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CUAFTER II1,

In ihe low, rough loit overhead of
the living room of the Lees was a rude
sleeping spartment in which were two
beds of & pattern quite as primitive as
the coliage or cabin 1o which they be-
longed. One of these beds served for
the nightly vse of Henry, Jim and one
of the twins, while ithe other secommo-
dated Fan and Sue and Tot. The re
maigiog twin and the baby osvally
slept with Amie below siairs, iu a bed
placed foot Lo foot with ber mother's,

The advent of Lbe siranger was the
oteasion for a genernl disarranging ef
the family roosi. The mother sud
daughter beld an earnest, confldeatisl
conversation In the loft, which resulted
io au armngement for Fan and Sue to
sleep with thelr mother, while Dan, the
blue-eyed twip, should shsre the bed of
the visitor.

“Henry's bed is belter than Faon's,
supposa we give him that,"” suggested
the mother.

“Hen and Jim will both grumble at
belng disturbed about their rights,”
growled Amie. “I've been so mortified
with the whole bateh of 'em to-night
that I have half a notion to run away.”

“Daughter, do you mean to kil me 7"
queried the mother, wildly. *“Yon
know I've nothing In the world worth
living for but you,” and she sobbed
hysterically as she held the plllow be-
tween her teeth while drawing on a
coarse muslin slip of snowy whiteness.

SIf T'm all you have your life's a fall-
ure,” sald the girl.

Y0h, Amie, my little darling, why do
you talk so T

“Hecanss I mean it; that's all.,”

Amie looked ruefully around the rude

this particulsr morning.
want to show smart because

will remember her poor, suffering
motlier, and wish herself dead.”
ogh-g-s0 M mafd Amie; “don’t talk so
Joud; the stranger will hear you "
“Amie, dear, you are already in love
with that man."
A pllvery laugh was Amie's hearty
response, and she added, presently:
Ny mother Is 8 wonderful prophetess.
Boppose I should become enamored.
Who knows but he may bave a dozen
wives? You know men sometimea do
theso things. Besides, what would a
well-bred man with city airs and any
asmount of self-complacency want of a
rustic eountry maiden with no dowry
but & set of rude, obsireperous brothers
and sisters, a drunken, shiftless old poke
of a father, the best mother In the
world, and a pair of clumsy hands,
made awkwand by the constant drudg-
ery of the barn-yard and Kitchen ? This
stranger will go away to-morrow, and
will never think of me again, no matter
what I may think of him.”
Melvin Hastings had heard every
word. Amftin the rude floor of the loft
immediately above his head bad con-
veyed the sound of their volces to his
ears, and he was by no means an un-
willing eaves-dropper, however unwit-
tingly he may have listened.
“I believe T could make an easy con-
gquest here,” he soliloquised; “and by
Maud Muller and the fates, I'll try!"
Breakfast-getling was a nolsy hour
among the Lees. Amie nrose before it
was dawn and awakened Fan, urging
her to get wp and help her wiih the
milking and other out-door labors, for

men-folks saw the necessity of taking
‘the rougher part of the chores off of the
sboulders of the women. The father
was a Southron, born and bred, and be-
lleved that other manly exercise
about the house than smoking, chewing
and giving orders was derogatory to
masculine dignity.

Fan had no latention of getting up on
“You just
there's

' Mauud Moller and ber lord, we should | husband for years. Indeed, he had long

been to her a loathsome, repulsive ob-
ject, from whieh her soul recolled, and

both rue it, if he did.”
A surly fire was smoking and smoul-
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The following is the text of the Me-
morial ted March 12, at the extra

Woman's Prayers sad Buffrage,
Mark Twain, writing to the London
Standard of the prayer crusade, says:

Ehe Wew Northwest.

A Journal furghe Poopla,

Devoled 1o the Interegie of Humaunity,
Indopendent in Polltics nnd Religion,
Alive to all Live I'ssues, and Thoroughly

Radical in Opposing and Exponing the Wmags
of thi Magses.

——

Correspondenis writing over assumed slgne-
tures must make known thelr names 1o the
Edltar, or no stlention will be glven jo thelr
cammunications,

Oommon Sense.
We hail the following from Lhe

‘within, out-vied each other in sttempts

dering In the chimney, sucoessfolly re-
sisting Fan's awkward sttempis to coax
it into s steady flame. The drizzling
ruin without, and the cheerless air

to exeel in angmenting the general dis-
comfort. The younger children, in un-
dress, were foampering over the floor,

with which she would have no more
consorted than with a hog, in his pres-

ent dissipated life, had not the laws 8

compelled ber. His face was bloated
snd rubleund, his once fine black eyes
wore inflamed and swollen, while his
nose, having lost all shape and comeli-
ness, settiod itsell falty &t the base and

this was vo Yankee family in which lhe"

spartment. It was ia sad disorder, and company! Go and do the milkin’
no wonder, for what with old boots and | yourself!” she sald, snarlingly.

pantaloons, guns and fishing tackle, and Amie did not expostulate. She koew

“(Cartainly, Sally,” was the maudlio
reply, as he bent over her with a breath
more foul than sulphur flames, “I'll
p-p-promise anyfhing. Jones run clean
ahead of his tickel. Y-y-you ought to
'a seen Brown when he found he was
beat. Of course Jones co-eco-come
down handsomely for liquor. Wouldn't
'a beon 'lected unless hie had.”

