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him there, and being there, was doubt-

i ful how bhe should be recelved. Was it

What Hhall be Done with Hert | Wise, he asked bimself at the last mo-
- ment, to renew the acqusaintance ?

BY Mys r_: VieTOm, 'Mmdn‘r MI- Jtldllh." h'

{Eﬂ‘?[l‘.-\‘_ ucearding o ths Aot of l‘nngrm.l.‘m? pausing he d’mr""
in the your 1€, by Mrs, F. F, Yictor, in the | “Good-morning, Mr. ﬁhlllu," Té-
Oftlen of the Librarisn of Congres, st Washing- | turned Judith, a slight fiush Ynging the
ton Gty . |vlear whits of her face; "will you be

CHAPIER VIl sealed
o | “If I am welcome,” he replied. “Tell
EXTING IN A Kies. | me first If 1 am welcome.”

8o Judith went back to ber lonely,| o1 do not know why you should wish
loveless, nitogether hopeless and forlorn | 15 be made weleome, Mr. Bhulte,” said
life with ber father—vindiested before | yudith, with a decper blush. “You
the public, sufe from the law, but still | yy0w what kind of people live in this
gullty In the estimation of hieonly per- house—Iincendiaries, and—liars.”

#on whose good opinion seemed partle- 1t was now Mr. Shultz that blushed,
ularly desimble to Lier. Not only ber | piy courteous nattire was touched and
futher but Lersell. Worthy child of such { wounded.

a parent, how could shie ever hope to “(0 Miss Judith, how can you! Never,
have aguin such a friend as she had | In my iy mosl secret thoughts, have I
lost? Bhe didwuot hope; she was piven | said that to myself. Ttis painfal—it is
up to shame nud despair, las oulrage.”

Two “weeks —a month —six weeks| o oall mysell & liar? It is an out-
passed away; the summer wos gone, and | rage that I suffered fmm yourself, if I
Boone had not yel relurned. Miles be- remember rightly—not but that ’1 de-
&8 to be like n man distrought. Whes | sorvad o 1 She stood confrouting him
the Lalf of July was past Lie was frel- | i solor once more all gone out of her
fully imputient; his mind Leing fally | e that looked so white In contrast
mude up to return to Texas assoon hter | wlt!: the large, dark eyes and Jelty
Boone came home as practicable. Atthe | lashes. What & ehange had come oter

end of the month he was depressed and ] the soft and blusbing girl of six months
serious. When August was well-nigh | gon "

gone he plainly betrayed Ly his irritable |
manver and Lagganl appearsnce that | g,
something wore than impatience preyed | .,

upon his mind; he fell & fear he would | woman who confronted him. instead of
not ackoowledge that his son would ! Y

: the precocious child whom he hadopenly
never return. His gloomy eyes were| . q..:.4 and patronized
bloodshot with garing into the south to | “Mise  Miles,” he ’;‘m addressin
eateh the first glitupse of the homewnnd- lier for the first time by !wr. '“rg_
b .
bound wasiderer. name, “You do make me unhappy
It is an error to presume tlnt the man by your resentment. 1 dg not like o
of culture hus stronger aflections than sufler. T Havs Do talent to be unbappy
the simpler man. Very often the re- Will you not forgive me *" -
verse is true, for oila\'iuus reusone: the| 1. oo ihe old, frank, half-humorous
vnlettered man having fewer objects on | way agaiu, so hard to resist. Judith felt
which his love can be bestowed, and a throb at her heart. sand ast down
r

there belng no frivtering sway of the af- | A
feotions, Boone was Jack Miles' “Ab- [ Sanin, kalt-faiss, her syescn the Boor.

solem,"” for whom lie would have died,
¥et upon whom o his stubbornness he
would have blindly forced death, and
repenl of his sin ever after {n agoules of
self-accusation. These agonies were nl-
rendy beginuing to visit him. Toeheat
them of their force he spent whole days
sway from home on varicus pretonces
bol always riding towand thesouth ina |
vague, formless hope of finding rellef
In that direction.

Unjust, as self-accusing miods are
sure o be towards those whom they
bave injured, Miles could not bear the

(' thin b -
sight of Judith's changed appearance| ;g iine future ones. You Lave been
and jistless movements, Il she was sl- |

lent, b construed her silence into con- | ihe'hesty sl ety Wise snd thongliful

tempt; if she made an effort to divert
his thoughts from Boone, he was an-
noyed by what he chose to think was
condesoenision. Never was thers s more
intense compound ol pride, self-will,

susploion and strong-feeling than this | "Bt T 86 1ot ses Why—1 4o not sve

ide T .
rude Texan iwhy! Your father's fault=I beg your

It is not to be presumed that living In :
this simosphers alone Judith was not | pardon—ie not yours, aud you are dis-

influenced by it. Her sensitiveness be- | (resHing yoursell on that account—I
y know it. And you are punishing me for

a word," dropping his voice remorse-

JUDITH MILES;

