heats, something that never hefore
happened at an election in this town.
Those who could not contain themselves
went off to the saloons, where they
could feel at home.
| I noticed one little incident that
lrlused me eousiderubly. Harry [her
| little boy| got unessy; so I took him
{out in the vestibule. Presently | heard
R couple of men come swearing up the
{stairs. When they reached the door,
! they stopped short—thers sat ye twrnfy
| wwomen in their best bonneis. They
bolh stepped back, and one said
{other—*1 don't want to go Iu there,”
|nnd down stairs he went, as still as n
| mouse. The other one pulled off his
{old cap, gave o few “elaws” at Lis hair,
and slipped in next to the wall

So I have come to the firm conclusion
that American women have ouly to
conduct themselves as ladies, nnd they
lwlll be treated as sueh by American
men cveryihere, for there uever can be
|u more aggravating instance than the
oue I have just recorded,

Aflfectionately, Your Ni1ecE,

Who voted nt the last election.

Women as Druggists.

English pharmaceutical journals -
voeste the natural adaptability of woms-
en as “dispensers’ or ‘‘druggists,” and
severnl fashlon maguzines Lave taken

ir p t of suc-

upthe § with a COSPeC

c&fur its insuguration. T{?:fgurm,a
popular organ of iLs aristocratic soclety
{and fashion, says:

“The dispensing of medicine s an
ocoupation in which many women are
en, y in country places frequently,
and, not eeldom in towns, the wives or

to the |

Sowing sud Reaping.

Among the successful business houses
of San Franciseo, (al,, is that of the
| Misses Lolin and May Curtis, wood en-
gravers. Omne of Clicago's leading daily
| newspapers, In referring to the fact,
gives the public a sample of the way
Journalists who nre opposad to the
“woman's movement” take to delude
unthinking people inio believing that
the women who have been the most
active in securing & more enlirged
npl.ne_n— of activity for their sex, are
guilly of an unpanionable and alte-
gether unnecessary course of eonduet;
that they are “unsexed” amd “ungen-
dered  monsters’ that to be
frowneid down Ly all refined men and
WOmen.

The special pamgraph to which [ refer,
reads as follows:

“Here is a striking instanve of what
two ynu-lh‘al. COMMIR-SeNNe  WOLLel
can do. Instead of going about the
country, haranguing the people on the-
ories ol women’s rights, they have de-
liberately gone to work and laken their
rights. The results of the labor, mml
skill, and sense of these Lwo women are
worth more to the community at Inrge,
and to women in particular, than all
the pronuneinmentos nnd spevchies cons-
| bined,”
| I wonder did it ever oceur to the
| writer of this paurmgraph, or of others
who think like him, that if it had not
been for a few brave-hearied women

persistently writing, snd talking, and
haranguing, as they term it, for years,
| for the right of their sex lo engage in
nny occupation for which they were
itted by nature and edocation, that
'Im!-lin: opinion, which now does not

ook altogether nnkindly upon a success
of this sort, would pot have permitied
these enterprising sisters to have stepped
20 fur out of their “sphere' as lo enguge
in such a business, There have been
['h‘-ii!_\‘ of young women in the ]'k'l.ﬁl.
Junt as energetio and just as capable, as
fur as natoml ability was copnecerned,
who were equally ans mmbitious to do
somethingof the sort for n maintenance,
but they had not the morsl courage o
contend with the prejudices of the pul-
| e and face the stigmn and socinl os-
tracisw that would bave resalted from
I such o deéparture from esiablished cus-
toms. Yet the writer of this parmgraph
would carry the ldea that all women
had ever hnd to do at any time, was
simply to go to work and take thels
rights to get them., If so, why all the
bamuoguing? People are not generally
such armnt fools 48 {0 take trouble to
|eombat what no obe objects to their
| taking!

It is & common practice of jonrnalists,
amd of men geuerally, in commenting
on subjeets of this sort, o ignore in this
manver what they would very readily
perceive I It were a question of personal
interest, Lut it is aun obtuseness of juntel-
lect that no one erwdits them with, ut
least those who are moderately iutel-
Hgent. It requires no grest knowledge
of the past nor any very extensive per-
sonal observation of the present to prove
that no great social innovations were
ever wade, nor important rights ol
muankind granted, without some one's
doing an Immense deal of talking, either
Ly tongi & or pen, before the fwet was
sccomplished. Human nature—in this
Instance IL wonld be better if I snid
masculine nature, for it s men who
have hithe to had the control of matters
of this kKimd —has vever yet shown itsel!
s0 unselfisl as to yiekl without a strug-
gle what it bas been edocated into be-
lieving a patural birthright of its own:
and men have heretofore considered all
| the suceess mwund prizes of life in an intel-
lectual, Imlili.'ui or business sense, as
rigghtfully all their own,