“John," said the feeble woman, lay-
ing her pale, thin hand on his florid,
fut one, “promise me that you won't
flog Heonry. You gave him a harder
task than be could perform, and hel
couldn't finlsh it. The boy has worked |

but lay mosning as in paln.

Henry and Jim were ecolding at Fan
because of her awkwardness, tog-
ging {he while at their ugly boots,
which the mud had rendered as hard
and horny as maw-hide.

Amie almost flew in her efforts to
bring comfort and order out of Lhe
reigning confusion, and Melvin Hast-
ings, hazarding the of the
younger Lees by hia dexterify In assist-
ing about women's work, proved so
valuable an ald, that the fire soon roared
and sparkled as Iif in glee, sending &
cheering warmth through the apart-

ment. hard.”
“Ame, you'd better dress Tot," sug-| wpe devil! T know how hard he
gested Henry. worked. When I was a boy, I could do

“Ame's got enough to do; make Fan
ido it,”" was Jim's command.

“ve got the 'taters tc peel while
Ame makes the biscuits. Bue's been
picking away at them pheasants for the
Iast hour,” retorted Fan,

Meanwhile Tot stood in the corner
screaming s degree louder than the rest | 5. 4 L bbed aloud.

were talking. -Melvin Hastings, whom John Les
“0, dear!™ mald Amie, hopelessly. |10 barely grunted at iu response to|
“Does everybody's young onea act like | 4 yi¢'s timid introduction, pow came
:lh"ﬂe- I wonder? Henry, plesse put|forward and sdministered a soothing |
.'i‘ol ?tcluum? on and get his face washed, | 10k prepared from herbs gathered in |
won't you 1" the day's mmble, begeiog her to be quiet
“Not if know myself,"” balanciog tho |, nlfwmlld be well. < :
tongs in his brawny hands, and snsp- |  «op  Mr. Hastings, 1 ean’t bear to
ping them viclously at the bare legs of bave Henry whipped ! she sobbed. |
Ihll, who lmtlly yelled for mother, s s “}e¢'s sach a hlg‘h-!]ﬂl‘“ﬂl. impmom:
the wont of chiliren when Imposed |z.iow that I'm afeaid he'll do some- |
thing dreadful.”

upon.
(To be continuel]

twice as big a job. IndeedT won't let
him off! Boys must know their
place.”

The poor mother knew that further
expostulation would be useless, Turn-
ing towand the wall with n hopeless
groan, she buried her face in her hands

The stranger coaxed Tot into a
friendly acquainiance, snd soon had
Lim dressed and comfortable.

In an bour the apariment was thor-

IDEAS ABOUT HEAVEN.

LY RAY.

hats and conts in formidable army on

one side, and the rude paraphernalia of | SHEG B a0 Metag Shu WOWNS, (ONly. Bittes

the three girls' tollets upon the other, & ::c:_m ‘.:;:t:ﬁ"; ::'”;ie:bl £ bf.‘,:llj:l
broken ehalr or two, & cracked looking- | o0 wnd end in her own vanquishment; !
ginss which puckered and seattered the | o o0 1.4 an old shaker over her uu:|.
different portions of your festures a8 |..1ed onrls, and taking up ber palh,}
you gazed, aided by the uncertain light | Loe forth. s she had regalarly doge |

of & hole in the wall; a boot-Jack and | 0 ¢n long years—so muny Years, and
shinuy bat and the wheels of an old -

oughly warm. A well-cooked break-
fast an epicure might appreciate, =l-
though served on cracked and un-
matebed crockery, smoked temptingly |
upou the table, and all were ready to do |
ample justice to the immense platter
of fried pheasunts and the quart bowl of
brown gravy.

selecting some of the choicest mor-

How many are there who pmfe-ul

Chiristianity that bave any distinet idena
of thelr foture dwelling-place, when,
haviog “shuffled off this mortal eoil,’ |
they shall pass into realms FElysian?
Ask any good old descon of the “house- |
hold of faith™ his opinion on the sub- |
Ject, and you will bear & confused mur- |

cure, In a legal w

artiele definiug_the
electors; or if

making the place attractive.