Mr. Shullz sank into s chair, regard-
g lier steadily, yet with a demeanor
ore or leas puzzled; for this was a

give compared with what be had for-

| tled—her futher's account and hers ? A
moment's reflection showed her the

retrievably this man’s debtor, and sueh
blotted out by fresh favors. No; she

| she had no right.
“Mr Shultz,” she said at length, her
eyes fixed on her hauds, twisting nerv-

| there may be in me [ must owe Lo you.
But T owe too much already to accept
more. I give you up, knowlng whsat 1
lose, It is best for you to Lkeep away
from here." ’

came suspicion; her native delleacy an

exnggerated pride. The only thing left | :
In ber life to keep it sweet was little an- | fully, “‘but that is a mistake. Do not I

consclous Kalie, with her smiling su- :_uow that yo:: s ‘n:!?h]ﬂ':en illlelflz
dacity and abupdant love, Shesnubbed | * OUF POOT B e o o

her father and teased hier sister, fearloss | B duw"l""’ :‘:’l i!]:h 101;:! more lh:mb:t
of rebuke; prattled of what she chose, g A o s deaiemany

Do not tell me your worth is not your
own. T know it for mysell,” he con-
eluded, rising in his earnest, positive
fashion, and standing before her.

But Judith, who found po room for
pride or resentment here, was deter-
mined to debase herself,

thelr will,

It was now Scptember weather, with
an air that was warm, soft and dreamy,
adove a landseaps parched and dusty.
Judith had forbidden Katie to play out
of doors, and the child was restlessly
skipping back and forth between the
lwc}‘ I;mm“ S Bl Saihad T"‘"“J_m:m | “I am not fit to recelve your kind-
enough for her activity. | ness ' she said. "I was not fit from the

“f ssy, Jude.” cried Katie, saliionls first. There is something T have wishad

stopping Lo peer under ber Land st mme'w RPUE 55 VN MNCIh=ry e bm’l:sul
distant object, “Mr. Shultz is coming! | lhnu_lql like to retarn them o you.
I reckon he's got me some dulces.| = ng will not have even my poor
Brush my hair, guiek, Jude, and make.'m“‘ But they are not mine; they
nice curls! Mr. Shultz bain't been hege | 5 YOUTS All the value uwy‘can have
for nevorso long—a year, mebbe.* And | 10 M is their association w:thlyour—
the delighted child danced up and down | *¢IL. It may be much, but T will not
on tiptoe to her sister, have them for all that.” -

#Hush, Katie,” said Jodith, ner- "“The time is coming, then," contin-
vously, tarning a shade paler,and sunteh- uved Judith, still n&nuusly '.Wilt!ﬂg her
ing s glance at hier own black brajds _5”“1v white fingers, “that they will
“Perbiaps Mr. Shultz is not going to stop waut an owner, for we cannot stay here
bere; you must not make w0 much noise  MUCH longer.  Pap will go away assoon
about It, anyway.” Hoawever, lest he ** Boonc comes home, or'' — she wanted
might stop, Juldith begsn hurriedly to 0 *3¥ “4% 800n as be can give him up
smoth the curls be admired so much, | ™ dead,” but ber Tips refused the utter-
and otherwise to put the child In order— ance, and a few great tenr-drops foll
keeping a detaining hand oo her, !ul-“]';;n h‘:";‘h]'mh
o her eagertess she might invite & visit It r. Shultz was losing his habitual
not before intended, sclf-command. He bad s genuine heart-

Baut it was soon made eovident that n!“h. for this unhappy girl. *Her
he muitered; “she sor-

"
visit way intended. Mr. Shulte secured | Urother, Loo,

his horse and approached the house, so 10T for him,” and falled to say avy-
thing aloud.

that Kutie was soon permitted to meet | 4 -
him outside the door, “When we go,” coutlnued Judith,

“Ah, Katie is it thou ? How art thou, “there will not be rom in the wagon
elfiln? How many kisses, now, for for such luxuries as boo.h. Pap would
for what is in my [-(rcknl.'" not allow it if I saked him," sk added

Forgive him! What had she to for- |

given? Could the secount e¢ver be set- |

empliness of such 2 hope. She was ir- |
must remain. The score could not be‘

{ would not have his friendship, to which |

yously in ber lap, “sou must not think |
me ungrateful for past kindoess because |

| friend I ever had, and what Jittle worth |

| wheat it would have been soon enough;
 hisstock were not suflering for water.
1 ask you now, what have I done 7

Happlly his warmth and vehemence

ismu-«l Judith somewhat from her hu-
| mility and dejection. A spark of the
lelretric fire communicated Itsell to
| her.
! %It is not what you have done,” she
said; it ia what you are, and we are. 1
do not deny" —looking up at him with
s humid smile—*{hat 7 consider myself
your inferior, lu many ways. But we
belong to & cluss that will not bear to
bave superiors. Pap has not education
but he has pride, and anger—and injuos-
tiee,” she adided in a lower lone.

“Yes, that is it. And will you have
| ma bear this injustice? WI you say
’that I must—and that you must? Why
| does your father wish to leave Califor-
nia? There are mary pleasant places,
even If he likes it not here, It will not
be better in Texas, and you will have
{had the fong, hand journey for noth-

ing.”