The critic referred to thinks the suc-
cess of these young women ought to
farpleh a n=eful lesson and example to
those whom he sneeringly remarks are
“seolding and whining about their
wrongs."" There he very ingeniously
continues to lgnore an lmportant fact,
which i=, that the women who led off as
ploneers iu the lnbor of elevating woin-
an's material and political status were
most of them persons of middle age be-
fore they had aequired wisdom enough
and freedom from domestic ecares, to
| bring the subject before the public,
| Henee, though thelr wisdom might fit
them to teach oihers and point out the

way, they would not be likely to feel it
{ was a part of their mission to attempt
to competa with men who had had years
of preparatory education, Besides, it
takes one ¢lass of mimls to plan and
| point out the way, and another sort to
| execute, Women as much need the
| auxiliaries of energy aml saonguine
(hopes as well as rudimentary knowl.
| edge, Lo secure success, as men, and can
po better do without these alds. Yel
while these noble pioneers in the labor
lnf' woman's advancement may liave
{grown (o old before the barriers of
| prejudice aml custom were levelwl to
{avail themselves of the opportunities

aoug ht

|

daughters of medicnl men, or of pm—lu'ef had secured for younger and more
fessional druggists, have been taught to| ambitious hearts, they have ool neces-
repare the medicine in general use, and | swrily become too old to still continne

Her brother Booue! Judith snatehed |
at the idea to make s diversion In the |
conversation,

“My brother is going away,
to her visitor, as If that new

put in that ivcorrigible swest-tooth.
“Only when you pay for them,” said
| Carl, stooping down. Round his neck
' shie said | went Katie's plump arms in their
5 were ln-

teresting to him.
“Ah, s0? It will be lonely for you."

checked spron-sleeves, bestowing =&
‘most violent buggiog, only intermitted
| when the usual number of kisses foll

ave acled as very efficlent assistants to
| their relatives, In fact, In some cases,
the business of dispensing medicine has
been chiefly earried on by the women of
the family. Recenlly the dispensing of
drugs at St. Mary's Dispensary (now
+the new hospital for women) has been
entirely in the hands of the properly
trained women; and, iodeed, the dis-
pensary has been used as a Kind of
school, in whieh other women have
been taaght the art of dispensing. The
compounding of drugs requires no very
laborious exertion. ?: necessitates care-
ful attention, accuracy, neatness und
method; and the knowledge required is
not beyond the reach of women who
| will apply themselves duly to the neces-
{sary studies. In fact, the examiua-
[ tions, such as that of the London Uni-
versity, which women now pass, involve
altsinments of s much more varied
kind l'jtgd‘?h tho::i mirlmlim"bmme a
qquall i ng dr :
. When fa.:hpi:m nugthu:"ﬁixes thus point
out the way, there Is hope that useful-
ness and ind enee will become the
mode and that sentimental good-for-
nothingness will go out of fushion, when
the new regime is established. Truly
the sivocates of Woman's Rights may
co ulate themselves that the good
which they have sown is bearing
such excellent blossoms, whose fruition
will not disappoint thelr hope.—Tuledo
Journal,

Corx BrEAD Rusk.—Take six cups|
of corn-meal, four cupsful of wheat-flour,
two cupsful of mo two leaspoons-
ful of sods, and a little salt: mix this|
well together, kuead it in dough, then
make two cakes of i, and put it into
the tin or iron pans; to bake one hour,

actively engaged with tongue and pen
vin helping on the good cause, for no
Enowledge is so good s that won by ex-
| perience, and no women so well know
| how Lo sppreciate the value of the op-
| portunities that are opening to women
(ns those who have been deprivel of
itlmm. and to whom they ouly vame
when vears had laid an embargo on
their pliysical powers.—Salaner.
|
Tea 15 Jarax.—A recent English
Blue-book must be acuriosity. 1t is all
| nbout ten, with nine quaint engravings
| by a Japancse artist, representing the
lant in all stages of its growth., Tea
{ has been grown in Japan (or & hundred
iand fifty years, but until the recent
| foreign demand but little attention
was pald to tho plantations, and Lut
|very slight enlargement took place,
| The native demand was aboutl station-
|ary, ns wns the population. An in-
crense of fifteen per cent, anunually may
be counted upon for the next few years
st least. The best tea is produced in
Yamashiro, a small provinece ninety
miles long by twenty-five broad. The
climate is mild—snow saldow falling to
more than the depth of one inch—amd
damp, and the soil good. Tea is plantad
from the seeds, which are gathered in
autumn, The ground is prepared as for
vegetables, Holes about twu feet in
diameter are dug, and the seed placed
thereln with guane. The plant shows
above the surface in fifty days; at the
end of the. fimst year ft s sbout two
inches in height; at the end of the —_—
ond year nearly a foot. Ju the fl“l'“d'
vear the leaves are first guthersd, sn
the older the tree the better the crop.
Japaness ten is exported aimost exclu-
sively to thiscountry.
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