“Amie, IU's no use, " sajd the mother,
“Tet us pul fhe stranger and the big
boys down stalrs, and we snd the girls
will come up here to sleep.”

“Yes! and have a nice time going
down in the morning to get breakfast
before be's up! Csteh me!” and Amie
brought down her foot with startliog
emphasis,

“What's that row about?”
Henry from below.

This brought Amieand her mother to
a sudden realization that the children
must be hurried off to bed; but all at-
tempts at o private understanding with
them a= to the change of sleeping pro-
gramme proved n  fallure, and the
stranger, tired as he was, feeliog that be
was an intruder, found it impossible teo
sleep, so deeply was he aunoyed by, and
inierested in this strange family, where
thers was such o mixture of the refined
and uncouth, philanthropic and selfish.

Amie had settled her tired sell vpon
the bed, and was just counting over one
hundred for the twentieth time in &
fruitless effort to woo the drowsy dream
god, whose form, heretofore intangible,
would persist In appearing to her mental
senses in the guise of the handsome
stmanger, when her mother, in a low,
tender voice, began s conversation.

“Amie, my dear, I should die il I|
should lose you,” pulting her arm ner-
vously around her ln the darknesa,

"You're & foolish mother, then, for I
am net worth dying for. But what on
earth made you think you wera going
to lose me 7V

bawled

fore had setiled into s ehilly autumn
rain. The cow yard was miserably
muddy and disagreeable, and the work
was hard. Wadiog through the mud to
b
or any otber naturally refined woman,

Sand-wagun. there was litle show for %o far back the vista stretched as she g Amie put them by for ber mother,
= adr | thought over it that morning that she | gnowing well that no matter whether |
felt that she was really growing old.

|
The misty dampness of the night be-

er ankles was a8 displeasing to Amile,

as the same task would be Lo a eanary
bird. Bot tens of thousands of delicate,
ideal women do such thiogs daily,
while men who revel la villainous
grog and dirty tobacco juice and stnoke
often =it with shining boot beels on
empty dry goods boxes, drumming out
their worthless strength In simless
idleness,

Now, we know whit is coming—some
noble-minded gentleman, who would
willingly do anythimg that is rough and
disagreeable, rather than see a dainty,
petted daughter of fortune, his own wife
or child perbaps, compelled to soil her
clothing or fingers, or sprain her deli-
cate wrists to do it, yot where Is the
man who will voluntarily step aside
from his own enjoyment to relieve the

|excuse for tarrying near the habitation

there were five phessants or a dozen, |
none would be left after her hungry |
horde had been sated.

The meal, with its nolsy secompani-
ment ol nonsense, was over at last, and
the table cleared. Still the stranger
scomed in no hurry to depart. A few
words of eareless conversation with the
sick woman had given him s meutal
for the day, and bidding Amlie good—i
morning, with directions to blow the
family dinner horn in case her mother
should grow so ill as to need medical
nssistanoe, he took his gun and started
for the woods.

After a while the boys left the house
to smuse themselves as fancy dietated,
the girls divided their work somewhst
systematically, and soon the house
grew strangely quiet.

Mrs. Lee became frightfully ill. Na-
ture had failed in her last and tenth at-
tempt to draw suflicient vitality from
her over-taxed system wherewith to
perpetusie an embryo life-germ, and
but for the kill and assiduity of Amie,

physical burdens of poor and lowly or
degraded women, whom fale has thrown
apon the tender mercies of coarse and
brutal men, whose tenderest mercios

gladly write a story of real life in which
all masenline elements would figure as
the grand protecting oaks of which
novelists and siatesmen tell us, to
whom all women might look for that
delightful protection which man vainly
imsagines that he grants to them, and

“Darling, you know that you are
good and refined and besutiful. Youn|
are the only one of my children that in |
any way takes after my mother, and|
you have been my only my of sunshine
in all my dark married life of twenty
years."

WNognsense, mother; you've told me
that so often that it's dreadful stale.”

«3ut somebody will come who cannot
appreciate you as I do; somebody who
never deprived himself of a single in-
dulgence for your sake, and only fancies
you becsuse the possession of such &
prize will be an additional luxury; and
he will tell you that you are good and
beautiful, and you'll listen and beliave
himn; and instead of thinking that what
he says is ‘dreadful stale,’ you pant for
his praises xs the hart for the brook.
Then, some day, he'll CArTY AWAY
my precious flower, aud she'll bask for
a while In the sunshine of g love that
gratifies him in its bestowal; and then,
when sickness comes, and saffering;
when heart-aches and dreaded mother-
throes, which no man can kuow, shall
be her constnut portion, she will find,
tov late, that the love she considered
necessary (o hier existence fua phantom,
mud the law and the power and the
pleasure and the privileges are all on
the side of the strouger party in the

warrisge firm; snd then, my daughiter

which no woman would refuse were it
but granted her as a right and duty.
But so long a8 we see humanity as it is,
the most exacting man must pardon ns
If we refuse 1o step from the pedestal of
practical facts concerning things that
are to deal In flights of a fertile fmagina-
tion concerning things that are not.