“I know it," answered Jodith, shud-
ldering. “If Pap slarts for Texas, we
{ shiall never get there; but ourbones will
| He along with Boone's."”
| “Do you believe your brother to be
| dend 7' asked Mr. Shultz, regarding Lier
| with wonder and pity. “And ean you
]Icl.lmly consign yoursell to the fate

which you think has overtaken him?
| Mies Judith, you sarprise me more and
more. Pardon me—butonly a fool or a
{ heroine could dare such a chance as that;
and that I do not think you the flrst,
| you know. It may be lLerole, but I do
thivk it wrong so recklessly to disregand
yourse 11" '
| “My fate is not In my own hands,”
 answered Jodith, sadly. *Where Pap
(and Katle go, T must go."
| Mr, Bhultz was struck with an ldea,
He had not much hope of its usefuluess,
{ and Le blushed rather to propose it; but
I aftera fow restless movements about the
{ room he ventured upon it.
“If you wished it, T could prevent
| your father lenviog California."
“How ' inquired Judith,
| ingly.
| "I could cause suit to be Lrought
m{n_h

“T do not know how that would pre-
vent him, if the result was the same as
before."

“It would pot be the same, You conld
never do it again’" with so much
meaniog that Jodith started up, her
face dyed with blushes. .'

“You do not propose thisthing to me?"
| she naked, after & moment’s hesitancy.
“If you believiad so, why have you not
done this before 7"

“Why, indeed,"” returned Mr. Shalts,
! sbrugging his shoulders, “Had nolyou
| suffered enough ¥ "Why put your father

in prison ? He will nol burn our wheat
|agaln. Do notT know that? Butif he
Is not sstisfied with what already be has
done, and will earry off you and Katie
| from me forever, perhaps he is best to be
|shut up,” and he studied the changing
| countenance of the astonished girl be-
fore him with chamecteristic coolness.
| It required some time for Judith to
arrange her thoughts., XNot that she had
the lesst idea of sending her father to
prison; but the sudacity of the suggmes-
tion, together with the knowledge that
Mr. Bhultz possessed this power over

wondler-

-and amused the unbappy ones against heart, which pained itself for another. (hom without exercising it—for she | true. Pride and suspicion were aroused

conld not help acknowledging he was
right in his conclusions—was more than
| she could take in at once. Sheought tobe
angry with him, and she ought to be
grateful to him. What she finally made
| up her mind to say was this:

| “I am under obligations to you, I per-
evive; but Ido you the justice Lo believe
that yon never meant to propose that I
should gratify myself at the expense of
| Pap's freedom.  Bad as you may think
me, [ could never do that.”

Mr, Shultz smiled, half-humorously,
bBalf-sadly, “What is that the English
poet, Mrs. Browning, has written,
“The world™s male chivalry has perished out,
Rul women are knight-errant 10 the last.’
‘“You have resolved to be knight-er-
{mant. You will go and put yourself in

the way of perlls, and if you perish in
your adventures, count it so wwuch duty
and glory. Isit not s0?"

Y“What does it matter 7 asked Judith,
despondently.
should like to live—a beantiful life, full
of pleasant thing=. I believe 1 would
try hard to gain or keep such a life.
But this one that I live now is neither
lbuuulltul or pleasant. If T die by vio-
lence, 1 am no worthier a better fate
| than Boone,” and again the tears of be-
reavement filled her eyes.

“I do trust you are mistaken about
Your brother," said Mr. Shultz, his face
 sud manner full of sympathy. “In these

| veulurous countries men Rre oon- |

stautly dissppearing, to re-appear agaln,

’ ‘after years i Y
Ksatle did not stint ber kisses—she With 8 little flush, and diguified lifting | » perlinps.  You must not

wat oo thoroughly delighted o have ©f her head.
her old friend back ngaln,

sald the hearty German voice, to which | with some display of feeling. “You did

Judith wus listening in trembling ex- speak sguinst me at tire examination—

pectancy. “Here now is thy pay, and that I had injured youristher purposely.
thou must take me now to thy sister.” But it wasnot so. I have tried to buy

“Jude is in there,” fuid the ehiild,  hLis lund al a price that is enough for un-
pointing to the sitting-room, but sitting improved land. Ihave always becn his
down on the door-step to examine her friend, cven when he did say rough
newly-acquired property.