Bat while we have been moralizing,
Amie has milked her last cow, and is
just ready to carry hier foaming pails to
the house. The stranger, of whom she
had been thinking, sccosts her, and of-
fors his assistance,

“You are early this moming, Miss
Cinderella,”” he sald, cheerily,
mesant to be up betimes nod milk the
cows for you, but overslept. I am
heartily ashamed of myself.'

Amia, in unfeigned astonishment. She
had “never heard of such a thing."

#0f course T do; why shouldn't 17
was the ready answer,
they call womnan’s work."
gaged In raking bay, and had compas-

follow In her footsteps 7"
“There are Lwo reasons why I do not,

|eome along;

“Do you know how to milk# asked |

«“ A pobleman found Maud Mualler en-

sion on her. Your work is far more
dissgreeable than bers. Whydon't you

her life would have wandered into the
unknown realms of the Beyond, in com-
pany with the tiny waif whose wee,
wee form the daoghter buried uoder her

are cruel? We own that we would | favorite rose-bush, consecrating the act | preacher,

with tears aud blessings,

The children, awed by their mother's
sudden illuess, were kept out in the
fields all day, and it was refreshing to
see the spark of good that smoulders in
every breast, burn snd glow in their
turbulent bosoms, and quiet them to s
ealm docllity at sight of her clasped
hands and pinched, white face, when
| evening came, and they were aliowed to
| come in.

The evening brought John Lee, the
husband aund father, home from the
election. As usual, for him, upon ocea-
sions involving the grave and welghty
affalrs of State, he bad found it neces-
nryl.og!l.vcrydmnk.lnd..lﬂatm-
| maining awsy over night, had come

home to exhibit the authority and con-
sequence of n family bead, imbued with
that sense of his own dignity which is
80 often Lhe resnit of intoxication.

“Dear me!” sald “Amie, with s sigh,
| “father Is in Lis cups again, O, I do
{wish he'd stay away till mother gels
| better.”

“He'll behave himself civiily enough
while T am bhere, never fear,” sald the
| stranger, cheerfully, as he came in from
o day's successful hunting.

But the man Les had redoess of

|

“Peesuse father and the boys con- | eyes, and was afilicted with much bab-
sider it degrading for men to do what

bling. Going to the bedside of his wifs,
whom the day's suffering had left pale
and almost pulseless afier the reaction,
| he began to caress her coarsely.
“John,"” said the wife, In & whisper,
“T eame very near dying to-day, and
sm not out of danger yet. I want you
to promise me something. Will you,

sir. Oune is, the pobleman has never dear?”
and the other, that, like .

M. Lee had nol sald “dear” (o her

| then as now; if not, why, wy dear little

mur of “starry crowns,"” “palms of vie-|
tory,” “snowy robes,’" “golden harps,”
etc., when the dear old soul couldu’t
play “Hark from the tombs, a doleful |
sound’ on ap improved Jew's harp were
he to get a new set of fulse teeth thereby; |
and as for 3 white robe, he thinks "'r
“bolled shirt” an “abomivation most |
Intolerable.” '

providing he bas an sbundance of filthy

to systematize and

Session of the Michigan State Legisla-
ture, by the Michigan State Woman
3-;- Association:

To the Senate and House of Represenia-
tives of the Slate of Michigon, in
Sp Sersion convened:—

The Executive Commiltee of the Mich-
igan Swate Woman Suflrage Associa-
tion, at their meeting held at Kalama-

Wae beg leave to repressut to you that
the object of this Association is to se-
ay, the enfranchise-

ment of the women of the State. They
are, as you well kuow, already recog-
nized as citizens of the State, accorling
to the laws of the United States. They
are now taxed for all purposes of publie
Interest as well as men. But they are
not represented in the Legislature, nor
in any branch of the State government,
thus affording a great example, aud an
unjust one for women, of taxation with-

out representution, which our fathers
declared to be tyranoy, and which is
econtra

to the genius of our republican
institutions to the genersl polity of this
commonwesith,

Women are also governcd, while they
have uo direet volce in the government,
and mude subject to laws aflecting their
property, their personal righu and lib-
erty, In whose enactment they have had
no volde,

We therefore petition your honorable
body, that in preparing s new constitu-
tion, to be submitted for adoption or re-

Jection by the people of this Btate, you

will strike out the word male from the
ualifications of
cemed best by you, will
provide for the separate submission of
an article for the enfranchisement of
the women of Michigav, giving them
equal rights and privileges with the
men.