With this introduction My, Shultz | Jand put in whest because It wassu out-
weut i, It must Le confessed more awk- | of-the-way corner, and could be made
wardly than was his wont. He could profitable so, If yourfathier had walted
hardly hisve told himasell what bronght 'for the cutting and sscking of the

“What is it I have done that your fuluess and vommo
“That Is good—that is charming,” father so dislikes me 2" inquired Shultz |

| Erieve away youryouth. Ido perceive,”
[lm added, with that mixtare of mlrl.l.x-

; fused ltsell futo his gravest talk, “that
l the roses of your chooks have turned to
l lllies nll too soon. It is toosoon for 1llies

'at sixteen. Besides, you accept death
|

i too sasily. That is not nstural or healih-
;l’ul. You areovertasked. You have too

| much eare for your age, and you feel

;e\'eryulil_.lg too muech.” Then realiz-

things about me. I hed that peice of ing, as hebelield the hopeless expression

| with which Judith listened to his little
|levture, that there was no appareut
'Jmn-dy for this state of things, inter-
! rupted himsell (0 continue in & different

“f can fmagine o life 1|

u sense which in- |

tone: “0, yes, I do preach to you—you
who cannot help yourself! 1 do wish
to be eighty yenrs old, or to have s wife
and bouse that you and Katle could
come to me. My wife and I—we should
be good to you, and bring the reses
baek."

Judith looked up to sse him smiling
down upon her curiously. Trresistably
a fiery little demon of anger took pos-
seusion of her. She hinted him for wish-
ing to be okl; she hated Lim for wishing
for a wife, who should adopt and pat-
ronize her. Mre. Shultz to patronize
her, indeed! Sbhe would die in prefer-
ence!

“1do not want what you say,"” she
cried out, passionately. “Ido not want
to be taken cnre of, or huve your wife
good to me. Did I not tell you that
therer had been too many favors already?
And now I tell you that you need not
marry on my account; for I can live as

|
|
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THE CLOSING SCENE.
BY T. B READ.
[The Jollowing poem s pronotnesd Wy tlie

Westminister “Review” (4 be, ungnestionnhis,
the finest American poewm ever written, |
Within the sober realms of leafloss trees
The roswet Year Inhnled the dresniy nir.
Like some tanned réaper, In his hont of eace,
When all the felds are lylu; brown atd bars,

The groy barss looking from theis himey hills,
Oor the dim walers, widenins oo the §wles,
Sent dowo the alr a greeting 1o the milla,
O the dull thunder of the glternnte dalls,
All nights were maliowed and all sounds stb-
und,
The Lills seemed further and the sirenms
sang low,
As in s dresan the distant woodronn hewed
His winter log wilh many s smaMed hiow,
The n?lull.ltd foresty, erewhile srmed with
Thelr Lanners bright with many A niartial

e,
Now stood, 1ke same sul, besten host of ald,
Withdrawn afar, 1o Time's remotest Llue,

On -ill':n;l'h'ﬂn:u wings the vulitire fried his
mhiy

The lln:'elacun-nhrnnl Linsighiog mate's vom-
alnt:

And like & stor so downing In the light
The village chiurch vane acemed 1o pale and

I always bave, and my Pap's house is |
good enough for me.” Then finding her- |
self on the point of erying, and coversd |
with shame for her angry utterance,
Judith fled into the kitchen,

Mr. Shultz did not follow her, but
called Katle to him and entertulned
himsell with her pratile for five min- |
ute, Al the end of that time he dis- |
missed the child and made-Lelieve to be |
going, which movement, as he expected,
brought Judith from ber retreat. Her
cheeks were a bed of roses now, and her |
trembling lips carnatious, while the
dew had not quite disappeared from the
softliy-beseaching eyes. |

Y3 r, Shalte,” she suld, with a return
of her old diffidence, 1 am ashamed
{and sorry. What makes we so bad 1
| canuot tell, but I hope you will forgive |
my rudeness.'’

It in enay Torgiving you,” that gen-
tleman returned, smiling Into  her!
humid eyes;" “but why will you not be
friends with me, if [ marry 7 I dothink
that I cannot live without you; so, either
I must marry and take you for my sis-
ter, or I must—"

“Pap's coming," called Kntle from
her lookout, and what it was that Mr.
Shultz was about to declare he must do |
in the other case remalned unexplained |
except by one rapid action. He en-
closed the girl's fora: in his stroong arms,
beld ber one moment closely lo his/
breast, and kissed her lips rvpenudly.’

“Go, go,”" she eried when she had
struggled herself free, more concerned
to prevent a meeting between her father
and Mr. Shuliz, than to hear what ex-
planation he had to offer for his conduet.

With s hasty addio, he turnel away,
kissing his hand to Katie, aud was gone.

Judith retreated wup stairs, taking
Katle with ber, anxious to prevent the
mention by thé child of the name most |
obnoxious to her father. Ho great was
her uneasiness and so constant her ef-
forts to keep Katie amused until the
visit was forgotten, that no time was
left Lier to refleet on what had happened,
except in Lhat agitated, fluttering, sur-
prised way, which kept he checksaflame
the whole afternoon, |