By thus taking the lead of the Siates
of the Union, to moere fully secure the
personal rights of all the citizens, you
will show yourselves in harmony with
the spirit of the age and worthy o be
called pioneers in this cause, as you are
already more honorably accounted pio-
peers in your edueational system, which
affords equal and impartinl advantages
to the population of our State irrespec
tive of sex or condition in life—thus
niming to elevate the entirs people to

|the highest practical plane of iotelli-

gence and true civilization.

Michigan Woman's Saifrage Associa-
tion,
Mgrs. A, H, WALKER, 5t. Johns,
President.
Alns. B, E. Evory, Mesidian,
Recording Seerctary.
Mges. L. H. Stoxg, Kalamuazoo,
Corresponding Seeretary.
Mns. F L. WestoorT, Lansing,
Treasnarer.
J. A. B. Broxg, Kalamazoo,
D, J.H. BarTHOLOMEW, Lansing,
Mus. Fraxees Trrus, Battle Creek,
Mus. O. A. Jexxisox, Lansing,
Murs. C. A. F. StEsRINS, Detroit,
Mus. DO BuakeMas, Kalamazoo,
Mus. L. B. Cori1s, Lansiong.
Ireentive Committes,

=
House-keeping.

1 declars that the woman who s able
carry on smoothly

the work of an ordinary family, illus- | we all know, even with our eyes shut
Inquire of some excessively religious | {rates higher sagacity that is ealled for | upon Congress aud our voters,
individual where he expects to navigate by seven-eights of the tasks done by | the day that Adam ate of the apple and

his ritual barq |
o o G S0 S WERSHs et it; & mother's and liouse-keeper's work

wn. Men take one trmde sod work at

] uires & touch from all trades. A man | formly shown himsel
lucre, “Ob, I think beaven will be 1iks | has his work hours, and his definite | cowned. BIE 45, Muan et

this earth, only there will be no sin,  tasks; a woman has work at all hours,

you know—ah!"—at the same twisting
and stroking his whiskers and ihinking

sure !
I once heard a dispenser of the Word
say, “Oh, I don't wan't to go to Heaven

Now, verily, lie was a diminutive man,
and one who wore fine linen
sumpluously thgee times a day; and me
thought, firstly—My clerical frinnd, you
would cut a rather absurd figure with
your crimson face, and “locks of hya-
cinthine flow™ to match, your pudgy

&

l

t

toea gelting hopeleasly entaugled in a
“‘white robe”—that is, If you appesr

|
I

wearing onc of the finest crowns in all|
Heaven, for nobody would know it was [

points of bliss.

Minister No. ninety-nine says, "Il you
want to make beaven attraetive to chil-
dren, teach them that it is a beautiful
city, where every desire will be grati-
fled.” Now, as oll folke are only
grown-up children, why nol teach them
likewise ® For instance, would you eon-
vert & politicinny, hold out the slluring
hope of a fat goverument office; and if
you wish to lead a fashionable belle in
the ways of eternal peace, promise her
plenty of beaux, a pink reps silk, and a
set of diamonds, and she will “couvert”
immedintely. “Gates Ajar,”" which
was warmly greeted by so many, was
written on this principle exactly, only
to the children it promised pink blocks
and ginger suaps, and to a young lady
it promised a pisno.

To my mind one of these doctrines 151

L¢

|

ties of all of us will meet & jost disap-
pointment when we get Lhere, and that /|
the most sell-righteous obes among us
bere will be least exnited there.

———

A married man hearing that the eat-
ing of certain kinds animal food
would aid the same Lissues of the humao
body, as, for instance, calves' brains
would nourish the eater's brains, or
beel"s liver the eater's liver, immedi-
ately gave

of any
-ln-law "

I
|

and fared | dinner in the

mending of them, and provision
ere the old give oul; the making of | lips, “just open it and see what a verb
you wouldu’t get the credi of | bread three times a week, with cake|js

snd ples [ntercaleulated judiciously;

and remin
day school lesson; the shoppin
markeling to be done for Lhe

hold; repairs sttended to, and matters

as absurd as the other. Tam persunded | Pl

| butter,
and one
Juiey.

| and sugar to w cream,

]onpn of sugar,
strict onders that no mare |flour, one
kind be sold to his wifeor ol:lrm msce 8

| and incessant eonfusion of tasks,

It any man do & woman's work fora

single dsy—wash and dress the children, | sghio
what an original personage be is, to bo | having provided their clothes the night | BilL”

before; see that breakfast is under way to |
suit a fault-finding husband; the wash- |
| boller on with water for the wash, and | gut, sir "'
| the clothes assorte:d ready for washing; |
if I can't have a crown full of stars!” | the Jish-water Leating, and a luncheon |

| thoughit out for the school-goers; a nice | verb, how will you parse Tom

good man's dinver-pail;

hie beds made, after proper airing; the

| father’s convenlence exactly hit for
family
of the

rayers; Lhe systematic sweeping
Ymune at least once n week, and
he living rooms once to three times a

day, sccording to the number of men to
brin

fist clutching a “palm,"” your pigeon oulhinging of clothes;
sprinkling and folding, and to-morrow

in mud; the nctual washing aud
the dryiog,

and

new

roning the same; The sortin

sickles, preserves, and ecllar stores to
ald in, and not forgotten in their sea-

yow, and glory is one of your strong|esn; children's mauners to be attended | rect
too; company to be entertained; her
own pe
eye; W
wa
house made cheerful; his trowsers to be
patched after Lie has gone to bed
ca

rson to be tidied up to please his
nd tired him to be welcomed and
ited on by the noless tired Aer, and the
#0 he
n put them on in the morning; the
“hildren to be helped about their lesson,
ded pot to forget their Sun-

and
OUse-

n general k straight around home.

e
Meanwhile, "r’:pu must not be troubled
or hindered aboul his work,"” because
his work brin
man's work brings In the money, but
man's work does not so tax the head
snd heart and hands as woman's work

d

in the money; yes,

oes,
Besides all this, man is hel

by
many stroug relishes and ilweut?:gn in
his
among folks. He comes and goes, and
|is refreshed in spirit.
works alone

abor. He is out in the world

But woman

ease ber
ibly, her only motive,

| fsult with woman.

i 1)
s one and a hall tescups of
jot of strawberries mash

tuted for fresh owves.)

berries.

Cor Ca

tea-spoouful each of cinnamon

nd
ralsins.

Astorian s s bugle note for freedom.
Weleome (o our ranks, brother Treland:

Taken from our stand-point—which
we claim is the truly Independant one—
the lessons taught by our modern poli-
ticlans are most important ones, and
will end with the enfrmochisement of
woman, and the partial disfranchise-
meut of man. The country Is filled with
boys who sre wishing for the time of

Would you consider the condnet of
these crusaders justifinble? T do—thor-
oughly justifiable. They find them-
selves volceless In the making of laws
and the election of officers to execute
thems. Born with brains, born in the
countrs, wiaeated, having large inter-
ests at stake, they find their tongues
tied and their hands fettered, while
every ignorant, whisky-lrinking, for-

Iatter nt his own sweet will. They see
thelr fathers, husbands and brothers sit

the country to assemble at the “prima-
ries,” name the candidates for office
from their own vile ranks, snd, unre-
buked, elect them. They live ln the
midst of a country where there is no end
to the Inws and no beginning to the ex-
ecution of them. And when the laws,
intended to proteet their sons from de-
struction by iuumi:erm, lie torpid
amd without sign of life, year after year,
they recognize that here is a matter
that intereats them persopally, a malter
which comes straight home to them.
And sioce they are allowed to lift no
legal voive against the outrageous slate
of things they suffer under in this re-
gard, I think it is no wonder that their

|

they bave tried o persuade themselves
that they are justifinble in breaking the
Isw of trespass, when Lbhe laws that
should make the trespass needless, are
allowed by the voters Lo lie dead amd in-
operative. The present crusade will,
doubtless, do but little work aguinst in-
temperance that will be really perma-
pent, bat it will do what is as much, or
even more to Lthe purpose, 1 thiuk. 1
think it will suggest to more than oue
man that If women coald vote they
would vote on the side of momlity, even
if they did vote and speak rather fran-
tically and furiously; amd it will also
suggest that when the women once
made up their minds. that it was wot
good ta bave the all-powerful *prima-
ries” in the handsof loafers, thieves and
pernicious little politicisns, they would
not sit indolently at home, us their hus-
bands and brothers do now, but would
hoist their praying banners, take the
fleld in force, Eny the assembled politi-
cal scums bae

where they belong, and set u

|
some

eandidates for decent human beings to
I dearly want the women to | vigorously, bis design being to produce

| vole for.

inanely at home and allow the scum of

patience has broken down at last, and |

zo0, Feb 10, 1874, voted to memori- old | their majority to arri hen th
and baby was crylng and shivering in |protroded upward at the end like a|gy7s vour honorable body, at your L e;b‘;':;: ;: ﬁ:ﬂ,";ﬂj“ﬂ" oy e o | Stand nr'viuu lh: .J&'-L'c:&mf’&'f
the cold. Mra. Lee had not yet risen, |bunch of over-ripe strawberries. special session now being held. thie dignil.y of the rormer.snd'.{- the | [ike very many of the voters of to-day,