But with the night cometh counsel,
In the silence and darkness of her little
chamber Judith remembered and
thought. She remembered what Boone
sald to her, that a good and true man
“would not make up to a girl only one
of his owneort,” and felt that it must be

by this line of thinking, and she was,
oh, so wretched and resentful. Directly |
she remembered the uniform Kindoess
and delleacy which characterized Mr. |
Shultz’s behavior during the two years
of their aequaintance, and itseemed un-

the way she blushed to think of, Had
he not alwnys trested her with respeet, |

Was it possible he counld mean lo offer
marriage to her after that? He had

| conld he—dare e méan nuything elae
but marringe ? Was hie treating her as
it had been hinted he had treated Sefio-

that suspicion be true, ale could kill him
with her own hand, Then came thoughts
of what her father woull do or say,
should Mr. Shullz really wish to marry

with him ? Or could she allow him togo
away alone, broken-hearted, ns shie sus-
pected hins to be? I il was possible lo
quit the life she was living for one she
might live with Mr, Shullz, her ideal
would be realized. To love and live with
him would be edueation, soclety, every-
thing! Not only to her, bul to Katie, who
need not then to he dragged from froutier
to frontier as she had been aud might be
| again, If not saved by Mr. Shultz.

From half-waking dreams of this pos-
sible heavenly future, Judith il away
into such & soft, refrealiing sleep as she
had not known for weeks,

[To be continucd.)

| A maoin lows was brought before a
 Justice of the Pm:ehn?ul with kiss-
log 8 young lady, “hy force and vio-
ngainst hﬂ‘ will."" The young
handsome, gave her

straightforward
honor gave the

4
| maoner, after which h

| folldwing decision: *“The Court iy this |

izem with the defondsnt,

|case sym
im'.ﬁ! dischinrge hiny with-

| fine, i nt o !
| because th:‘mhilo {hﬁﬂ.ﬂ

‘beca in progress,'liss becn obi
e s e S A bur iy I
plalnant himselt 08, the com-

| Shw had Known sormon

likely that he should depart from it in |

rita Inez? No wonder Inez had tried to |

' z | blessexl night
shoot him dead! She fell as if, could | mother, as well as for the boys. Trou-

| blesome ? 1 should think so!

her. She knew he would never consent; | gpd Bridget won't have them
bat would he go away and take Kalle | kitchen,

[EHT N

The sentinel coek an the hillside crew—

Urvw thrice—and all was stiller than before:
Silent, 111 some rep!ying wanien blew

His alien horo, sud then win hesrd no mors,

| Whirre vmst the jay, within the lm's tall rrest,

Madde gurruloas Troable mund ber nnflodged
young; .
And where the arisle bang ber swns ing nest,
By every light wiund HKe n ronser swung,

Where sang the noisy mactln of the eaves—
_The bosy swallow clreling ever pear—

Forclading, as ibe rustie mind belleves,
An earty htirvest and & plenteous year,

| Wher every bind that waks<d the veraal feast,

Shook the sweet slumber frons s wihngs at
morm,
To warn Uhe reaper nf the rosy smst:
AT was now songless, rmpty sml forlorn,

Alcne, from out the stubble piped the quall,
And eronked the arow throsgh all the dresry
glonm ; ke

Lione, the phersant, dramnidng o the vnle,
Minde ectio lu the distunee 10 the cottage booi

Ther: wax no s, no hloom gpon Uhe bhowers:
The saphdems woue tlivir thin slironds night by
night;
The thbstle<dumm, the iy ghost of fowers,
salied plowly Ly — pasecd unlseless out of
sight

Amibd ali this—in his most dreery wicr—
And whese the woodbine sued apon the porch
ith crimason leaves, as If the year stoosd (hero,
Firing the tloor with Its inverted torek: ;

Amid all thls, thee eenter of the seene,
The while-hinired matrou, with monotonous
trend,

Pites] the swint wheel, and, with har joylcss
mein,

sat like 3 Faie, aod watehod the nying
Thrend,

e imd walked with

% right to his ehild.

Woman's Place in Nature,

| £ A1 the Wonan Sl_:ﬂ‘r;lgel‘olu‘entinnln
{Salem, (Mass) Nov, 15, Lucy Stone
| sald:

“I went into the first Coliseum In

with our Nations! Flag., There were
flagx to the right of me, flags to the loft
of e, and as I leaked up among their
gay folds, I knew that in all our coun-
L try, there is not a mountainsa high, or
& valley so deep, that [ could stand on
the one, or go down into the other, and
bholding the hand of my daughter, be
protectad by the flag in my right to my
ehild, us every father |5 protected In his
I bitterness of spirit
[ could not help exclaiming, “The flag
is notbing to me !
In our late war, when men walched
with Lreathless lniemt the telegraphic
apuouncements, to learn the fate of any
battle, over andwover, I have said to my-
sell, “What Is It to me? 1 have no
country, and no hope for o country.
What is the flag to me ™ ]
Wihat was Lucy Stone lo the flag?
I_\\'I;ul was woman to the Coliseum ?
‘!“m-._- for woman this nation had bLeen n
mojestic fallure. The united Flags ot
ali the nations combined could not have
saved if; no other power could have
saved it
What is woman to the fag? Had
woman never eame to this country,
every mnatlve American, man and
woman, would Le to-day half Indias,
and the enlightenment of the age wounld
have Leen retarded for centusies. Flad
woman ouly saved the purity of our race
to the naiion, thers would be Jittle
courtesy Insaving, “What is womau to
the Flag ™ ut she has put her willing
hand down decp into her own seauty
pocket, and has relingquished the dosrest
| treasures from ber own hesrt's hilood
lfur its support aud defense.  Save for
woman, the flag might wave in solemn
| sndness over the raios of ouwr northern
| citiea where the teeming willions, the

{ mighty, living fabrie of society onoe
stood.