talk politics and drink whisky. Thers
are also thousands of women, who are
wishing for the time to come when they
can have a voiee and a vole on the po-
litical issues of the day—and when that
time arrives; oft goes the head of the
mnn who makes politics a business at
elections and has po olher prineiple
than to sell his vote (o the highest
bidder. Then will the ballot be puri-
fied, and not till then., Then, and not
till then, will the lobby at Washiogton
and at every State Capitol diminish.
Then, and pot till then, will that “re-
form” so urgently demanded by every
party platform reach wide enough,
strong enough and low enongh to care
for the progperity of our common coun-
fry a prevent a repelition of the
| schemes and subversions of party job-
bers who Lhave now well nigh ruiped
the Republic of America. Then, and
not till then, will the people be given
better Lthings for their money than the
unelean and sickening legislation which
now so generally blackens our codes; s
ouly mennt “for effect,” and in mfity
has got to be choked down by all fair-
minded persons,

The Astorian is not a politieal sheet—
| we mre biding our time to bave our say,
and only throw out this as au intima-
| tion of where we may be found when
the day arrives, as it soon will,

i

A MopEu Jury.—In Trockee, Iast
Wednesday, upon a jury trial, the
Sherifl was sent by the Court to inter-
| view the jury, which had been out
|some time., The Republican describes
the sight that met the officer’s eyes
when Le went to the room: Oneof the
jurgmen had an immense bass drum
strapped on his back, and as he marched
around the hall another juryman fol-

to the holes and slums | lowed behind with dromsticks, playing

j upon the drum at a lively rate. Still a

third juror was Leating & spare drum

sand nlmost unkvown. To
busband and ber God is,
and alas, how

pinG SAUCE.—One-hall teacup of | sharacters welcome his father to Paris,
ur, | and ask him if he had a pleasant rail- | ringe which she
till | way journey.
(Canwed berries may be substi- | eng, “eapital;
Beat the butter | dene"
then stir in the|the son. “We arrived safely

-;;:.—Oue cup of butier, three
four eggs, four cups of

soda, and one poundof|

be raised to the political sltitude of the | as much nolse as possible without re-

|~ By order, and in the pame of the negro, the imported savage and the par- | gard to time or musie. A Huart bottls

doned thief, and allowed to vote. it is | was au object of deep interest to several
our last chance, I think. The wnnmu|ullwr of the jurors, whlle a game of
' will be voting before long, and then if a | euchre ocuu;rie-l the attention of the re-

{ demagogue cnn still continoe to lord it | mainder. 'The Sheriff was so awe-
in Congress; if the highest offices in the | struck with the imposing scene that he

| land can still continue to be occupled bylmu‘eated and calied his Honor, the

? perjurers aud robbers; if another Cou- | Judge, to witness the solemn delibera-
‘gress like the Forty-Second, eonsist:_gg tions of 8 Truckee jury. The Judge
lof fifteen honest men and two hand called the jurors to order and inquired .
and ninety-six of the other kind, canonce | if they had agreed upona verdict. They
more be created, it will at last be time, | replied through their foreman that they

I 1 fear, to give over trying lo save the | had ngreed to disagree, and that a ver-
ecountry by human means, and appeal to | diet was out of the question.

| Providence,. DBoth the greal parties
{have failed. T wish we might have 8| A Brave Wosax.—A brave woman
woman's party now, and see how that| or Boston, who refuses to have her
| would ,""’"kl-‘ 1 f:"l peruua‘!ml that in | ame mudaJmhhc, was left in charge of
extending the suffrage to women, this ren one night lately and,

several chil
country could lose absolutely nothing|,ne of them being taken sick, she sum-

and might gain a great al. For carry

thirty centuries history has been iterat- :;:iﬂ?lia: v:: n:?,: ?mwy., for‘,g,,’;
ing and reiterating that, in & moral metﬂchw' but the servant came, fright-

| fight, woman is simply dauntless; and | : its anwy y s
N ened out of her wits, saylug there was a
| burglar concealed in a certaln closet.
The woman went straight to the doorand
said, “If there is anybody in this closet,
let bim come out," whereupon a big,
sinfster-looking negro stepped forth.
The woman then with the utmost cool-
ness, linnded him the preseription, say-
ing, *Take this to the pearest apothe-
cary's and gel it filled. There is 8 sick
ehiid in the house.” The black burglar
left without & word. " Meanwhile the
woman, who began to feel s little falnt,
ealled a neighibor. The latler was about
to go l? the n Elecill?;l's fio;) l‘ha medi-
- < fne, when a clerk ca with it,saying

' a lleks Tom, Aol IS s
rivell, I Tieking Fom makes Bill a | et & negro had brought the prescrip-

' | tion and then disappeared.

Wi

t from

'told on Eve, down to the present day
{man io a morml fight has pretty oni-

———

| A Granr ExXERcise — “John,”
| said & country pedagogie to one of his
lars, “Bill licks Tom. Now parse

“Bill ith a verb, thir."”
“A verb! How do you muke that|

“"Tom ith a verb, too, thir.”