Man is astonisbed =t thie amonnt of
| millions for which woman i« taxel, He
inadvertently examims, “=ic pever

earned it she inberited 0" Who lins
not Reard him proclaim loudly il long
that, “TIme is movey, labor is mopey ™
Who does not know that {en hours more
or less, oftener less Lhan more, is n day's
| work f
or less, oftencr more than less, 15 a duy's
work for woman ? That woman's work
is as cssentinl to the well being of the
race a8 is mun's work 2 Who does not

| ' = —
. W vk for Winter Nights.
HY IENRY WARD BEECHER.

The lons winu;ighu are voming,
and those vho have some thirst for

Bostan. 1t was festooned all overthe top knowledge \ill be I"““d‘?l'iuﬁ what they

shall read;: whether to spend money for
sprees or fcr books, for useless ':hyslcal
|indulgences or for concerls, lectures,
|oud other 1yeans of promoting sound
information amd intelligence. A few
?_Int.sI on the subject of reading may be
imely. -

To the question, whal shall we resd ?
it is impossible to return o very definite
answer. It depends on what things are
| within your reach—on your health, your
eduention, yourcecupation. To keepup
with the world’s current ‘events, every
| one should read one or more good pews-

papers. A good famil liuunml,if withiu
i rench, should be carefully read.

| History, blography and travels should
jof course Le a part of every one's read-
ing. Butin this article we do notl o
much wish to point out the classes of
| works lo oe rend as to make some sug-
gestions as to method,

L. Every man should strive to own a
good, full dictionary—say Webster's un-
| abridged; a good general ntlas—ssy Col-
[ton's; an eucyclopedia—Appleton’s is
| best for American readers; a good gazet-

teer—fur Instance, Lippincott’'s. These

{shionld be owaed, if pussible, at once;
'otherwise, let one save money by every
meansand peocure tiem 882000 0§ possie
e, If one lias falr wages, and has the
courage (o live within his means, and
to save every month, then let him run
iu debt for them.

A goad debt is often liks an ancher,
amd holds an bonest man steady. It
will help a man to save, if be has before
his eyes the end to be gained, and much
money will be thus jnvested which
iight otherwise run down one’s throat,
or be fooled away in trivial sums, But
these boaks ure foundation books, and
oughit to be within resch. To borrow
thein is mueh ltke borrowing a candle,
a tes-cup, or a bad, They wre things
whieh every man should Liave ns near
to bim as a mechagie has his tools,

Now, with this stoek in tvade come
sone sugpestions about reading.  Never
read anything without golug over it af-
terwand in your mind to see il you cun
stnte Lo yourself the sulstance of what
you have reads It would be well, when

br man? That ffteen hours more 14 L84 be done. 1o repeat Lo some one the

information which yotr obtained. It
will tewd to fix attention while reading,
#will prevent that smooth, dreamy way
of sliding over Jecls with n vague

kuow that every seventh day is o day of general inmipression only.

rest to man, and a fatigue day 9 woman?

her,
Oft supped and heoke with ber the ashen- | For sho is eompelled to pick up the

orust,

And in the dead leaves still sho heand the stir | 0tdds and ends

(W his black saantle trniling in the dusl.

| While yet her eheek wan bright with somtoor

blesinm,
Her couniry summoned, and she guye her
alls
Al twice War bowed to bl sable plume—
Re-guve the sword to its place apon the wall.

RBe-gawe the swond, hui not the hund that drew
And stroek for lﬂ-»vr;-- the dying blow;

Nor him, whe, to hix sire aod conntry trae,
Fell mldst the ranis uof the luvading foe.

Long, bt ot lowd, tae droning whee] went on
Like the low munaur of a hive al noon:
Lonug, bat uol lowd, ey of the goae

Breathed through hes fljs o sad and tremnn- |

Taus tune,

AL 1ast the thirend was snapped—har bead wis
terwed —
Life dropped the Jdistaf through et hands
L
Aund bwing nelghibors sinostbed ber careful
shroud,
While desth and winter cloamd the suwlumn
[ (LN

A Word for the Boys.

1 was always used to boys sl their
rough ways, for all my cousine and
other conpections invariably were boys.
Conseqnently, when grandms Is st her
wit’s emd; when G pa glowers over
his spectacles at “the little rascals;”
when Dridget fomes and frets st the
muddy feetl and endless door-slamming;
when even Papa miges over the lost
shovel, ete., ete., 7/ take things very
coolly. And, between you aund I, if 1
didn't, T should have been dead long
ago. And I bave made up ‘my mind to
this: “Boys will e boys™ ns long as this
world endures, and there Is no use in
forever fretting and talking and scolil-
Ing. It does no good, but, on the con-
trary, it does :}n arm. 1 dn“m;t llil;e
my carpels and furniture spoiled; I do
not like this runniong in lndp:ut in win-
ter time to warm bands and feet, thus
leaving in the cold air. [ don't like it;

but, at the same time, what can 1 do |
as if she had been s lady, ex{'ept—?‘“h"u‘ it? If you know anything of

hofs, you know that they caunot sit
still too minutes in succession, And
then to get rid of them awhile, we're

sald he counld pot live without her; glad to let them go out. Then they are

wol out any time scarcely ere the spirit
of contrariness (ells them how nice and
warm it is in the house, and in they
' come ngain. * So it is perpetual motion,
rpetual noise, perpetual mischief, till

Lrin resl for the poor

And yet
I pity the littlg fellows. How they are
hustled = aod soubbed, What
blnck looks, what short answers they
get. They are not wanted in the It;r,
n the
It really seems as if there was
no room for the boys anywhere. Sol-
emn res ability frowns at the pecen-
dillos of hLis neighbor's boys, ax muFb
‘hils own bhad recelved a diploma for
rghteousness—which everybody else
knows they havn't, and 7, for one, don't
expect either hisor mine to get just yel.
Old maids, nud ladies without “'a fawily
of boys,” would as soon sit down by a
| bear as a boy, hut some day comes i s
married lady whe has neither boys or
girls of her own, but her big warm heart
takes in all those of ber peighbors, She
symputhizes with your perplexities and
| troubles, and after baving made both
| you and your boys tall in Jove with her,
| ends her visit, But it hasn’t been in
1 vain. In thought yot follow her home.
\'unil?e h!::ulu and spotiess cleanliness
1 urn e .
i.i:rhﬁnm and ball. And then you look
|at your own surroundings. Above all,
| ot the ruddy faces of those “noisy, hor-
J:rlla»kn boys,! and you suy in you heart,
'as the noble Romsn matron, Cornelia,
| once said, “These are my jeweols.

| The ubolition of the free pnss system

| bers of the legislature by the I1I-
! {t:::?.”m alature has alresdy had a good
| effoot. Many members who formerly

t home two or three tlmes s week,
:;tll;in:?ary little stay In B d,
Ve arrsu for board there six or
weven days & week for the present win-
ter. It is cheaper to pay board than
! railromd feres.

udsome carpets, her pol- |

that pnaveidably es-
capa from the six previous days, and to
arrange for the coming six, procluding
the ibility of rest ?

Although she neither huildz honses,
ships, churchies, palaces, mounds or
monuments, yel shie labors behind the
seenes, fifleen hours a day, for the mep
who bulll these, at lutervals of ten
hotirs, in companics of hundreds, per-
haps of thoussnds,

dueod,

for his own life the wechanical produc-

tions of the world combined 7 And yet,

how does he look upon woman, whom
he has scarce begun to appreciate T Her
work may be rompared to the mighty
oceni; surgi d fro, in its living,
dying, chiang . wotion, forever and for-
evermor:! _ =

| "By the stern decreoe of patare some
| Woman Is called to lay in its silent
tomb, one of Ler dearest treasures, dor-
ing cach moment of time. By the de-
eree of this same power, she nidds o new-
born babe to the world, during every
spcomd of time, This perpetual rotation
fills her hands and Leart with labor,
pain, and anxicty, which only woman
ean know, These cares are laid down
searcely even at death’s door,

Taxed for her Inheritanees —"“Woman
has not earnad it A thousand million
'of human beings walk the earth to-day.
Thirty-ona million;, five hundred nnd
thirty-six thousand human beivgs, born
of woman, die yearly. Thirty-one mil-
liou five hundred and thirty-six thous-
and human beings, are horn of woman
every year. Added to her fiftean hours
toll, l¢t man compare his labor with
this, Ttouly playsioto woman's hands,
Let him tell, if he ean, what woman
must do (o enrn her “widow's mite.”
Lot him tell, if he ean, what power
has commissioned him to rule her des-
tiny ?
| When man shall be brought to reulize
the full import of woman's position,
and the stubborn ets that nccumtsny
her on her weary way, there will be a
revalsion in hi= feeling whiclh, until
then, he cannot realize. Looking in
amazement at the prejudices of which
he has been divested, he will involunta-
rily exelaim, "Whenge came they 7"

What have politics already done for
| woman ? Snatehed bher from the
mummy dust of Ages; clasped her in its
{hard but inspiring embrace; aroused her
| mighty intellect to the wonder and ad-
mirtion of the world; prepared her to
' wield the scepler side by shle with man,
for whose immorial ‘honor, and highest
| welfare, the time of herenfranchisement
draws near.