“Tom a verb, too !

“Yeth, thir."

“How so "

“{%Lh he ith licked.”

“Isn't that singular? Bill is a verb
because he licks Tom, and Tom isa verb
beeause he is lieked,  You've got o new
grammar, haven’t you

“Yeth, thir. Dad bought
{one yetherday.”

“\Well,” said his master, biling his |

Zina Fay Pierce, the dasughtler of a
elergyman in St. Albans, Vermont, lesda
a departure in the Temperance move-
ment. She has formed a society and
written for.lt n ¢reed. The polnts of her
teaching are that the milder forms of
liquor should not be classed with the
fiery; that beer-drinking and beer-gar-

| dens should be countenanced by young
me & BEW | jadies; that women should drink malt
liquors fustead of tea; and that the total
abstinence pledge is a V'stigma opon the
communion, and s direct accusation
| against the wisdom aud mormlity of our
blessed Savior himselll" Zioa is young,
eloquent amd pretty; consequently she
has many followers.

e

John remsds:—*A verb is s word whish
nlqnilies to be, to do and Lo suffer,
| '?m’w parse ‘Bill lickrd Tom' cor-
““Yeth, thir. “BIll' ith a verb, and
Tom' ith a verb, coth Bill did do it,
and Tom suffered. Them’s grammar !
““You may take your seat, sir. If you
progress hereafteras mpldlf as you have
done, you will be a second Lindley Mur-

An Aberdeen minister, esthechizing
his young parishioners before the con-
gregation, but the usual question to a
Istout girl whose father kept a public
house: “Whalt is your name ?"” No re-

" ly. The question having been re-
e : ated, the girl replied: “Nane o' your
- Al , 'an, Mr. Minister, ye ken my name well
Wiio Are Rici.—The man with|enough. [Yye oo say when ye come to

good, firma health, is rich,

So is the man with a clear consclence.

Bo is the pareut of wvigorous, happy
chlldmn.b tagond

So is the editor of & per witha
big snbseription list. =

is & man whose coat the little chil-
dren of the parish pluck as be passes
them In their play.

Ho fs the wifs who hasthe whole heart
of a good husband.

Ro is the malden whose horizon is nol
| bounded by the “coming man,” but
| who bas a Eurpau in life whether she
| ever meets him or not,
| Rols the young man who, Inying his
|band on his heart ean say, “I have

treated every womnan I have ever met
|as I would wish my sister treated by

oor house on w might, ‘Bet, bring me
some ale '

e A ——

“The man who Ia téis lu':\d upon &
except in kindoess,'—or, per-
::;:? rl';c w.-r:lon of Mrs. Robert Sheheo
of Owasso, I1L, is nﬁk‘: o m“ﬁ]lne'g
msresi o e age. "I don
:olgu::tl‘:eo:\re * says Mrs. Shehee, "about
a man'sstriking a woman with his fist,
but when it comes to taking an ax to
her, it's too mueh.'  Mr. Shehee got one
month in jail

SKINNING OR SHAVING, WHICH ?—
UDoes the razor go casy 7' asked the
barber of a vietim who was writhing
under a clumsy instrument, whose chlef

poss

that “eye hath not seen nor ear heard, wives Lthers be who wee {n ape m'?mmendnﬂon was 8 strong handle,
hath it entered the hieart of man to | cwet before their God, because they fail | PHERDER' 80 0 oex tosleep | “Well,” replied the poor fellow, “that
DO o what Heaven reaily is, but | o win onesmile or word of praise from | ti0 8 tie (s SEU SR0 8000 (0 (0 depends upon what you are doing. ' If
vk lu:eir husbauds. It is stopid and brutal -nk.l - a blessing waits. you are skinning me, it goes folemable
also believe that the personal pompod-“or any ordipary man to be finding ug g easy; but if you are shaving me, it goes

rather hard.”

A new burlesque, at the Rtrand Thea-
ter, London, makes theson of one of the

A young girl who had an offer of mar-

wished to accept, sub-

“Oh, yes," says the par- | mitted the matter to her father, who ad-

we bad a railway neci- | vised her agninst malrimony, using as

“Indecd ! What wns it? says|nrgument the quotation from St Paul,

“They who marry do well, but they wtﬁo

do not do better.” “\Velli ’ ?hi:‘:lee‘dg
Tea Biscuir.—Oue quart of flour, a|damsel, “I love to do well; et

iece of butter the size of an egg worked | better who ean !

Pn with the flour, two tabl of

mudgxﬁl\d&s -wih dry,

tea-spooty mix with swest | right to

| milk very soft. Bake In a hot oven, th‘ebﬂrou

t reach has
fyn preshylery.