Mary Urros Feanix,

Wonesx 1x Switzerraxp.—"There
| 18 sad enough need of elevation of woiu-
| en in Switzeriand,” said the Zurich cor-
| responddent of the Boston Advertiser:
“One hundred women elimb cach day
to the splendid bdildings which over-
look the city of Zurich—the first foun-
tain of learning in the republie; athous-
aml women toil from sunrise till lste
evening in the parrow laues below,
dragging heavy band-earts, staggering
unlﬁ-r large burdens balanced upon their
| heads, sawing wood, or gathering the
| refuse from the street with basket and
| shovel—in short, performiing the most
menial service that the lowest class of
| male Iaborers are coundemued to o in
| Amierica. 1 have often seen two slunder
women sawing cak and ask wood in the
street, while a stout fellow stood Ly,
leisurely splitting the sawn sticks. One
poor old creature, the other day, sat
|upon the curb-stone, holding her saw
reversed between her knees, and in utter
| wenkness was rubbing the stick of wood
| upon it to saw it In two."”

|
|

wf];w;&.b?dl{p hi fond of
the folipwing may read with
(both profit and pleasure: Bay in the
|cheapest market. Sell in the dearest.
| The number of children your next-door
| neighbor may have is nething to you,
{ The pumber you have yourself is.

ving adviee,

Eaeh one of these
Tmen b mightier amnd more important
than is the inanlmate work by him pro-

What man would aceept in exchange

Never suffer n word to pass, the mean-
ing of which is not elear to you. No
maiter how often you have to pause, go
right to the dictionary, and find out the
history of the wond. Do not ssk your
nextneighbor. By looking it up your-
self your nttention will be so specially
directed to it that you will ot be likely
to forget It. In this way one's voeabu-
lary will be locrensed with wendarful
rapidity. A wond once conquered be-
comes ever after your falthful servant.

Do not pass by o name, or a place,
without finding out about it in your
gazelteer, or bilographical dictionary,
which, by the by, shiould be added to the
list of fundamental books, Go to the
atlas for every geographical fuet, Read
with your map open when you are upon
historical subjects Associnta your
knowledge with the topography of the

roountry to which it belongs.
| Do not spare trouble. Do not be to
Inzy Lo take down your feet un] stretch
out yourr arm for the book of reference.
| Aftera «iort experience of such thorough
reading, one's seli-respect will be in-
creased aud lie will experience so much
pleasure Ty this caurse that he will heed
nn exbiert lon.

Ofteny vo v plain men, who read to
thempelves, ure very faulty iu their pro-
auneiation Therefors, as much as
you can, | alowd, and go to your die-
tionary any mzetteer wlhenever & new,
‘Uoubtful or« ifleult wonl comes hefore
you,

Oue wor! 5 Lo the expense of such
books as [ Love mentionsd, The whole
unmber may be had for somethingover
F100—say =125, Now tens of thousands
of mechaniss smoke away as much as
this every yoar, or deink it up.

Baying Lo ks is a doubls investment,
[tvis botlt inshle and outside property.
HBooks have a cash value; but the eolti-
vation of miml which they induce is be-
youd all price.—New Yark Ledger.

e Giras'—Dr. Dio Lewis lee-
tured about “Our Girls” in Philadelphia
{recently, There seemed, his sald, to be
something in the climate of America
which prodaces a higher and rarer $ype
of beauty, more clearlyoutlined features
and expri=sive oyes than are found any-
where el=c in the world. It was un-
doubtedly the fact, however, that Amer-
ican wonu 1 have been degenerating in
{vital eneiygy of Inte, more particularly
within the lust five years, and have less
animal strength aod not so good heslth
| gzenerally oz formerly. He sseribed this
o the “intense” life which has gener-
ally been led by women, since the war
especially. As a general thing, they
tare taller and what is eailed “finmer
formas;’! but the majority of them—Dr.
Warnn, of Boston, says El\'-_--—.-cl!ﬂ.l!_ aof
thems By that eity—are afflicted with
curvatare of the spine, which, however,
is hid by the art of the dressmaker, and
it has been foumd that the lungs are
small ardebestflat. ‘These peculiarities
|of the Ameriean women are chiefly due
to her earringe and dresa, He advised
| that every young lady shoukl make it a
rule when Pu the house to walk an hour
aday witha wdght—anfr abag of beans
[laughter] upon her hand, and she
would thus easily acquire an erect post-
ure which would throw her chest for-
{wanl aod give ber a graccful attitude,
He believod that in the matter of dress
wemen were crazy. | Laughter and ap-
piulln&._} Fhey eonld never be healthy
while they went around with thelr feet
slmost unprotected from the dampearth
and under a big balloon. He advised
woolen covering for the legw and fect,
and short dresses except iu a ball-room
or on a state oceeslon; aud unequive-
cally condemned the use of corsets,
which, he sald, should be done away
 with entirely; in ornder that women
might have the form and appeamance
'which God originally Inh-u-r:l they
should have i

]

il e

A parent who found that the rod
o Lol

enintlly imparts that whe
| falled, beylom!:; po dificulty I{: ku[.‘\'l;:ﬁ
them at home nlghuul?r lllnphy pmAml
!ing them with patcbed breec us."
,now, also, they are reformed LiTHand-
players.

Ehe Hcau %Iarﬂ;mest
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